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j\iE u/e^tHeR-
Official weather forecasts for to-day Indicate

that It will be fair and slightly warmer.

General Harrison Is a candidate at

last. But it is for new matrimonial
honors.

Brer Lexow isn't robust enough to

engage in repartee with Silver-Tongued
Grady.

Raise the money and put the holding
of the Democratic National Conven¬

tion in this city beyond peradventure.

The complaint has been filed against
the Joint Traffic Association. Now let

us see if the blow is with a stuffed
club; . ;

Oklahoma has progressed far enough
toward Statehood to have a lively
quarrel over two projected State cap¬

itals.

We are getting an abundance of

rapid transit on paper, and begin to

fear that we shall never get it any¬

where else.

New England Is jubilant over its

Olney boom, and Massachusetts claims
that he is the choice of her Democrats
for President.

President Kruger has a refreshingly
cool way of telling England to get off
from the earth which will make John
Bull very angry.

So there are 10,000 more women than
men in New York. As the Scottish
lady remarked, "There's aye the maist
sown o' th' best grain."

Kaiser Willie can cheer up, for when
the Milwaukee Press Club heard that

English clubs were likely to drop him
they elected him at once.

Mr. Piatt's lieutenants control all
the important committees in both
branches of the Legislature, and they
mean to pick up all the crumbs.

Germany murmurs hints about the

English withdrawal from Egypt, which
Salisbury hearo, but pretends to Ig¬
nore. England looks In vain for an

ally.

fly>. that ma.ijr of the good
Brooklynites who are signing protests
against a "Continental Sunda^" have
an indefinite and erroneous idea what
a Continental Sunday really m^ans.

The war in Cuba has thus far cost
$60,000,000, and Spain is beginning to
think that she has expended money
enough. The taking of Havana just
now would discourage her completely.
The Brooklyn anti-Consolidatlonists

are not so certain, now, that they did
not want to be annexed. It was a lit¬
tle piece of coquetry on their part.
Now they will have to wait a little.

TENDENCIES AT ALBANY.
The Legislature is rapidly bringing

forth fruits meet for criticism. It was

to be expected of a body the majority
of whose members were furiously op¬
posed to Home Rule, and to anything
even remotely resembling it, that its
first moves would be distasteful to
the great cities for whose interests it
cares not. Government by commission
was early foreshadowed on its pro¬
gramme, and was openly recommended
by a dozen of the leading members
of the dominant party. So it is not as¬

tonishing to find Senator Raines push¬
ing to the front with his radical Ex¬
cise law, which proposes to take away
from New York City all the power she
now possesses over the nine thousand
drinking places within her borders.
In point of direct interference with

local affairs the rural party has rarely
undertaken a more daring thing than
this. It is Intended to sweep away our

local Excise Board, as if we had no shad¬
ow of right to appoint our own officers
for regulating traffic within our own
boundaries. It puts the whole subject
of licensing, or "taxing," places where
drink is sold mainly under the con¬
trol of a State officer, and makes it
obligatory to pay into the State Treas¬
ury one-half of the revenue from li¬
censes, which are to be graded and
largely increased in amount. Some en¬
thusiastic supporters of this singular
bill claim for It that It. takes the li¬
cense question entirely out of politics.
Thi3 is a curious misstatement of fact.
The law, if passed, will hand the whole
excise business over to the Republi¬
can politicians to do with precisely as

they like as long as they manage to
maintain a majority. If the State Com¬
mission on Excise Is once firmly seated
in power, cities will clamor In vain for
Sunday opening, or for that toleration
of the habits of our foreign citizens
which even Mayor Strong recom-

ended in his recent message. It is
uie aim of Senator Raines and those
supporting his bill to prevent the liquor
question from getting under discussion.
They have discovered that If they lis¬
ten to the other wise and excellent bills
on excise sent up from the city they
will be obliged to recognize their mer-

its, and this they do not propose to do.
Another striking illustration of the

legislative tendencies of the time is
the action of Senator Lexow in remov¬

ing the Greater New York project from
the arena of debate, and getting it
quietly referred to a joint committee
consisting of the Cities committees of
the two Houses. It was confidently an¬

ticipated by all who were outside the
rural Ring that there would be a great
and stirring debate, at the very outset
of the session, on this subject of
Consolidation. Brooklyn's delegation,
which desired resubmission of the proj¬
ect of union, was ready with an exhil¬
arating set of speeches, and the battle
was already beginning when little
Master Lexow snatched up the whole
subject, and popped it into the Joint
committees' hands, with the curt state¬
ment that Consolidation would be ac¬

complished at this session; but how
and exactly when he did not deign to
state. He has coolly put it out of the
way until he and his political col¬
leagues have elaborated the system of
"commissions" by which they mean to
rule over New York and the other
cities intended to be united with New
York while a new system for the com¬

posite city is under study. In a few
weeks we shall hear the details of
these commissions, and shall then rea¬

lize to the full our complete subjec-
tiorf to the bucolic collection of states¬
men at Albany.

Jameson's march in South Africa is
considered by the English as "great."
Considering* that he marched straight
into a trap set for him by the Boers,
it seems to have been great stupidity.
MAN THE NAVY PROPERLY I
Secretary Herbert's appeal to Con¬

gress for authority to enlist more men,
and to charter private vessels in an

emergency, should not be In vain. This
is not a time for small economies, nor

must we shrink from the idea of hav¬
ing a large number of men under the
flag on the seas. It is not one thou¬
sand, but ten thousand men that the
Secretary should be free to enlist, and
there should be legislation which will
give the common sailor a chance at
proper promotion. It is scandalous
that we should have barely enough
men to equip the vessels in the ser¬

vice, and that there should have to be
a constant borrowing from one vessel
to another to keep up appearances
whenever» a vessel goes into commis¬
sion.
What kind of a position is this for a

nation which within thirty days haa
almost come to blows with the m'^'-^ss
of the sea?? What sort of a figure
wou]2 the Unitedc States Navy cut if it
uume to arming In hot haste Us Eng¬
land has just done on account of her
war flurry with Germany? The nation
would be ready to visit upon the heads
of the members of Congress who had
held back the absolutely essential re¬

inforcements the storm of wrath which
would inevitably follow any mishap
due to a lack of men. Of what avail
are the ships without sailors? The
Secretary is doing his duty, but he
would not be thought reckless if he
were to ask for many thousands of
men to be put in trim for the new

ships constantly coming from the Gov¬
ernment yards. The country will ex¬

pect enlightened action from Congress
on this important subject.

The bill introduced by Senator Wie-
man in the State Senate for four-cent
fares on surface roads carefully leaves
New York outside of the magic circle
to be benefited. Why may not New
Yorkers economize as well as the
others?

PAUL VERLAINE.
The death of Paul Verlaine is no loss

to the profession of letters, though it
will be mourned as a calamity by the
little band of /Decadents and Symbol¬
ists in Paris, London, Brussels, Bos¬
ton and Chicago.

Strictly to follow the rule that one
should speak only good of the dead,
^ould be to say nothing of Verlaine;
it is impossible to utter anything more

kindly than that he was half insane
and wholly irresponsible. Had he not
been hailed as a master by a parcel of
congenitally diseased incapables on
both continents, silence were better.
Nordau, in his "Degeneration," told
less than the truth about Verlaine, as

he told less than the truth about Oscar
Wilde. The man was hailed as a poet,
yet he seldom wrote, and the little that
he did leave in lasting form was keyed
from the blasphemous to the devout,
passing in its gamut through every
tone of nastiness and idiocy. Nordau
intimates that Verlaine was one day a
saint in aspiration; the next a pig in
practice.
Paul Verlaine was not a street beg¬

gar, because beggary is work, and
work he had sworn to avoid; but if
the passer by, moved to pity by the
sight of the strange, slant-eyed, sparse-
bearded man lying steeped in literal
filth in the gutter before a hospital
door, pressed a coin into his hand, the
"master" would utter no word either
of thanks or refusal. After repeated
attempts to drive him away from such
a position, the hospital attendants
would at last house this sorry great
man for a fortnight's free food and
lodging. His life was a constant os¬

cillation between hospital and "bras¬
serie;" his disciples were impression-
ible young men to whom his character

utteranceB and example could only
work harm; his death was to himself
and others a blessing In thin disguise.

Is the sterner sex also the more vain?
It is whispered that three times as

many New York men as women in¬
voke the aid of face massage to smooth
away the furrows time has ploughed
upon their visages.

A WISE SUGGESTION.
One suggestion which Recorder Goff

made the other day as a Commissioner
of the Sinking Fund is worthy of at¬

tention. The New York terminus depot
of the proposed Hudson River bridge
must cover two entire city blocks. It

must, therefore, close the street now

passing between those blocks. Re¬
corder Goff was the only member of the
Sinking Fund Commission who held
that for the privilege of occupying
this street the bridge company ought
to pay the city a reasonable sum. Not¬
withstanding the fact that this com¬

pany Is acting under the sanction of
both the Legislature of the State of
New York and the Congress of the
United States, It is still a private en¬

terprise which will be conducted in the
interests of its stockholders.
There is no reason why this city

should present as a gift any part of its

streets to any private enterprise. The

company will, of course, pay for all

private property which it may occupy.
Why should It not also pay for all city
property which it may occupy. New
York City has already given away, or

practically given away, too many
franchises. The city of Liverpool,
England, derives a revenue from its
water-front franchises almost sufficient
to relieve its citizens of all municipal
taxation. If New York's franchises
had been disposed of as sensibly, say
experts, they would yield quite enough
to pay the expenses of the city govern¬
ment. It Is time that a beginning
should be made in that direction.
Recorder Goff's suggestion should be

adopted.

Mayor Green, the new chief magis¬
trate of Woonsocket, R. I., makes in
his first message the sensible sugges¬
tion that, if the street railroad cor¬

porations do not comply with the con¬
ditions of their charters, these char¬
ters be revoked. By the Way, Mr.
Green Is a Democrat.

THE AFRIKANDER'S DEMANDS.
Whether or not Germany Is the orig¬

inal suggestor of what the Transvaal
Government should ask from Great
Britain for the warlike excursion of
her agents into the

,territory of the
Boers, President Kruger asks, with1
calm assurance, for several things
which England will probably decline
to grant. The old Afrikander requires
the suzerainty of England over the
Transvaal to be abrogated; wants the
South Africa Company's chatter can¬

celled; and intimates that he shall
demand an indemnity of $2,500,000. This
is a manner of treatment which the
Boers might be expected to employ
toward Portugal, if she had injured
them; but hardly toward England.
Behind the farmers of the Trana-

vaal some mysterious combination,
which means mischief to England,
stands mistily defined; and until the
English are certain what it is they will
probably postpone their answer. Mean¬
time there is a fine dash and sense of
readiness for hostilities.sending out

flying squadrons, etc..with Germany.
if she wants to fight.in the conduct
of the British authorities. The one

thing which harrows the English mind
is the thought that this Transvaal
business has perhaps been seized upon
as a pretext for that isolation of Eng¬
land by the other great European
Powers which has been so often threat¬
ened. That might mean trouble in the
Mediterranean.in Egypt.and possibly
the cutting up of Turkey without ask¬
ing England's advice about the precise
manner of the carving.

The, flash light which was turned
upon that Westchester Home for Des¬
titute Children has exposed and caused
the abolition of much cruelty. No
more chains for little boys.

Since the London Times practically
admits the force of the American de¬
mand for arbitration of th^ Venezuelan
boundary question, those journals-
American geographically, but In spirit
British.which ten days ago were

shrieking "the other country, right or

wrong," have found it convenient to
talk about the bond issue and South
African matters. It doesn't always
pay to be more British than the British
themselves.

Some of the answers in the examina¬
tions of persons who wished to be po¬
licemen in Brooklyn show that the ap¬
plicants have gathered together a vast
amount of varied misinformation. To
the question, "Who is Governor of
New York?" one of the applicants made
answer, "Grover Cleveland;" and to
the query, "Who is Mayor of New
York City?" the ready answer was

"Richard Croker." "Africa" was also,
in the opinion of this sapient Candidate,
the most northeastern State in the
Union. The eminent alleged firebug
Gordon, now on trial, stated yesterday
that he did not know the name of the
capital of this country, or that of this
State, and had not the remotest idea
what Congress is.and yet he was a

"citizen" in good and regular standing.
Evidently the evening schools are not
profited by as they ousht to be.

His Attitude in Regard to Venez¬
uela Is Reported to Be

Wholly Unchanged.
Henry Stanley Thinks an Amicable
Settlement with the United States

Will Soon Be Reached.

JOHN LUBBOCK ON THE MESSAGE.

The Published Story That British Troops
Had Arrived at Cuyini Is

Officially Declared
Unt,rue.

Glasgow, Jan. 9.-The Glasgow Herald
claims to have seml-offlclal authority for
the statement that Lord Salisbury's atti¬
tude In regard to Venezuela Is wholly un¬

changed, and that upon no account will he
submit to arbitration territory occupied by
British subjects who are relying on Great
Britain's protection.
Lord Salisbury, the Herald says, is ready

to arbitrate all questions which the diplo¬
matic dispatches have admitted to be open
and Is also ready to concede any Inconsid¬
erable claims which do not Involve a trans¬
fer of the allegiance of British subjects.
Stanley and Lubbock Not So Belli-

ct»e.

London, Jan. 9..The Sun prints a re¬

port of an interview with Henry M. Stan¬
ley, M. P., the explorer, in which Mr.
Stanley Js represented as saying: "We
shall reach an amicable settlement of our

differences with America as soon as possi¬
ble. Then we shall not fear Germany If

fue 'nterferes with British suzeranlty In
the Transvaal."
The Westminster Gazette publishes an

interview with Sir John Lubbock, M. J*.

TYr* London University, in which he says:
ir the trivial Venezuela frontier dispute

shall result In Great Britain and the
Lnited States settling all their disputes
p3' arbitration where diplomacy falls, then
the disputes are a great blessing, but
1 resident Cleveland's gratuitous threat of
war is not calculated to promote an amica-

settlement. England only refuses to
arbitrate territory which our colonists have
occupied for many years.

As regards Justice Harlan's precise Dro-

P-0Si* to submit disputes between the
Inited States and Great Britain to a com¬
mission composed of an equal number of
Justices of the United- States Supreme

and of the High Court of Justice of
Lngland, I should require time to think

JL^er,Carefully. t^ugh I cordially ap-
prove of some such tribunal."

ANOTHER "FAKE"REFUTED
No Truth in the Dispatch That Britain

Has Occupied Venezuela
Territory,

London. Jan. 9.-The Colonial office has
issued a note declaring that the statement
printed In a New York newspaper to-day,
In an alleged cable dispatch from Caracas,
Venezuela, that British troops with can¬

non have arrived at Cuylni, Is absolutely
unfounded.

Peraza Ridicules the Idea of a Revo¬
lution.

N. Bolet Peraza, ex-Mlnlster for Venez¬
uela to the United States, who lives In this
city, said yesterday relative to the alleged
revolutionary qjoyiemejst and othef Sensa¬
tional rumors from Venezuela:
"My information shows that the country

Is in complete peace. I have had no ad¬
vices by cable, but if such a state of af¬
fairs existed as is reported, we certainly
would have heard of It. Venezuelan news¬

papers of December 30, to hand, contain no

mention of even a possible revolutionary
disturbance. Every one of my country¬
men are heartily satisfied with the action
of the United States and our own Govern¬
ment, and are now awaiting patiently,
though, of course, anxiously, the result of
the deliberations of the Commission ap¬
pointed by President Cleveland to deter¬
mine the exact boundary line between
British Guiana and Venezuela.
"I am sure neither President Cres-

po nor Congress will take any ac¬

tion on this question without first
consulting the Government of the
United States. Venezuela is thoroughly
aware of Its responsibilities before the
whole civilized world In the Impending dis¬
pute. The United States listened to our

appeal and nobly upheld our rights. Under
the circumstances the acts attributed to
some \ enezuelans In these sensational dis¬
patches are not alone discreditable, but an

insult to our common sense and patriot-
Ism.
"The report of an alliance between the

rebels of Venezuela and the British is,
to us, absurdly ridiculous. There Is no

revolution in Venezuela to-day. The coun¬

try to a man is now with President Crespo.
Internal strife has been abandoned, and all
factions have rallied to the Government's
support in the present crisis. I do not be¬
lieve Venezuela harbors a citizen so base
or degraded who would be guilty of such
a treasonable act of treating with Brit¬
ishers against Venezuela.
"The home Government and the United

States have the support of the whole of
Venezuela to-day."

Easily Explained.
"Why Is Miss Proper's picture bo severe?"
The photographer asked her to look pleas¬

ant. Detroit Free Press.

.
I.ater On,

teacher.So, Georgie, you were named after

George Washington, were you?
Young George.Yes'm; sometime after. Rox-

bury Gazette. f

Sure Sigrn.
"They must be engaged?" '

"How do you know?"
"They've quarrelled." Chicago Record.

Matter of Dimension.
Manager.We want a kiss In It.
Playwright.Yes, sir. A four-act kiss, or lust

a curtain-raiser? Detroit Tribune.

Absurd Mistake.
"Marlitoi" he said, nervously, as he sat

straight up In bed, "there's a man In the
houso!''

"

11>111i-'" she responded, "you are very

fi. y"u T s? are my bloomers hanging over

.Star
a c^air-" Washington Evening

Crafty.
He.What is that, dear?
She.Angel food. I made it myself
He.You'd better eat it, dear. You're the

only angel in this house. Boston Transcript.
An Impending' Scandal.

[Springfield Republican.]
If President Cleveland has not entirely lost

his head in the desperation of these successive
gold reserve emergencies he will hesitate some

time before concluding the pending transaction
which would certainly pass into political history
as the great bond syndicate scandal.

Hint to a Soldier.
["Rochester Union. 1

Major-General Miles, U. S. A., talks too much.

Can liorrovr Elsewhere.
[Toronto Mail.]

To prepare for war and to keep the redemption
+vfr'i oleveiand would have to ask

Jollaw aliiatn. a f<JW huadre<1 million

"f\ BC/\<?K §HEEP."
Hoyt's latest musical arrangement de¬

signed "to teach us morals in particular,"
and called "A Black Sheep" for no reason
In particular, Is a singularly blithe and
frolicsome entertainment. It will make no
enemies whatsoever. It Is good-natured,
frivolous, and It lacks the sempiternal
"purpose" that has become such a nuis¬
ance. Hoyt has gone back to his good old
Invertebrate farce-comedies that satirize
nothing and Illuminate nobody. The differ¬
ence between "A Rag Baby" and "A Black
Sheep," however, is very considerable. This
Indefatigable mirth provider has improved
wonderfully since the old days. His humor
is all human; his horseplay Is not nearly
as conspicuous as it was, and beneath his
reckless and apparently uncouth Jests I no¬
tice a knowledge of our own little foibles
that was lacking when Hoyt started "in
the business," as the saying goes. He
omitted all his modern improvements from
"A Runaway Colt."
"A Black Sheep" Is perhaps the best of

Hoyt's efforts-wlth the exception, per¬
haps, of "A Texas Steer," for It is so de¬
lightfully lacking In object. You can go
to the theatre at any time between 8:30
and 11 p. m. without losing any thread of
the plot, yet this unusual comedy Is not
merely a variety show. It Is an entertain¬
ment of incidents, a sort of episodic patch¬
work affair. It has no literary value and
no dramatic worth. You can see It and
forget your worries. For three hours the
blase theatregoer can cease to wonder why
Mrs. Ebbsmith threw the Bible in the firs,
and give up attempting to solve the prob¬
lem of "The Benefit of the Doubt." A
Hoyt farce as a very occasional affair Is a
boon. I hate the brand, and I've used up
a good stock of fury adjectives In connec¬
tion with this playwright during the last
eight years. Yet "A Black Sheep" is so

utterly non-obnoxious and so placidly amus¬
ing that last night I giggled with the
crowd.

It was a large man behind me who
started my laughter. For he yelled In his
baritone mirth. Even the infrequent horse¬
play charmed him. Every time the crock¬
ery was smashed, or Mr. Hot Stuff kicked
his visitors, this large person emitted a
sort of dark, gruff Melba trill of throaty
laughter. I wanted to find out his name,
for he might be useful as a specialty per¬
former, but he was with a lady, and I
didn't like to intrude upon their duality.
Perhaps he was a confederate. Who
knows? These are sceptical days, and a

manager might do worse than hire an ec¬

centric chuckler to put his audience In
good humor. I didn't begin to realize how
funny "A Black Sheep" really was until
the enjoyment behind me.
This musical comedy contains many spec¬

ialties, none of a very startling nature, but
all rather agreeable. They were introduced
In the typical manner. The leader of the
stranded theatrical company merely re¬

marked: "Well, girls, we've got to get back
to New York. I'll slug a song and pass
around the hat." And the Tombstone edi¬
tor prefaced his little turn with "My views
of the convivial man have been set to
music. I'll sing 'em." Even Hoyt Is una¬
ble to Invent a good excuse for specialties.
There's a fortune In store for the stage
Edison who can contrive some fitting me¬

dium for the Introduction of these irrele-
vancies. The condition of faTce-comedy In
this respect has not Improved at all within
the last decade. Ten years ago the sou-

brette remarked, "Well, now that I'm
alone In this Saharan desert with this
piano, I'll sing you a soug." She says vir¬
tually the same thing to-dsy. Isn't !t odd?
Here are a few of the quips from "A

Black Sheep:"
"I want yon to set me right," says the

leading lady to the editor of the Tomb¬
stone Inscription.
"We only print a four-page paper, and

don't run serial stories," Is the reply.
Then again:
"She says she has never kissed a man,

or had an arm around her waist," re¬

marks the despondent lover.
"What a treat she has missed," sighs

her friend.
Then the great Tombstone editor reads

the fate of Hot Stuff to that gentleman
as follows: "If after three days Hot Stuff
Is found In Tombstone, the telegraph pole
by the City Hall will be his address, and
those who want to whisper to him will
have fo climb a step-ladder."
The clever people In this piece will be

largely responsible for Its kindly fate. Otis
Harlan, whom I never remember to have
seen before, Is an extremely unctuous per¬
son. He has the eccentricities of Harry
Conor, without that gentleman's affecta¬
tions. He is a most agreeable individual,
and the metropolis will like him. William
De Vere is equally good, with his husky,
rollicking jollity. Then there is a young
woman named Agnes Rose Lane who de¬
serves a word of praise. Miss Ada Dare
is a pink-and-white damsel who seems bent
upon Imitating Lillian Russell. That fact
Is so humorous that It shall live in these
archives. Miss Russell's speaking tones al¬
ways remind me of a tea kettle Just begin¬
ning to boil, and Miss Dare copies them
admirably. If I mistake not, she had op¬
portunities for studying Lillian last season,
when she supported her In "La Perichole."
Miss Dare is the first person I have ever
seen who has thought It worth while model¬
ling herself after Miss Russell. William
F. Mack is quietly and unassumingly amus¬

ing, and with Bessie Clayton's dancing is
better than ever. In fact, "A Black Sheep"
Isn't black at all. It is very gay.

ALAN DALE.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

Julia Ward How® has Just published a col¬
lection of her lectures. Including the one en¬

titled "Is Polite Society Polite?" from which the
following Is an extract: "I do not think that
the manners of so-called polite society to-day
are quite so polite as they wero in my youth.
Young women of fashion seem to me to have
lost in dignity of character and in general tone
and culture. Young men of fashion seem to re¬
gard the young ladles with less esteem and defer¬
ence, and a general cheap and easy standard of
manners is the result."

Judge Waterman, of the Illinois Court of Ap¬
peals, in a decree reversing an order by Judge
Gibbons, of Chicago, which practically pro¬
hibited women from operating on the Chicago
Board of Trade, says: "We see no reason why
in this age the 'new woman' has not the same
right to use the board as a tradiug or gambling
agency as has any man."

Max O'Rell In his latest lecture gives this
estimate of English craftiness: "Your English¬
man is shrewd. He claims Oarlyle and Steven¬
son for Englishmen; if ihey had been murderers
he would have called them Scotch murderers."

Colonel Wat Hardin, the recently-defeated can¬

didate for Governor of Kentucky, when called
upon to speak at a dinner a few evenings ago,
excused himself In this way: "I am too proud
to whine, and too good to curse; and as my
remarks would have to come under one of these
heads I pass."
Mr. A. M. Palmer gave a quiet luncheon to

a few distinguished gentlemen at the Union
League Club yesterday, Invited to meet Mr.
Henry Haynle, the well-known American Jour¬
nalist, who lives in Paris, and is now in this
country as temporary representative of the
^Figaro.

A British Novelist
on Indecent Fiction

Mrs. Ollphant, the English novelist, has
expressed her views on the subject of cer¬
tain forms of modern fiction In an essay en¬
titled "The Anti-Marriage League," and it
Is not improbable that her scathing com¬
ments on writers of the clasa to which
Grant Allen and Thomas Hardy belong will
have a marked Influence on the reading
public and through them on the coming
generation of English and American story
writers.

"I do not know," says Mrs. Ollphant,
"for what audience Mr. Hardy Intends his
last work ('Jude the Obscure'), which has
been Intro uced, as he tells us, for the last
twelve months, into a number of decent
houses in England and America, with the
most shameful portions suppressed. How
they could be suppressed in a book whose
tendency throughout is so shameful I do
not understand; but It Is to be hoped that
the conductors and readers of Harper's
Magazine were so protected by ignorance as
not to understand what the writer meant
then.though he now states it with a plain¬
ness beyond mistake. I hesitate to confess
that until the publication of Mr. Hardy's
previous book, 'Tess.' I was one of those who
had not been convinced of the extent of his
power, or of the amount of real genius he
possessed. The difference between that
book and the former books from his hand
was, It appears to me, very great. It
marked the moment of his supposed eman¬
cipation frt>m prejudices of modesty which
had previously held him (more or less, and
sometimes rather less than more) from full
enunciation of what was in him. And cer¬
tainly the result of the debordement was
very remarkable. To demonstrate that' a

woman, twice fallen from the woman's
code of honor and purity, was by that fact
proved to be specially and aggressively
pure, was a task for a Hercules, and Mr.
Hardy has no more succeeded in doing this
than others have done before him; but the
rustic landscape, the balmy breathing of
the cows, looming out of the haze In the
mystery of the dawn; the rapture of the
morning in the silent fields, the large fig¬
ures of the men and women shaping out
of the mist and dews; were things to call
forth the enthusiasm of admiration with
which, Indeed, they were received. But I
suppose Mr. Hardy, like so many people,
deceived by a simplicity which clings to
genius even when most self-conscious, was
not aware what it was which procured him
this fame, and ingenuously believed it to be
the worser part, the doctrine he preached,
and the very hideous circumstances of
guilt, unjustified even by passion, of his
theme, and not these better things.which
thus uplifted him suddenly to the skies.

* » *

"The present writer does not pretend to
a knowledge of the works of Zola, which
perhaps she ought to have before presum-
Ing to say that nothing so coarsely Inde¬
cent as the whole history of Jude In his
relations with his wife, Arabella, has ever
been put in English print-that Is to say,
from the hands of a master. There may
be books more disgusting, more impious
as regards human nature, more foul In de¬
tail, in those dark corners where the ama¬
teurs of filth find garbage to their taste;
but not, we repeat, from any master's
hand. It, is vain to tell us that there are
scfcnes in Shakespeare himself which, if
they were picked out for special attention,
would be offensive to modesty. There is
no need for picking out in the work now
referred to. Its faults do not lie in mere

suggestion, or any double entendre, though
these are 'bad enough. Tn the history of
Jude, the Iialf-educated and by no means
uninteresting hero in whose early self-
training there Is much that Is admlrable-
Mr. Hardy has given us a chapter in what
used to be called the conflict between vice
and virtue. The young man, vaguely as¬

piring after education, learning and a po¬
sition among the scholars and students of
the land, with a piteous Ignorance of the
difflculties before him, yet that conviction
of being able to triumph over them, which,
as we know, has often in real life succeed¬
ed In doing so.Is really an attractive fig¬
ure at his outset. He Is virtuous by tem¬
perament, meaning no evil; bent upon do¬
ing more than well and elevating himself
to the level which appears to him the
highest In life. But he falls Into the
hands of a woman so completely animal
that It Is at once too little and too much
to call her vicious. She is a human pig,
like the beast whom in a horrible scene
she and her husband kill, quite without
shnme or consciousness of any occasion for
shame, yet not even carried away by her
senses or any overpowering impulse for
their gratification, so much worse than
the sow. that It Is entirely on a calculation
of profit that she puts forth her revolting
spell. After the man has been subjugated,
a process through which the reader is re¬

quired to follow him closely (and Jude's
ow n views on this subject are remark¬
able), he is made for the rest of his life
into a puppet flung about between them
by two women.the fleshly animal, Ara¬
bella, and the fantastic Susan.the one
ready to gratify him in whatever circum-
srtances they may meet, the other hold¬
ing him on the tiptoe of expectation, with
a pretended reserve which is almost more
Indecent still.

"Mr. Hardy Informs us he has taken
elaborate precautions to secure the double
profit of the serial writer, by subduing his
colors and diminishing his effects, In the
presence of the less corrupt, so as to
keep the perfection of fllthiness for those
who love it. It would be curious to com-

pare In this unsavory traffic how much
of the sickening essence of his story Mr.
Hardy has thought his first public could
stomach, and how many edifying details
he has put in for the enlightenment of those
who have no squeamish scruples to get
over. The transaction is insulting to the
public, with whom he trades the viler
wares under another name, with all the
suppressed passages restored, as old book
dealers say in their catalogues, recom¬
mending their ancient scandal to the
amateurs of the unclean."

This Is the way in which Mrs. Ollphant
pays her respects to Grant Allen, who
had the effrontery to preface his "British
Barbarians" with the announcement that
it was a "hill-top novel;" that is to say,
one brought forth in the pure, bracing air
of the liill-tops:
"Mr. Grant Allen is a very different per.

son to reckon with. He is not a man of
genius, but a professor of literature
whose crow upon ills liill-top, which is very
like the lesser mount to which cock-crow¬
ing is habitual.is rather an outcry to burst
the bosom of the gallant bird who makes
it, than to arouse the world. We must
however, make haste to vindicate that
gallant bird by acknowledging that his
dunghill is constructed on the best sani¬
tary principles, and that there is no Hasti¬
ness. scarcely even an evil smell to it,
which is i great recommendation in one
way, th- ^h perhaps In another an addi¬
tional u.mgOr. When the Immaculate wo¬
man. who believes marriage to lie at the
root of all evil, modestly and sweetly pro¬
poses to the second man who loves her
that he should live with her, "on the
terms on which I lived with Dolly's
father," the reader may be startled indeed
but there are 110 details to trouble him,
and we are left in the position of philo¬
sophical observers examining the terms of
.1 new engagement by which it is proposed
to supplant the old arrangements of society
and form new foundations for the world.''

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl,

Not very long ago an actor named Harry
Lee (nee Rosenzwelg) was a well-known
figure In the artistic circles whose centra
was the bar of the Brower House, prior

to the demoli¬
tion of that
quiet and ex¬

clusive i n n.
Mr. Lee's fame
as a cheerful
worker in the
vineyard o 1
dramatic art
was not con¬
fined to Broad¬
way. He was
well known in
London and
famous in San

Francisco, and has ranked as one of the
celebrities of Saratoga, and that, too, at a
time when that famous Summer resort
was filled to overflowing with distinguished
lawyers, capitalists, statesmen and ward
politicians. Mr. Lee selected Saratoga as
the scene of his "open air" representa¬
tions of "As You Like It," which he man¬
aged with consummate skyi, playing the
part of Orlando himself, and at the same
time keeping a weather eye on the gate
receipts. So engrossed did Mr. Lee be¬
come in the delightful practice of his art
under the favorable atmospheric conditions
that usually prevail in Saratoga during the
heated term that many Important details
in the way of hotel bills, loans and othei
obligations entirely escaped his memory,
and there are actors in this town who,
whenever they chance to hear the wind
wailing plaintively through the tree tops,
exclaim Involuntarily: "Hark! There's
Harry Lee paying salaries again!"
Mr. Lee was notoriously impecunious and

irresponsible, and, like most impecunious
and irresponsible persons, found no dlffi-
cutly in borrowing money, running up big
bills and persuading credulous mummers
to play under his management. For some
reason he usually played parts on the stage
that required him to assume an air of
boundless wealth, nobility of mien, great
personal courage or something else that he
did not possess. He excelled in roles like
that of the aged and conservative banker,
Mr. Fayerweather, who exclaims In heart¬
broken accents, "What! Only flftj thous¬
and dollars In the bank? We are ruined!"
I have also seen him in the splendid uni¬
form of a United States Admiral, leading
a company of blue-jacketed supers on to
victory and glory. I have invariably
laughed when I have seen him opening
stage safes with his easy air of owner¬
ship, or handling rolls of stage money with
as much freedom as if they were real
greenbacks, and he had just borrowed
them. Somehow I never associated Lea
in my mind with any serious financial
transactions; hence my surprise when I
learned last night that the mummer who
but yesterday was sport for the wind and
the impresarios that blow round the
Rlalto corners.that Harry Lee was vice-
president of a bank In Johannesburg,
South Africa, and was already worth $300,-
000. The news was broken to me last
night by a gentleman, who added pathet¬
ically, "He gave my sister the quick rush
for five hundred, but she'll never see It
again. Harry Lee owes his good fortune
to Barney Barnato, who met him In Lon¬
don, took a fancy to him and placed him
In the position that he now occupies.

. . *

He was a man with an atmosphere.
An odor compounded of tar and bilge
water preceded his entrance, dominated
all things else during his stay la the
office, and lin¬
gered long and
lovingly after
he had depart¬
ed. Besides at¬
mosphere h e
had a lot of
local coloring,
especially i n
the nasal re-1
gions. Brick
red was his
face, gnarled
and knotty
were his
hands, his hair
was like unto frowsy rope yarns, and he
walked with a roll begot of the "Roaring
Forties." To the landsman he seemed to
be a simple and typical sunburnt son of
the sea. Oceanic experts might have ob¬
jected to him as being a trifle too nautical
for practical purposes.
"Mates," said he, and his voice wai

as hoarse as a bo'sun's, "I asks pardon
for a-bringin' up in this here snug har¬
bor of yourn without orders. But It's
this a-way. Ten days ago I made New
York on the bark Beauty Boy, 110 days
from New Guinea and the Malays, shells,
spices and fancy wood bein' our cargo.
I had tew years' pay In my locker, ran

foul of a school of sharks and all I've
now got left is my etandin' canvas and
these here birds."
The tarry one here lugged u dirty papei

bag out of his jumper.
"These dickey birds, messmates all,

f
he went on. "is called children of the
rainbow, bv the niggers out in them
furrin' parts. Only the nigger kings and
princes is 'lowed to keep 'em in cages.
If any low down nigger is caught with
one of 'em he's blled in palm oil. I saved
the life of one o* them kings out there*
and he was so tickled that he glved m«

six of the purty creeters. Three on 'em
died comln' over. Three Is left. I hates
to part with 'em, but when a man s belly
Is a-hallin' his mouth for grub he aint
got no choice. Will any of you gents buy

The birds were certainly beautiful. Their
beaks were a vivid crimson, and nearlj
every feather on their bodies was of a

different and gorgeous hue. After som«

lively bidding the Young-Man-Recently-En-
gaged secured them for $2.50 each.
A big brass cage was bought for the

children of the rainbow by their new.
owner, and they passed the night In M»
bedroom. At dawn he was awakened by
sounds that seemed strangely familiar.
On investigating he found that one of

the birds was dead. Its late companions
were chirping the unmistakable chirp ot
the English sparrow.
The young man picked up the dead bird

and dyes of many hues came off on his
tinners The survivors chirped sarcastic

a y A subsequent visit to a bird fancier
told the little that was left to tell.
The children of the rainbow were pro¬
duced by a combination of sparrows and
aniline dyes.

_____

Ignorance 1" Eden.
Miss- Passay-Even Adam was not contented

without a. wife.
That was before lioJSttSSWW* -

qulrer.
Useless to Him.

"I have a story for you that will make yout

ha"rWenndw°haten^od would that do? I don't
know one note on the piano from another.'
Indianapolis Journal. \


