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SOME NEW BOOKS,

Four Ameriean Novels.

Among the Amarican novels deserving of high
commendation which have been publinhod during
the Iant year In Tted Hock, A Chronicle ot Fecon.
steucfion, by Thosman NewsonN Paci (Scrib
per'm). Thinstory is, primarily, & work of art; {rom
the muthetic view paint, it leaves but little, if any
thing, ¥ be desired. 18 in mom than this, huw-
aver: (Uis inspired by a patriotic motive. Wedanot
hesitate (o say that no nther book published nince
the close of the Civil War has done so much
glve Northern readers  that thorough knowl:
eage of toelr Southern brethrén which is the iniis-
pensable condition of a revival of aympathy and
friendahlp betwesn the sections, With lucidity
and vividness the nnthor hriigs out the inherited
principles and traditons that imipelled the South
to seceasdon, anid, hy the singular attractivencss
of the Lypep that lie depicts, hn wins reapect and
samiration for the fine elements of the Southern
character. ‘I'he seens and the Uine are happily
chosen for hin purposs. 1t 1 In & Virginia rural
eommunity, amid the throes of the recanstruction
pariod, that the I of the men and women who
livm on Mr Page'sn canvas | appropriately;
casl.  No Stats but Virginia would sult them;
oo dats but the year or two immediately following
the collapse of the Hebellion. At that stage of
the readjustment of soclety in the Old Dominl
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must also be acknowledged that, in the fortunes
of the jeune premier of the comedy, we lake only
a languld interest.  Too often, hin pals conven:
tinnallsm serven only the purpose of a foil for the
rugged permonalliy which fille the foreground
of the stage.  The lady of hin affectiona is even
mote speciral than he.  There (s, on the other
hand, no doubt about the vitality, the realiam,
the crispness of certain charactetizations; those,
for inntance, of Harum's sister and of the Deacon,
sibordinats as theie portraite are 1o the half-s
grotesgue but interssting lineamenis of the coun
try banker himmelf, who konows Hitle of booka
but much of human nature, and In whom
wome unexpected gleams of Quixolic gen-
eronity and tenderness Hght up his hucolic wis
dom.  Sweot and Juley at the kernel, David
Harum's outside Is as rough and phaggy as &
hickorsnut's. A rude expetience of hin nar
row world, has taught him suspleion.  He does
not take for granied that every customer and
every new acquaintance is honest and loyal an
the day. He tein before he trusis; bul, when
he gives hin eonfidence, It In without reserva
Meanwhils he Is an optimist In hisn way. He
thinks that sven troublea have thelr uses: are
divemslons, in fack "A reasonable amount of
flenn,” he sayn, “Is good Tor a dog; they keep him
from broodin' on bein' a dog™ But, while the
reputed Shylook I a real philanthropist, he opines

i strange conditions, mueh of the past waas left
and the futurs was still undefined.  In the rela-
tiona of tha larger landownem (v one  another,
0 thelr white dependenta, to thelr colored hiusehold
morvania, and o the black feld laborers, there yet
survived not a litke of the (teedom, the gayety,
the courtesy, the kindnews and, we may add,
the Impravidence, of the ante bellum atmosphors
The generation which had 1 solve for Virginia
the grave problems of reconstruction had fieen
reared bafors the outbreak of secession; the genera

tion which was to know the Civil War from history
oily was as yet unbom.  Such was the pivotal
epoch  which Mr  Page has  welected  for
dencription, and it in plain that be  could
have chosen  none  more  essentially  dra
matie or more repletn with contraste  Among
the masculine examples of the twofold effect pro-
ditced upon Virginlans of 18856 by thelr earlier
blithe environment  and thelr recent grievous
experence, there s just such a variely as the
difference of temperaments might be sxpectad o
nasure,  Hitterness, nay  vindictiveness,  here;
an unquenchable oplimism there; tn one man the
old recklessncss peraists; in another, wo discern
the germs of & new theift aod foreslght  Diverso
an waa the influence of impoverishment upon
the {ormer masters, our aulhor ahiowa that the
consequences of emancipation were no less man

Mold among the former slaven.  Devotion here;
deflanee there; sometimes an inclloation o adbore
to lifelong habits of labor; ab other Umes, a dis-
position 1o abandon them; in the beginuing, a
tendency o lean, an of old, upon the rural aris
tocracy; followed by suspicion, at first of slow
growth, but aggravated and sown broadeast by
political emissarcien of a low grade (rom the Norih

ern States. A point to which attention in directed
by Mr. Page is the marked dissimllarity on the
part of the Northern men who were temporarily
bhrouglit into closs cantact with the ex slaveholilers
an the one hiand and the ex slaves on the uiher,
We are tolil that, as & rule, nothiog could be moroe
magnanimous, more sympathatic, more discrootly
desibrous of allevinting biaridship, than the conduct
of Northern ofllcers bmlonging th the regular army.
Very diflersnt was the attitude of the ex sullers,
tranaformed lote village storekespers, and of
the horde of specilators, who settled like vultures
upon mortgaged oxtalen, whosie owners wore Lo
pour to tll oo, Mare galling and more barmful
wtill, becauss tainted with ingrautnle and en

venomed with long hididen envy. was the course
pursusd by many a natve poor white, who, before
the war, had been only too glad 10 secure the post
ol nverseer.

All of thess products of the tragical contrast be-
tweon  antecedent and  actual  clreumstances,
products each of which had its part to play in the
deama of Reconstruction, stand forth sharp and
clear upon Mr. I'age's canvas and coniribute
their meveral whares to the evolytion of the tale
Connsldered metely as a narrative, the exposition
of a plot amid the upravelling of which we watch
the development of chinrncter under the impact of
Invident, this story *" led Hock,” deserves 1o have
an it already has had, o multitude of readers. I
we were asked, however, to single oul it capital
marit, we should say that it lies in the author's
delinration of the purity, the truthfulfiess, the
Iovalty, the exquisite refinement, the gracious-
ness, the charm of the Virginia genllewoman of
tha generation born belore the war.  Were her
manugers  antiquated”  Were  they  provineial?
Mr. Pago shall answer.  “Do you, youug lady,
observe Miss Thomasia the nexttimeshes enters
the room or addresses a sorvant,  and o you,
good wir, polished by travel and contact with the
most {nshionable -second class < sociely of two
continents, wawh Gen Legale and Dr. Cary
when they meet Miss Thomasia, or greet the
applewoman on the corner, or the waggoner on
the rosd.  What an air suddenly eomes In with
them of old Courts and polished halls, when all
gentlemen bowed low  belore ladies and wore
awards o delond their hopor!  What an odor, as
it were, of thowe gandens which Watieau palnted
floats In as they enter ' Does the young man of
to-day Imagine that the Virginia gentleman of
forty years ago might be eanily imitated or sur
paased? That is not Mr. Page's upinion "l
not you attempt i1,” he tells usn. “You cannot do
It You are thinking of yoursell; they were
hinking of others and the devioirs they owed
them. You are republican, amd brought up to
tonaider yoursell ‘ax gpaod as any and better than
most'  Sound doctrine for the citizen, no douby
but it spoils the bow.  Even you, Miss or Madam,
for all your silks or satins, cannot do it like Miss
Thomaaia. You are imitating the Duchess you
naw once, perhaps, in Hyde Park.  The Duchess
would have imitated Miss Thomnasia.  You are,
ot beat, an imitation: Miss Thomasin is the reality.
1o not laugh at her or call her provincial, She
belongs o the realm where sincerity dwella and
this heart atill rules —the realm of old -time conrtesy
and high breeding: you are the real provineial
1t is & wide realm, though; and, some day, il
Heaven be good to you, you may reach it.  Hut
it must ba by the highway of Sincerity and Truth.
No other road leads there.” Wo must find space
for one more quotation. It is from the prefacs,
and conveya the quintessence of the impression
which the author intended to produce, and has
produced, by his book.  “The people of that sec-
tion™ —~the HBed Rock section of Vieginia—"wera
the product of a systery of which it bs the fashion
wowadars to have only words of eondemnpation.
Every asn that passes by kicks at the dead lion,
It wan an Oligarchy, they say, which ruled and
lorded it over all but those favored ones who be-
longed tn it Buat has one aver known the mem-
bers of a Democracy to rule so justly™ I they
shione in prosperity, much more they shone in
advernity; i they bore themselves haughtly In
their day of triumph, they have borne defeat with
splendid fortitude.  Their old family seats, with
everything else in the world, were lost to them,;
their dignity became grandeur.  Their entire
pyatom crumbled and fell about them in ruine
they remained unmoved. They were subjected
t the greatest humiliation of modern times. thelr
rlaves were put over them, They reconquered
their seciinn and preserved the civilization of the

Anglo-Sanons ™ .

We believe that, in the year now noarly ended,
no novel has attained mo large a clreulation as
David Harum, by Enwann Noves WesToorr
(Appleton’s). How shall we explain the phenome-
non® It Is scarcely explicable by the asseriion
that "David Harum™ is s loose-jointed, unconven
tiuaal, ineffectual tale bullt around some horse
trade  storiex  Undoubledly, the horse-trade
stories are there, and gool ones they are  Even
were they cut out, the figure of David Harum
bimsall would remain almost uonmuillated; there
wotld be enough left to exhibil the sturdy, cross
grained, humorous, suparficially hard, but fun
dam=tially winning trailx of a truly original
Individunlity, it not, as the author himsell as
sres ume of & type by no means  unfa
miliar in Coentral New York, un bitherto unde
peted if oot unstudied  Aw for the epithet Toose:
jointad. there may be some ground for it There
ar same feminine characters 1o the ook who
might ba dropped as superiluong they sin against
s cardinal canon of the novelisi’s ari, having
nothing whatever to do with the development
of the plot. il plot there may be said to be. It

that business (s business, and that there s no
fun In bargaining If one can’'t get the beal of
It Am n banker, his integtity In Nawlesa; never-
theless, belng no maint, but & human being sub-
Jeet to the law of the survival of the Attest, he
acknowledgen that, In A horse trade, he In guided
by a eomical distortion of the golden rule: “De
unto the other foller the way he'd like to do unto
wou —an’ do It fust,” We wauld not take leava
of a book which has contributed a new and srik-
Ing personality o American Hierature without
expresaing the regret which, we are aure, in
shared by lis multitudinous readers, that no
aocond novel can be looked for from the author's
hand. He was not destined (o know of his work's
succesn, for he disd whils (ts praofsheets were
undergoing revislon

1.

We should class with American novels the
volumes reapecuvely entitled Friends fn Erxile
and Lady Hlanche's Salon, both of which are
published by F. Tennysaon Neely, becnuse their
nuthor, Mr. Lioyd Bryce, In an American, and
because the former story deals with a theme upon
which Mr. Henry James loves to discourse, that
ol Americans in Europe, while, in the latter tale,
o certain phase of London soclety in studied from
an American point of view. I by “Friends in
Exile” ars meant travelling Americans, it Is well
knnwn that these are apt o Include nome who
would not be accepled, even as acqualntances,
on this side of the Atlantie.  Fapecially exposed
1o undegirable entanglementa (s he who occuples
the post of Ambassador or Minlster at a forelgn
capital, especially i he has been mores familiar
hitherto with politica than with diplomacy, and
it his experience han Inin in legislative chambers
rather than in drawing-rooms, We have sent
sinee the Civil War at least one Minister o Franee
nnd vne Minister to Haly who might have served
an the orlginal of the able and Interesting, hut
unconventional, and, where women are concerned,
siimew hat gullible parson, who, lnMr, Bryee's novel,
roprosenits the nited Stalea at Parin.  His own
sex would find Judge Jackson quite keensighted
enough for self-defence, but he |8 easily deluded
by a fascinating compatriot, who, without having
taken the trauble to secure a divorce from an un-
appreciated husband, has visited Europe In quest
of adventures.  Thers in humor (o the deseription
of the akill with which the net of coquetry Is thrown
around the amateur diplomatist, and of the in.
siinctive uneasiness with which his middle aged
and commonplace wife surveys the manmivres
of which her lord and master is the object.  Mra
Asher in the name of the somewhatl mysterious
and wo caplivaling Americaine, and the impres
sion which she made at an early stag< upon the
American Ambassador and his wife |s neatly
indicated in the following bit of dialogue: 1 wish
we could go home 1o Dianapolls, Samuel,” ex-
claimed Mrs. Jnck 1o her husband an they
were relurning from s ball. “Why so, mother?”
“It 1a difficult to explain, Samuel, 1 do not wish
to net mywoll up on a pedesial, or assume a mon-
opoly of all the virtues; but do you know It some-
times seems 1o me,” sald the lady earnestly, "that
Paris 18 an immoral city.” It shocka her, =ho
says, to see married women dancing with other
women's husbanda  She also opines that people
preserve thelr Individuality more distinetly, and
are more o #ach other 1 smaller places than in
achty like Paris which s, In truth, a world,  “Yes,
that has often occurred o me, also,” replied the
Ambassador; " Crowda destroy friendship ns well
as true domesteity.  “"But-we, al any rate, will
nlways be all in all o each other will we not,
Samuel’ You will never let theso crowds draw
1is asunder, or any one come between us®™ Judge
Jackson put his arm affectinnately about his
wile's waist.  “1I'm not the kind, Martha, to let
any one come betweon us, am 1™ "HBut Mrs
Asher, Samuel; it does weem, at times, as if
you ook a heap of interest in ber.”  “Mrs. Agher?
Why, she's a countrywoman of ours.  1'm hers
1o pratect her. A mere chit of 4 woman, scarcely
more than a child” "True, Samuel, but yun
know It sometimes seems to me as if she were
quite capable of protecting herself 1t should
nut be inferrad from this quotation that “Friends
in Exile” ls a comedy, on the contrary, it has a
tragic viose, angd the wriller's power ol character-
lzation la slgnplly atteated by the fact thal we can-
not witnesa without sympathy the fate of the weak
and perverse, but, nevertheless, atiractve woman
wh is the herolne of the story. L

The subject of Lady Planche’s Salon is sug-
gosted by the pub-title "5 Story of Some Souls ™
The voterle of which Lady Blanche is the siar
in suphuistically described an composad exclu.
wively of “mouls;” bodies are supposed 10
be eliminated, but  thelr  theoretical ab
sence does not seem o impalr a lady's taste
in  dress.  Whethor  there s, or in  not,
a presumpton that “souls” would be successful
in this mundane sphere, we know nol; it s cer-
tain that the frequentors of Lady Blanche's sa-
lon were fallures, melocted by her for that very
reason.  Iler husband explaine that “shs can
play the loading part s0 much more casily with
the derelicts of life than with really successtul
poople.” A pack of incapablea offers her an effective
background. ‘Thesa failures, each of whom i
hrought upon the stage and made to talk after
his kind, include a "positivist with sallow com
plexion, an Incisive manner and a general tend-
eicy to peasimistic ecommentan unfrocked priest
who had left the Church for the study of bhac
terlology, and, It was msald, In company with
n layman's wife; a Parmee who wore a purple
turban and brought with him the atmos
phere of faraway lands and religions; a Jewish
rabbl with a dark beard and a habit of sltting
uneasily on the edge of a chalr; an inventor In
search of capital that proved illusive; a dramatist
who had had six plays damned; a Decadent poet
reaponsible for the (allure of his publisher; and two
arllsts, one of whom could paint but not talk,
while the other eould talk but not paint” To
sum up, in the words of Lady Blanche's hus
band, “the damndest mixiure a reapectable house
In London could produce” 1t may ooccur o the

reader that, to label these gentlemen in advance
an failures Is an uncommonly asjute prooseding
on the author's part, because, if any of thelr con
versational pyrolechnica should miss fire. nobady
would be disappoinied, In point of fact, bowever,
the “souls” walk well, and, as for Lady Dlanche
herself, she is an extremoly winsome person. The
love aflair which runs through the story is re
counted with amingular reflnement Ths hero
ine's lastidious purity puts the normal Britanniec
denouement out of the question. The tale ends
wmadly; how eould it end otherwise, when a spirit-
ual minded womnn in beloved by two men, and
he whom she loves s not her husband.

The Prince de Ligne's Memolrs.

We bad occasion, not long ago, (o refer o an
abridgement of the memolra of the Due de Saint
Himon, arranged and tranalated by Misa KATHEDR
1% Prescorr Wonsie ey publidhed by Messrs
Hardy, Pravt & Co.  We are indebied to the samo
translator and the same publishers for a judicious
and coplous selection in two volumes lange octavo,
from the Memoirs of the Privice de Ligne. ‘The
author of the papers, here submitied in an Engglish
vernton, died in 1814; his comparative nearncss o
our owin dme will cause his momoirs 10 be read

with more interest than those of Saint-Simon,
II

althotgh they have no higher valua [or the atudent
of history. The Prinoa de Ligne's siyle, more-
over, In far more captivating, | ia the conver-
mational style of & well read, singulatly olever,
exquisitely wall bred and exceplionally charming
man of the world,  1lis reminiscencéa cover the
whole period from the beginning of the Seven
Year's War to the first abdicavion of Napoleon,
He was ap indmate personal friend of Marie Antol
neite, of the BEmpressy Cathorine of Russia and of
Joseph IL of Austrin.  He was also a friond and
correspondent of Frederiek the Great, ol Stanis
laus Ponlatowskl, King of Poland, of Vollake,
Roussean, Beaumarchals, Casanova and a host
of other persons more or less famous in their day.
All of thess persona, and many others. are depleted
with a vividness as striking as (tis unconventional
in the Prince’s reminiscont writings.  We ahall
endeavor (o exemplily the attractiveness of the
hook belomn us by noting what the author has
to say about twn of the most eminent peopls
whom we sne ter in hin 1

We ahould begin by reminding the reader who
the Prince de Ligne was, and how brilllant a part
he played in the socinl world of the ancien regime,
With the careleasness of a grand seigneur, he re-
corda on the first page of his memolrs that “a man
in my chancellor's office, my German mecrelary
thinks (and 1, ton, for that matier) that he has
read on an old parchment that we are descended
from a king of HBohemia. He also saya that he
han seen an A tomb, 1 do not know where, that we,
am descended from Charlemagne. through a cer-
taln Thierry d'Enfer; ho sayn the genealigista
iive us the same stock as the House of Loreaine,
but that others declare we am a branch of that of
Haden, There must be something in all this for
my fathor was devilishly proud. What makes
me tlink there may be a touch of Charlemagne
or of Wittikind in our blood s that we have had
the Golden Fleece for the last four centuries, and
are princes of the Empire for the last two.” The
Prince adds:  "We have always been brave from
father 1o son; even the bastards whn gloried in
being called so, and had the rank of nobles 1
have peen & tomb with thin inseription:  ‘Hastard
of Ligne, killed in Afriva.' Many of my ances
tors have been killed in banle. My great grand-
father, & man of much merit, was Imprisoned
becauso of his bravery in Spain, where ho was
President of the council of war in Castile, Viceroy
of Sielly, Governor General of the Milanais &e;
often beating, sometimes beaten, aund captured,
al last, alter marvellous deeds. My great grand-
mother - a prinvess of Nassau, daughterinlaw
of the Lorraineniecs of Henrl [IT ~and my grand-
father, were killed hunting at Baubour, (a bunting
box near Helmll, in the Austrian Low Countries)
in the woods, while waiting at their post for the
boar. We may here mention that pur Prince’s
mother was o Princosse de Salm.  Horn in the
Austrian Low Countries in 1738, he was. at the
age of thirteen, made a chamberiain at the Vieness
Court by the Emperor Francis 1. anid, at the age
of nineteen, ho was married o a princess of Licht-
enmtein, by whom he had many children, although
heosaw horbutinfrequently,  Atthe agoof twenty-
two, he entered the Austrian service in the Ligne
dragoons, and rose to the rank of field-marshal
It was a great disappointment to him that he was
never permitted to command in chief,  Those who
have studied his military career have oxpressod
the opinion that he might have attained high
military distinetion had an opportunity been
given him, for, without speaking of his intrepidity
on the battlefield, he possessed the keen, quick
and comprehensive glance of the true soldler
Alter the French occupation of Belgium and the
confiscation of the revenuss of his litle prinei.
pality, ho retired to Vienna, where hg employed
himsell in writing. At intervals, from 1788 o
1811, he published no fewer than thiny four
volumes, under the collective ttle of “A Literary,
Military and Sentimental Miscellany.”  In 1812,
he published & new collection of letters, and in
1816, after his death, there appearsd in Darlin &
book called “Philosophy of Catholicismn” He
left many unpublished works, one of which, a
Iragmentary memolr, saw the light In 1684548 lo
the Parin Herue Nourell:

| 9

When the Prince de Ligne was sojourning In
Paris near the close of the reign of Louis XV,
lie saw a good deal of Mme. Du Harry, whom he
much preferred to the Pompadour., “1 do not
know why.” he says, in his memoirs, “! did not
profit by the frendship Mme, Du Barry had for
me before it turned into Jove, From delicacy,
I refused 1o ask her assistance to gain s lawsuit
ol mwome consequence to me. One day at her
toilette, 1 told her, when she asked me before the
King for a memorandum about it, that | would
give it 10 Lacroix, the hairdresser, for bher curl-
papers, for that was the only means 1 knew of
gewing business into her head. She laughed,
and the King, too, and he repeated it iwenty
times running, for he was a kind of antomaton
that seemed 10 bo wound up o go by springa.
On account of (riends of my (riends, the Do Choi-
seul's, for whom, however, 1 did not care much,
1 did not continue W visit Mme. Du Barry, and
siarcely saw her agaln until within a few monthe
of the King's death,  But | did have a duel on her
beball with that queen of intriguers, A me de
No-k—rck -, who wantd to marry the King,
and ook (o religion for that purpose. 1o aletier
ol explanation which 1 wrote o her, | sald, "Your
grace, Madame, (he King's graces and the grare
of God glve you a right o everything ; never-
theless, o' Elsewhere (o his memairs the
Prince denounces those who had only Ul words
for the Du Barry. "The vile courtiers of Mme.
do Pumpadour, a little bourgecise who eloped
feom her husband, eried out upon the corruption
of moraly when the King ok another mistress,
although the latter bl a lar belter heart than
the former, amd didd not meddle in either war or
polities,” except 1o romuve Cholseul and sub-
stitute the Due d'Ajguillon in the post ol Premiler
Ministre, The author of these memoig re-
calls the fact that, when Louis XV was dying,
the courliers of Mme. Du Barry abandoned her,
but he goea on (o say : “1 who had neglected her
untll recently for five or six years, was now with
ber constantly | naid to her famous brother-
Inlaw, the roue du Barry, ‘the farce is played
oul, and you can go.' "Why should 1 gd " he said
in his droll provincial accent; 'If they affront
me, Ul turn the kingdom into a republic.” That
soitnded atl the time like the imposaible boast of
o bragwari, but the Tuture realized it through men
who woere more rascally, but less able than
he. Some  time later, the young King
(Louis XV heard that 1 had given a letter

from Mme. Du Barry 1o the Queen (Marie
Anwinelte) asking Ier Majesty 10 smooth
the Du  Barry'n pecuniary  affairs  which

her unconcern and perfect disinterestedness had
allowed 10 becoma very bad at the death of the
late King "T'hat is a pretty embassy you have
taken upon yourself,' the young King sald to
me. | replied that | ook it because | v 38 quite
certain no one but T would dare 10 do so. On
my way to Versailles, | used to go round by Luei-
ennes [Mme. Du Barry's chalet], Mme. Du
Barry wan always a most llent and,
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the muaio around the orangery, ‘scemed suspic-
loun.' Her moat nalve ploamires were thought
criminal; her general Joving-kindness was ‘co-
quettinh.” She feared to win at cards at which
sho was compelled to play, whersupon (ho viclous
peaple would say that ahe "wanied the money
of the State’ Until she wan twenty five years
old, ahe laughed, and sang, and danced; moured
observers called her ‘frivolous’ By and by,
the affairs of the kingdom became embroiled, and
the mpiril of party divided society; she would take
no sides, s they denounced her an ‘ungrateful’
Foreseeing misfortunes, she no lqoger  amused
hersell; consequently, they declared*her ‘intrigu-
ing." She dropped certain little requesis or recom-
mendations ahe had made (o the King or the Min-
[starn an soont as ahe feared they. were trouble
some; then ahe was ‘fickle’™ With so many
crimes 1ald o ber charge, and all 8o well proved,
did mhe not, asks our author, deserve her mis
fortunen?

Elsewhere, we read that “The Queen, beautitul
an the day, and almost always in her own halr
rxcepl on occasions of ceromony, when her toilet,
about which she never cared, was regulated for
her —was naturally talked about; for everybady
wanted to pleass her.  The late Loczinska (tha
vonsort of Louls XV ), old before her time, and
rather ugly, in alarge cap ealled, T think, 'butter-
fiy.' would sometimes command certaln question-
ahle plays at the theatre; bul no one found fault
with bar for that.  Devout ladies like scandals
When in our time they gave us a play of thal sort
we used (o call [t the ‘reperfoire de fa Reine,' and
Marie Antoinette would seold us, laughing, and
nay we might at least make known thal It was
the Queen who came before her. No one ever
dared to rink ton fres A speech In her presenes,
nor too gay a tale, nor a coarss nalnuation.  She
had taste and judgment; and, an for the three
Graces, she united them all in herself alone”
Who could ses her, day after day, continues our
author, withoul adoring her? “1 did pot feel It
wholly untll she paid (0 me: ‘My mother thinks
it wrong that yon ahould be so long at Versailles
Gio and spend a little time with your regiment, and
write letters to Vienna, to let them know you are
there, and then come Back here.' The kindneus,
the delicacy, but more than all, the thought thal
I munst spond two weeks away from her brought
the tears 1o my eyes, which her preily heed|ess.
nets of those early daye. keaping her & hundred
leagues away (rom gallantry, prevented her [rom
seeing As 1 have never belleved in pamsions
that are not reciprooal, two weeks cured me of
what I avow hers to myself for the Orst time, and
would never avow to otherain her lietime for fear
of being laughed at  But consider,” continues
the Prince de Ligne, "how thin sentiment, which
gava place to the warmest friendship, would have
detected a passion in that charining Queen, had
nhe felt one for any man; and with what horror
I maw her given in Parin and thence, thanks to
their vile libely, all over Europe, to the Duke de
Colgny, to M. e Comte D'Artols, M. de Lamberti,
M. de Fersen, Mr. Conway, Lord Stratheden and
other Englishmen as silly as himeell, and two or
three stupid Germans Did 1 ever sen aught in
her nociely that did not bear the stamp of grace,
kindness and good taste® She weented an in-
iriguer at a league'n distance. She detestad pre-
tensions of all kinde™

ir.

On page 200 our aulbor recurs to this subject.
"Her so-called gallaniry wan never anything but
a deep and perhaps distingulshing friendship for
one or two persons, and the goneral coquetry of a
woman and a quesn who seoks 1o please every-
boady. Even in those carliest days, when her
youth and Inexperience might have encouraged
some to be too muoh at their ease with her, there
was nol one of us who had the happiness of daily
intercourse with her who would have dared to
abuse it by even the most trifing impropriety.
She made horsel the Queen without being aware
ol i1, and we adored her, but did not dream of loving
her. Her father, the Emperor Fraticis I, received
at his table the prineipal oMcera of the Crown, and
allowed them the utmost liberty. Her mother,
the Empress Maria Therssa, admitted to her intl-
macy most of the court ladies, and even stayed
with some during the summer in their country
houses.  She might iheres be seen walking up and
down and knitiog in the gardens, or reading in a
grotto, withoutasinglelady of honor in attedance.
It was thus that Marie Antoinette from her very
childhood bad acquired habita of innocent freedom
and familiaritg, which, when she brought them
o France, were judged severely.” We are assured
that the blame cast upon her extravagance and
luxury was just as illfounded. Our author de
clares that “thers was never a lady in waiting,

n king's  mistresas or a  minister's  wile
who did npot  have more than nhe.
She thought so  little of her wilet thay,

for a long time, she let her hair be dressed ox
tromaly il by & man called Larceleur, who was
among those who went to fetch her from Vienna,
bocauso ahe feared to give him pain by dismissing
him. It is true that, as soon as nhe was out of his
hands. she would put her own hands to her hair
and arrange it tosuit her face.  An for the nlander
about her gambling, 1 never aaw her lowe more
than two thousand louis, and that was al games
of etiqueite, where she was always afraid of win
ning from those who were obliged 1o take part in
them. 1 remember that one day I went into the
antechamber andbegged from her footmen twenty-
five louls, which she wanted to give to a lady in
need.”  With regrard to Marie Antolnette's finances,
the Prince remembers that “one day ahe amused
hemelf very much when I laughed at her strong

"bax, in which I knew that tbere was not a single

louis, being taken o Fontalnebleau at full galop,
surrounded by gunrds, according to a ridiculous
colirt © , liks ous others, such, for
inmance, as paying 00,000 franca a vear
for iwine (o tie up parcels  The Quesn laughed
hemell abuses she dared not reform; and es-
pecially ut her chicken, which cost a hundred
louls a year. 1 forget whether it was the late
Queen or Marie Therese, or Anne d' Autelche, who
asked for a chicken alter her dinner for elther
hersell or hor dogn.  There was nane to be had.
and, every year since then, provision hsd been
made at the same hour, which became, in the end,
a regular eourt charge and perquisite” Weare
told on page 210 that, after a while the Quicen,
belng no lnnger 8o very young, thought that she
mlght enjoy the opera balls as quletly and nafely
aa the most ordinary woman of her kingdom.
“She was not more fortunate in this than In other
In lact, 1 could prove that, beginning
with the death of five or slx hundred persona on
the day ol her marriage with the best bul not
mosat templing man In the kingdom, I have never
known her 1o enjoy & perlecily happy day. The
opera balls were the slgnal far fresh persecution.
The Queen, nat fo bs  recognized, as  she
was ceriain of belog, by ua, and even by French-
men who Know her but slightly, would speak only
to puzzled foreigners.  Hence a thousand stories
and a thousand lovers, Engliah, Russlana, Swedes
and Polea. 1 never liked that she should go tn
thuse balla, partly for this very reason, and parily

an late an seven yoars ago [that is about the date
ol her execution] was very handsome (o ses and
very good to know™

We pass to some of the pages which contaln
the portrait of Marie Antolnette, On page 100
of the fiest volumg, we read that “As for tha
Queen, the radiance of her presence  harmed
her. The jealousy of the women whom ahe
crushed by the beauty of her complexion and the
carriage of her head, ever merking 1o harm her
as & woman, harmed her also as a Queen”
The Prince goos on to show how every innocent
act of hers would be distoried by (eminine on-
lnookera  Thus, “She defended hersel! agalnst
the intrigues of two pariies, each of which wanted
10 give her a Jover; on which the women of the
Court [the Polignacs and Mme. de Lamballe aro,
of course, excepted] declared her Inimical ‘w0

1 nhe was very tiresome the next day, bav-
ing a» many things (o tell about the masks, and
what she had said and what they had sald to her,
111 iy was quite intolerable.  If we had been will-
ing i do the same, [t would have been more plquant
than her pretendad adveniurea'

It sbhould be borne in mind that these
memolrs were not

published untll many
years afier the aulhor's death, Touching
this point, the Prince himsell rgmarks *1

should not write all this i1 I were to be read at
preseni, bub a hundred years Inter theas little
things which now seem nothing will be pleasant
I judge from what I have seen of the “Souvenim of
Madnme de Caylus,’ the 'Memoirs of the Mother of
thie Ragent, " those of Saint-Simon and other writers
of anecdoles of the Court of France of thelr re-
wpeciive pericde.  There are hundreds of other

Frenchmen," and all the more because she was
friendly with foreigners {rom whom ahe had
noither \rapa nor importunity (o fear.” Then,
again, "She dines with one [riend, and, some-
times, goea o see aonother (rlend alter supper;
wo they say ahe is "familiar.’  That is not what
the few persons wha lived in her familiarity would
aany. Her delicate, sure setise of the becoming
awed them as much as her majesty. 1L wan an
impossible w forget it as (1 was 10 forgel one's
nell.  She iu.wnnillle of the friendship of certain
persony who are the most devoled w her, then
nhe v declared 0 be ‘enamored”’ of them,  Sowe-
times, she exacls wo much for thelr families:
then she in ‘unreasonabie.’” Her promenades
in the evening on the lerrace or on horseback In

the Bols de Boulogne, or sometimes on fool by

doles that 1 have now forgoilen that are
worth, perhapa, mors than these” One or two of
such anecdoles recur to our author later, and will
be found net down on pagos BA3 45, I{ wan on hin
return from Poland in 1780, after the death of the
Empress Maria Theresa, that he had thalll fortune
o disploase the Quoen very lnnocently. “As she
mourned the death of her mother so deeply, 1 did
nol axpect 1o ase her Arsl in publicc.  Butl one of
those officious persons who are always sesing and
hearing thinga crookedly found me with the Com
tease Diane [de Polignac) durlng the hour for &
public dinner of the Queen. 'She knows you
have arrived.” he said, ‘and she takes 1 very 111 of
you not to go to her at onee.’ | was foolish enough
10 believe him. and went. When ohe saw me the
Queen began to weep before all the Court. who
wore presenl, as usual, st the Sunday dinner, and

nhie sald to me, on learing the table: ‘You might
have spared my feelingn this public scene.  You
are Ausirlan engugh not to diaregard the customa
of my eouritey.’ ' 1 explained to hee the cause of
my Indscretlon, and the storm, llke so many
othetw, where we live In a zone of tempesin, weni
hy.” It seema that, on another occasion, the
Prinece found himuell suddenly out of favor with
the Queen without suspecting 11, because of some
trifling bit of gayety he had permitied himself, wo
whe told him afterward, about the Emperor and
the Queen of Naplea "'While nhe waa playing
eards in the apariments of the Princesse de Lam-
Lalle 1 placed mysel! bohind her chalr with my
usual confidenoe, which never supposes that peos
ple are disploased with me.  She did not speak
toma, but T thought that was dnly beratiae | wan
w much with her. 1 apoke (o her, and ahe an-
nwersd curily; still 1 suspecied nothing. Mme
de Lamballe reminded me of it alter the game and
meemed qulte frightened, and, being as good and
kind as she in pretty, nhe promised to Aind out the
roason.  She told me the next day,  An there
wna & mask ball in Maris that night, 1 hoped for
an opporiunity to have an explanation with the
Queen. She (Mme. de Lamballe) noticed that 1
wan exiremely and all day, and she told Mme de
Simiane to make me believe that she was the
Queen, telling her a part of our quarrel, and assur:
ing her that T ahould be a very good subject to
mystity, 1 fell into the trap. Mme, de Simiane
showed ma her beautiful hands, which wers not,
however, as beautiful as those of the Queen, but
she made them her letters of ceadit. 1 wan agl

tated; L believe T wept, and 1 justified mynell with
exoosslve warmth,  She promised that we ahould
continus on the same good tetmn an before. |
represented (o hee that one neser could trust 1o
kings and queens, and | wan afraid she would not
be ns kind to me the pext day; therefors, (o reassure
me, 1 begied her to pinch the tip of her right ear
every timo that I pinched mine during the play the
next evening at Versailles, where U always stond
Juat below her box,  In vain did | almost tear my
ear off; the Queen did not touch here 1 had an
opportunity of apeaking to her about it as we cameo
out.  She  thuugt me crazy, Jand it made
her laugh so much that she forgot  her
anger;  which, after all, was not great,

and therels - but a step from  laughter 1o
forgiveness.  People whio laugh are always ready

to pardon, and all the more if they are adorable
young queenn” The author's recollections of
Marie Antoinette end with thin apostrophe: "I
there be indesd, Elysian Flelds hereafter, that
heautiful and most unfortunste Queen will fell
me she remembers how, on her relating to me

some cutrage the Parlsians bad done her, Teallesd
them her ‘vile, charming subjects,” seeing even

then the harm done by levity and ingratitude, but

tar, Indeed, from foresecing that those, subjects
would ceass to be charming, and become what
thiey have been from 1760 10 1707, Noble, sublime
beautiful, adorable and hapless daughter and sin-
ter of my manters, look down from whers you ate
amld the recompense of your virtues and see the
eternal regreta of those who, llke myself, wers
the witnesses of your goodness, and are ever filled

with tender admiration and unceasing sorrow.”

In 1780 the Prince de Ligne pald his firsi visit
1o Russin.  Owing o the regard which the Em.
petor Juseph 11 was known to have for him, ovr
author was received with great cordiality at the
Court of Peteraburg.  From that time until her
death in 1700 the Empress CUatherine 11,
was In  more  or less  [requent  corres-
pondence  with  him. The account given
of her in  Ahis  book  differs  materially
from most of the current blographies  The first
portrait of Catlierine, o rough draught, will be
found on pages 3036 of the first volume. The
Prince teatifles that "The Empress is a mixtire
ol soul and good sepse, ol lolliness and vigor.
Those are the four columns that support the great
colossus that she governs. Her perceplions are
not quick; one must never be too subile in jest or
wit, for nhe is liable to suppose it the reverse of
what is meanl; what we say 1o her must be an
simple as ahe hersell. Her Majosty is a little
musceplible. It her imperial sell love talies um-
brage as to her wars or her finances, or even as
to the Husasian climate, ahe is no longer at her
eane. But, far from revenging herself, even for
a real offence, ahe merely withdeaws her familiar-
ity, and it is difficalt to obtain it again. She
hos so amazing a kindliness that,even after hearvy
Inbora, which may have related 1o treaties of
alliance or partitions ol Europe and Asla, she
ia rendy to concern hersell with the interests of
her friends; persunding one of them, for instance,
as | knew her to do, {0 cease making debts ™ In
prool of what he has said as to Catherine’s man-
nerof sometimes taking things askew. our author
rebates the following incident. 1t is, (4 soems,
n Huseian custom to chant tha To Deum all over
the Empire after a victory, and, in Petersburg,
a mininter of state reads in a loud voice an ac-
count of the batile, with a listof killed and wounded
and of all those who have specially distinguished
thémnelven. “'On one occasion when this wan
done, the Empress, on her return from the cere-
mony W give awdience to M. de Segur (French
Ambassador 1o the Rossian Court) sald 10 him:
‘I beg your pardon for having kept you walting *
To which, as a Natterer of charming good 1aste,
he roplicd: ‘Madam, I am resigned; though |
foresee it will soon be (ntoléeable, for we shall
have thews ceremonies every ‘day.’ Referring
to this hit of fatlery, which meant, of course,
that he expecled her to be always viewrioun
the Empress sald (o me: 'Did you notles how
iNHumored the Comia do Segur was? These
Fronchmen nover can get accuistomed (o my suc-
conses.’ In valn 1 endeavored to set her right
With an alr of the utmost attention, she did not
listen 10 me, or even undersiand that | was ex-
plaining the matter, Segur was not happy in
his compliments.  One day, when Peter the Great
wan mentioned before her, | sald without wis,
but with much truth, that ahe was worth more
than he.  Segur tuld hier the same thing, but with
far more delicney, 1o which she anawered: *You
are right, M. Le Comte, in saying that we can-
not be compared.' He gave himsell 10 all the
devils: and, as for me, 1 could not speak for laugh-
ll'l‘-" -

‘The Prince de Ligne says that by principle,
whether because she did not want to be led away
in conversation, or becauses she wished 10 avald
being hored, the Empresa never allowed anyone
to mpeak to her on public affalra  “All thiogs
had to go through her ministers, who were only
the canals of her ocean of windom; her nwn head
was het cabinel - Catherine was never so great
an under some roverse. She would have given
her whole wealth, the last inch of her vast do-
minions, and Ufe |tself, sooner than do, 1 will
not say a meannesas, but any action that was
not honorable. In her could be meen and noted
all tho points of difference between exalied and
exagperated peniment.” Our author goes on tn
say that, “When 1 found mysell obliged by her
groal kindness 4o spend my days from 6 o'cliwk
tn 10 In her private mociety with five or alx other
persons, | brought her to trial in my own mind,
and judged her living as the Kings of Egypt
in anclent times were tried and judged ot their
deaths, in order 1o feel wholly at my eane. M,
de In Rulbieres, in his history of ‘Anarchy In
Poland,' has collected all sortn of lies and false
tales of every kind. Belore apeaking of the death
of Peter 111 {Catherive's husband, who was
strangled], he ought to have questionsd, as 1
did, the old servanis at Oranienbaum, where
the Emperor was murdered. Nothing eould
better ptove the Wwial ignorance of the great Cath-
erine aboul & death ahe never ordered than the
perfect liberly thoae old servanis of the Emperor
had 10 tell what happened. Apparenily, she
is ignorant that the crime was lmputed o her
1 lsarned incidentally from those who did not
like her that ahe wan aelzed with an involuntlary
convulsion when she heard of the death at the
house of Comte Panln, where she happened (o
be with the Grand Chamberlain Schuvalofl, IProb-
ably the fear of belng thoughe an accomplice
produced that eflect.  She did not dethrone her
hushand until ahe knew positively that, on the
followipng day, s would incarcerate her in A
conventl for the mole crime of belng loved by the
Empire na much as he wan detested by it " Another
indication of Catherine's innocence ineited.  "JTest
ing with us one day when the Grand Equerry
Narischkin prelended 10 be the Grand Turk,
"Lt un sirangle him." shie said,  Would she ever
have utlersd that word if she had stained her handn
with & death of that kiud® To this frst accusa-
tion, her detraciors have added crime upon crime
The polsoning of Ivan. that of the firsl Grand
Duchess, and, lastly, of Polemkin The lies
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of lncqueyn, or of souls as hane, have endeayored
to tarniah the lustre of that immortal reign’  So
much the worse for the fools who invented (hem,
and the malignant hearta 1hat believe them!"
Our author concludes his frst reminiscences of
Catherine with the assurance that "It was for
fove of truth, and in order that nothing might
trouble the pleastire 1 should have in being with
ber that | invesatigated (hese facie.  Hul one
only needed 1o aee (the Empress, (o hear her, o
know the history of her life, in order (o be certain
of her goodness, her justice and her unalierable
kindneas.™

v,

Early in 1788, the Empresas Catherine L detor-
mined to make a journey through her newly arc
quired dominlon of the Crimea, omherwise called
the Greek Kingdom of Bosporus, which had been
long ruled by Tariar Khans as vassald of the
Ottoman Sultan, but which was ceded to Rusnia
in 1788, Thia journey was Intended to be, and
wan a triumphal progress, and the Empress wrote
to the Prince de Ligne invitlng her to accompany
her.  Delays occurred so that the start was not
made Ul Jan,, 1787, when the Empress left Czarako
Zalo, attended by the principal personages of her
Courl, and by the Ambassadors of France, Austria,
England and Prussia.  The King of Poland met
het on the way, and the Emperar ol Austria, Joseph
I1, joined her at Khersom.  ‘The Prince de Ligne
wrote a serles of letters descriptive of this journey
o the Marquise de Colgny; they are reproduced
in the second volume of this work, and set forth the
nuthor'slatest impressions of a remarkable woman,
They were printed after the Empress’s death by
thn author himself, who glives the following rea
mon for thelr publication: "1 request malicious per
nonm who have read the ‘Private Life of Catherine
11." and another libel called her * Amotirs,” nol 1o be-
lisve them,  ‘Phere may be a fow little things that
are true in the accounts which have appeared of
the journey of the Empress to the Crimen; probably
remembered and repeated by those to whom 1 told
them.  Hut, as they are mingled with other things
thit are not true atall, L have resolved o publish the
letters that I wrote during this journey, 1l Her Im
rial Majesty of all the Huasins were sull liv-
ing. 1 should not publish her pralses; when | sang
them, she did not hear them, nor will she now.”

The laat letjer which the Prince de Ligne re-
eoived from the Bmpress Catherine [ was peoned
in July, 1790, In November of that year shie was
selzed with apoplexy, and died without regaining
consclousness in the slxty seventh year of her age.
The Prince was staggered by the blow. With
the Empress disappeared the last lving link 1
his brilliant past; more than that, It was a loss (o
his aflections.  Immediately afler  her deaib,
he wrote an aceount of her which was publishied
In his miscellaneous works, and which s repro
duced on pages 216-20 of tho book befors us.  Fie
beging by telling us that “*She was still handsome
wixioan years ago,” that ls to say In 1780, when
whe wan Oty one years old. "It waa plain that
she had always been beautiful rather than pretty;
the majesty of her forahead was tempered by the
eyes and the charm of her amile, birt that forehead
told all. Without helng a Lavater, one could read
there.anin a book, genius, Justice, honesty, courage,
depth, equanimity, gentleness, calmness, firmness
The breadth of that brow revealed the faculties
of memory and imagination; thers was room there
fur all, Her slightly painted chin was not abliso
lely advanced, but it was rertainly far from
retreating, and had much pobility. The oval
of her face was not well defined on this aceount;
though the face Itsell waa infinitely pleasing for
the frankness and gavety that dwelt upon
her lips. She had a fresh complexion and a
beautiful bust; the last, however, only came 10 her
at the cost of her waist, which once was slender
almost 10 breaking, In Hussia the women grow
fal veory fast’ In those days i1l was by no means
superfluoua to add that she was fastidiously
cleanly. Our author opines shat, if shie had not
had a fashion of drawing her halr back, when it
ought to have fallen lower and framed her face. slie
would certainly have looked beiler.  "One scareely

perceived that she was short. She told me
in ber slow way that at one time she had
been  extremely quick  in her movements

o thing of which It was lmpossible to form
an idea.  Her three bows in masculine fashion
a la Russe wero always made on entering a room,
precisely in the same manner; one to the right,
ome o the left, the third to the middle in front of
her, FEversthing about her was measured and
methodical.  She had the art of Hstening; and so
great a habit of presencs of mind that she seemed
1o be understanding when, perhaps, she was really
thinking of something else. She never talked
for the sake of talking, and she brought the best
ot of thuse who talked to her.  Nevertheless,
the Empress Maria ‘Uheresa had far moro witchery
and (ascination,  She gratified and allured much
more than the Empreas Catherine at first sight,
Iwing led on by the desire 1o pleass every oho
in general; then her grace gave her powers
that wers more of leas studied.  Our Empress
charmed; the Russian Empress allowed the much
leaa powerful Impresalon thas shie first made (o
deepen.  They resembled each other in one thing,
namely, that though the universe should erumbhle
at their feet, iniparidaa ferient ruinae. Nothing on
carth could have made them give way.  Their
great souls were armored against reverses; en
thusiasm flew before one and marched behind 1he
other.® The Prince de Ligne expresses the con
viction that, If the sex of Catherine the Great had
allowed Lier the activity of a man, able o see evory-
thing for himself and enter int all dotalls, there
would have not been a single abuse left in her
dominiona.  Apart from these detalla, he doea not
hesitate (o pronounce her a greater soverclgn
than was Peter the Great: she would never have
made hin shameful capitulation at the Pruth
We are told that her predecessors, Anne and
Blizabeth, would, on the contrary, have made only
commonplace men, whereas, an women, their
relgns were not without glory.  Catherine 11
united the gqualities she had remarked i them
with all thuse that made her the creator rather
than the autocrat of her empire,  She was casily
o grealor sinlesman than elther of thoss Em
presses; she never risked anything, and, whether
belligerent or peacemaking, she never met with
a single reverse

The quality of Catherine’s intellect was sjurily
rathet than supple.  Our author recalls that ' she
never said any but good thinga (1 could clte thous
ands) yel never a witiy one,  ‘Is it not true, she
sald to me more than onee, ‘that you never beard
me ulter a bon mof* You never expected (o find
me so stupld, did vou?"™ The courtier replicd
tint he preferred her careless talk, which grew
miblime when itiouched on noble focta of history,
uf feeling or of government, "What rart of look-
ing person did you suppose me to he” wan the
next query. “Tall, stiff, eyes lilie stain and a
great hoop.”” Thin amused her whenever she
thoug bt of i, and she often rejpuoaclied the Prince
for it. "T thought,” 1 explaincd, “there winild be

nothing 1o do except admite; and admiration in
wearisome.” He goos on to note that it was the con

trast of the simplicity of all she sald in foclal life
with the greai things that she did which made
hersa plguant.  She would lavgh at paliry things,
idle quotations, nonsense and could emvee ber
welf with nothing.  "Tent it tree,” she ceked fne
day, "that I should never bave wil eoough for
Parle> 1 am convinced that, if 1 had been one of
the women of my country who gu there in travel
ling, \he Parigiane would never beve esked e
to supper.” She called hereell remetlmos ' yiour
Imperturbable,” hecause once when the two were
npeaking of the qualities of the roul, the Prince
told her that wan pre eminently here  The word,
which took her a quarier of an hour to pronoune,
rolling 1t out with her majestic ard pororonvs
rlowness, diverted her much, especially when, 1o
lengthen It still more, ahe wonld tay, "Have 1
then Imperiurbability” Dut what ean you en-
pect,” ahe added, “Mile. Gardel never tanght ne
any better; ahe was oue of those old Freuch gov:
ernessen, a refugee,  She taught me encugh 1o be
married In my own neighborhood, But Mlile
Gardel and 1, we pever expected all thie™ ‘The
Empress, it sarems, always accused herself f
lgnarance; and, one day, when she wan arguing
with the Prince on that point, and he had provesd
1o her that ahe knew by heart Lycurgus, Salon
Periclen, Locke, Montesquien and the great eras
of Athens, Sparta, Home, modern lialy, France
and the histories of all lands, be maid: “As your
Majesty insists upon 16, Tahall kay of you what the
valet of Pere Giriflet said of bhis manster alier com
plaining 1o me that bis master never knew whers
he had put hin anuff box, his pen or his handker-
chiel, 'believe me, Monaleur, that man is not whai

you think him.  Outside of his learning, he konows

nothing."™ Her Majesiy made use of this preten.
mion of ignorance (o laugh st doctorm, academists
nemi Jearmed men and sham conojsseim

Y.

We are told that Catherine 1L alwara eartled
with ber in teavellimg the portesit of ety 1he
Greal.  She eaplained to our nuthor why wlig
did mo. 10 in that T may ask mysell atany ms

ment of the day, what would he bave ondepsd,
what would he have forbidden, what woulid he
hasedone, wete he now inmy place”™  Sheaverred
that what mado her Hike Jdoseph 1L was hin e
memblance to Peter the Great in activity, and 1he
aesdre 10 be Instructed and to give insrucoon,
and also In his devotion (o the State, “He hag
o perlous mind,” slio said to the Prinee de Ligne,
“and Is also very agrecable. He is always oe.
cupled in useful things; Wis liend In forever ag
work.”  One could never sar a deprecintive word
of Peter the Great of Louls X1V before the Ene
presa, or the least little thing against religion or
morals; she would scarcely tolerate, either, any-
thing the least riaky, though carefully veiled,
although she might Iaugh under hee breath ad
it She never allowed bersell to jest in such mat
tetn or about persons  Somelimes, 0 presence
of the one whom the joke concerned, she would
touch upon it very gently, but she aluays ended
by giving pleasure to the man himsell 1 pon
her couragn our author han on one or fore o
casions remarked;  “Just before entering Dinroe
tisaral, our sixteen little Tariar horses were (0.
able to Liold back the great carriage with six ploos
I which we mades our entrance o the Crinea,
and were foreed o run away with It down tha
wlope of & hill, with a preciplee on one side.  ‘Tlivia
Was evers reasan to suppose that our necks woild
be broketi. 1 should have been more frightencd
mysell, but that 1 wanted 0 see if the Empress
were so. She was perfectly calm - ax if shie was
atill at the hreakfast table we had just left. 1
looked also at the Humperor [Joseph [L ], who was
putting & @ood face on an ugly matter,  ‘Tha
sixteen Hitle horsew all fell down, one on top of
another, an 1 had expected, and that saved our
liver.  But what an upsetting might have taken
place In Europe!  Sixty milllons of inhabitanis
were within one minute of changing mastera
1 heard the touching 'Allah! Allal!" of our Tariae
estorl, invoking heaven o preserve the lile of
Ita new soverelgn

The Empreas was very hard (o pleass (n her
reading.  She would bave nothing sad, it ape
pears, or too refined in quintessence of mind or
feeling She Jiked the romances of s Sage,
Moliere and Cornellle.  “Hacine is not the man
for me,” whe sald, “except in “Mithrdates " 1a-
belais and Searron had made her laugh in former
Umes, but sha did not recollect thew, She had
very litlle memary for frivolous or useleas things,
but she never forgot anything that was inter-
esting.  Characteristoally, ahe lked the Plutarch
of Amyot, the Tacitusof Amelot de In Houssaye,
and Montaigne. Y1 am a Gaul of the Norih*
she twold our author. "1 understand the old French,
but | do et understand the new. 1 have tried
et something out of your ¢lever men of isms.
1 have had them come o Russia, and have some
times written 1o them, but they bore me and they
never understand me  There's no one like my
kind protector, Voltalre. Do you know it was
hie who hrought me bt vogue. He pald me well
for the pleasure 1 have taken all my e in reading
Lim; he has taught me a great many things whils
amtsing me”  Catherine 1L neither liked nor
really Knew modern lterature: shin had more logia
thau lettern Even her frivolous writings, her
comedies. for instance ahe composed mome
always had some moral purpose.  All the letters
that our author received from her are filled with
Inrge. strong and vividly luminous ideas; sone
times with keen criteisma, especially when somoe
thing in Europe had made her indignant e
sldes all thin, much gayely and good nature,
The Prince da Ligne thinks that “her style haa
more clearness than lighiness; her serious works
nre profound.  Her history of Russia s, to my
mind. worth more than the chronological tahles
of President Honnull, but little shadings and tha
charm of details and color were not her forte.
Froderick  the Great had no color, but he had all
the rest. and e was better rend than nlh‘
rine,”

Her greatest dissimulation was in not saying
all thatshe thought aod all that sahe knew; nothing
oly or insidious ever. came from ler lips.  She
was too proud to deceive; and, i she decelved
hernelf, she would get out of it by relying on her
luek and her superiority to events, which she
Joved to master  Somie thoughits, however, of
the reverses that befell the relgn of Taouls XIV
at s close did cross her mind, but they passod
like clouds. "1 am,” the anthor says, "the oniy

one that saw that, for a siogle quarterof an hor,
the last declaration of war against Turkey moin
her reflect humhily that nothing in this world e

wlable, and that success and glory are unceriait.
Yot she Jeft her npartment that day with the gama
wetena alr she had worn: before her courler (e
parted, and with the same confldenice with whivh
she inspieed feome the fiest here whole emplre.” Her
tratts of humanity were of dally oeiurrence.  Our
author remembers her saying to him one das:
I made my fire myscell this morning, #o s not o
nblige my servants o get up oo early, beennea
I8 s cald. There was a little chimoey sweep
in the chimney who never supposed T wonldl gos
up sl ball past 5, he sereamed like a de ]
I put out the fire as fast as 1 could and begpeol
his pardon” It s koown that Cathering almoss
never sent anyone to Siberia, and she never ¢ one
demned any one o death  Often: she appealed
o the judges against their sentences; alie would
urge them o reesamine and prove whetlier or
not she wax wrong: and she frequently furnished
the means of defonce W acoused persons.  ‘Llie
Prinvede Ligne, however, recalls that he, al times,
detected a sort of sweel mallciousness in her=n
glance of kindoness or perhaps a beneflt bestowed
in order o embarrass those of whom shie had reason
1o complaln; such, for instance, as a grandec of
the empire who had talked wo freely sbout her,
Hero s an instanes of lhier so-called despotisng
She forbade o man of her court, who was an une
consclunable spendthrift, w live in his own houss,
saving: “You shall have in mine twice a day &
talile served! for iwelve persons; the company
v are ao fond of having in your own house you
will have in mine. I forbid you to ruin yoursell,
But | crder you 1 continue the same extrava-
gnnce here, as It glves you so much pleasure.”

The portrait of Catherine 11 ia thus completed
by the Prince de Ligne: “Calumoy which hnns
not respected the moat beautiful, the best, tha
mokt fecling, the most lovahle of queena—wlicse
soul and conduct 1 am, more than any othes,
able to justify—will doubtless, without respect
for the greatest of sovereigns strew thorns opan
her grave also; it anatched away the Aowers 1liag
ahould have covered that of Antalnetie; it will tear
away the laurels from that of Catherine. The
Inventors of anecdotes, the libellers, the falza
ferreta of history, the evil-intentioned, the malie-
nant by profession and all the heedleas peopla
areking to say a plquant thing or earn a little
money fmay try, perhaps, to lower her calebrity
it shie will tritmph over all - People will remems
ber of lier what | have seen myself as | journeyed
iwo thousand leagues beside her through ber
siatles; they will remember the love and adoralon
of Wer mubjects, and, in her armies, the love and
etithusinam of her woldiers. 1 have peen 1la
latter in the trenchesn braving the halle of the
infldels and the rigor of the elements, consoline
and animatng their hearta with the name of
Matouschka—thelr maother and their Idol 1
have hero anid what 1T would never say of the
FEmpreas during her lifetime, but what my love
for truth has made me write on the morrow of 1he
day when 1 learned that the brightest star that
lighted our hemisphere bhad disappeared

Wre have here heen able 0 gies anly A faind
idea of the attraciliveness of these memoirs.  We
add that, notwithstanding the difficulties jae
senbend by the author's conversatlonal and idio
matic style, the task of trapslation has been suc-
comsluliy, nay admirably, pesformed. The ook
shotuld have a multitude of readers. None, n
miredly, who desite a well selected Vbrary wiil
dispense with it M. WL ML

Bi's Sertons Conditlon,
From the Memphon Sevmitar,

In the mountains of east Tonnassve the nne
tives, or rather the lower clrele of natives,
take many liberties with the Queen's Fuglish
A physician who nractises in that region tal's
ol an wmeident HHustrative of this  He hal s
patient who was heing purswd by afriend tine
dmy the doctar called anid snid tothe nuran
Weil Jim, how is Bilie"

W aire mighty had to-day Ling," Jim res
aponded. " Hiswhole oervous system scoms Lo
In & perfect strategy.”



