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Lady Heater Stanhope,
All Kngligh reading people must have

& more or less vaguo notion of the
eccentric personality and erratic career
& Lady Tester Stanhope, who spent

the first part of her life as a spotled
darling of soclety In London, and the
larter part as a female hermit on the
wlopes of Mount Labanon, as the apostle
to those Orlental gentiles of nothing in
particular, unless it were the right of a
wilful woman to have ler own way,
which I8 the least Orlental of proposi-
tions, In lier old age, her hermitage on
Mount Lebunon was o necessary resort
of the British tourist proposing to him-
self a book of travel in what was then
called “the Orlent” and I8 now known
as the "near Kast.,” All such tourista
made a point of seeing her, or of trying
to, for she by no meuns complied with
casual curlosity, and held herself
haughtily aloof from travellers unsup-
plled with credentials. Two famous
travellers who were thus supplied, and
whom she accordingly saw, during the
last decade of her life, and the thirties
of the nineteenth century, were Lamar-
tine and Kinglake, and both left records
of the Impression she made upon them.
Hhe toid Lamartine that she had never
heard hils name before, which was an
incoraprehensible blow to that monster
of vanity, consclous, a4 he says in his
“Souvenirs pendant un Voyuge en
Orient,” that his name hud “been re-
peated a million timmes by all the literary
echoes of Europe” and almost incredu-
lous that it “had never reached her
mountain home” Thls was in 1831,
Three years later, Kinglake visited her,
Bha recelved him not in his character
of literary man, for it was out of these
travels that lLie made the “Fothen”
which was one of the most brilllant of
lHterary promises, wnd which was so
imperfectly sustained by any subseguent
performance, but in the character of
the son of his mother, one of her girl-
hood friends in England. All the same,
no reader of “Kothen" can have for-
®otten the pictures of the “gaunt
prophetess,” “a good, businesslike, prac-
tical prophetess, long used to the exer-
cise of her sacred calling,” and of the
traveller's bewilderment as “for hours
and hours this wondrous white woman
poured forth her speech, for the most
part concerning sacred and profane
mysteries, but every now and then she
would stay her lofty fllght and swoop
down upon the world again: whenever
this happencd, 1 was interested in her
conversation.” This lust is a charac-
teristically Kinglaklan touch, and upon
the whole it seems that “KEothen” |s
still the maln source of knowledge of
the Orientalized Englishwoman for most

* English readers.

However that may Le, from one source
or another most linglish readers have
derived a curlosity about Lady Hester
Btanhope that they would be glad to
have authentically assuaged, and that it
I8 rather remurkable should not have
been so assuaged before, It is so as-
suaged now, in the volume Lady Hester
Tucy Btanhope: a New Light on her
Life and Love Affuirs, by FrAXK HAMEL
(Cassell and Company). It i# an ex-
haustive “monograph.” Every avall-
able source of Infurmation appears to
have been ransacked, including ponder-
ous Britleh Diographies thut contained
dttle more than allustons to the subject,
A8 well as old magazine articles and
other recondite repositories, 1t ¢ really
an exemplary plece of consclsntlons
book making. 1t !5 even more thun that,
for the nuthor's own reflections upon
hig remarkable subject are alinost al-
ways worth attention. A good life of
Lady IHester will nover hereafter he
“a long felt wont.”

And surely it Is an Interesting sub-
Ject.,  Tauiy lester Swnhope  (1776-
1938 was, as ghown Ly the pedigree
Inserted hero, the eldest duughter of
Charles, the third Ear! Stenbope, and
Lady Hester Pltt, duughter of Willlam
Pitt, Earl of Chutham, and by conse-
quence sister of the second Willlam
Tritt, Prime Miuister of ¥nelund during
the Napoleonic day=. Yon could not
reasonably  preflure a  coramouplace
aclon of this heredity,  Aceording to an
anecdote here prescrved, somebody said
about some relative of the bridegroom
of thiy marrisge that he was tolerably
sane—for o Htanhope. Aud, g¢ to the
Pitts, they were ali well known to be,
a8 Ham Johnson sald about himself,
“mad, or at least not aober”  The
heredity of the great Iarl of Chatham
himselt was set forth in these colmnns
not long ago. in a review of the recent
Blography of Mr, Dasil Willlams, and
would account for even more than the
personal eccentricity the greal man exs
hibited during his private life and pub-
lle career. Of the Immediate ancestry
of the “Great Commoner,” afterward
the Great Karl, cnough has doubtless
heen shown in the study of the “Early
Life and Connections"” of Lord Chatham
by Lord Rosebery: himself, by the way,
a8 appears from the above said pedigree,
& descendant both of the Stanhopes and
the I'itts und doubitiess one of the most
appreciative and critical readers of the
volume now under notice, It may have
been from her virtual adoption by the
second Willlam Pitt, or it may have
been from natural aflinity, but Lady
Hester, as she grew old, was inclined
to lay stress upon the maternal rather
than the paternal strauin In her ances-
try, and to describe lherself not as a
Stanhope but as & Pitt. In her last
years, resenting the stoppage of her
pension from the Crown, which she at-
tributed, apparently without any cause,
to the young Queen Victoria, who had
Just come to the throne, Lady lester
wrote to the Duke of Wellington:
“There is nobody more capable of mak-
Ing the Queen understand that a Pitt
is a unique race than your Grace:
there is no trifling with them." And
again, alko in 1838, to Lord Palmerston,
who apparently had done nothing that
he wis not officially bound to do, she
writes, In the course of a most intem-
perate letter: “There I8 no trifling with
those who have Pltt blood In their veins
upon the sulject of Integrity, nor ex-
pecting that their spirit would ever
yield to the Impertinent Interference of
consular authority.,” #She even, and
more than once, cites her kinship to
Lord Camelford as the explanation
or ner conduct, Tord Camelford, her
cousin, having been the maddest and
most lawless of all the Pitts, at least
since the days of his great-grandfather,
Thomas, or “Diamond Pitt,"” whose offi-
clal methods as Governor of Madras
were akin to those charged by our own
anti-lmperialists against “Hell Roaring
HSmith” as a commander of troops in
the Phillppine archipelago,

The worthy rector of the parish in
which Lady Hester's parents were mar-
ried In 1774, the bridegroom belng not

yet Karl Stanhope, but only Lord

AMohon, dropped Into poetry In a

Slendly way, and wrote:

The Luppy otacn we with Joy adit

And bless the nu v of Bunhape and of
(L LAY

Lt he might bhove gloyved his hand hiad

he coatemplaicd the probatle conses
veeaesy of the unton,  'Lbe actual cone
sequences were Lody Hester and two

viuer givls, who both geem to have had

| commonplace fates, The maternal Pitt

died and the paternal Stanhope married
"into & more commonplace family and
produced three gons, of whom the eldest,
the Lord Mahon of his generation, was
apparently the father of the Lord
Mahon whore learned but not very
legible “History of Fngland during the
Eighteenth Century” is still, for their
sing, consulted by some historical In-
quirers. As n girli Lady Hester was
fond of her three half-brothers. One
was killed at Corunna, before she had
time to quarrel with him, but she duly
quarrelled with the other two., With
the ¢ldest shie explained that her quarrel
arose because he accepted an invitation
to dinner “to meet Mr. Fox” when Mr,
Pitt was on his deathbed, and al-
though he was of no kin to Mr. Pitt,
who was Rer uncle, ghe never communi-
cated with him again.  Her other
brother, James, she naturally found un-
sympatiretic with her project of setting
up Housekeeping with a gentleman to
whom she was not united in wedlock,
but he mo far relented as to leave her
by will an annuity of $7,600,

without any effective control from her
stepmother, and even less from lier
younger half-brothers, while her father
seems to have been a “leveller,” which

ter, though hever a regular beauty
and having something mannish in her
looks as well a8 in her ways, made her
mark in sochety as soon as she en-
tered it. In her riper yvears Kinglake
describid her as “gaunt,” while an-
other visitor not far from the same
period calls her “portly,” two adjec-
tives which are not easily reconciled,
But Kinginke dwells upon her resem-
hlance In her old age to her grand-
father, the Earl of Chatham, as painted
by Copley. It is more to the purpose
that “Old Coutts,” tha head and founder
of the famons banking firm, should,
according to her own account, while
she was etill a girl have taken her
face in his hands and kissed her on
the forehead® excluiming: “Good God!
How llke my old friend your grand-
father.,” At any rate there was some-
thing taking as well as striking about
her. She was a daring and skilful
horsewoman, as she continued to be
all her life, She became a great favor-
ite with old George III., and theres is a
gtory liere, told Ly herself, of how, on
leaving a country place, “he wanted to
put me Iwsdkin between himsel and
the Queen, bat the old Queen observed,
In rather a prim manner. that ‘I had
not got my mald with me and that it
would be inconvenient for me to go
at such a short notice, Bo I remained.”
It was, it appears, her wit which at-
tracted the aged monarch, or, since he
was no great Jjudge of that article. her
high spirits and her sense of fun.
Among others she charmed her uncle
Willlam, then Prime Minister, so that
he used to bore himself sliting up
with sud for her at balls until 4 and
O in the morning. It & well knbwn
what a =cu=e of tan the Prime Minds-
ter lad, althongh it by 1o means ap-
peared in his oficial procedures, There
{8 1 story here of how his harebrained
nlece and other yOUNg ones wers en-
goged o Dlackening his face with burnt
cork when Lord Castioreagh and Lord
Liverpool, two of his collcagues in the
Cabinet, wera announced, and had to

became his housekeeper at the age of
27, vnd presided at Walmer Castle to
his great satisfactlon, acting also as
his gecretary and confidentinl coun-
selior for the two years hoe had yet
to lve, His last thoughis were of his
nieces, and in obedlence to his known
and exprossed desire, a pension of £6,000
n venr was settled on Laudy Hester, the
sarne which gave rise to so much acld
correspondence  after Queen  Victoria
vatne in, ineluding o tart and highly un-
conventional letter from the pensioner
to the soverelgn hersel?,

Meanw! Le first of what thio title
this book calls the “love atfairs” of
L oocurred or was oc-

ot 0

Lasddly Hoestor

curring, This uone was with a cortain
laveson-GGower, who 8 described as
tall and himdsome. and whe does not

appear to have been very or at all
culpabia because he inspired a wilful
arnd headstrong young woman with a
passion for him. At any rate the pus-
sfom was unrequitied, It so affected the
patieni's health and spirits that she
withdrew from sociely into the coun-
try. When Plir dled she was 30,
oo old to be as attractive as she had
been to young muen, but too Young,
according to the London Mrs, Grundy,
for whoee Judgments she at no time
cared, to take o house in London with
her two military brothers, which was
what she actually did, Her next “love
affalr” was mora serious than that
with Leveson-Gower, and eame to a
tragle end without Dlame to anybody
concerned,  The hero of it was Blr
John Moore, already a general officer,

whose “burial” In Spaln, as poetized
by Wolfe, is in the memory of every
schoolboy. 1t has been questioned,

among others hy Napler, whether they
were engaged, but lLady Hester's own
statement, midde nine years after his
death, that if he had Yived they would
have married is entitled to bLellef, gince
among her faults that of overrating her
attractions is Ly no menans to be reck-
oned. No doubt Rir John Moore, or
for that matter the unknown quantity
Leveson-Cowaer, would have made for
her a more contented and peacoabla
existence than that she was destined
to lead. It was in the summer follow-
ing Moore's death that «he took a cot-
tage In Wales, with the double pur-
puse, as it seems, of retirement and
economy, “A poor gentlewoman,” she
sald long afierward to the Dooctor Mer-
von who is the chief authority for her
life after she left England, “is the
worst thing in the world,” and went
on to recount the necessitles of spend-
ing money if she was to keep up the
style demanded of her If sha had a
house in London., In Wales she was
able to gratify all such whims as could
Lo gratified thiere at all at a rate en-
tirely within her resources, Her so-
journ there during the summer of
1809 seems to have been happler than
any subsequent season. It was cut
short by her resolution to travel, which
first took shape in the project of a
“yoyage to Blelly” In compuny with one
of her mlilitary brothers, It is quite
ciear that she then had no intention
of abandoning her natlve country, But
sha did contemplate a sojourn lonk
enough to make it important, especlally
sinca her nerves were in a precarlous
conditign, that she should have a physi-
clan of her own country always at
hamd, Dr, Meryon, & young graduate
of Oxford, happened to offer himself
ut the propitious moment, Tt waas
"o conjunetion -much to the advan-
lmu-a of Lady Hester, who thereby
wained a devoted and loyal {riend,
i:.nd equally to  that of posterity,
since the physiclan's disclosures about
Yier, mude In her lifetime in the form of
. confidential letters, and after her death
in, papers written expressly for publica-
ln , but showing no fallure {n dell-

wahit untii their chief counld wash his
face, mud how after their departurs,
the frolle was resumed,  Tady Hester

cacy and discretion, are more valuable
documents concerning his subject'a life
In the Easgt than all the others put to-
gether, He was an inmate of her
household from the beginning of 1810
to the beginning of 1817, rejolned her as
& married man for six months In 1831,
when she promptly quarrelled with his
wife, and again, In compliance with an
urgent Mucedonfan cry In 1837, when
she refused to see his wife at all, but he
remained near her and In a position to
render her Doth professional and
friendly ald and comfort until July,
1888, when he took his final leave of her,
Bhe dled the following year. While the
doctor was with her the record of her
doings in Byria is satisfactorily com-
plete. During his absence [t |s almost a
blanle.

It waa enrly in 1810 that Lady Hester
and her party set sall from the land
she wan destined never to msee again,
For the nlece of Pitt there waa no diffl-
culty in arranging a passage on board
A British man of war, and most of her

| subsequent voyaging In the Mediter-

, ranean and the Levant was done In
8he was a wilful and wayward girl,' this manner.,

It waa at Gibraltar that
she met Michael Bruce, who was to play
a conspicuous part in her career. The
original plan of & winter in Slclly had
to he given up on avcount of the dis-

in his circle at that day epelled “crank,” | tured condition of the island, and
and was even aocused of conniving ! Malta was choren Instead.
at the marriage of another daughter|according to the doctor, his charge
to a country doctor. Hut Lady 1‘"“"“’\&]‘!“ after a week “to affront al-

At Malta,

most all the women in the place, 8he
has the most thorough contempt for
her sex; at least that part of it who
converss on nothing but visite, caps and
bonnets, and such frivolous subjects”
It was at Malta that she met John Cam
Hobhousa, afterward Lord Hroughton,
the friend of Byron, who delivered upon
her what seems to have been the gen-
eral judgment: “I met Mr, Bruce and
Lady Hester Stanhope, a mascullne

woman who savs she would as soon 1IVe 'yapasting artistic remains but were frult-

with packhorses as with women, 8he
seems to me & violent, peremptory per-
son.” Later, at Athene, she encounterad

Byron himself, who wrota of her to|woman never counted the cost of what

Hobhouse: “Do not admire that dan-
gerous thing, a femnle wit * ® ¢ |
have seen too little of the lady to form
any declsive opinion, but I have dis-
covered nothing different from other

she-things, except a great disregard of | tirely within his rights, but the rage

recelved notions in her conversation as
well as conduct. I don't know whether
this will recommend her to our sex,
but T am rure {t won't to her own"
Her opinfon of the poet was that he
was & mass of affectations and that
his good looks consisted only in the
shape of his face and the curl on his
forehead. Meantime she was Justifying
his opinfon of her unconventionallty by
travelling about in company only with
her doctor and two other young men.
one Michael Bruce and the other Lord
Sligo.

Bhe was about to justify it still more
conclusively by accepting the love of

young Bruce while refusing lLils offer of fluencs with (he Arab tribes” and the
marriage, With her usuul boldness, | use of which this Influen might bal
she announced her Intention to her ! to Ler own country, ARG he added,

friends, at especial length o her friond
General Oakes, commanding ot Malta,
who wrote her a pained and sensibl
letter: “I fear !t may hereaftor cuuse
both you and Hruce much trouble anid
distreass,"

It was, 1t may Le supposed, |

S‘m,

e of the expeditions wo read of her
yin & palanquin of great gorgeousnesa,
‘Her skill in horsewomanship was one

i

Il
|

the disparity of ages which Induced her |

to decline tying up her lover,
45 and he 21,
doubts about her own constancy,
It wase two years und a half slnee Sip
John Moore had Yeen Wled. Nuaturelly
her declston allenated from her the only
one of her Lalf-brothers whom she luud
not alienated already., =he promised the
young man's father that shie would give
him up when the time came for him to
return home and that she would not
stand In the wuy of Lis morrlage with
another worman, “Monk” Lewls wrote
announcing the scandal snd adding: ]
wish him Joy of his conquest, nnd
would rather he than L™ ‘The
mun was a trifling person, with nothing:
but hig good looks, but wil Lady Heg-
ter's geeso Wer: Swans, i least
season, and she magnitied bim acooro-
ingly., He left hor wfter three years,
got himself mixed up in Lavalet's plog
aRninst Napoleon and was imprisonad
in Paris for three months, returned to

She was

London apparently as o fortune anter,
and marred an  elderly widow with
several children, The conseqguencos to
Lady Hester were more serious,  The
most serious was that it turned her
waytarings into a permanent exile, Not

even she had the face to return 1o Lon-
don soclety with the record which shie
had taken no pains to coneeal lefi be-
hind her in the East,

The exile was to last for & quarter of
& century, during the whole of which

there was no further talk about her |
and any man.  “The  Arobs”  she |
boasted, “look upon me us nelther o
man nor a woman, but a< o belng
apart,” which indeed she caome noar
being: and it was with the Aralis and
the Turks that ler interconrse wns
thenceforth to be riather thau with
Furopeans. The intluence which sho

acquired and exerted allke among the
Turkish ofclals and the tribesmen wis
extraordinary and quite unprecodentsd,
the more remurkable vecause she never
announced a conversion to Isium, The
income upon which ghe complained that
she would huve been wretched in Lon-
don would have amounted to afMuence
in Syria and enabled her to live in
splendor if she had husbaunded it with
decent prodence; but this was one of
the things which, as a Pitt, it was jm-
possible for her to do. One of the few
fuults one has to find with her blog-
rapher s that he s not sufliclontly
minute upon this article, Her penslon
of $7,6000 was not lher only resource.
We liear of Inheritances and bequests,
but do not get a clear notion of what
her actual fncome wis, No doubt she
would have squandered it if it had Leen
ten times a8 much, lven on the day of
her death, it I8 recorded, she maintained
a staff of thirty-seven servants, all
with their wages in arrears, of whom
every ona decamped with everything
they could lay their hands on before
the arrival of the two Englishmen from
Heirut who were to see her decently
burled,

There {8 a story here which s as re-
veallng with respect to her influcnce
ever the Orientals &% to her own wil-
fulness and wuaywardness, a story
equally revelatory whether it ba true
or only “well found.” It I8 that upon
her arrival at Djoun, in the absence of
Dr. Meryon and consequently of au-
thentle Information, she dined in the
house of a Christian merchant and was
0 pleased with the house and garden
that the proprietor invited her to spend
the night there, BShe spent not only
the night but a fortnight before the
owner suggested that she might he ex-
pected In Kurope, She told him that
she would not return to Kurope but
meant to keep his house, He explained
that he had no intention of sgelling and
she that she had no intention of mov-
ing. Her landlord obtuined an order
from the loeal authorlties for her to
vacate, 8he responded with an appeal
to the Sultan, which resulted In an
order: “Obey the English lady in every.
thing,"” and she kept the house,

An immediate effect of her parting

for n |

|

Also she may have had |
thougl |

| kkketehes thnt

|
overcast
{#ives had shipped Cato off to Cyprus|

|

]
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with Bruce had been a desperate at-
tack of lllness, After her recovery she
hecame very restleas, shifting her resi-
denca from place to placa until she
finally established it on Mount Lebanon,
and taking besides long and tollsome
and dangerous journeys, at least they
would have heen dangerous to any
other woman than one not only with
the courage of a man but with a power
of concilating the good will of the
nativea which no European man of her
timo  posscseed In an equal degree,
She made pligrimages to Damascus, to

Paimyra, to Baalbee, always numerously l

escorted, though more for state than
for protection. Riding was the only
cligible mode of travelling, though on

of her credentials with the Bedouins,
who seem never to have molested her,
She adopted the custom of the country
in riding astride, and it 18 a curious
{llustration of the habits of the British
Mrs, Grundy of a century ago that the
spectacle or even the notlon of what
Is now no longer remarkable, of a
woman riding rationally astride, was
then almost as fearful a scandal in l.on.
don society as the affair with Bruce.
There s an account from Meryon's
pen of her royal progress to Palmyra,
with a retinue of seventy Arab horse-
men and a copy of “Wood & Dawkins,”
then as now the lesuding authority on
ruins. In honor of her coming the
pedestala of the colonnade intended for
stutues were occupled each with one of
the prettiest Arab girls that could be
collected for the purpose, and then and
thera the “English Princess”  was
crowned “Queen of the Desert” There
wis an obstinate Arab tradition about
the hiding of treasure, and Lady Hes-
ter, armed with full authority from the
Hulan, superintended some extensive
excavatons which unearthed some in-

leas for thelr avowed purpose,
Hut all this state and splendor cost
money, and the alventurous Engiish-

she wished to do, It was a money
lender at Constantinople who precipi-
tated the catastrophe by applying to
have her pension attached for debt
to him. It appears that he was en-

of hls debtor knew no bounds, 8he
unmercifully  bullisd Stratford Can-
ning, then at the beginning of hia long
service as  Britigh  representative at
Constantinople,  8he bullied FPalmer-
ston, Bhe came near bullying the young
Queen  hersell,  The detall of these
pecuniary  squabbles makes the lust
chapters of the book rather melan-
choly read!ng. It s pleasant to recall
thut after sha had come to be regarded
by most Englishmen as o common scold
and public nulsance Sir Willam Na-
pler came forward o the London
Tihines o her champlon, asking his
countrymen to remember her “vast in-

her dispositlon was not too noble,
seek  such

I3

ton MUAKNANNnoOus, to re-
venge, [Bnglish traveilers in the FEast
wight Litterly rue tha insults offered

to Lady HMester Stanhope™

Mwwecenns and His Poets in Strange,
New Gulse,

hn the capital o dull winter was
pirophegied; omy one pleatn was dis-
coverable In the soclal twilight, &0 |t

stands
unusaul

orded tu ol the ¢lever,
it sotevhat tantslizing story

muke up Roads from

millins). Haclety's skiles

becaus: while

were  thus
“the FProgres-
and society was rid for one season of
with a tongue, who Ledeved in
economy  when money was plentiful,
in sobriety when pleasure wie multi-
form and in domestic fidellties when
CRUAPr Was easy, * Y ¢ thoy had
oane irreparable mischisf in alsposing
tnore sumimartly of Cicero,  With the
onservative leader exllod to Greece and
rrossive  Jeader himself taking
8 into Gaul the winter's brill-

he Is “full of promise,” worth the win-
ning and near at hand. Catullus him-
pelf had Introduced them, “which would
add piquaney to her letting the din of
the Forum succeed the babbling of Hell-
conlan atreams.” And the haughty
(leero—how furious, how impotent he
would be! Ho she wrote: “Does Cm-
llus know that (flodia’s roses are love-
llest at dusk, when the first stars alone
keep watch?”

Catullus found them In the garden in
the moonlight. His old pure love for
her died, but after & weik of delirium
he cognized the scorching of & new
fire. He went to her. And the story
ends: “He had blamed Death for hia
saparation from his brother. But what
Death had been powerless to accom-
plish his own cholce of evil had brought
about. Between him and his brother
there now walked the Estranger—Life.”

Tha story will surely enlarge the com-
mon idea of Catullus and measures up
well with “the main purpose of these
Roman sketches,” to show that “the
men and women of anclent Rome were
like ourgelves’”” Ourselves are not all
that they should be or that we would
wish them to be, and in particular rome
modern poets have lived strange lives
and written very remarkable lines. But
the pleces are not all so tragic; the
story of Ovid’s exile is finely told. A
dialogue between Horace and Mmcenas
is delightful, albeit lacking in dramatic
unity inasmuch as the spirit of recorded
history grins slyly back of the mask
of counterfeit prophecy in some of the
talk. The author's style, drawing not
only “the essential facts” but some of
the phraseclogy from the writings of
the Roman authors themselves, appears
in this: *“One of the cholcest Greek
wines in the host’'s famous cellar had
been brought In. Thers wus enough
snow on Soracte, Mmcenae had eald
laughingly, to justify the oldest Chian,
if Horace could forgo hi= Italian num-
bers and his home brewed Eabine for
one night.”

Mrs. Allinson declares a dual purpose,
The first element, suggesting Homan
conditions “as they may have affected
or appeared to men of letters in suc-
cessive epochs,” has in & sense been
achieved. Of the half dozen sketches
three fall In the Augustan age, one just
antedates the death of C , another is
of Trajan's time and the last deals with
*“the period when Hadrian attempted a
renalssance of Greck art in Athens and
creative Roman literature had come to
an end.” They are classically correct In
fact, and where fuct {s missing they do
not wrench the probabiiities; but the
author !s concerned with faris and dates
only Incldentally for framework pur-
poses, The prime consideration !s of the
human spirit of the time, Involving the
#econd eslement of purpose, to rast the
facts “into an imaginative form which
it 18 hoped may help rather to reveal
than cloak thelr slgnificance for those
who believe that the roads from Rome
lead Into the highway of human life.”
No translation of the famlliar facts Into
modern  terminology  can  make  the
Roman personality any clearer to the
modern world than {t already [=; no
dramatization of the personal relatiods
of Ruman authors with Macenas can
fire any but the romantic mind. The
wuthor errs in striving to blend the
classie oll and the romantic water, From
the clusslc point of view she pregents a
bad !dea executed with tantalizing ex-
cellence of technique.  From the ro-
mantie polut of view her “Imaginary
portralts" are a collection of stories of
Roman life entirely too good to miss,

Undoubtedly  ouman  npature 1,800
years ago, radicad amd conservative
brands alike, was very similar to hu-
man nature to-day; but why level away
the vitally characteristle differences of
thought and manner? Our quarrel Is
precisely with that which the author
apprears to hold dearest, the alm at “in-
terpretation” of Roman charaecter; the
pure story element, subordinate in her
seleme, seems to us the one gond thing
in the work. The workd has n right to
gturfes wherever it can find them, and
theso are good tales of an olden time,
Inckdents and emotions gquite common-
pdace when still in the present tense
becoms materisl for the story teller's

» wus threatened with eclipse”
will be seen that the “roads from |
Home" are the roads that criss-|
cross the snap of Italy with lhues of
enchantment, They are nymholh:i
muids, over which Catullus, Vergll, Hor- |
ace, Ovid and a fock of thelr gifted |
fellows with the gowd shophepd Mio- |

conas are Euppoged o travel into our |

nog

Camiliagy understundlug, these old |
friends belng assumed to be confined |
Lisr w11 in the comtortiess cells of

meerely academle acgualntance,

“The Estranger™ (¢ a story of Catul-
s grieving tor the dewd brother whose
loss elobrated in fui verse,
The lovely but r las= i
of the songs, is in the story: “She was
unaffectesd by old fashioned preju-
dive agalnst wldows entertaining, and
she Lad nothing to fear from the social
skiil of this year's consuig' It would |
te no faunlt of hers wera RHome to suf-
for o dull season,  Among her numer-
ous friendships was one, rather sur-
prising, with Lucredus, whao, it ls lu-rot
on record, used to address her with|
sontiments  that perbaps she would !
have tolerited fromn o otaer source;
sentiments befitting the serious minded
versitier of the pliyvsical unlverse, sen-
timents de rerum natura and Cleeros
ninn utterances de natara deoriim, s |
eves “wers hot with plty for the world's
padn,” but hers were cold when he sald:
“Madia, do you know that hell Is here
on this carth, and that such as you
Lielp to people it?”

Dreamns were mentioned. The widow
of Metellus, whom gosgip called in the
strong words of the story “a Medea to
her hushand, a Juno to her hrother's
Jupiter and an easy mistress to many
lovers,” scorned the dreawms; “futile
frenzles,”"  she  grandly  called  them,
Lucretlus told of dreains in which
hig dead appeared before him,  *“He
walked toward her suddenly, and his
eyed seemed to bore fnto hers, ‘Do you
ever dream of your dead?” A horrible
fright took possession of her, Rhae fell
ek agalnst the Venus™-—it was a life
size “Plunderer”—"her sea green dress
rippling upon the white marble, and
covered her eyes with her hands, When
she looked aguin, Lucreiilus was gone,”
Bo she kicked, flercely, the orange cat.

Catullus had told his brother, who
with fraternal freedom carried Roman
gossip to the source of first hand judg-
ment, that the world was cruel to Clo-
dia: Metellus had died as other men
die,  He had treated her most hurdly.l

LB

chless Clodia,

tim

and ghe had been patlent, If a lady s
not an Alcestls must she be a Medea |
or Clytemnwstra, he asked, As for
lovers, “his voice broke upon the word,”
her love was all hig, and he loved her
the more for her power of “the harm-
less coguette” that brought men to her
feet.

Now Clodla was out of sorts, desir-
able people were sending regrets in
responss to her Invitations to a party;
and her poet, whose heart had been
“hot as Altna's fire or the springs of
Thermopyl,” was stupldly Immersed
in mourning for his brother, Well, she
would have her fun! Young Celius—

f ward into the preterite;

I whole

finest art when they graduate lack-
Lut when the
actors are of the great in history the
ground of historical
fictlon s opened up,

Mrs, Allinson s o graduate and Ph.
), of birvn Mawr, was from 1887 to
o0 assistant  professor of  classical
philiology at the University of Wis-
consin, wnd his been for 4 good many
yYears an eager and “sympathetic™ stu-
dent of “the classes”  Whether op not
the story teliing ability manifest in this
volume Is, as sevtns likely enough
though we are not intimately ac-
yuaintal with the fucts of the author's
lterary record—a hitherto unsuspected
ulr perhape  inadequutely  pppraciated
#ift, (s exercise should be  sepa-
rited, whatever muay be the lateral
connection of matter and manner, from
the didactle use of Ler gontine
cal scholarsaip.

deitablo

——

clussis

{A Bookwmaun's Letters and a Stady

of the Cynicism of Thackeray.

Oour of severa! hundred sim!lne aril-
cies pablished in the Hritish Weekly
with the sorlal titie “Correspondence of
Claudius Clear,” with a few pieces con-
tributed to other waguzines, w
Rosertson  Nicont, hes made o book
with the attractive title .\ Rookman's
Letters (Hodder and SBtougaton; Do-
ran)., From the sune publishers comes
The Spivitual Drama in the Lije of
Thackeray, by Prof. Narnasien, Wit
STEPHENSON of the College of (‘harles-
ton, In South Carollna. The two vol-
umes are llnked, quite fortuitousiy, by
consideration of a4 common theme, Al-
though the great novellst has only Lrief
mention at the hands of his lterary
compatriot and flils & whole book for
the American writer, the two treatiments
collocate interestingly because of the
dissimilurity in view and conclusion.

Waus Thackerny a cynic, usks the
English bookman; wund he gives the
question dual application, to the man
in his life and to the author ip his
books, He considers Thackeray's early
experiences “polgnantly  unfortunute,”
bitter, ut other men have met, overs
coms and even profited by cxperlences
#8 hard as those of Thackeray's youth,
the loss of o good patrimony, princt-
pally by his own folly and lack of Lusi-
ness acuinen,  Bome writers, T'rollope
among  them, have thought Thack-
oray's early struggles were good for
him, but the present critle differs with
this view so diametrically as to hold that
by being “cheated, enubbed, impover.
fshed” and compelled to labor long at
mere hiwk work immeasurably below
the level of his powers ha was “perma-
nently injured.” And “a world of mean-
ing" s attributed to the great culan-
ity of his life, the tragic mentul sickness
of his wife. Mrs, Thackeray, whose mind
begun to fall in 1840, outlived her hus-
band by thirty years; he died in 1863,
at the age of 02, and she I 1864, tped
5 Without neglecting the tenderer
side o the novellst's personality, Sir
Robertson Nicoll analyzes the harder
element:

2
S

There was & lacerating sense of wrong,' The professor argucs Teairis

of cheating, of Ilying

weakness of tha Intellsct,
lite with thess conmvictions, and
soored and underscorsd in his books.

Thackeray of the novela was not “a
“Can
it well ba denied that he saw more

cynle delighting in evil” but:

clearly the shortcomings than the at-

talnments of thea human heart?" Quite

surely, “Vanity Falr” {s a satire; it

“spenka the mind of those who are

amarting under disillusdon, mortifica-

tion, defeat, disappointment, envy and
Sir Robertson Nicoll cites

mallce.”
Bronte and Bagehot, tha ona ealling
Thackerny an eagle where Fislding, for
exampls, was a vulture, the other em-
phasizing the novelist's skilful skat-

of immorality without ever openly vio-
lating convention, and concludes the

Taylor's tribute:

He was a cynfe! Hy his 1ifa all wrought
ways;
His heart wids open to all kindly thought,
Hls hand so quick to give, his tongue to
pralas!
He was a cyudc! ¢ ¢ ¢

The essayist is clrcumspect.
Is not final yea nor his nay flat nay,
but his utterance is yea-nay, nay-yea.
Ho rather formulates the evidence on
both sides than hands down a decision,

life into the books he has really talked
the booke into the life, And what a
vanity it all is—not merely this cesay,
nor the American professor’'s book, but

possibly havo any least guiding value,
If the reader has critical acumen he
does not need second hand judgment
of the big books in the littla bouks;
and if he has it not, how shall he choose
between the totally diseimilar qualities
of the crutches to the understunding
placed at his disposal?

Prof. Steplhienson's title, “The Spiritual
Drama,” {1 a chilling one for a warmly
worked thesis to carry. He does not
differ from the English critic by the
180 degree angle of the diameter; he
admits the ceynicism, with qualifications,
but maintains that the charge of bit-
ternesa {8 based upon too exclusive con-
slderation of “Vanity Falr” and that
William Makepeace eannot be correctly
Judged unless account is taken of the
“spiritual” progression which he finds
manifest in the serfes of the novellst's
big books, 8o far as the novel ls not
ouly a reflection but an interpretation of
life thers can be no just appreciation of
the novelist's import in the people's
thought until his attitude toward life
is underetood. Even if we are to regard
the novel as u sermon, one |8 tempted
to ask how can you preach more
strongly aguinst the follies of life than
by reporting them honestly, acourately
and comprehens ively ?

Dickens and Thackeray allke divide
*hwe novel reading publie into partisan
wactions, but the Dickens debate turns
upon the fulerum of methods, his think-
ing, 8o far a= it goes, is refected by fow;
it 18 the mechanica of his nrt that de-
cidea between the givings of pleagure and
of offence, while the Thockeruyan invi-
tation s to logomachy over the essen-
tial goodness or hadness of human na-
ture mid the suceess of each fu the
world: why, in his “procession of colos-
sal egoists,” do we have to walt for
I'enis Duval to reveal belief in the
possible existence of “a man of power
who Is not o scoundrel”?

Prof. Stephenson’s book s notably
though not petulantly controversial, its
bole is built of argument in rebuttul of
statements made in the memolr by Mr.
Whibley., Jlgnoring the merits of this
interesting debats, let it suflies to say

that Mr., Stephienson concentrates his
crivictsm  upon Mr, Whibley's alleged
conijple omis<ion of that “inward

drama’” which s #kin, pulp and core of
his own explanation of Thuackeray., His
subject waus not, he declares, the pro-
methean churneter painted in Merivale's
“sympathetic” biography nor the sent!-
mentalist depleted by Mr. Whibley, but
“a gensitive, unheppy man, who n his
cariy life showed romething of the Pro-
metheus; who took on for u season not
a little of the sentimentalist, but who
becamo at iast bravely
Christian.”

“Lharry Lyndon” the professor calls
“one of the most remarkable performe-
Ances In fiction,” vut foredoomed 1o fall-
ure In respect of popularity. The “Snob
Papers” can be swallowed because they
are (ronies in minfature, portraying cach
f ingle phase of meanness, “The Luck
of Barry Lyndon” is “one great arch of
darkness"; In It Thackeray was purely
the #tylist. “Vanilty Fair” hus the same
hard brilllance, with an additon of Diek-
ensian "gyvmnastios of feoling.” English-
men, weary of the prophets of despair,
had taken up the huoyant Boz -he was
“a glgantic paumphleteer.” Thackeray,
crulant of his examiple of popilar suce
cess, Imitated unbappily,  Mrs, Major
O'owd 's not true Thuckerayan
toean, the professor makes ity, It is
true Thackerny where the egolsis win,
The Marqguils of Hertford posed for Lord
HSteyne; why, in composing Steyne, did
Thackerary ciide the “brillfant and at-
tructive side of this vielous nobleman”?
Mr. Whibley suys Disraell made a better
Job of 1t In putting his Moumouth on
paper,

The novelist's gurb of eyniclsm, says
the professor, was assumed after the
tragedy  of Mry, Thackeray's mental
atfiction, When “Vanity Fuir'" was writ-
ten the man was still hurt and brooding;
the author wae a new creature, just be-
come aware of the full measure of his
powers; the discovery of his own mastery
of tha technigue of his art explains “the
buoyancy of ‘Vanity Falr'": the crafts-
man s supreme. Studying the charac-
ters, musing upon what Becky might
have been “if orly she could have been
good” and how much happier might
have been the constitutlon of the novel-
Ist's mlerocosm i1 its “guod" people could
have shared her power, “think of Dabe-
Lin with Becky's audacity, Amelia with
Hecky's charm,” the professor coneludes
that “Vanity Yair" s a great, mourn-
ful gymphony and {ts melancholy theme
the query “Which of us {& happy In this
world?"

8o much for tho “Arst munner” of
Thuckeray at the handssof the South
Carollna profissor; there are later “man-
ners” related to the man history of the
author; there are turning points, cllmbs,
haltlng spells, acllevement: and the
analysls of the dual development i8 Jde-
cidedly not duil In its own manner.
Prof. Wright studles the chiaraciers with
sense and skill, and with commendable
freedom from cuant, without betrayal Inco
the weak excesses of revolt against cons
vention. Hls incidental submission of
Dickens and Thackeray to common tests
s better than many attempts that have
been made to draw a compuarison or a
parallel, nelther of which can falrly be
drawn; It {8 clrcumstantial, not essen-
tlal—good lierary divertisement., With
“Pendennls” Dickens drops out of Thack-
oruy., The “erisls” came in 1801, *“ks-
mond" 1a the full of the tlde, The suine
concluslon has been arrived at by trav-
ellers along pther roads.

even of villainy.
Nobler qualities ha saw in abundance, but
to his mind they ware always more or less
assoclated with weakness, and mostly with
e went through
they are

ing at the very edge of the thin Ice

whole matter with quotation of Tom

Of generous acts, mild words and gentle

His yea

It seems likely that intending to talk the .

the mass of books nbunt books whereof
so infinitesimal a4 fraction has or can

and simply a !

Mr. Whibley., Ha insists
sociation of  Thackeray ) .
Colonel as her sponsors. Thore g,
two of Beatrix. The first I8 4 op.
uine, eplendid buman flirt,"” o sy,
finished in Ethel Newcome. The secgng
Beatrix s melodramutic; “in comparigg
with the first almost vulga:”
first Beatrix ls Colonel Esmond's, 1,
second s Thackeray's. As “ilsngng
is simply the point of view wihich |g
back of the first manner made jni,
u man” the resolution of the allegey
composite into its original clomenty
is baffliing to the unskilled In ¢
metaphysics, More pulpable s the dge.
trine that “Esmond” marks the pepys
at which Thackeray cams to grip
with hia own sentimentalism and “uqg
#t from him forever. The book i3 da.
sertbed as a landscape veiled fnoniwy
“raln, behind which the sun (s gpy.
Ing, the beautiful figure of  Addie,
tUthe remote ey to the whole Composi.
tion.,” After “the turning poin:,” .
adjustment”; “The Newcomes" Ty
erny comeo to his own, ready for
final trlumph, ‘Duval’"

The unfinished novel “Deyis
val" amsurcs us at the swrt tha

Dy.
Howe
ever “dark may be the shadows * s e
tho end of all will be happiness ® e

Tor pure and elevated thougnt,
serene faith; for the convietion thg
no good ls ever lost, that life, at heary,
{8 both right and beautiful: in all thess
respects this magnificent fragment tow.
ers above the novels of its time ke tha
central peak of a great range” Dickeng
did not stint in his pralse of it

This Is an excellent monogroph, it
only by virtue of ite having o detinite
theme propounded with positive con.
viction. Even Vanity Falr mleht giva
it polita attentlon, with pretondsd un-
derstanding of “spiritual drama” Yt
the world will continun to prafss “Me.
mond” first and read “Vanity Fooe
most.

Ar to Sir Rebertzon Nicoll's book, of

far

which the Thackeray paper & a njost
minor incident, it {8 precisely such a
collection as its title promlss: rioe.-

ing far and wide in tople, comforiuhle
in mood, urbane in manner, cuaitured,
entertaining rather than stmulane

and, by virtue of the writers long
and well stored memory and his vide
personal acquaintance  with  autions
whose heyday 1= past, Inetinct with
that first personal epirit that charms
"the multitude, Of Meredith, Gissing,
"Resant and Mark Rutherford he wrivs
in a vein of Inthmate reminiscence,
Thackeray, Holines,

Emerson, Rurke,

! Lufeadlo Hearn, Miss Austen, lavoe
#winburne, Ruskin and Duarns move
tn his pages; the troubles of the cssuve
{5t and novelst inspire Lilm to & genta
philosophy, and he discusses aminhiy

blography and book reviewing: L
trasts this and the Vietorian oage 1
regpect of the taste for “zravy' No
theme is allen 1o his rambling pen ar

to whatever he touches he lende
charm.

A book by a professional booliman
for amateur Dookmen
LOUISA M. ALCOTT'S

STAGE. ASPIRATION:

Belore sl aculeved success as ot 1=
thor Loulsa M. Aleott aspired to beco e
un mctress and had she suceesdod .
doubtful 7 “Little Women” would .
X writtern,

The attemnpt of Lou o
stage was made after « Wi side
in Conrcord was g'ven over w t

thornes, ur at least was abandoned

1849 0y the Aleott v

ten in the hopa of 1l

{ncomes for so much tojent that was
unrecogized Loulsia  studied and
hearsed for the stage and even mads a

contract for appearing In minor parts
ad the dream of writlug plays in w
she mhould her own creations it
that time had not arcived, and w
1857 the whole family calue dow; n
New Hampshire and presentls
orehiard house in Concord,
become an Alcott memorial,
in her long apprentice
LeWSDIUD
tnany readers and but
fawlly purae. .
Ing, . livdy's «
rpectablie arts
fWal cutan ol L ¥
elnled the wounded faithfyll i
dled of the fever thus caught, and t (L]
that gatoway of vuln and sorro t
into the golden huarvest ! f
|thetie detion for which all
periences had titted her
1 of youth as none
{.\u:t-::-'a Lias done bafore or sinee

MaLLE

ist
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AUTHOR HAS A LIVE
AND LIVFLY GHO>

Eugens Manlove Rhodos, wihose vel
“Bransford In Arcadla" huas  just
mublished Ly the Holte, has a v 2
Mr. Rhodes was telling about it the
day:

“A distinction, thrust upon
have my ghost, o personi
I etill live. This per=on, gi
as Dr, Holmes, goes up d do
Soutly, the old Boutl, clilming 1
author of mwy storles il posh
ous uttituder, He told this t
Dickson Ior me, and to vavieus | L]
in  Montgomery., Vicksburg, M
Nutchez, Shelby, Baton Hou
Shreveport, He {8 described
elderly, refined, educated und «

1 am @ of these things. Mo g
autograph c¢oples of wy Looks,
Laudable-—md he doest't come th

Mr. Rhodes has had @ quarts
contary stirring times on the
tier wnd Leen mixed un o tan .
tnr and amusing things, and bhe 1 estly
Btules "in just as many wWhere |1 '
miglity sorry figure; such things deoed
upon whether one gets off ;
funt or the wrong one.,” e e i
still & cowboy, not as a dlve
his kole occupation, but tl L]
Times says ho is chlefly &
when he s not n smoker

‘
ot

ONE POET'S METHOD
TO SELL HIS WAK! >

i Kichard Hovey's o
mirable, sonorous aml coloriu .
used it excellently whether

recite, It was a novelly to ey
they asked him to submit
have him ask: “Perhaps you'd s
Forthwith e would recite

hiud to oiler, not falterinug |

bringing out the thought f
it il magically, as we real .
proets gave their =oul to rapt liste

case the poem huappened o e

for the purpose Hovey would
perturbed wud procesd to recite |

cholve, 1 the poem were o t a3
his recltal hie would go bk to ! v
ment to write out o copy of |

It Lo the editor,— From “Wheny 7! W
Twenty-0ne,” By Richard 1o ¢

January Hookman,

BALZAC AND THE
COST OF LIVING

“lat us go Into detuil, A

it five winter months in Parig 3 n
ber to Murch) spends U000 1 '
cabg, the cuising  costs [,

clothing wnd pleasur: cost

general expenses, such 13 sor .
Ing, lighting, &c., 2,500 frow

there still rema
thing= that have
sunposing the me

S500 1oy +
n forpot!

napge in

with all furnlshinge pald)
sac, the Businiss Mun, 1 N
By Frances Wilsom Huard
ery Bookman,




