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•' EvEHYBODY is talking about it, and everybody is quite right.

We do not know that we eve^^>saw anything batter in any magazine,
or any better example of the mzisemhlance which a skilled artist can
produce by a variety of minute touches. If the writer is, as reported,
Colonel Hamley, then Colonel Hamley, when he wrote the charming
story of * Lady Lee's Widowhood,' misconceived as a novelist the
nature of his own powers. He should rival Defoe, not Anthony
TroUope. The writer of this paper, living about 1925, gives his

son an account of his adventures as a volunteer during the invasion
of England fifty years before, and so powerful is the narrative, so

intensely real the impression it produces, that the coolest disbe-

liever in panics cannot read it without u flush of annoyance, or close

it without the thought that after all, as the world now stands, some
such day of humiliation for England is at least possible. The sug-

gested condition precedent of invasion, the destruction of the fleet

by torpedoes attached by a new invention to our ships has attracted

many minds ; and with the destruction of the regulars, the helpless-

ness of the brave but half organized volunteers, and the absence of

arrangement, make up a picture which fanciful as it is, we seem, as

we read it, almost to have seen. It describes so exactly what we
all feel, that, under the circumstances, Englishmen, if refused time
to organize, would probably do."

—

Spectator (London).

" The extraordinary force and naturalness of the picture of the

calamity itself, its consistency throughout, from the bits of the last

Times leader, read by the unhappy volunteer in the city, to the de-

scription of the conduct of the Germans in the fatal Battle of Dork-
ing, and in the occupation of the English homes which follow, seems
to us as natural in its touches as can well be conceived."

—

Pall

Mall Gazette.

* * The tale is most circumstantially told, and is painfully interest-

ing to T8Ad."^The Graphic (London).

'* The Britons are stirred up by it as they have been by no one
magazine article of thip generation. The ' Fight at Dame Europa's
School ' did not hit the bull's eye of English feeling more squarely

than this clever shot from old Maga

.

The verisimilitude is won-
derful. We have read nothing like it outside of Robinson Crusoe."
—Journal of Commerce (New Yoi-k).

" Such is the substance of this remarkable article. Fiercer and
yet more quiet satire has been rarely penned. It draws blood at

every touch, and yet so keen is the weapon that for the second the

victim does not know how badly he is hurt. As a mere piece of

story-telling it has been seldom equalled."

—

Eveniiig Telegraph

(PhiladelpMa).
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