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without paying any attention to the cries and

roar.« provoked by his physical agonies.

On nearly every page we find stories of dis-

tinguished men, and with them Mr. Winter
us characterizations of his friends and of

ir achievements which are at once brilliant
a:id marked by a certain endearing sympathy_
and gentleness. It is a well filled book, from

9 ivhicb we are repeatedly tempted to borrow,

Ibut from amid so many recollections of the
r J..-.IP arid other writers he has known we pre-

f<r to t Isoose Mr. Winter's note on his experi-

ence at Philadelphia, in IS7(>, when he read

"The Voice of the Silence," the beautiful poem
whi< h he wrote for the Society of the Army of
the Potomac. He says:

1^ scene. a.c Ireran it. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'. a s-.ii <rt'
P^*::--.i!it of life and color. There was a multitodi-

noas sad.eiiee. The stape was thronp'-il withmen
renuvsed in; tvrsr anj «min«'nt in pea»-e. General
Hancock presided. My peat was at the- left of that
iommander. and on my left sat General Sherman.
Ihad rot before met those »:unous chieftains, and
presently Iobtained un amusing assurance that we

I jiad intieed t>een siransers. General Hancock was*
risQuy Buffering from nervous tro;ii<iiti«>n. as he in-

\ Fpected the prirttnl ordf-r of cxtroist-s and prepared. loi*egin the proceedinjMt
I "From New York. Fir?" he said, turning to me.

in a bewilderment of inquiry. Almost at the sanie
moment Cenerml Sherman, who also was Inspecting

Ihe programme
—

bat with a bland composure enri-
oasly oonirastive «rith his military ooDeacne'a ex-
cUemcnt smote me upon the slioulder and cheer- Louis Napoleon ami Baron Haussmann s»'|i

WALKS IN PARIS. By Georges Cain. Translated
b; Alfred ADinson, M. A. Hiustrated, !2xno, pp.
U.M. Tli> M.i-niillan (.'ornpaiij •

Those who feel the spell of history, those
whose imagination <-m reconstitute [n ancient
Imildinprs tlio dramas that took place thorrin,

will And If. Cain's book one ..f tlio most EascJ-
• of the period. Now that Sarilou lias

gone, the accompUshed Carator of the M isee
Carnavalet may bo said to be the cm- man In
the world whose knowledge of the fast-perish-

\Uiz n < 'id Paris Is exhaustive. In this
he lias pot down something of the rich

st.res of that knowledge He makes the crum-
\u25a0ralls speak to us of the famous mon and

women of past genenatlons and <.<t the pictu-
episodes of tl:<ir lives. His manner of

presa ntation is delightfully vivid and s]

and th-- translator has, on th< whole, been just
original.

Glimpses of the Quarters Full of
Memories.

OLD PARIS. risk of their live?. A beautiful reminder of
the fifteenth century is the HOtel de Sens,

wherein Queen Marmot once lived. It is splendid
yet in its decay. Ithas seen many vicissitudes
since the days of Margot

—
has even been \u25a0

coach office, it is
—

and from its courtyard

went the unhappy Lesurques upon his journey

to Lyons. A hip mansion in the same quarter

is that Hotel Au! ray wherein the vile Marquise

de Brinvilliers committed her many crimes.
The old boose, the rooms themselves, the lovely

garden, are unaltered— too, is the great fire-
place whence Sainte-Croix emerged, prepared to
kill at madame's desire the hidden Secretary

Briancourt. One of M. Cain's most effective
chapters la devoted to the Place de la Bastille
and the famous prison which fell on July 14 a

hundred ami twenty years ago. The scenes of
ferocity witnessed that day

—
can one who has

seen it ever forget that terrible sketch of Giro-
defs, of the bead of Delaonay, the governor,

carried on a pike? -tiiil not seem to make much
of an Impression on the Parisians:

All the world goes in merry bands to watch the
demolition of the Baatill«"; it is the fashionable
thing to do. It is considered modish 'to take
on.-'s turn at the pick." ami the most elegant ladies

«Jo so. All along the moat, under the oid walls of
the fortress, drinking booths are opened; the wine
Bows freely, the fiddlers scrape, ropes i.i colored
lamps light up the scene, and the ruins of the

TIIK BABTILUL
(Fr> m a:. 0U V-P !\u25a0>

su"y inquired: *T»o Iunderstand that this is a
vrm of jriar mm oornpo«ifi'm that you intend to

deliver?" Reassured by a favorable reply as to
IkjUj tte^e jioiTit?:. the warriors yearned to accept
the situation, and *he Fp-:ikiii\u0094 was bejrun.
Ihave afJdres.^-j many audiences, but never an

ajdifiK-e more *-airer!y irsjninsive and F«-n<-rouriv
esthndasUc than ti-.at :f?s«-mb;af:e <<f members of
the Society of t!-^ Arm; of tti*I'otomac When I...... seat, ?ft<r tli*» delivery "fmy i«o» m.
»-\er>- j-iTson

'
urit.n the stage was standing; the

•.uUJ=e was rirgin? with Hi«-*-rs; General Sherman
\u25a0 me in his arrr^. -wiUi f*-TTent feeling: and.

:•«: •« to tie succss of t!,e effort, :t is enough for me
:.. T^TLfniinr that, from tliat day til! the «iav Ol
:.;« dtati, tLat gT*-at n^n remained my iriend.

Thf-rr, Burely. was one crowded hour of plori-

r.us life such as rarely comes twice in \u25a0 man's
b»-

-
Yet. as we relinquish this volume we

r.-flr<_t r>n T}ie unity of its author's life. He has

known always high thoughts and high emotions

ar.d «n this his chosen friends have b*en at one

with him. Tlie men he has loved and who have

Jo*-ed him have "r«eon notle companions. This
boot is one of their best memorials.

Charles Kingsley's daughter. "Lucas Yf.iltt."
ha.i att»r a period <>( non-prodw turn again tak> n
up her pen. A new novel t-> be called "The
Score" is < oming from tl;<- press.
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rhfi Greece of the twentieth century does nntoften express nrach admiration for the currentliterature of other countries. ii appears how-< ver, that the work of HI itral, the Vm\. -, -ipoet, is greatly esteemed there. From "Parna?-bos," the <;r--.k literary society, baa latelj beenforwarded to Prance .i g tl-. nubscription f< rthe monument which has marked the |übil< ccelebration <«f the author <•[• -.\|jr, nic" tt it•'nut ur giorieus
"

;i^be is call< d by the mprea dent, Timoleon Argyropoulos. M .<«
i"
''

"'•\u25a0 haa bei n tram rnodV m ':r.. kby two distinguished poets of that land and
this verse, we are told, has t.. n recited before
the- society bj equally distinguished actors.

M .\ Miiuriro i..,- . agaged for the
last nit* yoars in writing ;i i kto whk-h he
has given the tit!-- ..f "The American People V
Stu.lv In National Psychology." It uill (.
Mshed in the autumn. Mr Lou is alive I
folly of some of our foreign visitors wh<
books about this country aftei a short .-•
he saj

-
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Is herself m\.n to the uriting of

Mr George .\!
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nov< 1 Sisti r '!"• re a," «bich « n1

A biography of Cym 11. afcTormick. Oh in-
ventor of the harvesting ma< him in. otnii
the press of a <\u25a0 McClurg <SL- Co The author la-Mr. Herbeii N;Cassoo, who h;is written other
hooks on the romances of invention and in-dustry

lr, a rortbeoming "Literary History of Rome"Professor .1. W imtr h.is undertaken t<> giv< apystematic account of literary moremenU andliterary men in Borne from the middle of the
third century before Christ lo the end of thereign of Augustus. The early chapters, it is
stated, deal with tho origin of the Romans, thegrowth of tl:.- language and the main aspects
of th-- Etonian c hara< !\u25a0 r.

"Theodore Roosevelt, Dynamic geographer."
is tli title of ;i volume which is coming fromth<> Oxford Press. The author is Mr. Frank
Buffington Vrooraan, F. R. «;. s. :tn<l tl>. i k
is based <m h lecture which h-' recently deliv-
ered before the School of Geograph) at Oxford.

LITEKAUYNOTES.

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
course of the guidebook. For those to whom
travel hi impossible this volume, so far as the
City of Light is concerned, will be a comfort-
ing substitute.

BEAUTY ROUTRAVT.
BT CEOEGE JtEEEDITH.

\\"hat 5? the r>ame of Kins Rlngang's daughter?
Rnhtraut. Beauty Rohtraut;

And wliat do<-s she do the livelong day.

Since she dare not knit and spin alvay?
«•, hasting and fishing la even her play.

And. heigh! that her hunt«msin Imight b> '.
I-1 bsat and fish right merrily.

Be silent, heart!
And ;t chanced that after this some time

—
Rohtraot. Beauty Rohtraut

—
The boy In the Castle has gained access,
Aid a horse be has p"t and a huntsman's dress.
To bent s!i-i t.o nsh with the merry Princess;

And. <jh'. that a King's son Imipht be!
Ucanty Bohtrant Ilove so tenderly.

Hush: hush! my heart.

Under a grey old oak they sat
—

Beauty. Beauty Bohtraut
—

She laughs: "Why look you bo slily at me?
Ifyou have heart enough, come, kiss me."
Cried the breathless boy. 'Kiss thee?"
Hut he thinks, 'Kind fortune has favored ray

youth,"
And thrice he has kissed Beauty Rohtraufs

mouth.
Down! down! rruiO heart.

Then ... silently....—
Rci.traut. Beauty ILohtraut

—
:;.

-
boy was loft :n his d'-light;

\u25a0 \zA wert thou «mpr«-.ss thLs v« ry night,
Iwould not h*-ed or f<"l the. bligJit;
V- Thousand leaves of the wild wood wist
li«.w Beauty Rohtraufs mouth Ikissed.

Hush! hush! ;id heart."

A bock r.n 'The Sources of the Decameron" by
A. C. Ls~ Is to be published in the autumn.

\u25a0P.'rals in ambitious fashion with mediaeval and
fT »ri<=-ntal Etory te!linjr. with the originals, paral-
lels and anaJogu'^s of Boccaccio's tales.

Dr. George nsande.i does not think that the
English public venerated Swinburne as he de-
served, and that it is :i disgrace t" the Scandi-
navian North that he -li.i not receive the Nobel
Prize. He has, however, a little adverse criti-
cism to bestow on Swinburne's lyric poems.
Almost all of them, he says, nre too Inns "Lyrin
inspiration cannot sustain the i«» t through sorno
twelve !,, twenty pages. By it< length * v n so
pure a masterpiece as "Dolores1 la spoiled. Per-
haps his best poems nre the shortest oni s."

Some Interesting j.ha-is of history v.i!i 1>«»
(!<•:.it with in -i «ork which the V'lcomte de
Kfisot is- preparing -a study \u25a0\u25a0! Mai ie Antoi-
1,, it- sister-in-law, that Cm t< -• de Provence
w 1,.. was :,. become the next Queen <\u25a0;" France.
Unpublished material <>t vain.-, including the
diaries of Charles r< \i\ of Savoy ami of t!io
C"omt< •'\u25a0 i'Artois are to see the light In thai
work
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There . re older building* yet of which M.

Cain discourses. From the Gothic tower of the

fifteenth century, the Tour Dagobert, in the

Hue Chanoinesse, the visitor pets a wonderful
view of Notre Dame; and a short walk will
bring him to the ruins of the Chapdle Saint-
A.ignan, which was founded in the twelfth cen-
tury, and in which Kt. Bernard once preached.

They §ay that throughout the Terror priests
disguised ..- workingmen said mass there at the

away in their Improvements a great number of
the old streets and buildings in and around
which history was made ... ... that
went before. Others an even now being trans-

formed. Fet there re still fine old houses sur-
viving in streets which seem to modern eyes

littlemore than dark, damp alleys. One <>f these
is the dwelling in \u25a0•\u25a0•:;• Viseonti in which
Racine came to live in 1\u2666".'••3. Still t<> !>'\u25a0 seen is
the gnat salon with the polished oak Boor
wherein tlu- poet entertained his admiring guests.

In this same house lived Adrienne i.- ceuvreur.
and it was thence she was carried coffinless to

her grave on \u25a0 dark March night. She had died
suddenly before she had had time to declare her
renunciation of the stage, and she might not

•\u25a0••.\u25a0:
' ground. A hackney coach

was her hearse, two rough street porters the
undertakers. "A hole was hurriedly dug in the
\u25a0ret earth of a piece of wast' 1 land and the pack-
age placed in It." What Is left Of th< beautiful
actress li'-s now under the pavement cf a coach

house, and the rial of stone that covered her is

preserved In the attics. Another <-ld house in a

narrow street, not far away, is that, almost un-

changed, in which Condorcet hid when outlawed.
A good woman sheltered him t!.<r.-. and for long

months he "lived a secluded lif* In two small

rooms on the first l!""r looking Into the court-
yard—a little, dismal court bordering a wooden
staircase, the echoing footsteps on which must

often have set him shuddering." It was not

until a domiciliary visit threatened hia kind

hostess that the philosopher fled—to death. This

is one of the surviving houses in which lived

victims of the Revolutionary guillotine. The

relic seeker may still .sit at the windows where
Madame Roland sat and watched the Seine; be
may still climb the gloomy staircase of the mean
lilt!.- house wherein Andre Chenler wrote the

satirical verses that \u25a0 iought him to the scaffold;

he may still loiter in the old bookshop where

the amiable Mr. Guillotine experimented in 1790

with his Invention, "philanthropic machine
for beheading.*'

A part < f tli" an< i«nt inc-losine wall "f th«-

fortress can .'till !>.• seen forming the ua« k of th«-
concierge'* lodge «.f a narrow house in tlu n< irli-
borhood. Some r< li< •< are preserved In the
Carnavalet— among them I.atuil. s r>>;.<- ladder
and th- cover of the box of dominon made for
the Dauphin by "patriot" I'aiioj- out of hits of
colored marbles taken from the ruins. A for-
mal <i< putation with musicians at its head came
to offer the toy to the poor little prince who |
was so soon to i- plunged ii;t<> an übyss «.f suf-
fering. \u25a0•\u25a0•••.. horrid dungeons." runs the
inscription on the. cover, "the terror of the
French, you see th<> remains transformed into
playthings. May they, serving f"r the <lv. rslon
of your childhood, prove r.iyou the affection and
power

-
f the people." When the palace was

pillaged on lh« memorable Tenth of August this
practical piece «.f satire was smashed, only tk>-
cover surviving.

M. Cain's gorge rises at the nan ton desecra-
tion of the most tragic remnant of the Hi volu-
tion

—
the prim little courtyard of the i'.iliris de

'
Justice, through which passed to death those I
destined to th.- guillotine, it lias been turned
into the vestibule <>f a cheup eating-house:

The whole thing !s vulgar, ugly, odioun >•""<•
the narrow ensements lightingon the left hand the ,
I'!):• • •\u25a0!!:\u25a0\u25a0• i .11. ; on U»«- right (In- turnkey's

'
I<»lk<-, tliit ante-c-liamber of death where -\u25a0> many
human beings have known the agony or Impending
dissolution; thrown un the scrap heap the burs and
(rated doors to •

in- -.- many illustrious rim«
h«v<i clung; destroyed the door of the famous
prison, \u25a0 .'••\u25a0 \u25a0 lii< I gaol of the great devolution- the
door where the Queen felt no keen a st.il> of pain
when she caught night of the tumbril and i:- white

'
horses when lier f>ri«J.- bad expected tlie grace <<(
being carried to her death In the coach of i..mi.- j
XVI

—
th« door where Madame Roland* ilr»**:«;

caught. Now renewed and re-painted, with var- j
aiahed pawl! and Inlet mirrors, it opens upon a
commonplace cafe restaurant, duly provided withI
telephone, (iiiiikint;bai aad dejeuners a itix iix«\u25a0:

dreaded prison ar/> plastered with a nUrinc notice
of i \u25a0.:\u25a0, •.-•.-. :" . .

What is 1.-ft i.,-,<-»> «f th" Bai-tiilr. an.! Its eight
lowers' Nothing or n«-xt to nothing 811 y«-ars
"«"• »h«-ti the first, the original"lirw ..f lie iVtr<-julit.iinw.i.«. l,uilt. th" •xruNalioriM».rr.ui;!it t.i li«ht
rlKht In the middle of ibc Rue Baint-Antolne. »..\u25a0-U-Tf tfc« .i.-.r of No. 1 ..i,.i ejrtendinji mmm way
i:mi.r the footpath. th< foundations «.r v,«. Tour •»••
la |j!,.-n.- T'i.- Municipal Council decreed that
tt!i->«- historic n-m.ifti:- should t.f prrarrvr*] and re-moved to •!• Uual ,)«.« ivwinn, borderimc th.
river, where the public ran in«-;»-,t ti,«m at thispr.-s -iit nomnt.

The substructions «.f rh#« oth«-r Tow< r* ur+ to \w
round In .-«!lar* of h<>u*<-s in lh« i!m- SaJnt-Antolneand tii»> Boulevard Henri IV.or arc marked on th«-
surface <.r tin- place u>.i. b> linen ol black r>..\.n-fctonea \ ?>» meaxrr lines traced between
the flagstones, entangled among tin- tramway rail.-,
m few «t«>n*-* removed from tbetr original site

-
\u25a0.... ri-tnams of 'he •.«-!« tr.tlid <nrtr»-*s

l^.tuJi- l.tms.lf <i,uiJ not U«-ri!!fi \u25a0•.. lo-
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