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WALTER LECKY,

Walter Lecky, o country dootor, as
ho cslis himsolf, is the psendonym of
a oompar itively young and brilliant
Cathiolio writer who, for the presont,
at lonst, objeots to let tho public into
the knowledgo of his real identity.
Respeoting his wishes in that respect,
I havo his permission to supply you
with some biographionl details in con-
neotion with him ns well as with Ins
personality. Beforo I entor into a
discussion of theso subjeots, I havo a
fow words to say about the character
and style of his essayr, biographical
and otherwige. Tho mumo of Lecky
was unknown to tho hterary world
two years ngo. To-day his ** Adiron.
dack Skoetchos™ have won him fame
not only in Cutholic circles, but also
in ol the litorary circles of the land.
Theso skotohes, wiich lie is contribut-
ing to tho Cathofic I[¥orld of New
York city, and which avo illustrated
by the doctor's {riond, an artist, are
pen and ink pictures of odd, quaint,
novel characters in a little town situ.
ated on a plateau Ingh up among theseo
stately mountains which are covered
with forests. Frepch Canadinns and
their descendants are the predonunat.
ing portion of this oclassic burgh.
Among tho best drawn, though moral-
ly worst of his characters, is o parson,
wbo, after having started a bank,
olears out of the town one fine morn-
iug with the depoasits of lus parishion-
ers rich and poor. This swindhing
domwinie is evidently drawn from nature,
for ho is ono of those uniquo types of
arch villians and pious canting hypo-
crites, like McKane, a tenant at pres-
ent of Sing Sing, who was a volunteer
Sunday school teacher on Coney Is-
land, N. Y., who are never suspected
till they are compelled to reveal them-
selves in their true charactor.

Leckyls maiden debut behind the
footlights of the stage of literature was
made in tho columns of the Montreal
T'rue IWitness tho organ of the Luglish-
speaking Catholics 1n the Province
of Quebec. ‘Tho ideas of these
articles matured in the brain of the
author of them for a.lung time ero
they were jotted down oo a Ms, sheet,
Walter does nothing in o hurry, He
does not rush audacicusly into prirt.
Ho slides slowly into it. He is very
careful of his words and sentences,
and he is a groat stickler for original |
and strange ideas garbed in epigrama
tic and harmonious prose. His cesays
aro full of a quaint dry humor pecul
iarly Leckyish, from the fact of its
pretended unconsciousness—a partic-
ular species of humor which tickles
his reader tc fits of lnughter at tines,
and tbus beguiles his hours of recroa-
tion away. Walter's praiso and criti-
cism are the products of a candid pen.
He is a bater of shams of every kind.
He has had bitter experiences of the
hypoorisy of humanity in his salad
days, as will be shown further on in
theso pages. He kaows that literary
perfection belongs only to the Shake
speares and Dantes who ure as few as
white black birds in this sublunary
sphere of ours, where it takes nature a
century or two to creato a great master.
But to the brilliant and logical talents
of saveral of our best known Catholic
autbors, he nlways gives their due
need of intellectual merit. The writers
taken up for a course of literary treat-
ment were Di. Egan of Notre Dame
University, Mrs. Blake, Miss Guinoy,
and Misg Conway of the Pilo¢ of Bos-
ton, and several others. Here I close
my remarks on Lecky, the author. 1
shall now deal with Lecky, the man,
and of his early adventurous career
when tho fragrance of the flower gar
dens tempted him to enter the frontiers
of the clime of dreams in tho sweotly
sconted atmosphere of which subtlo
fancies scintillato like the fireflies
of the sunny south, and the luscious
and Lucallan treasures of the poet's
imagination gild with their glamor the
woodlands, and tho verdant valleys,

the picturesque mountains and glorious

vineynrds’of that delightful locality in
the fruitful soil of which grow the
twin plants of literary hope and amb-
tion.

Lieoky's enrly days woro passed 1n
such an olysium in the little Puritan
town of Lawrence, Mass. Ilis ma-
tornal unole, Father Donver, provided
for tho exponges of the bright juvemlo's
cducation. His father’s mother, from
whom he inherits his decidedly literary
and artistio tastes, and hia omniverous
dasire for the quality, and not the
quantity, of literature ho is in the
habit of absosbing daily, was n very
well-read woman.  Sho was the proud
possessor of the first editions of Cole-
ridge, Southoy, Scott and other writers
which aro now to be found in ler
nephew's library, the volumez of
which number 25,000. i firat
studies weoro conducted in private
school houses of New England, where
he passed his boybood afterwards
under the tutorship of his Rev. unclo,
and subsequently in the College of
Villanova. Lecky bad a natural apti-
tude for lnnguages of which he has a
profound knowledge. o left collego
and procceded ta Chicago, whore ho
starved on too little ontmeal and belles
lettres, as poor Thoreau did on besns
tn the wilds of Massachussetts. 1le
became that phenomenal nuisance of
overy day life, tho book canvasser,
and had to bear up with many an
affront in that porilous profession,
I'ailing in the book arena, the indom-
itable youth became a reporter on the
Tanes, Herald and Mail of Chicago.
Ho afterwards left for the south and
was attacbed to the Louisville Courier
and New Orleans Picayune, and
tramped on foot through lovely Mexico
with his kit of provisions and liquids
on his back. His money grow so
slack that ho bad to accept the humble
position of cabin page in a steamor
bound for New York city. He aban-
doned journalism after a long 1llness
in the Swisters” Hospital m Chicago,
and became a college professor.
Having fallen in for a decont wirdfail
fcom a mmden aunt, Lecky took up
his scrip and scallop shell, and made
a pilgnmage to lurope, where he
studied the charactoer and custows of
the verious peoples with the observy-
antly eaglo eyo of a true blue Yankee
globe trutter. In London he had a

| cliat with Parnell and Gladstone, and

received tho blessing of Cardinal New-
man. He heard Renan philosophizing
in his lectures at the Sorbonne, in
Paris. He was dehghted with Rome
where be had an interview with the
present Pontiff. He witnessed the
Sacred Play at Oberamergan and
stood on the summit of the venerable
acropolis of Athens. After theso in-
teresting travels, Lecky returned to
this country loaded down with diaries
of his travels in Europe, and rented a
Queen Anne cottage 1n the town amid
the mountains already referred to in
this article.

A large lawn extends before the
door planted with fine shrubs, and is
decked with flowers in the genisl sun-
shiny summer when the cool breezes
are caroling down the mountain slopes,
refreshing the people who inhabit the
platean. A huge mastiff gunrds the
portals. This animal and an Irish
greyhound always accompany their
master on his excursious over the
monntains, Three deer hounds leis-
urely stroll over the lawn or cat high
jinks of impatience in the sunlight,
longing for the hills and their brothers
and sisters deer. FPeacocks, guinen
fowl and various creeds of game hens
whisper to me of Lecky’s exquisite
tastes, which are also in love with
flowers, of which he has a deep know-
ledge. The office is provided with
rare plants, and all kinds of literature
and writing material. The author's
evenings are generally spent in the
cabin’s of the poor, listening to their
woe-begone stories and helping them
out of bis own modern little income.
He has done much for this poor pevple
—~he built a ha!l and library for then ;

taught, and atill teaches, their childron,
His name is o houschold one in their
midet, Tho httle salon of Lecky's cot-
tage, I should havo romnarked furthor
up, containa busts, plastor-casts,and his
magnificont collection of photographs
of Adirondncks' scenery.  Tho dining.
room has itg deor head, whilo anothor
chamber containg somo precious bear.
slkns and fox.ski .3, trophies of his
deft skill in the hunt, the dolights of
which he rolishes and enjoys so much,
The visitor, who is invited upstairs,
has a genuino treat. Books here,
thoro, and ovorywhero. Among thom
aro many roro editions, picked up
from the quai Voltaire, Paris book-
stores, in the Corso of Rome, or in
I'leot street, London.

Lecky is as.foud of those old tomes
as ho is of tho apple of his eye. He
dotes on them with all the enthusinstic
and highly cultured love of a genuine
artist and wsthete. One of those
valuable volumes is n copy of Lnetantus
that belonged to Gavrick. It was its
first Oxford edition. Ife has algo in
this collection * Tho aunnals of the
Four Masters,” 1st edition ; rare edi.
tions of the Spanish olassics and
books given him by their authors. A
volume with the signatureofthonuthor,
Justin McOarthy, novelist and leader
of the Irish Parlinmentary Party, is
one of his treasurcs. Ho has also the
South Sea, Idyls, and several novels
of his old friend, C. W. Stoddord and
Malcolm Jobnstone. I might add
here that when Lecky was introduced
to the late Brother Azarias, and sub
mitted some of his articles on divers
Catliolio subjeots to that distinguished
scholar, the latter after his having
read them, told their author that thoy
were very promising, and that he
would one day becomo a popular
Catholic writer.

Theo following is not given hero as
a specimen of Lieeky as his best ; but
as a sample specimen of his literary
style in the article on * Tiitorature and
tho Catholic Poor :*

# Could not parish libraries have
cheap editions for free distribution
among tho pror denizens®  To defray
expenses, a collection might bo taken
up twice a year. No good Catholio
will beprudge a few cents, when he
knows that it will go to brighien the
hard life of his less fortune favored
brother. The eritic who Anes nothing
but sneer may eall thia Utopian 1t
is the old cuckoo call, known to evory
man that tries to help his follows.
Newman, Barry, Lilly, Brownson,
Heeker, Treland, sl the glittering
names on our rosary bave heard it,
and went their way, knowing full well
that if the finger of God traces their
path, human obstacles are of little
weight. The plan, howsver is emi
nently practical. In one of the poorest
parishes in the dincese of Ogdensburg,
it has been tried and with abundant
success. I remember well last sum-
mer with what pleasure I heard a
mountain urchin ask his pastor,
¢ Tather, can T bave the Dilnf?"
This urchin had made the acquaintance
of James Jeffrey Roche and Katherine
E. Conway. He wasin good company.
Infidelity is going to our poor. Her
weapon is the printing press. The
pulpit is well, but its arm i3 too
short.”

The following littlo gem entitled
Retribution appeared from Lecky's
pen in s recent issue of a small Catho-
lic magazine, printed and published
by the Paulist Fathers of New York
City:

s Ho camo and play’d his jart,
He aang romce sonss of love.

Tho rablle prals'd hisart,
As coming from above.

Thue prate’d hle mee grew coanse,
And songht for art without ;

its voloo was stzangcly hoaree,
7o fit the rabble’s ahout.

Tle's dead, hitazo gone by,
Tho age of nvh and din}
To<day with clearetr aky,
We count bis lifc asin.”
Socially, he is quitoat home. 1t is
here where his conversation sparkles
with the sulitaires of fun, and rich

dinmonds of what tho Fronch calil
»eaprit.” o has o decidedly analytio
mind, Ho disseets with all tho sell.
satisfaction of an anatomist any stato-
ments written or oral, which ho sces
or hears with the view of finding a
possible flaw ‘n tho jowel, Ho doca
not not ag critio through any vindiotivo
gpirit.  Far from it. Lecky las o
warm and genecrous heart, but ho 18
anxious to seo if the truth 18 told, and

racefully told. Physically ho 13 shght-
y over tho medm height, avd is
somewhat inchined to embonpoint, Ho
has Lright dreamy eyes, o ruddy com-
ploxion, and an artistic head.— Fugens
Davis i the Catholie Cofumbian,

Blrtuplaco of tho Jesuits.

In tho first number of La Illscua do
Paris Picrro Loti contributes an in.
toresting account of & journey tuken
by him to tho great Spanish convont of
St. Ignatius at Loyola, n monastery
which may bo styled the birthplace of
tho Josuits, and whero the election of
oach general of the Order takes placo,
Tho convent is far away from town or
villsge, and forms an imposing mags of
buildings surrounding the chapel, which
is in the form of a basilics, and built of
whito and black marble. Every thing
about tho tho monastery is severely
simple, if we oxcept the room which
was once the ctll of the founder of the
Jeauits. This apartment is turned in-
to a kind of chapol, and is now, says
the Fronch writer, of fairy-like magni-
ficonce, bung with red brocade; ench
ohject in it is of gold, and in a number
of reliquazies are to bo scen fragments
of the humble habit aud pieces of tho
bones of St. Ignatius Loyela. The
monastery, which is also one of the
noviceships of the Order, is 8o large
tbat its numberless passages give tho
impression of a labyrinth, Tho walls
are whitawashed, and each corridor is
lined with the doors opening into nar-
row cells, on each door being written
the nsme of its present occupant,
French, Russian, English and German
names being in almost as great pre.
domivauce as Spanish. Tho strangest
thing about Loyola seoms to bo tho tiny
foudal castle around which the monse.
tery was built.

The fathers aro extremely proud of
this strange survival of the Miuddlo
Ages. The walls, which arc enormous-
ly thick, are made of rough stones and
fod brick, and so careful are the Jesu-
its of this curious littla fortress that
nothing is done which could iu any way
lead to its destruction, and tho great
monastery built around it and against
it gives it the appearance of o pearl in
a shell,

The Jesuits' gardens are filled with
beds of chrysanthemums, and strange
to say are surrounded by no wall nor
even 8 hedge. Al free to como in and
out, the doors of the monastery beiog
left unlocked during the daytime.

The Liverpool coal-heavers have
struck against the Cunard Line's em-
ploying non-union men. The strike
will in all probability extend to other
steamship companies.

The University of Oxford will con-
fer thu degree of Doctor of Qivil Law
upor Captain Mahsn of the United
States cruiger Chicago, at the commen-
cement exercise in June.

The Ameer of Aifghanistan has is.
sued a proclamation to his people ssk-
ing that they consent to his visiting
London * for tho good of our holy re-
ligion and the glory of our country.”

TotALLY DEAF.—Mr, S. E. Crandoll. Port
Porry, writes: **I contracted a 20vere cold
last winter, which resultod in my becoming
totally deaf in ono var and partially so in the
other. After trying variouw remedics, and
consulting ssveral doctors, without obtaining
any rcliof, I was advised to try Dr. Tuosas’
Ecrecraic O, Xwarmed the Oil and poured
a littlo of it into my car, and beforo one-half
tho bottlo was used my bearing was com.
pletely restored. I havo heard of othor
cascs of deafncxs being curcd by tho uso 6f
this medicine,”



