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LOVE LETTERS OF
MARGARET FULLER

~~_Romance.of a Famous Woman Sixty Years Ago.

——— - g} o ———

Sixty odd years ago a young Hebrew
named Nathan arri'ved in New York from
porthern Germany and soon afterward
made theacquaintance of Horace Greeley.
The editor of the Trfdune then lived in one
of those old andl spacious dwellings on the
banks of the East River which generations
before him hadioccupied. A longand well-
shaded 1Ane, heginning at what was in
thos# days called the Cato road, somewhere
in tHe naighborh ood of what ix now Fiftieth
stgeat, led up te the good-sized and cul-
tivajed - gmeden; which surrounded Mr.
Gredley's house, jand, studded with fine old
fruit and shade trees, extended southerly
over an-\inbroker plot of ground toward
a piece of woodland, A rivulet ran its
bubblihg course through the place, while
an equally lovely .and winding footpath
sometimes accompanied, sometimes crossed
this stream.

It was there on “The Farm,” as it was
called, that late in the gutumn of 1844 Nathan
mét Misd Margaret Fuller, who had but re-
cently nccépted a place on the Tribune's
#tafly and was living—for a while, at least—
with the Greeleys. The young K busines
man and the already famous writer saw
each other frequently, and they soon fell
pmﬂonstely in love. Then Miss Fuller
begdn to write.letters to her aweetheart
mast of which are still in existence.

In! July, 1850, the merchant ship Eliza-
beth, on which Margaret Fuller—then the
Maréhigness Oseoli—and her husband, with
their young egn, were coming to this
coprjtry, st ruck on Fire Island beach, and
every soul on board was lost. Forty years
or 8é later the one whom she loved so pas-
sionately before she married the Italian
nobleman, and who had long since returned
with his family to Hamburg, departed
this Jife, a very rich but blind old man.

During Nathan's lifetime no one ever
gaw  Miss Fuller'a letters to him, except
W. H. Channing, her friend and biographer,
who, when he returned them to Nathan,
mildly, suggested that it would be well to
destroy them. But their owner did not
destréy the letters, and at his death some
ten or a dozen years ago, they came into
thée possession of his son, then living in
Patis. He gave them into the keeping of
the presont writer, who kept them for
several moaths.

Not long ago they were again submitted
to D. Appleton & Co., were accepted, spd
are to appear in book form, with the title
“Iove Letters of Margaret Fuller,” within
a few days. It is the purpose of this article
to give some extracts from a few of the
many burning epistles which the gifted
and distinguished literary critic and essayist
sent to the excellent and clever business
man who was a successful New York
banker long afterward.

The first letter she wrote was early in
February, 1848, and in it she acknowledges
that she had long had a presentiment that
she would meet, and nearly, one of his race
and religion., Later she wrote about two
erring young girls whom she was trying
to reform, and then asks him to come to
see her the next Sunday.

*We will worship by impromptu symbols,
till the raligion is framed forall humanity,”
ehe says. “My mind has been unfolded
in your thought as a branch with a fame.

Now the branch, perhaps too green, loaks H

only black upon the hearth, yet if there
is nothing, wait.

“Are you very busy? If not, walk up
through John street toward the doctor's
about twenty minutes past 10. But ii you
are busy, don't disturb yourself. I will
go that way, at any rate. "

On March 14, in the evening, she writes:

“It would be more generous to be more
confiding, but [ not. You must see
me as I am. Trifles affect me to joy or to
pain, but 1 can be absolutely frank. Our
education and relations are so different,
and those of each as vet scarce known to
the other—slight misunderstandings may

arise,

Elgil! on the following Sunday afternoon:

“It ig nothing to be together in the parlor
or 1n the street, and we are not enough
s0 among the green things. To-day the
lilacs are all in blossom, the air is full of the
perfume which causes ecatasy. and I hear
vou with, Awe aseert the power over me and
feel'it o be true. It causes awe. but not
dread, such as I felt sometime since at the
approach of this mysterious power, for I
feel.confidence in you and know that you
will lead me on in a spirit of holy love, and
that all I may learn of nature and the soul

will be legitimate. '
“The destiny of each human being is no

doubt great and peculiar, however obacure
its rudimenta to our present gight, but there
arealso in every age a few in whose Iot
the meaning of that age is concentrated.
[ feel that I am one of those persons in m;
age and sex.

*But when forced back upon myself
as now,, though the first turnings of the
key were painful, yet the inner door makes
rapturous_musie, too, npon its golden hinge.
What_ it hidea you perhaps know, as you
read .me so deeply; indeed, rome things
vou gay seem as if you did. Yet do not
unless you must, for you look at things so
withaut their veils.

“When vou hold me by the hand i rome-
times ' thirk and can only say: Psyche
was but a mortal woman, yet, as the bride
of lpve, she became a daughter of the
gods, too. But had she learned in any other
way;this seeret of herself all had been loat,
the plant and flower and fruit.

“T Joye to hear you read off the secret,
and yet you sometimes make me tremble.
[ confida in you as this bird, now warnling
without, confides in me. You will under-
stand. any song, but you will not translate
it intn language too human.”

In another letter she uses this language:

“Yoaterday wae a sadder day than any
I had in al my life. Jt did not seem to
me an act of Providence, but of some il}
demon that had expored me to what was,
te every woridly and womauly feeling, so
insulting. - Neither could 1 reconcile myself
to your having such thoughts, and just
when you had induced me to trust you so

absolutely.
“1 know you could not help it, but why

had fate drawn me sro near you. Ar [
walked the streets, piercing drops of grief
would Atart into mine eyes as the hymn-
book promises they shall not in heaven,
and {t pained me to ree human beings. 1
felt removed from them all since all was
not nght between me and the one 1 had
thosen. 1 krew not where to turn my
thoughts, for Nature was stripped of her
charms, and God had not taken care of
me as a father * » ¢

“I hoped to wake this morning blessing
Il mankind, but it waa not so; I woke with
@y head aching and my heart cold and

atill, just as on the day before. . . .
1 cannot do other than love and most deeply
trust you, and will drink the bitter part
of the cup with patience. * * * The
child, even when its nurse has herself
given it a blow, comes to throw itself into
her arms for consolation, for it only the
more feels the nearness of the relation.
“And 8o I come to thee. \ilt thou not

come with me before God and promise
me severe truth, and patient tendernesa,
that will never, if it can be avoided, mis-
interpret the pulses of my soul?”

Two days later she wrote:

“I do wish that 1 had not begun to read
the book, but only learned the title page
by heart and left a happy kiss upon the
cover, How sweat it would have been just
to walk on with thee through the winding
ways, without hope, without doubt, or
foar, gathering the flowers of the new day
or mors from the old rocks for one anotlher,
v\;’lth"mmellmn a mutual look to sun or
star.

In the evening of April 8 she wrote:

"l am with you as never with any other;
I like to be quite still and have you the
actor and the voice. You have life enough
for both; you will indulge e in this dear
repose. Sweetly youanswer to my thoughta
and even in the same images in which my-
self had clothed them. will trust you
deeply. (God bless you.”

April 15 she wrote: ’

“L have felt a strong attraciion to you
almost ever since we first met, the attrac-
tion of the wandering spirit toward a
breast broad enough and strong enough
for rest, when it wants to furl the winga,
You have also been to me a sunshine and
green woods, I have wanted you more
and more, and became weary when too
lonauwuy.

“When you approached me &0 near |
was exceedingly agitated, because your
personality has a powerful, magnetic effect
on me.{mnly because 1 have always at-
tached importance to such an act. * ¢ *
Oh, was t like angels, like twin spirits
bound in heavenly unison to think that
anything short of perfect love such as I
myself am born to feel and shall yet in
some age and some world find one that can
feal for me, could enslave my heart or
compromise a lover., You have touched
my heart and it thrilled to the centre, but
my heart is a large kingdom.”

On Saturday, April 19, she wrote:

“.\i{ beloved friend, your hand lifts at
last the veil from my eyes, * * * I, who
by ﬂattering myegelf and letting others
flatter me, thought I must act nobler than
others, have forgotten that pure humilit
which is our only safeguard. * ¢ *
have indeed always had a suspicion that I
was not really good at all and have longed
for a baptism that would wash off the dust
of the world within, the deap rising of the
waters to purify them by motion, and yet
while I wished T feared it.

“Pain i8 very keen to me. [ cannot help
fearing it. Yet, oh Father, against whore
love and trust I have sinned, in this same
moment I submit, say when and how much
Thou wilt proportionate to my strength to

“My beloved friend, I will not say forget
these days; we cannot and need not, but I
think, receding in the distance, the rough
crags will not misbecome the landscape.
* * » | have now taken of the kernel of
your life and planted in my own. We have
now been embraced in the eternal truth, and
a oertainty, the reality, has superseded
hore. and I trust, fear."

n @ letter of April 27, she wrote:

“I send you a little gift, a memento of
that truly human heart which first turned
mine to you, for I saw you had a heart for
all mgnkind. Just 8o, when you told me
you had carried so many poor women
across the mire, I was glad you had carried
me.

“In return let me say one thing. That
sadness that lingers in mem of that

riod, when your spirit life took its pain-
ul birth, is almost gone. These are the
last bitter drops which I drink with you.
1 cannot bear to write any more except,
God bless yon and protect me, * * ¢ My
heart is heavy, let me lean it on your shoul-
der and you divine deep things. A sweet
good-night.”

“May-day. When you went away the
other night [ felt unusually grieved not to
have shown my soul more. * * * The
editor has gone away till Sunday and the
evenings are open to music, will you not
come to-morrow evening?”

But Nathan did not go to see her, where-
upon she wrote him a very sad letter.

“The day was full of golden sunlight,
for the thought of vou. stood at the end,
but you came not. My head has ached ever
since you were here, and needed you to
take away itp pain—but you came not.

always, but you will come no more. We
shall’ meet in soul—but the living eye of
love, that is in iteelf almost a soul, that
will beam no more.

“0Oh, heaven, oh God, or by whatroever
name I may appeal, surely, surely—oh, all
musinﬁ. Thou must be All-sustaining,
All-fulfilling, too. T, from Thee sprung,
do not feel forced to bear 0o much as one
of these deep impulses in vain. Nor is it
enough that the heavenly magic of its
touch throws open all the treasure cham-
hars of the universe if these enchanted
doors must close again. * % *

“Wilt Thou prepare for ma an image
fair and grand enough of hope? (ive that
to man at large, but to me send some littla
talisman that may influence the secret
heart. And let it have a diamond point
that may pierce without any throb swells,
1 would not stifie one single nota, only tune
all sweet, My head aches still and I must
Jean it on the paper as I write, 50 the writ=
ing goen all amiss.”

I.‘f)n Monday evening. May 19:

“Tt was the waste of a heavenly day to

walk upon that terrace away from the

tly gmwlnf things and talk about
those barriers that keep us apart. Better
to forget them, better be blest in the in-
finities while wea may. .

“1 feel myself associated with you in your
religion, and that suits me, but to-day you
»ut me in the dust, and a hundred miles
rom you.

“Now the moon is shining clearly. T
must bs with you one more moonlight
evening. Yet through pain, through pain,
sweet queen, mugt we come to where the
pale smile calls. Come to-morrow, with-
out. fail.”

On the evening of May 30: “long before
you went [ felt that the tone which had for a
moment repelled me was caused by the mood
of the hour, the triale of the day and,
above all, by the presance of a third person.
Had we been alone I should have dropped
a few tears, as I think from somathing
you said you felt annoyed, and then the
sun would have shined on again; but as it
wag, I conld not act as I falt, the warm tide
of sympathy with which T had begun the
evening was turned back upon me and
wee to oppress my powers of speech
and motion.

“Yet it was very mad to me to have you

o forth from the place, whither you came
in hope and trust, into the dark night and
howling wind. 8o far as the fault of this
was my own, forgive me, dear friond. * ¢ ¢

“You have claimed me on the ecore of
spiritual affinity, and [ have yielded to this
claim. You have claimed to read my
thoughts, 1o count the pulses of my being,
often to move them by your heart and your
will. You have approached me personally
nearer than any person, and have raid to
me words most unusual and close to which
1 bave willingly listened. * * *

i “Thik is probably my last letter, .and I
have written it with the encloeed pen, which
1 wish to give to you, and hepe it will pen
down some fine passagee of life during your
{mnmnyinp. * * * Reading ovér my let-
er, it seems too restrained. Balieve that

my moul utters God hlees you, and feels
A v

that your whole soul returna the same. Ma

we meet as we feel.”
The f was the first letter refom

to hie departure on a voyage from w

he never returned to her, and there are

| more references to this ahsence in the

succeeding letters. She sends him an origis

{ nal and unpubli: hsd poem, and then on June
' @, 1845, she wrote him thie story:

The day vou went 1 was interrupted by

! visits all the time. At night 1 had promised
| to accompany Mrs, Child and Mr. Bonson
| ta the Park Theatre,

“There an actresa, onoe beautiful and

! celebrated, whom Mrs. Child had raised

from the most degrading fall, was to_re-
appear before a New York audience. Mrs
Child, after feeling toward her as a sister
till she learned toﬁovu her as one, had se-
cured her engagements in other cities,
but &he had never visited New York, which
was the acene of her former degradation,
till now and was very nervous in the fear
of being hissed. Mrs. (. had engaged
me and other friends to be present to sus-
tain her by our sympathy.

“But we were there onrv to heighten her
diufraoe. The r woman, unable to
restrain her anxjety, took some stimulant
and it set her quite beside herself. It was
the saddest sight to see her robed in eatin
and crowned with roses, ruining with every
word all her hopes of future ease or peace,
till no resource meemed left her but suicide
(for she is unfit for anything but her pro-
fession, to which she was educated), and
dealing such blows on hearts which had
shown her such disinterested love.”

On June 12 she wrote:

“Yet you seem to be much with me,
especielly now that the moonlight evenings
have again begun. Last evening [ had no
lamp lit after sunset, and lay l:mr(‘lng at the
moon stealing through the exquisite cur-
tain of branches which overhangs my
windows. You seemed entirely with me,
and I war in a tranc, as on evenings when
f'uu used to sing to me., At those times
ieaven and earth seemed mingled. * ¢ *

“But the effect of our intercourse was to
make me so passive I wondered it was so
intoresting to you; and yet I do not, for I
seemed a part of yourself; we were born
under the same constellation. You found
much of yourself in me. and there was a
long, soft echo to the deepest toiies, * * *
Whenever there was dissonance between
us it ended as being so superficial that it
seemed but a ocontinuing of the blast to
make the music better. never had these
feelings at all toward agy other. * * *

“Forgive me should my letters be some-
what reserved. I am afraid it will make
me timid that my letters must go so far and
be s0 long in getting answered, passing
through so many hands and public offices.
When they only went a few paces into the
next Atreet by the mﬁu, then 1 could add
with lips and eyves all that was wanting
to explain them, I had more courage. You
are a man, and men have the privilege of
boldness. Put your soul upon the paper
as much as you can.”

In another letter ahe adds a trifle to this
effect:

“I do not know that any words from
your mouth ever gave me more pleasure,
a strange kind of pleasure, than these:
‘You must be a fool, little girl.’ 1t seemed
8o whimsical that they should be addreesed
to me, who was called on for wisdom and
dignity long before my leadiug strings
were off, and 8o pleasant, too. * * ¢

“More little things occur to be said. What
you remark of Mrs. Child is very correot,
except I do not understand what you imply
by econnecting passion with having no
offspring—is not most fruit ripeoed in the
warmer climates, and does not the spiritual
cause produce the same results in the nat-
ural world as in the spiritual spbere?

“I wish you had explained these things
more fully to me; but you meant to, I think,
and then forgot it, for many things you
began to tell me and left unfinished, and if
you do not come back to me I shall never
understand them, and I wish to. This most
of all, for the foundation is everything.”

On Aug. 12 she wrote:

“The letters to the Tribune appeared on
the 8th August. They are under the head-
ing ‘Wayside Notes Abroad.' I have kept
six copies for you. They did not need
oopying, and, indeed, but little retouching.

“These letters are written with freedom
and sweetness. The facis seleoted are of
leading character. Truth to tell, I rather
grudged it to the public, and Mrs. Greeley
was charmed with them. Foster, one of
our editors, asked if I had read them, ex-
Prossed admiration of them and said the
mage of the moon passing the pillars of
her palace was entirely original, yet
reminded him of Shelley.

*In each letter you have spoken as though
you might remain in Europe; isanything now
nfluencing you? You always said to me
that you faelt vourself a permanent citizen
of the United States. You expresa some
care about me in addition to your other:
prospectives, but do not feel it; nothing
threatens near; there are causea that might
break the domestic relations but do not
seem likely to. I feel fixed here for the
present. * ® * Mrs. G. has just come in
and sendr her love, and T in vain suggest
a kiss for the one she received by steamer,”

On Sept. 13 she wrote:

“Dante has made a record whioh cor-
responds in some degree with my intuitions
as to the new life of love, although I have
an idea of much begides what he mentions,
tor he loved from afar and never entered
into the most intimate relationg, but both
Dante and Petrarch, though they truly
loved, did not keep themselves sacred to
the ralestial Venus, but turned aside in

“The shades and time of evening settled |
down upon me as dew upon the earth. |
You came not—and now I realize that soon |
will ba the time when evening will come |

hours of weakness to a lower love,

“Michael-Angeloalone was frue fo his ideal
of love even when he coukd not hope for the
pogrsession of his object. But all' three of
thesn great Italiang geem to me to have
discerned the true nature of love, enough
to have received some of its mighty revela-
“nm‘ . & @

“I hope you will not be debarred from
visiting the ast, but November or Decem-
ber will see you on the lotus bearing Nile,
By the way, I wish much I had told you
the story of Isis and Osiria—it ir like your re-
ligion. But a time may come.

n a letter dated “The Farm, Sept. 29,
1845, " she says:
“Hera T am still, dearest one, althongh

* * | have kept my promise and never
thought why you gave me that token, but
whenever I have these lovely feelings as
if we were bhoth in an atmosphere of love
I take it out and look at it, and then again
I vow to trust our God and what is deepest
in the impulses he has given, % * *

“And amid that silvery haze [ am with
thee; I repeat the holy vows I made thy
generous soul; T feel the look of thine aye
and it is not cheerful, and thy voice in its
rich, persuagive tone, answers to the vow.
At such time there is no more age nor sin
nor sadness.”

On Dec. 31 she wrote:

“You are now among your kindred. I do
hope vou will find joy in it, and that it
may be possible to take up the ties as if all
these years had not passed hatwean vou.
I want you to write me how they all strike
vou, but do not, loved one, speak to them
of me, except cutwardly.”

18468, was a very sad one, and it hegins
as follows:

“Tost too soon, too long: where art thou,
whither wander thy steps and where thy
mind this day? * * * Hast thou for-

ceased to cherish me, O Israel?
“I have felt these last four days a de-
sire for vou that amounted almost to an-
nish. This is just much a day as came
ast vear with our resolution, when the
treer had put on their exquisita white
mantles and you gave me the white one.
That evening vou went home and wrote
me a sweet little latter in which you likened
yourself to the charry tree by my window.
ut thou dest not return.

“Could you but be here all this day. onl
one day. Alas!there is too much tc be said.
I say alng! alas! and once agair alas! T
cend a leaf and flower of the myrtle that
grew at the foot of the rock of which I gave
vou some the day we seemed to he sep-
arated forever. ut we wera not.”

The last of these Jettars ia dated July 14,
1846, and in it ahe advises Nathan how best
to get his foreign letters and wayaide notes
into book form. She talked with Mr. Groeley
about the narrative of his journey, and
she suggested the Weekly 3feasenger, think-
ing the information would be of special
inferest to the Jews, but Mr. Greeley said
there would be no pay there.

She alao told him that she had written
to the Appletons asking them to_publish
Nathan's book. The Appletons! fty-six
or fifty-seven years =su uent to that
appeal on behalf of her swoetheart's notes
and letters that same }@use publishes her

own letters to her lover.

Eaxq Saturday will kee me in Massachusetts. |

gotten any of this influence, hast lhO\

MR, FROUDE'S EXPLANATION.
N Rt iy ook

A Pesthumous Defenee In “My Relations
With Cariyle”—1t Was Cariyle's Wish
That the Story Should Become Publie
—~The Meal Tragedy In the Case
—Froude’s Quarrel With the Helrs—The
Carlyle Contreversy Again Revived.

The storm that arose after Mr. Froude's
revelations of the wretched domestic life
of Thomas (arlyle and his wife, twenty
years ago, has not been forgotten. There
had bean no such literary scandal since Mrs.

Harriet Beecher Stowe's resurrection of |

the ‘Byron dissensions. There are plenty
of people whose idea of literature is to
burrow into the intimate private life of
authors they do not read, and who feel
bound to take sldes for one party or the
other in the unfortunate matrimonial
squabbles which, being recorded in books,
are, of course, lifted above vulgar gosaip.

The Carlyle tempest had simmered down
a little while ago. Though it was by no
means safe to express a judgment. in favor
or against Mrs. Carlyle or her husband in
feminine literary circles, the aocrimony
had diminished and a discussion did not
and necessarily in a lasting feud

The whole controversy, however, has
blazed up again since the recent publica-
tion of the “New Letters and Memorials of
Jane Welsh Carlyle,” and the savage at-
tacks on Mr. Froude in the introduction
and note:z have brought on a retort from
the grave that will revive again the dis-
cussion about the propriety of his publish-
ing the papers intrusted to him.

The disagreeable quarrel in which he
became involved with Carlyle's relatives
at the time of the general outcry against
him for making public the Carlyle memoirs
led Mr. Froude to write out the story of
his connection with Carlyle and with the
papers. This he did in pencil in a note-
book, which he put away with a copy of
Carlyle's will. It would never have been
published had not his relatives been in-
censed at the recent attacks. It appears
now in a short pamphlet called “My Rela-
tions With Carlyle,” published by Long-
mans, Green & Co., and by Charles Scrib-
ner's Sons in this country, which, with the
addition of Sir James Fitzjames Stephens's
defence of Froude's conduct and some
documents, comprises only eighty amall

es,

No attempt has been made to give literary
form to Froude's statement; it is given
just as he wrote it. After relating, in
oxplanation, some passages in his early
li‘e and how the influence of Carlyla's writ-
ings had changed the whole couree of his
career and estranged him from his family,
he tells of his going to London and coming
into personal contact with Carlyle. He
tried to avoid intimacy in order to pre-
serve hia hero worship, but circumstances
soon brought them closely together. He
sums up hix impressions of the household
thus:

Introduced thus into closer relations with
the life at Cheyne row, 1 could not help be-
coming acquainted with many things which
I would rather not have known. If Carlyle
was busy he waa in his sound-proof room,
and never allowed himaelf to be interrupted.
Any one who disturbed him at such times
was not likely to repeat the experiment,
Mre. Carlyle was very much alone. She was
in bad health, and he did not seem to see it,
or if he did he forgot it immediately in the
multitude of thoughts which pressed upon
him. She rarely saw him except at meal
times. She sat by herself in her drawing
room, either reading or entertatining visitors,
who bored her, and of whom she dared not
ask him to relieve her.

One had heard of violent quarrels from
others who were admitted within the circle,
and one bhegan to realize that they niight
perhaps be true. One had heard uwt she
had often thought of leaving Carl®'s, and
as if she had a right to leave him if she
pleased.

He himaelf had really a vigorous constiti.
tion. Henecer had 4 day of serious illneas
He used to walk or ride in the wildest weather
and never ~arried a0 much as an umbrella,
Yet [ never knew him admit that he felt well,
He never spoke of himself without com-
plaint, as if he was an exceptional victim
of the destinies. She was weiry of hearing
a tale go often repeated, the importance of
which she was so wall able to value,

She was very often alone with him. She
presided at the tea table at the small evening
gatherings of his admirers in her own charm-
ing fashion. But Carlyvle on these occasions
did not converse. He would not allow him-
self to be contradicted, but peured out whole
Niagaras of scorn and vituperation, some-
times for hourstogether, andshewas wearied,
as she coufessed, of a tale which she had
heard 8o often, and much of which she im-
perfectly believed.

With the high esteem in which he held
both Carlyle and his wife, Froude was
obliged to seek for some serious rearon for
their lasting differences. He accepts Mias
Geraldine Jewsbury's storv that Mrs.
Carlyle had at nne time planned suicida.
He also acrepte Miss Jewsbury's story,
obtained from Mra. Carlyle, of the original
and incurahle cause of their unhappiness.

It has bean gpoken of often enough in
the controversiea of the last twenty yvears.
Put plainly, it is that Carlyle did his wife
the unforgivahle wrong of marrying her
when he was physically unfit for marriage,
and when he knew his condition himself.
She waes his wife only in name; she vearned
for children, and she was filled with scorn
at his professing a passion for one other
woman at lesst, knowing what he was,
They kept their secret, but each chafed
at the chain. He gave way to churlishness
and her nerves broke down under the
strain.

After Mrs. Carlyle's death her husband
gave way to remorse and despondency.

Ha shut himeelf up in the house with har
dinries and papers, and for the firat time
war compelled to look himself in the face,
and to see what his fanlta had bheen. The

! worstoithosefanlts | haveconcealed hitherto,
The letter she wrote on Sunday, April 25, !

| can concesi them no longer. He found a
remembrance in her diary of tha blue marks,
which, in a N1t of passion, he had once inflicted
on her arms. He saw that he had made her
entirely miserable: that ahe had sacrificed
her life to him, and that he had made a
wretched return for her devotion. As soon
as he could collect himself he put together
# memoir of her, in which, with deliberate
courage, he insertad the incriminating pis-
sages (by me omitted) of her diary, the notes
of the hlne marks among them, and he added
an injunction of his own that, howevar stern
and tragic that record might be, it was never
to be destroyed.

He was ponsessed by the idea that the
only retribution he could make was by
causing the whole of his atory to be made
known, and committed the task tc Froude,
turning over te him papers, diaries and
letters. It im a pitiful picture of those last
vears of Carlyle’'s that his friend draws;
but through them all he clung steadily
to the thought that the whole story must
be tald. Mr. Froude was very unwilling
to take up the task. it was distasteful in
iteelf, and he had ather rerious things that
could have accupiad his time hetter.

I felt at the time he was laving upon me
a cruel tast of friendship, though hedid not
mean to be crinel. [1e ought to have come tc
A resolution himself, and not te have ieft the
decision to me. | believed, however, that his
hesitation arope from s sense that te ordee
such a publication would séem ostentatious,
as if his affairs were of r0 much consequence
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to mankind that he was entitled to cull on
them to océupy themselves with the seamy
side of his life. |

Of his own feelings after he had under-
taken the work and read the papers, he
BAYR.

I found myself entangled in painful family
differences of exactly the kind which I most
disliked to hear of and acquaintance with
which I had alwnys avoided. It was always
left to my discretion, but how was my dis-
cretion to be exercised? Carlyle's faults
haed been great, snd he had endeavored to
make an atonement for them. It was in
ntonement complete in itself, so complete

that he himself irected the publication |
of & memoir of his wife, with her own letters, :
It swept the faults away and exhibited his ;
real character in ita brightest and tendereat '

light. If | suppressed all that—if | made
mny blography a meore panegyric on his writ-
ings and his generally noble and self-denving
lite, I should nevertheless give the world
nothing but a mockery.

He hesitated and at first proposed to ex-
ercise his disoretion by stifling the whole
matter. Carlyle had given him autherity
to burn everything he thought best to burn.

By this time 1 had drifted toword a cow-
ardly conclusion that 1 would supprees Mrs.
Carlyle's letters, after all: that I would write
a biography such as would most surely Le
to my own advantage, dwelling on all that
was best and brightest in Carlyle and passing
lightly over the rest. [ wrote the first volume
of the “Life"as it now stands in this sense.

But he found Carlyle so miserable in the
last months of his life at the thought that
these lettars and papers would not see the
light that he determined to brave obloquy
and to print them.

It is important to note that the papers
were put into Mr. Froude's hands soon
after Mrs. Carlyle's death and that he had
been at work on them for years before
tarlyle himself died. This acquita him of
the unjust charge of rushing into print
hastily and recklessly in order to profit by
the public's interest in his old friend's
death.

It is not an apology that Froude has
written, but an explanation of how and
why he came to publish the Carlyle biog-
raphies and letters, His discretion may
be questioned, but his atatement bears all
the marks of honesty and truth, It shows,
too, that it was written when he was very
sore at the abuso the publication had
brought upon him from the general public,

! and particularly from the Carlyle family. ’}

Into Froude's painful quarrel with Car-
lyle's relatives about the ownership of the
papers and the money derived from the
sale of the books, we need not enter, though
the greater part of the pamphlet is devoted
to it. Froude naturally was out to the
quick by the imputation of dishonesty
or of sharp practice in money matters.
The whole matter seems to reet on mis-
understandings that ocould arise easily,
when we consider that no thought of a
business relation osccurred to either Froude
or Carlyle, and that Carlyle was an old
and ailing man, whose purpose changed
at times in his last years.

In dealing with the complications exist-
ing after hia death, personal feeling on
both sides were allowed to interfere with
any intelligent business settlement. A
bad tangle was made worse. Froude's
statement and Sir James Stephens's ac-
count of the proceedings show this clearly,
and certainly exoneraté the historian, if
any one believes him to need exoneration.
It is a miserable and petty affair that has
no literary importance and might well be
kept out of a sufficiently peinful story.

LIFFE IN A FACTORY TOWN.
Observations of :(_lt) Man Whe Pasmed o
Week In One.

“You people who live in the oity think
you are strenuous; you think your business
in exacting; you actually believe that when
you die it will be from nervous prostra-
tion.”

The speaker addressed some friends, who,
like himself, were homeward bound. He
coptinued:

“But you go to your homes, or to your
clubs, or to your links, or somewhere by
the sea, and you rest up for the whirl of the
next day.

“Did you ever go to a manufacturing
town where everybody in the place is a
factory man, woman, boy or girl? There
is where vou find the tired people.

“The homes, or rather the houses in
which the peolpe live, stand unoccupied
from morning until night. Every day the
occupants walk out in droves and proces-
gions to the factory.

“For some reason which I cannot explain
most of the men quit work in the afternoon
before the women stop. I suppose one
reason of this is that the men beiong to
unions which won't Jet them work after a
certain hour.

“Were you nver in one of these factorias
when the men quit work? The women,
those who are wives, say to their husbands
who are quitting:

“‘(io home and put on tha potatoes
and get the meat and vegetables ready,
and I will put them under way as soon as 1
come.'

“Then as the men start away they will
hear a parting admonition: ‘You might
spreuq the table and have it ready when I
come.

“The men go out as meek as lambs. They
go home from the bench to the drudgery
of the house—I don't know as they call it
drudgery, but that is what it wouf;i be to
you. The women follow. Perhaps they
are happier than some women of the city
who go home from shopping or from the
matinde,

“The long line trudges homeward and
takes up the work of the men. The frugal
meal is prepared. It may taste sweeter to
these people than course dinners to which
some of us sit down. 1 hope it does.

“The round of the summer wind in the
gathering darkness of the night may be
more musical than the orcheatra to which
you listen while you dine. I hope sa. But
the meal over, the workers of the day go

uickly to bed, for they must be up with
the break of day.

“I have had occasion to spend a week
in one of these factory towns, and the life,
as | have described it, left me jadad as no
day's work in the city ever did. I speak
from observation only. 1 don't ray that
these people are unhappy, for [ don't know.
But I do know that after the week I spent
in the factory town of which I apeak I came
back to the city a more contented man."

TAILORS NOT SO CAREFUL.

Their Work as Well ae Thelr Prices Affected
by Coempetition.

The littla tailor who does repairs may, of
course, be of any size physically. He is
callad little simply on account of the na-
turc of his servioes and the size of hiashop,
He has always heen a ussful and neceasary
person, but he ssems to have fallen under
a blight now.

“Since the companies that clean clothes
werc first formed,” was the complaint of
one man not old enough to remember the
palmy days of yore and to contrast every-
thing contemporaneous unfavorably with
them, “the S seem to me to be very
much less careful in their work.

“They were compelled to reduce their
pricrs elne  competition with the lar
concarns would have been lmpo.iﬁ.
And it meems to me that with that change
|hz:{v r.hho u;o up n;:ch of the }anrofnlnen
an oroughness that we -
acteristio of the oc«irmm."0 Sreaze aipr

“Now it's a alap and dash, and every-
ghinﬂ is over. 8o long as trousers get an
iron-like creasn down the front, nothing
else sseme to count. Repairers used to be
mora nstaking, though, and 2880
epots did not reappear a few hours after a
coat had hean worn. Nor did buttons
come again in a ahort time—before the
little taflors became cheaper.”
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OUR CHESS CORNER.
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PROBLEM MO, 1207BY M. RAVEL.

BLACK —~SBVEN PIRCEA.
l‘n‘on QR andQR18 Pon QRLQB 4,

17 Qon K Kt % Kton Q Kt Sand K &

WRITE-—PIVR PIECEA.
White to play and mate Intlirec moves.
PROBLEM NO. 1203--RY 8. MACH.
BLACK—TEN PIECES. ]
oo KRS8 Ron KKt; BonQBoan
4,QBS, K2, KKtband KKt 8.

6;RonQB.S. Kt on Q f and

WHITR - SEVEN PIECES.
White to play and mate In two moves.
THE VIENNA GAMBIT TOURNAMENT.
Additionel games from the International gambft
tournament are herewith appended:
SOLVTION TO PROBLEM NO. 1203,
). B-Qb K—K 4 2, R—R 8 ch, K moves' 3. Q

B—QB# K—Kt4; 2. BxP, K moves: 8. R-R&5,

~-Kt 8 2. R—R 5 ch, K moves: 8.

1, B-Q 5, Kt—B 2; 2. R-R § ch, Kt
SOLUTION TO PROBLEM NO. 1204.

Correct soluttons recelved ‘o Problem No. 1208

H. Hizon, New York' R. D. C
. Baldwin, Norfolk, C

: 0. Y
“ Poughkeepsie, N. Y.' Dr.
G. C. Arata, New York. .
Correct sohitions received to Problem No. 1204
from Robert H. Hizon, New York; R. . Crusoe,
Atlanta, Ga.: Dr. A. H. Bald
Samuel G. Liv nnv-o‘_nei‘ M6uen

Y.; “Honus Bonus,” Poughkeepsie, N. Y.; D

Arata, New York: Hippocrate

Y.: L. C. Stone, Brookiyn, N. Y.
} Y . Von Brandes, New

Falk, New York.

solutlons were received from Dr.

Conn.; to Nos. 1201 and

Pitkin, Syracuse,

.'m“ 'MdT‘mﬁ ;l‘or'fiolh cos
1202; from Robe . on, «
1202; from Joseph Bradley, Brookliyn, to No 1202.
CORRESPONDENOR,
A. H. Baldwin, Norfolk, Conn.--You are
Kven the masters are not infallible
Vt.—In Tachigorin the
second and in Tarrasch the first ayllable is accented.
the letter ¢ 1s hard like k, the accent
second syllable.
—On June 7 the Chess Comer
was left out entirely. The matter thus omitted
appeared last Sunday.

FIRST WOARD—-POURTEENTH ROUND-
GANBIT,

BOARD —~PFOUNRTEFNTH  HOUND -BISHOP'S

82 PP B
83 Kt-Kt6ch Nxl
n--Ka

BOARD -FOURTEENTH ROUND-—-BISROP'S

Tschigorin. Swiderskl.
X Rlack.
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SECOKD BOAND— FIPTHRNTH ROTHD~BIBRON'S SAN -
Swiderskl, Telchmann. S'wldrra\u. Teichmann,
'iw;‘gt‘rl.ﬂ T ‘:MM. Whits. . Black.

hite

~K4 -~ KA 18 BxP -~ Kt3
”;'-mu ;IP 10 QK2 e K18
SBR-™ p- -l.]t 17 P-4 xP
4 HaP Q---Réeh 18 K--Q? B-Q4
5K—-B 1’ KKt( 1WDBxB PR
L1 P B

Y. Q4 ~ K >
PhRh kS (HRUANT RS
9 Kt-QB3 B--KR6ch |28K--R Rt--Ré
10K -K B—Kt7 4 ﬁ - K3
1 pP-Ks§ RKt1-Q2 —~Rt4 t—Ki8eh
12P -KR4 BzR 20 WKt Q-~Kitdeh
138 Kt-R8  B--K? Resigns
14 Q- Ki4  PxRP

THIRD DOAID'“H"II);T'!"! ROUND--KING'S OAM.

Plllsbury.  Schlechter. | Pillabury. Schlechter,
White, Al 1WAite. .

nck. L] Blas
1 PoRe P-KA 38R Kt -1
2P KB4 3 3 B-R3 Kt--K2?
3 Kt- KRS P--KKti 33 P-R{ Ki- Kis
{ Kt- 18 1~ K12 34 P-N8 Kt- K2
5 B-D) v QA 8 P-Kt4 P-R'S
8 P-Qi Kt - %BJ 3 PxBP Pluﬁ
7 K!-ss ) KRS ¥ B-Ko Kt--Kt8
8 P Rt--J3 34 P—R6 t RS
9 P--KR4 P~ K& % --% [ X1
1n k‘l--?i Ki--KP4 o
1 Kt B 133 4 B8 t—R32
12 BxP {1xn @ K-Kt4 - R?
13 KizKt  PxPch 43 KRS t -BY
14 P- KL N--Kt4 4" he Kt R‘
15 Kt - K ix K1 45 B--BA Kt - 2
18 Px p-- i P--B4 Kt -R¢
17 Kixl NEist 47 K--Kt§ k'- B
1v Sl.\ PxQ 4 ‘K8 1 -K§
10 Rxeh  K-—-K2 49 B--B3 Ki--B3
20 RxQ RxR 50 K-~ R0 Kt --Ktem
2 K- n-K 31 K--RKv1 t--B1
22 R~ KKt R-Rich 32 B--Iit8 1K1
23 R--Kt2  RxReh 88 B R4 1-+B3
24 KxR P--114 8 B-Kt8 K{ Kt
28 PapP K B3 85 B--NS Kt-—H3
26 KR K Kt k2 8 K--Kti8 Kt K
27 KxP Kixp 87 B--Ke Kt- Ba
29 K -BR Kkt -RSh 88 K--BS Kt-R¢
20 K-Ki P--H3 8 K--K4 Kt--B3
0 P--Qb P-4 Drawn.
POURTH ROARD — FIPTRENTR ROUND -- RIAROP'S
GAMBIT.
Maroczy. Mareo. Maroczy. Marro.
White. Black. White. e Black.
1P-K P-Ki¢ » B--B. Kt--Ki
2pP--Kby PxP 3 B-K3 Kt- H
3B P—KB4 82 K K2 Kt--03
4 Kt -QB3 Q- Rdch 33 P--R3 P--QR¢
5 KM xp 34 P--QKt3 P-Kid
6 KtxP B--K? 8 P--Ré K ~K3
7 K Kt--KR3 B~ Rt--R?
& Kt- KD3 -R4 37 B--Kt3 P- QK
9 Bx 8; 3% pPiP Kixh
10 Kt -Ki3 8 B -Ki P--Kt3
11 B Ktsch - B3 40 K—-K3 Kt--Bs
12 BxK| BPxB AR-Q2 K-Q °
18B- K8 Casties 42 B--B4 K-- .
14 K- Kt -KKb 3 K -B2 ﬁl»- té
15Q--Q2- RBxKt #4 B-—-K3 1--R2
16 R- KB Q--Ktd 45 K--K12 K-Kt4
17 RxB It 7%2 18 P K15 Ki- R3
18 K--B2 ?Rn 47 P--Kt4 PR
19 R—-QB I )?3 48 P'xPch KPP
20 Q--Q3 HaKtch gn---m P-KiA
21 PxB QxQ B-—-K3 Kt--Kt$
Px RxR 31 K—-Hs K1~ B7
23 RxReh KizR 52 B- Kt--K»
24 BxR K-B2 53 K-Q2 K1 --Béch
25 B-14 h--K3 54 K—-R3 1xP
20 K--D3 K—B4 58 K--B¢ t--B2
27 P--Ktéch K-—-K3 38 P—-Kt5 ~Kt4
8 B7 Kt--1 Resligns
20 B-K5 K---B2
FPIFTH BOARD -PIPTRENTR ROUND—KING'S OAVBMT
Marshell. Mieses. Marshall. Mieces
Whtte. Black. 1V hite. Black.
1 P-~K4 - -K4 27 R-Kéch R--Q3
2P-KB4 Px 28 RxReh  KiR
3Kt -KB3 Kt--KB) 20 B--Q3 P- KR4
4P-Kb Kt- R4 3 P--KR3 #'” )
5 Kt—H3 P--Q3 81 R—-Ktéch ~
8 B—B¢ Kt--QB3 32 n--g:a P--Rb
TP--Q4 PxP 33 P gv-m -
8 Q--K2 B— QK3 34 R—QRS -~ B3
fP-Qb Kt—K2 35 R PB4
10 Ktal’  Kit--KB3 |88 R—BKt7 K-—-K¢
11 P=- QxP 7 P KizBP
12 mgch K--B 3 R-Kisch g—oa
B—Kt5 39 R—Kt4 xR
14 QB¢ P-QKu4 4 PR Ki--Et7
15 KtaB§ PzQ 41 B—-K13 *l« L)
18 BxQ BxKtch 42 P—-B4 1--Ka
17 PxB KtxKt 43 P--Ktd 1—B¢
1% B—Q6 R- ({; 4 P—-R4 ~K2
19 Casties ch Kt -B3 45 K--R2 K-8
20 BxKtch Kzl 46 K--Ry K-Kt3
21B3P  R-Q7 47 K—Kt4  Kt--Kécn
22 QR~Kch K-Q3 44 KxP EtxPeh
28 R—-Kéch K--Q2 49 K—Kt3 1--RK8
24 KR-K R-QKt % KB4 t--KtToh
23 R—~K7ch K— 81 K—K5 Resigns
28 RxP R—KB
FIRST ROARD—SIXTEENTH ROUND —ALLGAIRR GAMBIT
Marco.  Plllsbury. Mareo. Pllisbury,
White. Black. White. Black,.
1 P--Kd P- K4 21 R—K7 R--Kt
2 P--KB# 2P 213«“7 R-—-B
S Kt -KBS P-—KRt4 23 B—Kt3 n-—Be
41 P-KR¢ — K18 24 H--R¢ --B
b Kt--Kits P—KR3 25 P—B4 8--&
6 KixP KxKt 26Q--R8ch K -Ki3
7 B--Biech Pa‘il 27 ¢—Ks QxQ
8 BxPch K- 28 PxQ At--R3
9P--Q4 Kt--KB3 2 RiB KtxP
10 Ki—-BS  B—Kts 30 R--Kt7  KtzP
11 Castles P--Be 31 RaP Rt -R8
12 34.)3 B2Kt 2 R—Kt6  KtiQP
13 PsB PxP 0 PB4 Kt--B§
14 R—B2 KixB 34 R -Kt7 R--K
18 PxKt ZRP B R R~
Pl & S 1= ¢
~ X
18 BB+ g g 2 -
19 R—RK2 P—-Kt3 Resigns.

20 Q--Kt7 Q—Q

SECOND BOARD—SIXTRAENTR ROUND—RING'S GAMBIT.

Schlechter. Swiderskl. | Sehlechter. Swidersk
White. Black. hte, Dllgo?: ¥

W
P--K¢ 17 Kt
PxpP 4 P-QKt4 B--
™9 PxP 1P
Kt—KB3 20 BxBP B
P18 21 KuaP HiKt
KtxP n —~Kt4
—Q3 21Q--B3 —R4
"‘uloﬂ ;‘ »Bz Kl-—ll
— —Qd t--Kt3
P—R3 26 R—Q4 Kt—K¢
P—KKt4 27 B—-RK2 BxB
KtxKt 28 QxB R--R
B-B g ~KB Q!—l\.l
K—K12 gmlns
P—Kita
TRIRD BOARD - SIXTRENTH ROUXD - BISROP §
GAMBIT.

Telchmann. Gunsherg, | Teichmann. Gunsberg.
Whlte. Block. White. Block.
K¢ P--K¢ 19 RKt—Q% Kt--Kich

1p

2P-KB4 PxP 20 K-~ 2-—!(5

3 BB P- % 21 Q—RAch —~Q?

4 BxP S h 22 KR—Q K--R3
5R-B KKt [28Q— B -Q8

a Kt ~-am Kt K2 24 Q~Q7ch K--ht$

7 Kt--By g—m 24 QxKtpP R--K

8 P—~KR¢ -~KB3 26 P--B3 P--KR{

f !‘-»80 ?K(-»Dl 21 Q— Q--K?

10 ﬂ 3 H--Q2 28 Ba BxR

11 BxKl ;334) 29 K(xB Q~Birh
12 P--Q5 Castles 8 R—qo RtxR
mQ-—Q¢ P—-Kt§ 8] PxK JxPch

14 Rt BxP n K-»E -R3

15 PxB Kt—m4 33 P-EKt8 P--B¢

:g xl}(l’: gwm«.h ’lz R«g) Q- Rich

- } 3 — Kt white w
18 KtxR QxKt 88yl .
FOURTH  BOARD- SIXTERRNTH  ROUND--BIANOP
OANDIT.

Tschigorin. Marshall. Tschigorin, Marc<hall.
White. Rlack. Ph’lc. Black.
1 P—K4¢ —Kd 0 Kt--BS P-KWQ
2 P-~KB¢ Pxp 81 Kt K¢ P~KP%
3 B-R P—g‘ 2 KixB RxRKt
4 BaP 3~ c 33 K-Kt¢ B- Ken
5 K--B —KKt4 |S8(K--BS R -Kki8
6 P-KK1t3 2- R} A8 RxR RiR
7Kt ?m t—KR3 » 2—1&‘!! PxpP
8 l'mg Kt 87 KtxRP BxP
? K-—Kt2 B 3 Kt—Ktsch K--0?
10 P~-KR¢ R-—-KKt 8 KtxP BxP
11 Kt--B3 PXRP 40 h—K4¢ K--R3%
:3 'lgl--l'(? ;—';zoen 1 -Qg“ P--Kt4
- ;] 42 Kt— K18
1) Bx% P—Ktich 43 Kt—K7ch EvO?
15 K—Kt Bx 44 Kt—Qb6 P -R¢
16 a—ga K1--KKt$ 4 K— K -R3
17 Kx B—-Ké&ch 46 K-~ R--B8
18 KxpP Kt-B7dis.c| 47 Kt—K7¢h K--Q?
19 R—-K1t8 Rx 48 Kt~ K--%l
20 KxR Ktx Kt--Rt¢ B--Q7
21 gu ] Kt—-Kt§ K-- B -86
22 R-Kn Kt 51 K- B -KA
21 ElK" K--K2 52 Kt-- K- B4
24 Kt-—-K8 R-—Ktch 53 Kt—Kte W-~ES
3 K-R3 B--Re 54 Rt— P--gtrl
R— B -Kt4 58 h--RS P--R5
27 R-KR RB—B4 58 RKt-~Q6ch K-8
28 Kt--Kt$8 R--Kis 7 Klm% P—R8
29 Rt —-K¢ P--KRS$ Resigns.
n"m‘ IOAID;'-MITIIN" ROUND ~KING'S GAMBEY
eses, Arocey. Mleges. 22 4
White. Black. 3 e, )I;II'M.Z."
1 P~R4 P--K¢ 18 KtxPch K-
2P-KQ¢ PxP 17 BxK1 Rx
3B K2 P-KR( 18 Kt gb -Q
4 P--K& P-Q% 19 K--B xPcY
SP-Q4 PxpP K-Kt3 KR4
g;xPl s R5ch 21 RR—;MQ )l: -:!\Srl
- -— — 3
A K"ar“ R K8 kt —B7¢h K -R"
0 Kt- ~KS g R--Q7ch K--ht3
10 Kt--Q§ AKt §1-~05 F -Bd
11 ﬁxa Kt--QBS 2 KixPeh K g ¥
12 B—B4 g~x 77 P--KKt4 --RY v
13 Kap -Q 13 Q5 -pach !
14 BxB Rx 20 RaP KixP
15 KtxR Q-R5 esigns.
FIRST ROARD ~ BREVYEXTEENTH ROUTXD - kixa’d
GAMBIT.
Marshall. Teichmann. | Marahall. Teichmans
White, Black. White. Bla-¥
1P- kq P K4 19 B- K7 Wo-Kt3
2P-KB4 PxP 20P--KR4 KR -h
lgt -KB3 P--KKt4 21 P--R%ch K T
4B-B4 B-- K12 na-gs Kt
5P- K¢ r-qg 23 KxKt RxR!
0(‘»\!‘: P-- KR$ 24 RxR P Rtseh
7 Kt Kt--QR3 2 K--B? KR
:P-—-Kb PxP # R 7 g Py
R--K B-Kt8 RiRRP B. §¥s
IhB--K12 RK-B MK -8 R-
1 Blm PaB » B—--B2 nxa
12 P--QKt3 Kt--K2 0 X % i QTeh
13 8- R} R--Kt K-~ RxD
14 Px 3 Q gh-- p--Et4
ll anxa |—-Im RxR R K7
WPID | Rup W eoas. "
: § esigns.
18K -R2 K-R2 ¥
STCOND BOARD- - SEVYENTEENTA ROUND —ALLAAIYE
- OAMBTY.
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