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brother were cducated. "I was always drawing," says
Mr. du Maurier, Il but my father did not care for me ta
be an artist. I sang a little too, but lie had studîed three
years at the Conservatoire and had a charming voice him-
self. Knowing what good singing was, he used to snub
my efforts." So Mr. du Maurier took up science, went ta
the Birkbeck Laboratory of Chemistry and became an
analytical chemist and assayist and the possessor of a lali-
oratory of bis own in Barge Yard. But never really car-
ing for anything but Art, lie thrcw up bis career in the
science wortd on the death of bis father, and studied in
Paris. There Mr. du Maurier spent a year in M. Glcyre's
studio, a time which lie is inciined to think now was wastcd.

"Ilt was while I was copying the model in the Ant-
werp Academy," says my host, "lthat quite suddenly lîke
that [witli a cap of lis hands] I lost the siglit of my left
eye tnrougli the sudden detacliment of the retina. For a
year and a haîf I stayed in that odiaus little town, Malines,
where the doctors told me to make up my mind to the fact
that I was going blînd ; but at Dûssehdorf De Leewc was
mucli more hopeful; lie said I miglit count on keeping thie
use of tlie right eye. Hie opinion was the crrect one.
1 can see perfecthy with that eye to-day."

Wett, after a little time Mr. du Maurier returned ta
Landau. fHe tien began ta ithustrate for Once a Week, ta
which clever ittîs paper Miltais, Lawtess, Sandys, Chartes
Keene, and Fred. Walker wcre contributors, sending in
occasionally as an outsider emaîl drawings ta Punch. t
was a year before that, in 1862, that lie saw Thackeray
for the first and oniy time, at a musical party at Mrs.
Sartoris'. Mr. du Maurier was toa shy ta be introduced
ta the great iterary lion. IlI walked round and round,
looking up at him. I was struck by the perfection of hie
Frenchi accent. H1e said somthing ta bus daugiters, and
it miglit bave been a Frencliman speaking ; no trace of an
Englieli accent."

Mr. du Maurier telle me of bis great affection and ad-
miration for Leecli(I" the dearest felow " lie exchaims),
and of the long waiks thcy took togetier at Whitby, that
windy, picturesque ittie town on tlie Yorkshire coast,
wlien they were up there in the summer of '63. Hie was
the laet of Leech's many friende ta sec that famous artiet
alive, for Mr. du Maurier had caited at Kensington late
on Saturday ta give him a drawing for Il Wives and
Daugliters," then ruuning in Cornhill, and on the Suuday
the ncws came that Leecli lad dicd suddenly of heart
disease that morning. Mr. du Maurier was etected ta
1111 the vacant post on the Punch staff, as cveryone knows,
and was present at bis first Punch dinner in October, 1864.
"Since then," ho says, 11you know ail I have don. "

(By thec way Leec's rouud-faced, iarge-eycd girl, rather
short of stature, who neyer went in for very fashionabie
gowns or mucli saciety beyond a siall dinner or early
dance, ias didappcared in favour of Mr. du Maurier's tait,
energetic young lady dcveloped by tennis and cricket and
boating, aiwaye admirabty dressed, wbo gars cverywherc
and knowe everyone. Mr. Leeçh's qui3t dameel, of a type
quite extinct, in lier garibaldi and flounccd ekirts with
lier love of croquet and of the ptacid pleasures o! the sea-
aide, would find tittle in common with the brisk inhabi-
tants of Mr. du Maurier's crowded drawing rooms.)

As I go slowty about the studio, looking now at
Canon Ainger's portrait-Mr. du Maurier's firet attempt
at water colours, 10 years ago, and an admirable likenes-
and now at the original Punch drawings whîcb bang bere
and there, my hast points ta the Venus of Mila in passing.
IlLook there," be cries, with att tic enthusiasm o! Clive
Newcombe for the saine subject, "lThere in the formation of
att beautv." Then I am sbawn other types of beanty in
the drawing-room in the shape of bis daughtere' portraits,
pairtcd Sy himsecf, round whicli arc wonderful on-
large.d photographe by Mrs. Cameron of varions famous
folk. Down-stairs in the dining roam Chang's picture,
from the band of Mr. Nettleship, shines from the wali and
in the firât abject ta which bis attention je drawn. Mr.
du Maurier speake most tauchingly of the hase o! his fricnd
wlio died a! every sort of campiaint, inctuding lieart
disease. Dr. Richiardson promised ta chloroform him ont of
tic world when thc end was near, but after ail poor Cbang
breathed hie last in thie niglit with l "ye u-nbandaged,"
and Dr. Richardson's kind ielp was not required. A
dacheiund and a terrier tumbie about the artist's feet as
lie crosses the pretty bail, but I doulit if eitber of theni
wiii ever b. mourned as je their predecessor.

As I turu from the "lbouse of weicome " as Hlenry
James calte this Gothic vilta in bis essay an IlLondon," I
thiuk o! what Lockbart saye was the exclamation of a
visitor ta Abbotmford " lSir Walter, everything bore je
exactly as I pictnred it." It je a fact that celebrities,
being kittie cattte, are apt ta, disappoint one's pro conceived
notions. One shouhd lie donbty grateful ta Mr. du Maurier,
who would satisfy the most exacting stiý lent of bis work.

WALTER POWELL.

TnE fanions çolector of Japanese art, James Lard
Bowes, je a Liverpool woo-mercbant of weath and culture.
Mr. BoweR, wbo is mare familiarly knowu as Japanese
Bowes, is said ta bave the fineet colection of Japanese art
in Europe, and is the autior o! tiree volumes on the
subjeot.

ROBERT MÂRNOCK, one of the mont succeseful land-
scape-gardenere o! bis timie, died in Eugland recently at tie
age of ninety years. H1e laid out the Botanic Gardens in
Regent's Park, Landau, and won a great reputation on
tic Continent by bis work for Prince Demidoif, at hi%
villa, San Donata, near Florence.

[N' WINTER T/IE.

(sa-NG.)

BLOW, O winds! and fait, O snow I
My beart is happy still,

Thougli I miss to-day the Summer zlow
Lu valtey and an bll;

Thougli tic sang o! the robin cames no uxor,
And the swatiow's twitter is fled,

And the httie violet'e life is o'er,
And the rose lies cold and dead.

Blow, O winds 1 and fait, O snow 1
I'm happy, happy yet,

For, if bath vanished tic Summer's glow,
My heart cannot forget-

That tic bird witt came with bis merry note,
As lie came in the days before,

And ta me the breati of tic flower shahl float,
As I gaze on its bloomi once mare!1

Sa bhow, O winds! and fait, O"snow!
I'm happy, happy stili,

Since welt I know the sun's briglit giow
Shah came ta vattey and butl;

And Earth a fresher life declare,
And Joy with Beauty rhyxie,

For Lave shahl breathe upon the air
And bring the Summer tîme 1

GEo. NrbWELL Lovajov.

PARIS LETTER.

INFLUENZA is the only democratic institution in
France. But is tic dominant epidemic influenzai The

medicai Saniedrim, recently ietd, conctuded that it was,
becanse, observe the cynical, the doctors were at sca re-
specting tic strange visitar. Remember, that since tic
days of Hlipocrates, ail that the Facuity bave been ale
ta do for a cotd in the kead is ta baptize it "lcoryza."
The sphinx is not homicidal, praclaim the Galons ; evcry
anc can catch the disease but none will die from it. No
cangli accompanies the influenza ; the branchial tubes are
nat affected. there is no expectoration. But the cheet je
btocked suddeuiy and effectively during tirce days, wben
it disappeare as magicalty as it arrived.

Dnring the tirco days the patient feets sore ahi over,
in a state of thrcateuing sea-sicliness, accompanicd witi a
nasty debilitating fever, and the sensation o! a rheumatic
grinding af the bancs, o! the knees, the shoulders, or about
the neck. This bone-twisting produces contrtions ; im-
parts a stiffness ta carniage, and a jauntinees of motion ta
shif t pain. Heuce, wby the navy doctors-wio differ
from the land doctors-give the Spanisi name dengue ta
the pseudo-influenza, and which corresponds if, Engliali ta
the word Ildandy," the dangting gait. The dengue is the
nîost contagions of ait knowu maladies, spreade most
rapidty over large surfaces, and follows in the most pcoptcd
tracks o! travet. Frani Syria, it spread ta Turkcy, whisk-
cd np ta St. Petersburg, whutc a souticrn current of it,
like the Aryau race, advanced by the Medîterranean, bath
meeting in Paris, now the bcad centre o! the endcmic,
modifled by climatic differences.

le the plienomeon of carth, air, or cosmie origin i Sci-
entists on this point arc mute. This explains, perbape,
why so many exptanatîans arc given : sncb as Jules Vernue
righting the axis of aur pianet; tic passage o! the Eartb
througb a comct's invisible tail a pestilentiai souvenir of
the cosmopoitan fair on tic Champ de Mars ; or, ta spots on
the sun ; ta the stomacli dances of Almees at the Exhibi-
tion ; ta the ncvrosiem of society ; ta ticeectric iglit;
ta tic United States a! Brazil - ta parliamentarieni, Bau-
langieni, the Eiffel tower; or ta some runaway microbes
from tic laboratories o! Pasteur or Kochx. The antocrat,
Alexander of Russia ; the liberty, cquality, and fraternity,
Carnot, have bad ta pay their tribu te ta the eudcmic.
Tic leaders of the nine different palitical echools o! France
are prostrate froni the discase. And it is becoming the
fashion ta tay ta its charge every form o! deati, froni
broken necks ta liroken bearte. Iu tic ont-bouse wberc
the guiltotine is stored, some persoa chatked on tic door

-"The best cure for the influenza je inside."
Chitmae-tidc and tic New Year arc the favourite

epoche for inspcctiug tic army of mendicity-tie most
bioated o! any country, and wioee reduction dae not meet
witb ane dissentient voice. For two years tic municipality
o! Paris l;is been cndeavauring by a speciat commission ta
ciassi!y tii. beggare o! tic city. The effort bas licou as m
practicable as ta seize the snow-flakc on tic river. Howevcr,
some curions facte were brouglit ta igit, as the report of
the commission, juet isned, records. Tic majority o! the
metropotitan vagrants reside in the suburbe, ike wcll-to-do
work-peopic or the iving-on-tbcir-money classes. Some
traveh by train and boat ; otiers tramp ta and froni the
city, pursuing their natural calling en route. They escape
arreet by calling tiemsecves labourers, Magons, scavengers,
etc. Tic police do not altow either vocal or instrumen-
tal music in the streets ; performers under these icade are
free ta bcllow, grind, or biaw in court-yards, if the bouse
porters permit. These ambutating musicians, ciiefly
masculine, are idie children o! professional beggars, or
exphoited Italians.

The individuals wio seil letter-paper, pencits, ribbans,
combe, etc.-uniccnsed tradesmen as tbcy dub theni-
seves-are sturdy beggars, veneered witb an industry:

they decamp on the approacli of the police, liko the came-
lots. The most dangerous mendicant is I"the young work-
man out of employment." He is a recidivist ; is the out-
post of a gang of thieves close at hand, who, like the
Spanish beggars, unite assassination to appeals for chari-
ty. The aristocratic beggar has a comfortable home; lie
tliumbs the directory, ascertains the address of a family
who lias relations with a departmient. Ile apes broken-
down gentility, cails at the address and artfully recites
that lie is destitute of the means to travel there, to bid bis
dying inother, etc., adieu. Hie rarely faits. Prauzini,
the terrible murderer-he klled two women and a child-
who was guillotined two years ago-1 chanced to sec bie
skeleton last week and was present at his dccapitation-
swindled the present writer once out of 5 frs. by a f orged
begging letter, containing the well-imitated signatures of
some of my friends. Hie wanted to bury his wife, and to
release two of bis chîldren down witli scarlatina. 11e had
neither wife nor child, and for several years cked out a
splendid revenue by the Directory dodge.

The artiste are the most peaceful of workers in this vale
of tears yet even their chronie tranquillity lias heen broken
into. A syndicate of tradesmén demand that, since the
artistes sdi what they produce, tliey ought to be cornpelled
to pay the trade license. But that is not the gravamnen
of the discontent. A section of the French artistic world,
that whose members were not recompensed, following
thuir seif-estimates at the International Exhibition, noisily
complain that the foreign artiste have beexi too liberally
awarded prize medals, and this ie tantamount to admit-
ting that Frenchi Art lias declined and is in decadence.
The truth is, that the art juries proved to lie guided by
their own eyes arnd judgrnent, and flot by the back.ground '

influences and log-rollers. French Art lias not receded
from its higli position, but foreign art is rapidly coming
into line with it. To ask the appeal jury to quash al
the rewards, and pass the sponge over the art section of
the late Exhibition, surpasses the audait of a Gascon.
iNo wonder Meissonier lias lad a first stroke. It is pro-
posed, also, not to, record the awards, as lias been the case
with the two previous international picture contests, in
the annual editions of that Livre d'Or, the Salon Catal-
ogue. The foreign artise who wcre invitcd to contribute
some of their best things bave sufficient home admirers
and buyers to be ale to dispense with seeking cither or
both bere. The incident is rather an unexpected addition
ta Frenchli1 hospitality."

There in ever somcthîng to be learned f rom the intelli-
gent foreigner. In looking througli a mass of current
literature on Chiristmas nianners in general, it appears
that the Anglo-Saxon custom of giving Christmnas boxes is
due ta servants, an the inorning of the day we cetebrate,
waiting on their miasters with a box for wlîich the largest
contribution is tbankfully solicited. The best tip-beatower
was Cardinal Dubois : lie presented hie servants with all
that they had stolen froni him throughout the twelve-
month ; granted them forgivenes, and added thereto his
benediction. Another Lurning andci euing liglit states
that no Englieli famuly wortb its sait sits down to dinner
witliout three courses of fieli: cold fish-not oysters,
boiled fleli, and a /riture.

"lGive good dinners and keep on good ternms witb
the ladies" was Talleyrand's parting advice to young
ambassadors. [t is by a dinner that everything coin.-
mences in diploxnacy, and it is by banquets that al
terminates. When no repast figures in a politicai action,
war is not distant. Machiavel, Metternicti, and Taliey-
rand were notoriaus trenchermen. Napoleon 1. devoted
but ffteen minutes to a repast : chiefly a niutton chop, or
a chicken, and a glass of Chambertin. If any friend
expected a good dinner, Napoleon recommended them
ta count on bis Marshals.

Louis X'-VIII. was a famous gourmand ; Louis Phili-
ppe ]oesola, but bis son, tbe present Duc d'Aumale, is absti-
nence itself, and that in Chantilly, where Vatel committed
suicide because a turbot did not arrive in time for Louis
XIV.'s déjeuner. Prince Napoleon is an accomplisbed
gourmand: bis cousin, Napoleon III., kept the worst table
and the best cigarettes in France. Thiers loved a good
table, and Gamhetta's best speeches were at dessert time.
The President of the Senate, M. Le Royer, doats on the
leg of a roast capon ; President of the Cliamber Floquet
bas a weakness for lobster satad and wild duck;3 M. Jules
Ferry is partial to pigeon and poe, like the ex-queen of
Spain. Foreign Secretary Spulier likes every dish but
bamn, and lieiis neither a Jow nor a Turk. Clemenceau is
in the seventb beaven over potted Toulouse goose. Bou-
langer's deliglit is the indigestible dish, stewed beef and
olives, but ho courts difficulties. Rochiefort devours pastry,
and his massive jaw-bones grip a tiny paté, like a foundry
scissors. M. Carnot bas an ostrich stomacli, and so a
pure conscience. Ris stiff figure facititates deglutition,
and ecd new dieli lengthens bis %mile. le wilI live a
long tume, for lie bas capital teeth and lias the courage ta

be helped a second time witb salade russe.

The Emperor of Russia is over six feet in heiglit, and '
is a magnificent, a bizarre ester. Hie goes to bed at tliree
in the morning; rises at seven and partakes of a cup of
tea or coffee. Hie works tihi one, when bis déjeuner in
scrved; lie lunches at four, dines at seven, and sups at
midnight. Tlie Emperor of Austria is simplicity itsclf at
table ; lie prefers chiefly the pastry and jams made by the
bande of the Empress. Tlie Sultan lives upon rice, mut-
ton, bonbons, and spring water. The King of Spain je
stiht on pap and fresh-laid eggs ; bis Regent-mamma in
quite as simple, ber favourite drink heing soda-water, as the
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