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the author's purpose is revealed to you,
but anly a portion. I frankly do not under-
dtand all the elaborate seaffolding, though
It must have It8 reason, because the au-
thor, it should be remembered, I an archi=
tect." .

Where the angels of the critfeal world
refuse tp tread shall beings of another
sort rush in?

Alice Waxd
Daaley. Author
o The. Sage Brush, Parsor

LITTLE, BROWN & GO PUBLISHERS, DOSTOM .

But having read twice over those twu

parts .of “The Dynasts" which have

80 far appeared (the second ls just off
the press of the Macmillan Company), it 1%
possible that even the fool may mnot gzo
wrong in sketching the broad outllnes,
with some few words about this or tliat
detail which does not transcend the powers
of the meanest intelligence,

I:AR be It from me to essay the task.
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verest shock that could be inflicted upon

AS MAN AND PAINTER g

tha family pride of the topplest swell of
to-dny.

|Tis true that Mr. Robert H, Hobart Cust| In this fantastie lttle satire (Fox, Duf- |

R. HARDY'S general scheme |3 to
harmonize, #s in some grand ora-
torio, the diseords of that tremendous

epoch in human history when Napoleon
Bonaparte, the Corslcan outcast, was slt-
ting upon an upstart throne which (drop-
ping the languuge of metaphor) he rale y
gat upon, as he was coftipually quitting
it at his own wild will to overrun Burope
and overturn older .dynasties, Including
that oldest of all dynasties which oeon-
pled and temporarily but unwillingly dis-
occupled the chalr of St. Peter in Rome.

S0 he gives us a succession of epizodes
each complete In [t=elf, but each ap |n-
tegral and co-ordinated part of the whole.
Each lays bare in its own way the pis-
sion of fear, hope or despair, of Joy ot
terror, of love or hate, of high amhljlluu
or of low submission, which swayed evory
condition of mankind, from kings and
conquerors down to men and women of
the mob, while Napoleon was astounding
all eivilization.

He makes ug feel the Infinite importance
of the meanesat life to itself, the infinita
insignificance of the mightiest as well as
the meanest in presence of the Ifinlte,

Sitting in Jjudgment over this bedlam
are certain supernatural belnge—the
mocking splrits of lIronie lavghter, the
sorrowful spirits of pity, the prnfnh»tic

entitles his biographical and eritiealfeld & Co) Mr, Weymer Jay Milis has had)
study of the greatest of the Sienese|the clever ud.P:{ to mu.lm‘: the ghosts c‘pr‘1..h-_-
painters “‘Glovanni Antonin Bagzi, Hith-|Past trip into the manslon of thelr present
erto Usually Btyled Sodoma.” day t?-?_m-.endan.l arn_l cure him oLfi_h'.s m-}c-r-
But if he won't let us stick to the usunal ;"_:-'::['t'];‘i consclousness of hereditary im-
style, let us have our revenge on him, Johp | Ph0teHEE !
Antheny Is not a bit lesa famillar to our “_12‘-';‘3”*15 :‘“W they make their entry Into
Ty . A § gl e 18 parior.
' ghew thgt Gl"'”mn.l LI ].1‘%3" 1 A crowd of shades bedecked In thelr|
L s who have been'In Slena and have always IRSt enithie. CaEntbive oaks -ar it Snal
Meard him spoken of there as Sodoma, and |~ ¥y sl b e & B. ¢
S A 1& ldcaht whatl i BIG e teetering about; some dlgnified as at a
R ] i Jod Bt ke i stately faree, others hflarious with un-
adopted city any one save an antiguary or StRceral Tavity:
a historian wonld recognize him as Bagzzi |~ " A bR S A ) ol
Purthermore, even among antlquaries and|, AS the living "?_"'ke;' m""_mldﬁ ‘IEDES?I
| historians thers s dounbt whether Bazzi ’r“]llg:_f'[nr';"’g:u;‘[:fnn‘:dg]gné"ﬁmd?émia%i i]if
" S = 2 £ ptone, g OTNPA] B
I wis his real name. Mr. Cust himself al- gan tp pass In review before them, seem-
loows the alternative form de Bazls. He fisate Aenirois Atiraktine Individual no-
g ancedes that authority after authorily| PEN desitous of atiracting individual no-
| ‘i‘:-‘w-.cn]"nd 1!1 'T'\{IIH'!‘ Razzl q.nd Shng tice. Few woré the costly attire ane would
LT ke SRS MARE, 8 AL | have expected from the tales spread about
2 ut::r,!f‘]l;g;?rl:Efs,ll,]“:lr:;ith:thﬁm ;’;.J;zl IJ”“’:"" them by the Knickerbockers of Vesey
s Or ssonh, ‘while Bazzl, de|gtpeat,  Several were clad In plain h
ﬂ”lsl or Razzi was ;:I!”t!: ks 1’9“"-]1‘”1]““- hums and torn fustians. One chirpy -hme.i
& gives reasong;, which we are glad {0|in a moth eaten tabhy, hugged a Hitle
have, for maintaining the Bazzi theory. zage of Bohea to her stomacher, un- |
Truth is always welecome, mindful gf the fact that the luxury ha_ri'
The fact remalns, however, that for all|grown mueh cheaper sines sne gulited this |
ihe latter part of hlg life Bawzl, or Raz | |sphere, Annther, who evidently iiumgh'.l-
or Tisone, was known almost execlusively herself a beauty, wore a false frontage of}
by hls nickname ol S8odoma, ar Sodona, goat halr before her muslin cap, and ogled|
was under this name that he was knlghted | Jonathan as she passed, though he dld not|
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spirits of destingy—who comiment u

| - B pon the
successively by a Pope and &n Emperor. |seem enger for a fiirtation with his ugly 50(1; )44 Wy COURTESY OF E P. DUTTON CO. tragedy or the comedy that Is passing
Iinder this name alsp he was buried. Tt |great-aunt ) A o Catoios e
18 the name signed tp most of the piclures| s<an ungalnly yokel stepped on the feet .

As was sald of Carlyle's “Frenpgh Revo-

thit are signed at all, of the Mansion girls, and some bold gen-
5 tlemen, ; ! spent a goodly portion
SDDOM"\' was an artist of extraordina legnen, who had spent a g 2

lution,” this is history told In flashes of

| Bvtel, an artist, and his pack burros, » lizghtning. He .
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ey THOMAS HARDY pret the darknesses that lie between the

: 3 . |of their matural lives in Bridewell, swore
rily unequal performance. At his hest at them. Still the awful procession kept

he was almost the rival of his friend N PR YA e PR wa Ehe flashes,
and contemporary, Rapha=!, by whom, !‘n-_‘l\‘.‘n,:run.-—i..i'{-‘.‘:'- :.u.e a .~m;- ; : A . P
though Raphael was the younger man, he :i:i‘;;;;;ﬁnlxr,l'?"is Gl s et 'I ¢ HE OPAL SEA' L NCE upon a time a long-winded MONG the episodes that most im-
i was greatly Influenced. At his worst he| "o o 0 oo cmonster of @ woman.” | | JOHN C_ VAN DYKE French dramatist, one M. Sar press the Imagination are the Hogar-
I fell to ignoble deplhs. : oA beon & 1 in the Knicker-| Peladan, sent to M, Jules Claré- thian sketches of the deserters befare
The best work of his ?.ms_:_ m-l_'-m] is us=- 2 uriuf-fr.atrv vias Jittla short of & | = : tie, then managing the Odéon Astorga and of the madneas of King
q Undly: thought to he the “Christ Bourd| " is- highly amused. when reminded HY the “opal” sea? In literature it Thédtre, . a Wagnerlan drama|George at Windsor, and the scene whare
| to the Column,” which has had a curlous| ™7 % ol | Wiim‘- usually been called blue. Barry callad “The Prince of Byzan-|Napoleon announces to Jogephine his in-
’ and unigue history. yenrs play great hoaxes” .n_lu-li Cornwall cannot yet be quite forgot Hum." It was a little thing of | tention to divoree her In order to secure
Originally It formed the al ﬁzmrl-\ in kled. “Those ancestry books are a with hiz once famous song:— his own divided into forty-elght acts and |an heir by a second wife.
" m larye [fresco of “The geflallon'”| 4 ; 1

The seal the seal the open
The, blue the fresh

dard joke with us, and I belleye they
gre looked upon with some susplelon in

onl seventy-six tableaux, Some lines from Josephine's plea on her
the ever free!

~—  painted on the wall of Lhe cloig
Francisan convent in Slena, s h 5 oEl:t
The clolster was open to the alr. Henee, | ¥OUT 0WD World.
time and mischief-loving boys wrought
havoe with the fresco. Though | .

hand' could got be staved, juvenile hizh \GE BRUSH PARSON
spirits were more reverent with the cent .l" IN REAL LIFE

figurs than with the others.
| Della Valle glves & pathetle deseription
| of tha state in which he found this grand
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work at the end of the eighteenth century. Hero of the Novel Is Drawn from a
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was & well and that the well mouth openea| Vel Known Author and Lecturer

half way doswn the thighs of the Baviour's P AL
ﬂlﬂlrre. The plous antiquary rel ]‘_\r a2 Woman's' Hand.
through his efforts, certain repairs were HO Is A, B, Ward? I was|
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o | read “The Sage Brush|
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the decay of his cherished maste |answer, “that it |s the pen name of a young A %tmd&t‘d. JOEE FT_‘UIX_\.U‘ "TL_"I:\E Gh@ﬁt?} Q'ITELEir'

M. Claréife felt himself obliged to de-|0Wn behalf may be taken as a fair ex-
Or If Barry Cornwall 1s forgot, surely |cline it. He pointed out with serious|2mple of the poetry:—
Thackeray Is not, and does he not alke urbanity, though he must have chuckled | But why this craze for lineal manikins,
! ite these lines op ler|ta hi f as he penned the words, thﬂtinﬂ-deyﬂf 'D.&?ri‘ graverard flesh? You have sald
3 . 1is o 1 Jurae,
15 : igalnst the Queen [If matfersd not. Great Cacsar, you declared,
Mother In act'17 and the rful aspers | Bank sonless to hils rost: was grenter deemed
| cast on the Prinee's character in act 4

ven for the isolation, Frederick
A Saw, too, no heir. Tt is the fate of such,
would render it unsultable for production | Often, to be d}-_-ulr.-.l!th--hmmmnu hg{m.
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; i cpfi That often vary mwore from sire Lo won
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