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THE KSIQHT KRRAyT. ,

i:Y I. I- GCIXBY.
Spirits of old that bore me,

And -•\u25a0' me. meek of mind.
Between great dreams before me.
And deed.* as great behind.
Knowing humanity my star
As* first road Iride,
Shall help 1110 wear with every scar
Honor at eventide.
1..«t ;.as of lightning clutch me
From summer's groaning cloud,

i>.- .•>. \u25a0•!\u25a0 malice touch me,
Am? glory make me proud.
\u25a0)!>. give my youth, my faith, my sword
t.'hoi.-.. of the heart's sire:
A short !ii.- in the saddle. Lord!
Not : tig life by the fire.

©Ik 3ffet»^|«rk (ud%inift

SI \DAV. KEBRUARY G, 1!>1«>.

No one can quarrel with Mr. Seecombe's as-
sertion that after Thrale's death the burden of

the presence of the ageing an.l alVnfr lexicogra-

pher became very hard to bear. "It must be

admitted," he says, "that Johnson I"I to a

certain extent been spoiled by Mr-. Thralf.
Thrale's temper had kept him in awe, but

Thrale gone, he could not bring himself to obey

his widow. He gradually assumed liberties
and indemnified himself for the old restraint at

the expense of the lady. He took to ordering

carriages and rebuking guests. He laid claim

to regulate not merely her hours, her affairs

dutiful wife; she was the |ail»»tl— tnasn^t

whose
]

genuine kindness, ay,tv and sparkling

1 ..- t« his board the most delißht-
cleverness drew to m» ""

--. \u25a0>- ,v,..ir

f,,; the wisest and wittiest -NrtHT «J th. r

time. How good .be was to that fnend in

chief. Samuel Johnson! And it could not have

been easy for a woman of refinement a ways to

forget in admiration for his intHl.
,t »...•«»r-

mandjzinK ways, the dirty and untidy hab.t.

of that underbred if truly great man. Ifth

great bear" helped her to make " salon whow

brilliancy will never be forgotten she rtainly

requited him in thoughtful care and in affec-

tionate friendship.Mr. Broadley and Mr. Seccombe, asreeins
that the time has arrived <•< «!\u25a0\u25a0 justice »\u25a0> th»-
memory of Hester Thrale Piozzl, have together
produced a liisiiiyentertaining volume Much
of its material comes from Mr. Broadley*a valua-
ble collection of manuscripts -• • ri. l has n<\-r

been made public before. This fresh material is
not of dazzling importance, perhaps, but :t was
well worth printing, for it is nior- or l--ss

amusing and informing. It will no doubt be
welcome to the writer of the future great !>io^-
raphy <>f or Samuel Johnson, ;< desirable work
whirii we of this generation will probably not
see. .Mr. Broadley fears that the complete lis-
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And Her Friendship uiih Samuel
Johnson.

MRS. THRALE.

iUe literary critic biisi such large liberties in
i natter i»f s{>eaiciug liis mind thai he can-
;.., i\u0084!tiji!ai!i ulien lie is himself made the sub-

-. \u25a0: nf discussion. Very good humoredJy, too,-
he treated by tin- smouynious author, evi-

dently a novelist. Who discourses in "The

Author" on "The Reviewer and liis Little
Ways." He i> not, il appears, an utter villain.
"Iflie ran be horrid,' we are told, "lie can also
!*• very, very nice. Ifhe can obstinately per
v m: the most original actions of yotir cbarac-
i»«rs in!-» something old and eouunonplace, be
run aU» display an insight into their motives
;• i! surprises you." What are his more oh-
M\i.»!].-- foibles? His praise is sometimes be
si iwed in the wrong direction. "Ifyou are the. .• European authority on the manners and
customs of tiifElecampane Indians it jars upon
y«.»U to find a jovial person writing of your
h »k: A thrilling narrative, but we think less
'

i;s main theme than does the author. Any-. .1- i-au write about Indians, and what appeals
l» us i- the nicy account of the doings on the
Miyagp out.'" Obviously the only thins for
:i• -.»le European authority to do in a case of
ti,:s sort is to tale his reviewers scalp. Then
the wicked critic is irritable and careless over
-•••(\u25a0:e!s, lie is unjust to long books

—
just be-

cause they are lon^
—and ho takes a holi-

day be leaves his work in the hands of the
office I>".v. Decidedly, it is time for him to get
Itis "\u25a0' .»!iie upp.tnce." r,ut we wonder why his
:i .--I monitor fancies that reviewers spend
in -f r»f their time on novels"; Is it because, for
the novelist, there is nothing like leather;

MRS THRALE.
IProw the portrait :>.. I

-

ilfIs hardly to be blamed for liis notion that
(.!;>•! constitutes the greater part of current
:':' •v.ilure, since he and his affairs are forever
!••:::•; forced upon the public attention. An

•<\u25a0 ittmmunication in "Tlc Author" embodies
reliminary report framed by the sub-eom-

liiil co Of the Society of Authors appointed to"
\u25a0\u25a0 v into the question of the price of novels.

i upaign recently started for cheaper 6c-
tii.»u is siill in the experimental stage, bui this
[•-•;) >:\u25a0! shows tbal enough material has already
I en gathered to justify the recommendation
• . the shilling standard should be main-

•i The i-onseusus of opinion from the pub-

lish ts • (insulted is to the H'fV. i:

i .« thai from 9,000 copies at least, to
!_\oo') (the highest figure mentioned) musi be

Id it 2s. net; d>> that 8,000 must be sold at
. -

\u25a0; i net; and (c) that 6,000 copies must be
i ii 3s !:••! before th'^ author would receive

• imount equivalent to that which he usually
\u25a0 yes on 3.000 copies at 65.. i.c 4s. 6d. net.. _\u25a0 ; That, leaving exceptional cases out of.. . it does not appear probable that ti:-'

jiitlioi 'tioTi would b>» proportionately
'iihanced i>> :i reduction in the price of t!;<

iri^inal issue. •>v this point figures relating t<>
'ilir cases have been submitted in proof

\u25a0

\u25a0 opinion.
«.) That the fame proportionate royalty could• \u25a0; ..•• offered upon the lower prices. On this

[i>ir.i the publishers I'W all very clear.
These figures ought to prove fairly conclu-

sive among those novelists who have no illu-
sions as to their "drawing power." The truth
i> [tat it take.-; a pretty clever writer to reach
even the lowest average indicated hi the fore-
g< :::4 ijUutai ion.

The seventieth birthday of Mr. Austin Dob-
sou was marked by a gift from a large group
of liis friends. This was a set of silver, in
eighteenth century design, comprising a salver.
.-! rose-bowl, and two pairs of candlesticks. In
th.-ir siecomnanying letter the donors declared
[Lai they greeted in him "the brilliant lyrical
,- ••\u25a0 aml Hie fastidious writer of prose." The
-;•'\u25a0\u25a0!:. included most of the notable living writ-
ers \u25a0>! Knaland, Mr. Henry James being the
only American. One who saw Mr. Dobson on
bis birthday tells the London "Daily Mail" that
the poet "'is short and thickset, and a mass of
gray hair crowns a white spreading forehead,
cicaQ-cut features and quick, sympathetic eyes.
«.iM(i:'iiess radiates from him."' We can testify
to the accuracy of this vignette, especially as
regards the last touch in it. Those who have
met Mr. *T>obson vividly remember his kind and
(>•!:;•'•••ins way. Though lie has retired from the
i-.:.:-d of Trade he has not left the literary
ranks. He writes at regular hours every day
nad is now engaged upon essays dealing with
hLs favorite eighteenth century topics. Ke-
cC'iVlly lie lias composed a rondeau. "The idea
of i;,' he says, "is that it is too late; Iam no
longer able to do what v younger man might
do." There is many a younger man, and clever
at that, who would give his old shoes, as the
saying goes, to be !b!e to do what Mr. Dobson
Still can do.

Mr. Seccombe has shown himself to be an
apt student of the Johnsonian period, and, aside
from .some tiresome affectations of .style, an
admirable commentator Few readers, we im-
agine, will take exception to 1 is fair and im-
partial estimate of Mrs. Thrale. The attacks
of the malicious Baretti and the jealous Bos-
well have lost their force, and the reader of
to-day is ready to ju4jge without prejudice the
character ami career of the Lady of Streathaaa.
The charming young girl, Hester Satasbury,
wad married off by her relatives to the rich
brewer, Henry Thrale, whom she did not love,
a;u' for twenty years she was v dutiful wife to
a cold-hearted and tyrannical master —

a glutton
who died ji voracity. Not on!y v.jls she a

persal of Mrs Piozzi's MSS. at a London sale
two years ago willprove disastrous to the pros-
pect of such i biography, but we believe that
he is unduly pessimistic. Scattered as were
these MSS., it is not improbable tiat the right
biographer will some day trace them and use
them. It is a pity that they could not h ive

been .secured in their entirety by a single pur-
chaser. The chief treasure, Hester's diary in
six volumes— for which her first husband pro-
vided a title in Thraliana"

—
nearly passed into

the hands of an American bidder, who offered

$10,000 for it. The owner, however, appeared to
foresee a greater profit, for lie bought in the
volumes at $10,250. Hayward, in writing hi.s
'''Autobiography, Letters and Literary Remains
of Mrs. Piozzi (Thrale)" had been allowed to
use a few passages from them, but he did not
see the chary itself. The mss. of Hester's
Welsh journal happily pass -d from this sale into
the hands of Mr. Broad ley, and is reproduced
in this volume.

Tet he had never really
'• \u25a0 i | r; he hadfathomed her "la< k of common-sense." but he h iinever taken the trouble to understand her charac-ter. Tliis fact alone can explain his irrevocableblunder— a blunder which cost not only her andhimself*, but all of us to-day, so dear; a blunderof precipitate anger and hasty impulse whi

led tii.' unsympathetic to describe his action as
tliat uf a rogue elephant turning and savasiimistress— an action t<><> closely resembling thebiting of the hamd thai fed him. The hero wor-shippers, >>:i the other hand, it has led toset them-selves so earnestly to justify their hero
transcend every measure of justice ami to throwan undeserved slur upon a character whirl
not indeed rust sri an heroic mould, but which be-longed to a woman greatly beloved in her day;whose society Johnson preferred in his prime tothat of his greatest and wisest contempora
whom he railed by every endearing epithet •

he couM think of, whom he celebrated in prose
and verse anJ whose "little silver tng\ \u25a0\u25a0 when
:il! is said, his done more to pres< rye to conse-
crate. un<i to crystallize !>is fame than t! at ofany one who ever lived, with one solitary excep-
tion.

We are glad to remember thai Johnson's
coarsely expressed wrath cooled and thai his
last letter to her was one of affection and of
gratitude "for that kindness which soot |
twenty years of a life radically wretched." Mr
Seccombe has little that is pleasant to suy q|

and her estates— but even t>> dosniatize aboul
the disposition of herself.*1 With his reall:
brutal "pp.isition to her second marriase
widow's patience failed and she took leave of
him forever. That Hester at the age of I i

two had a right to marry the reputable and
well-to-do Italian musician Pfosri may be con-
ceded, however her friends might criticis*
taste; but the fierce attacks of to mm q ;.>nd.trn

friends on her proceeding reached the point of
absurdity. Here the great Cham blundered,
our essayist holds. He had been the petted
mentor of his hostess and her household '•:
nearly twenty years:

Some of the most interesting of tie3^
Kive« at celebrations of the Lincoln CfS*
last year, have been collected and areta^'
lished by MeClurg & »*o in a Tobtasßj*
•"Abraham Lincoln: The Tribute of a
It will contain a number 01* illu^tratia^ ,

Hester's daughters, the Hisses ThnuT^doubt they wer<« cold and reserved i-

'
X»

father. Yet we can realfa^ that r -i*to th-ir mother's ?^ond marriage th*-/"**
the end It Justified Itself, was <&£?£\u25a0 *
Til- probably disliked, also h»

_ \u0084..\u25a0'
Ptoonrs brother's «\u25a0. who

-—
bright 2 *

from Italy at the tim- of Xapoloon
-
3 in, .^

They could not have enjoyed h»r Ivsto
*°
'

the boy of th^ir grandfather's nam? of
"^

Salisbury nor h*r willing to this alw 1
.lll*-

papers ami the small hut an~j*>nt family v
in Wales. Th- property, which prod;,^
come, and the other Wel.xh house, wMd, j!^
F'io/zi built for her from his oan n,^®*
ha.lIright V,1-ave as sh*» rhr«^;h,n * *h-

t>ut f'-H that th«M-e was somf-thir." r.» sftl

minded res^ntm^nt in h»-r disposition 0»
should have f.Hon^.l to those in whose
ran th.» Salusbury blood. tr.m.smitt<»,i tr^l^
own. It is indicated by Mr. BroodleirtSat'^
t<» th«» alien's familj- that Ls due th* m^*
of H»f»t<-r'3 precious papers. So far aa
learned from this volum»\ she had not

*
comfort in her adopted «on after he grew na

Never wa.s th*-r<-a mor<- f>*-£;iiiijn^!f?tterV*-
than "'•\u25a0\u25a0- If'-st^r, h-»r whole life lov.^-Ut"
hop*? that the world will some <lay have a

*
plete collection of her epistles. Much iaJ
irrepressible vivacity, the sweetness, the *»J
ness and the tolt-rance that mark those fetT
appear in th- Welsh journal, now fi>3tpubn**
It was in September. 177*. when .she wcugs-.
three years old. that ?he set out withhey-"1

'

band and duusht^r. Qu*»eney. th«»n a th-y*
ten, and I>r. Johnson, to revisit the slime**
h.er childhood in Wa>s. They atopp.^ at g]
country houses of friends or relatives on *
way. ami the journal sives interesting gijJT
of the English home life of the period, g^
did not always find those r^lativ.-s amujisj.T
note.s in one dull house a runaway ina.-r^
which ma "something to consult about, 3^
thins; to talk of. which it i.s the sreat aw
of unintellectual people constantly to *•.
One of her hosts politely essayed literar-^
vernation. "He talked to me of poor Dr r"
smith and—now in Company, Madam (said>
was he nhrtiu< ': •\u25a0 srreat man? Xo, ts.
plied I.Ithink he wa.s ntrcr the gn?at sj
We had more converration alx>ut him, ho**-,

and Ihope Idid not do the d*ar doct* •
justice." Many were the stupid risxlc sq^
she encountered on this tour, but if theyfc..
her they were still not without good <pa&.
There is a quaint note of a vi.-<it paiilt):

mund Burke on their return to- reatam j
F'urke himself m obliged to out 3oce^,

about election matters. There wa3 an olij
Lowndes dined with us. and very 4-
talking p<jlities with Will Uurke and my y^
after dinner Lord Verney and Edmnadt
home at nis;ht very much flustered with E^f
and Ithought how Ihad sr>-nt three njaml
from home among dunces of a!! rank3andr-
but had never seen a man drunk tilllet-*
among the Wits. This was accidental. b>: «
but what of that? It was so." Th» «J^. 0

closes with a feminine outburst from teT»Jt
to whom Thral" had said that politics w-j I
take them to th'%ir London house, neart *
brew^r>". for the winter. "I thought t3

-- "

lived at Streath:«m in quiet and comfort"-:.
writes, 'have kissed my children and ci* t:
them :>y turns, and had a place alway;;

*"

them to play in. r*nd here Imust be shuts; i
that odious dungeon, where nobody winn •
near me, the children are to be sick for t. *

!

of air and Iam r.ev^r to see a face bu:l Q
Johnson's. Oh, what a life that is! aai; ci

truly do Iabhor it!" Had she. the editors 01

'"already begun to l.r.d the society of John is

irksome?" In truth, i: must have bea I
sometimes to the lively Hetty. C

There are several appendices ir. this iota
which are full •>: ir.t-resr. The many ills
Clous, \u25a0•\u25a0 .\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0• excellent in Ct:
tlstic sens . ar>* to be heartily weleo-neif I
book is one to be preserved.•

VIPOLEOXIC RELIC*.

From The ru'.! Mall Gazette.
One of the most interesting as w^ll as >»

the most path, tic departments o( the- Inn;
is the military mcseum. You see ther? r
piously preserved, of brave soldiers of the?—many a bullet-riddled "k^pi" or a ton: ,
tattered flag. The curator of the museus. i• ral Sloix. has opened a new room in ti»:

'
sevan which is t>> b^ devoted to Napoleci :1
de^d. it will be called "The Napoleon ttj ;
The most conspicuous objects are tie - ,
.-tones which covered Napoleon's toirb t .
Helena. Th^y were tak^n u;> when the r l

was opened at midnight on October 113 i

Then i.s not tl.e slightest inscription 03- <
stones. The Emperors entourage wisfe: .
ranc the simpie word "Napoleon." but E-
Lowe insisted that ""Honnparte" should 5k

- |

As the dead Ciesar had always objected; 5
use of his surname, the addition was w a
cepted, and the grave bor*- no name. TL ~
spired Lamart:ne"s spirited protest which Ss
"I.isit. ... Point de nornl . . . £
mandez a la terre!"

The stones have lain ir. tlw ar^nalo?: c,
hours: ever since the body v( the Emp^r:
landed until the ot!>>r day. when M r*

then Minister of Marine, ordered their re *!
to Paris Side by siJe with the slabs -i •
sumptuous pall of violet velvet which •
the coffin on its arrival in France, i'rj
white cross shines from this violet clct p;
broidered with gold. Another of the 5»~ ««
is a cast •\u25a0\u25a0 the celebrated mask of X£* **
made at St. Helena hy Dr. Antomrriarcli* *•"
topper sarcophagus in which the eof: m

*
placed. A. scold crown, offered by the t" m
Cherbourg;. to be placed on the sarco?t-=" <;«
also to be seen. m.. i,i

0


