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Litefary Netos and 'Critici.rm

The Memoirs of a Doctor in
: Paris a Century Ago.
Paris, June 17.

“Seuvenirs 4'Un Médecin 4o Paris”
$ust published by Plon-Nourrit, is one of
the best books of its kind that have ap-
peared in Paris for a long tme. Qne
fings here a rich and varied collection
¢f personal observations, anecdotes,
sketches and silhouetles. giving de?r.
frenk and impartial insight into tt.ie life
gnd society of Paris from the reign of
Napoléon T to Napoléon JIL traversing
the two Restorations. the Julf' Mon-
grchy and the Republic of iR48. The
first chapter begins with a picturesque
description of Psrigord during the Revo-
jution. and the last ends during the
brilliant days of the Second Empire, in
1863 The' auther. Poumids de la
Siboutie, was horn at a village in Péri-
gord insl789. He recollects being looked
after by an old family servant, who, as
Ty, twelve yvears old, had

2 drummer
Fontenoy,

been present at the battle of
in 1745,

Poumids came to Paris in 1810, entered
the Mediea] School and soon received his
degree of docter. Asa physician he had
considerable success, and many of the
most interesting men and women of
Paris were his patients. He lived in a
fine house in the Rue des Marais Saint-
Germain. now Rue Visconti, which had
heen occupied by Racine, Adrienne Le-
ecouvreur and Hippolyte Clairon. He
purchased it outright in 1837. ‘M. de
Lacalprade. an eminent lawyer and
“¢riend of De S2ze and De Malesherbes,
the advecates whoe defended Leuis XVI,
was one of Dr. Poumids’'s patients. La-
calprade told him that De Séze charged
Louis XVI 25000 francs as fee for his
defence. The King made no reply, but
afterward, when talking with Males-
herbes, he said: “It is very dear. espe-
cially for a vpleading that displeased me
in many wave. Where does Dr. Seze ex-
pect 1 can find 25,000 francs?”
house, sire M. de S2ze is not rich.
Thinking that he would be obliged to
qguit France. he appealed to your
majesty.” “Ah' that is all right!”
la benne heure!™), sadl_\'lanswered the
Kine. Afalesherhes atterward handed
De Seze the 25.000 francs in the King's

behalf. The bill was subsequently pre-

sented to Louis XVIII, whe repaid the
sum

Monsignor Jacoupy. Rishep of Agen,
was another patient and friend of Dr.

Poumiés. Jacoupy, before the Revolu-
tion. had heen a curate at the vil-
lage of Ribfrac. In 1801 he returned
ts Paris from exile without friends or

money He heard that one of Beona- |
Parte’s generals was also named
Jacoupy. The curate, with a sort of

desperate hope, sought osut this general

and asked him to help him. The curate |
was promptly received by the general, ;

who was a jolly, good natured, rollick-
ing salreur. “Epeak out. what can I de
for vou?" he said. “My onlyv claim upon

vour generosity is that 1 happen to have |
that
or |
want to get put back again as curate of
“You are
Call agaln to-morrow.” |
aE | THE GARDEN AT 15 By Edgar Jepson.
With four illustrations by H. R. Boehm,
& Bissell

the same name as yours.” “Well,

is something. What do you want?®"
Ribérac. Can you help me?”
not ambitious.

The curate came next day and the gen- |
“Why in the world don’'t you
the
Why don't
bishopric?"”
I am merely a meodest vicar. 1!
have no right to think of becoming a
bishop, especially as I am not gqualified

eral said:
ask for
curacy of a small village?
ask outright fer a
“Why,

something better than

wou

for such _#@n exalted post.” “Nensense!'
answered the general: “‘the
not difficuit
the bishopric of Agen for yvou.
have it. The First Consul has promised
it." The two men of the same name, but
who were
cther, became

close friends.

Agen. He filled the
kim in the highest esteem.

Dr. Poumi®s came across Zamor,
femous negro who had been Mme.

Bazrryv's page, and who had been petted

by the entire court of Louis XV. Zamor
carmed his living in 1811 by giving
ing lesson and by playing the

violin at dances and soirées
bouses. Dr. Poumiés fecund him bright,
2musing and ready to chat and

the soclety of Mme. du Barry.
The Widow Simon, the terrible
magant to whese hrutal

ter-

care

execution of Louis XVI and Marie An-

? fact that the

“At my ‘

("Ai

duties are
I have applied alrezdy for
You will |

in no way related to each
Jacoupy,
the poor curate, was created Bishop of
place for forty
vears. and the people of the country held

the
du

at private
gossip

&bout the lively doings at court and in

the
intrusted after the

Dauphin died of a scrofu-

'lous affection, dues to bad treatment,

{filthy food and unwholesome iodgings.

|* Pelletan,” wrote Dr. Poumigs, “showed
i me 1813 a"lock of the poor youth's

i bair that 7e had eut of! with a pair of

| scissors during his examination of the
{ body.

This souvenir was given by him

{to the Duchesse d'Angouléme (the

, Dauphin’s sjster) during the Restora-
:tirm."
ilesend of the Dauphin's escape and sur-
| vival, about which so much has been

This effectually disposes of the

i heard.
| The author saw the Empress Marie

| Louise on the terrace of the Tuileries
| shortly before the birth of the King of
| Rome.

“Her skin was very white, with
{red freckles on the face; her hair was
'golden blond. She was a. large. fine
| lcoking woman, with timid manners, and
‘not by any means imposing in her ap-
| pearznece. £he had a good face, but
| without much expression. . . . A woman
|of the people, near me. shouted: ‘Have
‘no fear, my grosse mere; everything will
'go on all right! 1 know something
about it, for I have glready had eight
| children." The Empress blushed red as
|coral, and turned and bowed to the
|woman who had thus addressed her.
| The King of Rome was born a few days
[1ater, em March 20, 1811. The enthusi-
|asm was tremendous as the crowds
|counted the twegty-second discharge of

ithe cannon that znnounced that the

|child was a boy. Later, when the King
'of Rome began to walk, he used fre-
quently o be seen on the Tuileries ter-
‘race, seated in a tiny barouche, drawn
| by «wo beautiful and peaceful sheep,
| white as spow.” Describing. on June 14,
{1856, the baptism of the Prince Imperial,
| Dr. Poumies shews thst he was im-
ipressed by the extraordinary magnifi-
{ cence, but netes that “the crowd showed
| considerable curiosity, but was without
Eemhuslasm, and there were many in-
| stances of jeers and meockery."

| The “Souvenirs d'Un Médecin de
{ Parje” is well worth reading. It is
| edited by Dr. Poumids's two daughters,
{ Mesdames Branche and Dagoury, and
| containe many new anecdotes concerns
ing Napoléon, Talleyrand., Louis XVIII,
|Charles X. Louis Philippe, Thiers,
| Chéteaubriand, Ressini, Dr. Pinel, Dr.
,Dl'muytren. Dr. Velpeau, Thénsrd and
others. The chapters about stud=nt life
in the early years of the nineteenth cen-
| tury are highly amusing and edifying.
'T'he descriptions of the various revelu.
| tions are admirable. The reminiscences
are written in a bright, conversational
' style and have the ring of sineerity.
C.LB

FICTION.

, :
'Some Clever Studies of Charac.
ter by John Galsworthy.

?A MOTLEY By John Galsworthy. 12me,
! PP. xi, 274. Charles Scribner's Sons

{DEAD LETTERS. By Maurice Baring.

12mo, pp. xifi, 243. The Houghten Mifflin

Company.
| THE DEVOURERS. By A. Vivanti Char-
! tres. 12mo, pp. 32 G. P. Putnam’s
{ Sons.

| THE PRUSUIT. By Frank Savile
| trations by Herman Pfeifer.
Bosten: Little. Brown & Co.

315,

12mo, pp. 293, The Waessels
Company.

ANNE OF TREBOUL.
Goetchius. 1Zmo, pp. 208.
Company.

{recent publication.
suggest thaf his work, for all its clever-
|ness, had got itself produced out of a
formula. He had seemed to be a man
{of one idea, embittered by contempla-
{tion of the British philistine, and
bent on satirizing that type as to have
i forgotten that too much of a goed thing
| may become a bore. In the present vol-
gume he is the same critic of humanity

ithat we have known bhefore, but the

gt“‘em,\'-ﬁve or thirty short pieces here
| gathered together have been well chosen
{{rom the mass of the auther’'s work in
{the last ten vears—they illustrate, not
his fermula, but, we suspect, just the
ratural, spontaneous operation of his
mind. Some of these studies are very
short indeed, covering only two or three
pages. Evidently thes were not written
with the ragther nagging and somewhat
“superior” purpose which has warped
some of his writings, but with the
artist’s delight in setting forth the truth.

In one sketch after another Mr. Gals-
'\’rthy analvzes character, or, perhaps
{ we should say. vividly portrays it, leav-

i®mo, pp.

By Marie Louise
The Ceatury

Mr. Galsworthy's new boeek comes just
'in the nick of time, eerrecting the rather
| unfortunate impressicn developed by his
He had begun to

S0

minates this particular sheaf of letters’

in the following manner:

1 am sending this by rutner. Come back
directly. 1 expect Agamemnon any mo-
ment. The bonfires are already visible.
Please bring a good strong net and a sharp
axe with you. I ‘will explain when you
arrive. 1 have quite decided that half
measures are out of the guestion.

We dare say that Mr. Baring thouzht
this very witty when he wrote it, and,
met casually in the columns of the Lon-
don “Morning Post,” for which all these
letters were written, his ingenjous fool-
ing had a trace of fun about it. But
this kind of newspaper joke is ghort
lived, and in a book it somehow fails to
win more than a good natured smile.
There is sprightliness, of a sort, in the
velume and there is a certain quite
plausible picturesqueness. The letters
ahout Messelina and Nero are tolerable,
and Mr. Baring does well enough with
Cleopatra, Ovid and Marcus Aurelius.
The Arthurian skit, on the other hand,
js merely deplorable in the uncouth vio-
lence that it does to poetic figures, and
on hiz Shakespearian excursions the
author gets quite out of hand. He must
wreak his foolishness on- “Lear,”” on
“Macbeth™ and on “Hamlet.” of all mas-
terpieces in ‘the world, and suggests
nothing &0 much as the thick hand of
stodginess laid with crass impertinence
upon images of beauty. Decidedly, Mr.
Baring would do well to" stick to his
Russians, writing the literary history
that is within lLis scope, and prudently
avoiding what he is pleased to regard as
exercises in imaginative humor.

Mrs. Chartres has written a novel of
exceptional interest. Considered merely
as a story, it has muchgcolor and inces-
sant movement to recommend it. From
England to Italy it progresses, with an
interlude at Davos, then to Monte Carlo,
to New York, to Prague, and finally all
over Europe in the wake of a child of
genius. But it starts by the side of a
cradle, and returns to it in the end.
““The baby opened its eyes and said, T
am hungry. That is the leit motif of
the book—the feeble cryv whose compell-
ing strength makes one gifted woman
lay aside her pen for the sake of her
child, and which makes that child, in
her turn, fersake music at the call of
the helpless, exacting, imperious little
life born of her oewn. It is the struggle
between genius and motherhood in
weman that Mrs. Chartres has taken for
her subject, and according to her, the
genius is saerificed, killed instinetively,
without hesitation, at the call of the im-
memoria! voice of the race Neither
nature nor genius will accept a divided
allegiance. It is an interesting theory,
likely te be much digcussed, the more &o
as it is strikingly timely and something
new in current fictien. The ease of Mrs.
Rrowning comes to mind, of coursge, but
it shines out in its loneliness as an ex-
ception. The book is decidedly and un-
commonly well warth reading.

. e

In the matter of adventure we might
as well have good measure, and that Mr.
Frank Savile certainly gives us in “The
Pursuit.” Something happens on each
and every page, the villain has “a run
for his mon'ey" and so has the reader.
A child, the heir of untold American
millions, is the quarry. Its villanous
father seeks to kidnap it, and finds his

! opportunity in Tangier, whither his son,
Tlus- | who is delicate, has been sent for hig

| health, en board a yacht and surrounded
| by defenders,

among them being a
charming young woman. Enter an of-
ficer of the British army, in garrison at
Gibraltar. He ig drawn into the centre
of the vortex of adventure and danger
and plotting and villany, on whose outer
wave a commander of the French navy
also appears; and as minor participants
there are Arabg and the scum aof the
Mediterranean seaports. Mention must
also be made of a master scoundrel, who
plays a game of his own within this
game. Finally nature herself takes:-a
hand at Messina, where the earthquake
settles the matter for good and all. This
general outline of the plot must suffice;
it purpasely leaves the details of crowded
incident for the reader to discover.
Some time ago Mr. Edgar Jepscn lib-
erated an attractive vein of humer in his
stories of “The Admirable Tinker” and
“Lady Noggs. Peeress.”” Now, in
Garden at 19 he geeks to make our
flesh creep. He is almost but not quite
successful. We are fairly keen upon
finding out what ultimately is to happen
to the parcel of enthusiasts who seek to
raise the great god Pan from his grave,
organizing their proceedings in the back
garden of a modern London house.
Mr. Jepson is not particularly skilful in
the creation of atmoesphere, where the
fantasticality of his motive makes at-
mosphere of peculiar importance. There
is a flagrant unreality about his tale. A
master hand alone, to be sure, could have

“The |

But:

the quaint blemishes which+have crept
into his books. In “Somehow Godd” he
causes one of his characters to inspect,
at San Francisco, mining tools to be
used in the Klondyke. In the same story
he permitted himself the blundering
phrase “at Ontario,” but we are glad he
made the slip, for in talking about it he
gives us this characteristic fragment of

autobiography:

A memory of sixty-odd years ago makes
me feel hurt at the supposition that I
thought Ontario a mere town. Did ,you
ever. when a child, have map fever? 1
mean the passion for poring over maps,
loating over the lakes and mountains,
ﬁuﬂdins imaginary towns te sult their
names, catching imaginary fish in the
rivers. and ohasing incredible wild beasts
in the forests—such forests—my word! It
exists, this passion, and it rose to highest
fever point with me, at ten or eleven years
of age, in connection with an enthralling
seriss of maps of America, under the
stimulus of early experience of Fenimore
Cooper and Catlin's North American Ind-
ians. Even now a glow of enthusiasm i3
nascent in my soul when I come ‘across a
musical Indian name: and then America
ceases to be a huge congerles of million-
aires and Tadmmany andi ;ustelag:‘i x:‘l Le:?:
lynching and minute print—a la y 3
one takes one's telephone to bed with one
and rings one's friends up every half-hour
of the night—and becomes again the lard
Colymbus found, good for youth's fetterless
imagination to run riot in. , And then I ve-
call my favorite map of &ll those maps,
the one with Ontario in the middle of it—
such a roadless wild in the dayvs of their
first printing; still thick with tribes of
aborigines, now long improved out ot
existence. And of all the fascinating maps
this one was the most fascinating: so much
sa that it could almost hold its own against
those of Greece and Asia Minor, the most
intoxicating of all to the map maniac. But
perhaps this is nonsense to you, and vou
don't know what map madness means.

Mr. De Morgan is aware of his own
voluminosity. “I left my millionth word
behind me some time ago,” he gays.

CLARENCE KING

A Brilliant Man Portrayed by an
0ld Friend.

More than thirty vears ago, when Mr.
Edgar Beecher Bronson was on the staff
of The Tribune, John Hay, who was then
writing editorials for its columns. in-
troduced him to the late Clarence King.
Not lang afterward the latter employed
him as his secretary. and a few years
later the two were associated en a ranch
in the West. Some memories of their
friendship are recorded by Mr. Bronson
in the July number of the “Century

Magazine.” They recall one of the most
brilliant and lovable characters that

have adorned American life

Every reader of that beautiful baok of
his. “Mountaineering in the Sierra Ne.
vada.,”«and of his little masterpiece, “The
Helmet of Mambrine,” has wondered
why he did not make many other con-
tributions to literature. In answering
the old question Mr. Bronson touches
upon one of the secrets of King's charm,
the amaszing depth of his resources. 1
believe,” he says, “it was because of the
very wealth of his endowments, the
multiplicity of his talents and attain-
ments; because of a mind so tireless
and fertile that by the time it had
sketched one brilliant literary picture
another was clamering for the recorded
expression none ever got.” Then, too,
for all that he had the gift of literature,
King was no :nere literary man. Nat-
urally, it was hard for him to put his
_pen to paper, in view of the traits which
Mr. Bronson thus deseribes:

With a learning so comprehensive and
profound that he stood among the fore-
most savants of his generation, the hours
dearest to him were those spent in abso-
lute or semi-savagery, listening to the
droning songs of squaws about eld Winne-
mucca's ladge fire; idly dreaming about a
Piute village, watching its . primitive
tasks and games; garlanded in a merry
Kalakauan féte or breasting the breakers
on a Hawailian beach, himself as daring
and swift in the water as the lithest or
sturdiest islander of them all: vying with
the hest wvaqueros of Visalia
riding contests; wandering through the
eorridors of the San Luis Obispo Mis-
i sion with a bent Franciscan, absorbed in
ltales of Junipero Serra’s heroism and sac-
i rifices, and mentally reeonstructing the
stirring scenes of the ecclesiastical con-
guest of California; trailing grizgglies into
'theh‘ Sierran lairs and ther® fighting and
killing them: scaling untrod mountain
peaks; listening fo the croonings of a tur-
baned black grandmother, hungry for some
hint of veoedoo mysteries—such were the
experiences he best loved.

Mr. Bronson refers, of course, to his
solid achievements in science, his mas-
terly work as a geologist, and, in a
word, the knowledge and sagacity which
fmade him one of the most practicaily
| useful men of his time—though, para-
doxically, he lacked the fortune buiid-
ing instinct. But the best things in this
paper relate to King's personality, his
wit, his buoyant and effective carriage
in his everyday—but never prosaic—life.
Once, in a California mountain camp, an
interlocutor of his made a motion as
though to use his revolver teo {ll pur-
pose. “King was entirely unarmed, but,
standing at the moment with his right
hand in his trousers pocket, at the first
hostile move he stuek forward his thumb
until it logked like the muzzle of a pis-
{tol, and then snapped a quill toothpick
| that fortunately happened to be in the

i

in bronca |

BOOKS AND AUTHORS

Current Talk of Things Present
and to Come.

The biography of tha late Goldwin
Smith will be written by Mr. Arnold
Haultain, who for the last eighteen
vears was his private secretary. Shortly
before his death Professor Smith signed
an agreement making him his sole liter-
ary executor, and put into his hands all
of the necessary manuscripts. Among
these, It appears, is a collection of remi-
niscences covering the whole of the
author's lifetime and containing descrip-
tions and anecdotes of many eminent
men.

R

Miss Murfree, better known as Charles
Egbert Craddock, has noi been heard
from in current fiction for some little
time. It is pleasant, therefore. to note
that she is contributing to “The Cen-
tury” ancther of her stories of the Ten-
nessee Mountains. It is called “The
Man in the Tree.” -

The Putnams are publishing in this
enuntry the novels recently submitted
in a London competition. They have
brought out the prize winner, “A Mar-
riage Under the Terror.,” by Patricla
Wentworth, and have just issued the
story which gained the second place,
“Vera of the Strong Heart,” by Marion

Mole.

There is to be a “Thackeray Diction-
arv.” uniform with the compilation pre-
pared some time age in honor of
Dickens. Mr. J. G. Mudge and Mr. M.
E. Sears have put tha new book to-
gether. A rare bit of Thackeray's writ-
ing, bv the way, has lately fetched 2
good price in a London auction room.
A copy of his “Flore et Zephyr. ballet
Mythologique, par Theophile Wagstaff,”
sold for $183.

A new portrait of Mr. Henry James
bas lately been painted by an English
artist, Mrs. Swynnerton. The news re-
minds us that the physicgnomy of our
distinguished countrymap has been
made fairly well known. There are
drawings of him by Mr. Sargent and
Mr. Rothenstein, and it is not long since
M. Blanche painted his portrait. There
are alsa, of course, several photographs.

The thirteenth and feurteenth velumes
in the new “Memorial” edition of the
writings of George Meredith make a
speeial appeal to the reader of that nov-
elist. They are devoted to “The Egoist.”
This book has worn about as weall as any
of Meredith's, 2nd, by tha same token, it
has had particular good fortune, War
;more promptly than some of its prede-
cessars, it took the right readers cap-
tive, and these readers in some thirty-
odd years it has never lacked The late
William Ernest Henley, hailing it with
something like rapture on its first ap-
pearance, set down a good gaying about
the author. “Like 8hakespeare,” he re-
marked, “he is 2 man of genius whe is
a clever man as well: and he seems to
rrefer his cleverness to his genius.”
Every one knows how trulv this criti-
cism applies to “The Egeist,” and every
ene knews, like Henley, how perfeetly
unharmed it leaves the essential bril-
liance and fascination of the book. One
|is sorely tempted en receiving this new
edition, so beautifully printed by the
Seribners, to abandon familiar tasks and
to re-read every ane of those beguiling
pages. The plates include a gead prefile
portrait from a photograph taken in
Meredith's sixtieth year and a view of
the Surrev ecottage which he made his
home during the last forty years of his
life.

}

Apropos of the statue of Franceis Cep-
pée, which has just been unveiled near
the Invalides, many anecdotes abeut the

poet have been finding their way inte
|print. One of them, which recalls his
| benevolence, deseribes him as the prey
iof interviewers, heing too goed-hearted
jever to turn one away. Whenever an
| evidently young reporter called who
| seemed to be a beginner Coppée, an old
| journalist himself, would shake him
warmly by the hand and say: “Tell me.
my young friend, are yvou on salary or
on space?’ If he answered the former,
the poet would talk to him for half a
minute, and then dismiss him cheerily
with, “And now I am busy,” and a2 hand-
shake. If, however, the young reperter
replied “On space,” Ceppée would say
at once: “Sit dawn there."” showing him
his own writing table, “and write,”” and
he weuld dietate him a column inter-
view,

Longmans, Green & Co. premise for
the autumn another velume in “The Po-
litical History of England.” 1In it the
subject is carried from-=the accession of

tory,” “The Pall Mall Gazette” notes
that he was the nineteenth in the once
broken suceession of Romanes lecturers
since the start by Mr. Gladstone. in
1802. Mr. Balfour was the lacturar last

vear, and before him came Canon Scott

Holland, who succeeded the present

Chancellor of the University, Lord Cur-
zon. Then, working backwar?l, the uni-
versity was addressed by Mr. WwW. P

Ker. Sir Ray Lankester, Sir Courtenay

Iibert, Sir Oliver Lodge and Mr. James
Bryce. It was in 1901 that the hlatus

oceurred, when Lord Acton d4id not de-

liver his lecture. In 1800 Sir 8. A. H.
Murray discussed “The Evolution of
English Lexicography,” and the year
previous to that Sir R. C. Jebb was the
Romanes lecturer, with “Humanism in
Education” as a theme. The fee pald
for the lecture is £25, and the lecturar is
appointed by the vice-chancellor of the
university. Mr. Reosevelt’'s lecture, by
the way, is published hére in a neat
pamphlet by the
Press.

“T. R. in Cartoons” is & paper covered
sheaf, published by A. C. McClurg &
Co., of humoreus drawings ef Mr. Roose-
velt by Mr. John T. McCutcheon. He is
not precisely a brilliant draftsman, but

he contrives to make his swift, biunt |

line say just what he means, and what,
he has to say is often irrasistibly funny.
Mr. McCutcheon satirizes his hero, too,
with all the goed humer in the world,
There is a kind of gentle friendlinass at
the bottom of his droll “larks.” Alto-
gether this is a book of very good fool-

{ing.

Miss M. P. Willcocks left an excellent
impression in her story of “The Wing-
lesz Victory,” and accordingly Ameri-
can readers will be interested to see her
new novel. In this, “The Way Up,” she
deals with the problem presented to a
man—an ironmastser—whose duty to the

state conflicts with his duty to his wife. |

Mr. Alfred Austin was recently elected
president of the Dante Society in suc-
cession to Sir Theodere Martin. He gave
an address on “Byron in Italy,” in the
course of which he said that of all
English poets Byron was the most cos.

mepolitan, recalling that Goethe—g su- |

preme judge on that point—had declared
that no poet could be accepted as a poet
of the highest rank who had not that
characteristic. Partly because of Byren's
perverse and mischievous habit of de-

picting the less admirable side of his’
own character, the impression of a good |
many peeple comcerning him. and espe- |
elally of his life in Ttaly, was that he !
was exceptionally disgolute. Tt must be
allowed that at the time he was in that |
country Italy and Venice especially pre-

eddress on “Blologics! Anaiogies in His- |  Yoting: Organsation. conm e
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his temperament.

this caused him—never very eareful of

his ewn reputation—to be mere than
As an emotional and |

usually reckless.
intellectual poet he had left admirable
and ample testimony to the character
of the Italian race. In some of his Ital-
ian poetry there was a sublimity, a
breadth, a depth and a height that could

not. be surpassed and had never since |

been-equalled. It had been said that
Byron was ‘‘not sufficiently intellectual ™
but, as was proper, he merged his in-
tellect in his poetry—unlike some med-
ern writers who had put inteliect into
verse and asked us to aceept it as poetry.

Dolf Wyllarde, the English writer, has
hitherto been known to us enly through
long novels. The John Lane Company
now presents a beak of “Tropical Tales”
from her pen. a3 eollection of shert
stories about life in South Africa and in
England.
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went to the making of these shreds and
patches. but “A Motley” is nevertheless
a more engaging souvenir of his talent.

“The King with Tweo Faces,” and then
collects & number of Miss Coleridge's
stories and essays, with passages from
her letters and diaries and a few unpub-
lished peems. Miss Coleridge was a

Convention to examine the b dy of the
Dauphin after death. Both Pelletan and
Desault had often seen the young prince
gt Versailles. The report establiched the |

sympathy. Mrs. Goetchius has made a
gocd beginning. She seems to be a new
author worth “‘cultivating’” by her pube-
lisher.

perhaps the drug herain, recently ad-
ministered, had gone to his head. “Very
likely," King whispered. ‘Many a
heroirie has gone to 2 hetter head than
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fpreled its spirit with complete sympathy
and altogether presented the spectacle
jof a writer at ease with his task. In
| “Dead Letters'" one scarcely recognizes
,the same man of judgment and adroit-

of His Enthusiasms.
Every vear there is published in Lon-
den, at the offices of “The Sphere” and
“The Tatler,” a festival souvenir of the

be gratefu] to Mr. Bronson for his affec-
| tionately drawn peortrait.

The late Francis Thompson was not
by any means an inspired poet, but he

ter known should surely be appreciated
by many American readers.

Mr. G. K. Chesterton is indefatigable,
and especially is he unwearied in tack-
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what he sees—these are the chief qualities displayed in S
volume of fiction by Mr. Galsworthy. one of the most prof-«
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