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without paying any attention to the cries and
groans provoked by his physical agonies.

On nearly every page we find stories of dis-
ineuished men, and with them Mr. Winter

‘n' < us characterizations of his friends and of
Yi.cir achievements which are at once brilliant

: ar marked by a certain endearing sympathy
! and zentleness. It is a well filled book, from
v we are repeatedly tempted to borrow,
bus from amid so many recollections of the
jocts and other writers he has known we pre-
for to choose Mr. Winter's note on his experi-
, ence at in 1876, when he read
e f Silence,” the beautiful poem
“w rote for the Society of the Army of
the P He says:
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‘ From New X 1z to me,
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2 = »w also was inspecting
e JTOE t O » curl-
4 s with his mil y colleague’s ex-
e upon the shoulder and cheer-

OLD PARIS.
Glimpses of the Quarters Full of
Memories.

WALKS IN PARIS. By Georges Cain. Translated
by Alfred Allinson, M. A. lllustrated, 12mo, pp.
334. The Macmillan Company.

Those who feel the spell of history, those
whose imagination can reconstitute in ancient
buildings the dramas that took place therein,
will find M. Cain's book one of the most fasci-
nating of the period. Now that Sardou has
gone, the accomplished Curator of the Musée
Carnavalet may be said to be the one man in
the world whose knowledge of the fast-perish-
ing rer s of Old Paris is exhaustive. In this
volume he has set down something of the rich
stores of that knowledge. He makes the crum-
bling walls speak to us of the famous men and
women of past generations and of the pictu-
His manner of
and spirited,

resque episodes of their lives.
presentation is delightfully vivid
and the translator has, on the whole, been just
to his original.

Louis Napoleon and Baron Haussmann swept

4

A beautiful reminder of
the fifteenth century is the HOtel de Sens,
wherein Queen Margot once lived. It is splendid
yet in its decay. It has seen many vicissitudes
since the days of Margot—it has even been a
coach office, it is said—and from its courtyard
went the unhappy Lesurques upon his journey
to Lyons. A big mansion in the same quarter
is that Hotel Aubray wherein the vile Marquise
de PBrinvilliers committed her many crimes.
The old house, the rooms themselves, the lovely

risk of their lives.

garden, are unaltered—so, too, is the great fire- t

place whence Sainte-Croix emerged, prepared to |
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chapters is devoted to the Place de la Bastille |

and the famous prison which fell on July 14 a
hundred and twenty years ago.
ferocity witnessed that day-—can
seen it ever forget that terrible sketch of Giro-
det’s, of the head of Dwlaunay, the governor,
carried on a pike?—did not seem to make much
of an impression on the Parisians:

one who has

All the w d goes in merry bands te watch the
demolition of the Bastilie: i1t s the fashionable
thing to do. It is considered modish “to take

one’s turn at the pick,” and the most elegant ladies
do so. All along the moat, under the oid walls of
the fortress, drinking booths are opened; the wine
flows freely, the fiddlers scrape, ropes of colored
lamps light up the scene, and the rumms of the
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leals in ambitious fashion with medizval and |
Oriental story telling. with the origi , paral- I
lels and analogues of Boccaccio's tales

renunciation of the st and she

rest in consecrated gr A hacl
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in their improvements a great number of

old streets and buildings in and around
which history was made in the centuries that
! went before Others are even now being trans-

wed rth of a picce of waste land and the

age placed in it What is left of the beauntiful
actress lies now u r the ment ¢f a coach
house and the siab of stone that covered her s
preserved in the attics. Another old house a
Narrow eect, not far away, is that, almost un-

n ich Condorcet hid when ou
yman sheltered him there, and for long
. ths he “1 1 secluded life in two small
roor on the floor looking into the court
re  a wooden
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must

d sat and watched the §

nb the glosny staircase of the mean

hous=e wherein Andre Chén rote the

satiric verses that brought him to e scaffold;

he m Il loiter in the old bookshop whers

the amiable Dr. ( llotine experimented in 1790

with his inventiocr lanthropic machine
for beheading’

There are older Luilding=s wvet of which M
Cain discourses. From the Gothic tower of the
fifteenth century, the Tour Dagobert, in the
Rue Chanoiness the visitor gets a wonderful
view of Notre Dame; and a short walk will

tring him to the ruins of the Chape lle Saint-
Aignan, which was founded in the twelfth cen-
tury, and in which St Bernard once preached.
T'n-:_“ say that throughout the Terror priests
disguised us workingmen said mass there at the

! formed. Yet there are still fine old houses sur-
viving in streets which see to m m €y
little more than dark alle One of thess

the dwel in Viseonti in
e to live in 1693 =t en

{ the great salon with the poii ik floor

| wherein the poet entertained his admiring guests
In this same house lived Adrienne Lecouvreur,
and it was thence she was carried coffinless to
her grave on a dark March night. She had died |

; suddenly before she had had time to decl
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The scenes of |

We have given only a hint of the deeply In-
teresting material recorded by M. Cain, but
enough to show the prospective traveller what
he may find in Paris outside the conventional
coursze of the guidebook. For those to whom
travel is impossible this volume, so far as the
City of Light is concerned, wiil be a comfort-
ing substitute.

LITER A

RY NOTES.

“Theodore Roosevelt, Dynamic Geographer,”
is the title of a volume which is coming from
the Oxford Press. The author is Mr. Frank
Buffington Vrooman, F. R. G. and the book
is based on a lecture which he recently deliv-
ered before the School of Geography at Oxford.

n

In a forthcoming “Literary History of Rome™
Professor J. W. Duff has undertaken to give a
systematic account of literarv movements and
hiterary men in Rome from the middle of the
1]:_ir~i century before Christ to the end of the
reign of Augustus. The early chapters, it is
stated, deal with the origin of the Romans, the
growth of the language and the main aspects
of the Roman character,

] H. McCormick, the in-
ventor of the harvesting machine, is ¢ oming froin
the press of A. O McClurg & Co. The author is
Mr. Herbert N (‘asson, who has written other

A biography of Cyn

books on the romances of invention and in-
dustry

The Greece of the twentieth century doez not
(n_ﬁ-'n express much admiration for the current
literature of other countries. It appears, how-
ever, that the work of Mistral, the Provencal
poet, is greatly esteemed there. From “Parnas-
€03, the Greek literary society, has lately been

forwarded to France a goodly subseription f
the monument which has marked the jubilee
| celebration of the author of “Mireille” that
“autour glorieux,” as he is cajled by the societ
pres dent, Timoléon Argyropoulos, Mis
poety has been translated into modern Greek
| by two distinguished poets of that land, and

{ this verse, we are told, has been recited before

the society by equally distinguished actors.

Mr. A. Maurice Low has been engaged for the
last nine years in wri g a book to which he
has given the title of “The American People: A

Study in National Psychology.” It will be pub-
lished in the avtumn. Mr Low alive to the
folly of some of our foreign visitors who write
books about this country after a short s jo

> says frankly that such ance “st

is

a per

be regarded as a violation of internat
| comity.”

Those who have enjoved Mr. . H. Sherrill’s
book on stained glass, published about two veors
ago, will be glad to hear of its " h

arriving under the title of 3
Tours in England.”

The English “Portry Recital So t
brought out the t mber of it i
leading principle of this society is that poet
18 written for sound rather than sight, and has
10 be communicated by an not
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Mr. George Moor« deterred
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Some interesting phases of histor he
dealt with in a ork which ti Vicomte de
Reiset is pre A st of Marie Antoi-
nette’s sister- that Comtesse de Pr nee
who wi to the next Queen of France.
[ Unpublished matericd ! includir ithe
diaries of Charle 1% oy and of the
Comtesse T Artois are the light in this

v destroved  the

prison, the gaol of the great Roevolution

door where the Queen felt so keen a stab of pain
when che caught =ight of the tumbril anrd its white
horses whea her pride had expected the ce of
being carrled to her death in the coach of Louis
XVil—the door where Madame Roland s dres
caught. Now rencwed and re-painted, with vat
pished panels and inlet mirrors. it opens apon
commonplace caflé restaurant, duly provided with |

teiephone, drinking bar and déjeuners a prix fixe

work



