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By JEAN GORDON FORBES

"What good is like to thisTo do wortliy the writing, and to, Write
'Worthy the re-ading, and the world's deliglit?"

IT is to be regretted that the publication of one of Mrs. Gaskell'5Imost powerful works, "The Life of Charlotte Bronte," shoul(have occasioned hier so much annoyance and adverse criticisntbat she determined no record of lier own life should ever bcwritten. Ail that bas been told of hier beautiful cliaracter, and thesimple, helpful way in which she and lier husband lived andworked, inake us wish very earnestly that she herself had not for-bidden the writing of any formai, complete biograpliy.Elizabeth Cleghorn Stevenson was born on the 29th Septexnber,i8io, at Lindsay Place, Chelsea, near London. Her father, Wil-liam Stevenson, was a Uritarian mînister, a writer, and afterw-ardclassical tutor in the Manchester Academy, a very clever man, ofwlim t was said at bis death, thut "The literary and scientaficworld had sustained a gi eat loss in the deatl of Mr. Stevenson, aman remarkable for the stores of know]edge whichlihe possessedand for the simplicity and modesty by wlich bis rare attainmientswere concezled." Assuredly sorne of bis ability andi mucli of bismodesty were inberited by bis daugliter, Elizabeth.

Mrs. Stevenson died a montli after little Elizabetli's birth, andthe child was taken down to lier aunt's, Mrs. Lumb, wbo lived atKnutsford, about fifteen miles from Manchiester. "The bouse,"says Mrs. Anne Thiackeray Ritchie, .1wliere Mrs. Gaskell lived, asý little girl, is on tbe lieatbh, a taîl, red hotise, witb a wide-spread-ing view, and witb a pretty carved stair-case, anld many ligbt wini-dows, back' and front. I have heard that iMrs. Gaskell lîke many
imagi native children, was not always happy. In lier bours ofchilfish sorrow and trouble, she used to run away from lier auntsbouse across the heatli, and bide lierself in one of the many greenbollows, finding comfort in the silence and in the company of birdsand insects." She evidently alludes to bherself, wben in one ofbier novels, she compares 2ï cbild who has lost bier mother to alamb shut out of a sheepfold, or a bird who cannot flnd its nest.In this little town of Knutsford bier childbood and girlhoodwere spent amid the deliglitful people, and the picturesque sceneswbich she afterward described with ýpathos and bumor in "Cran-ford." The inbabitaiîts of the little town ail acknowledge thetrutb of the portrait. One of tlim sys, "Cranford is ail aboutKnutsford. My old mistress, Miss Hawker, is mentioned in it,and our poor cow. She did go to tbe field in a flannel waistcoat,because she bad burned berself ini a lime pit."For two yea>rs in bier girlliood sbe was educated at Stratford-on-Avon, treading the flowery fields where Shakespeare 50 naanyyear before had trod, worshipping in the churoli wbere lie badworshipped, and perhaps unconsciously imbibing some of thatclassic English air wbicli was later to bave its influence on lier mindand books.

She is described as a very beautiful young woman. She bada well-shaped bead, regular, finely-cut features, ibrilliant, expressive'eyes, and perfect bands, She was briglis, almost joyous, and adeliglitful companion.
W In 1832 she rnarried, at the Knutsford Parjsb hurcb, he Rev.Wiliam Gaskell, ininister of Cross Street ChapelManhester, amost intellectual man, -who encouraged lier in al ber literarylabors.

Mrs. -Gas'kell prided 'herseif on beiug a capable bousekeeper;yet bier ener-gies vwere flot ail exbausted by bier liousehold cares northe training of bier chiîdren. She îdentîfied berseif witb ail theînterests of bier husband's. parish, and was ready at any time t0devote berself to 'bettering the conditions of the Manchester poor,and to aid in every charitable organization. Her intiniae knowl-edge of these working-people, gained while visiting them in theirhiomes, enabled bier to make evident to the world at large the wrongsand indigniies whicli were imposed on tbemn by their emnployers-
the 'rich.

For severai years, Mrs. Gaskell's married life went on happily,but uneventfully. Then in z838, Mr. William Howitt announcedhis new book, "Visits 120 Remarkable Places," and "received," asMrs. Howitt tells us in ber autobograpby, "a letter from Man-chester, signed E. C. Gaskell, drawing bis attention to a fine oldscat, Clopton 'Hall, near Stratford-on-Avon. If described in sopowerful and graphie a manner the writer's visit as a school-girlto the mnansion and ifs inmates, that, in replyintg, lie urged his cor-respondent to use hier pen for the public benefit.For some time sbe did not take this advice, but wben bier onlyson died in 18"~ of scariet fever, Mr. Gaskell, to rouse bier fronitihe depression of ber intense grief, urged bier fo Write something.She responded and wrote, not the story whicli had beeîî in liermind for some years, but a story of real life, burning and fhrob-bing witli the great distress whicli was then existing in the manu-fà,ctuiring towns. The poor were being oppressed beyond endur-ance by fthc rioli, their eniployers. Mrs. Gaskell knew of thewrongs and diffilcultîes of the Manchiester workman, and she wroteof Lhemi from ber bicart, ini lier frst book calle4 'Mary Barton.""I bave often thouglit," ýshe says, "how deep miglit e the romancein the lives of some of those wbo elbowed me in tbe streets ofManchester. I bad always feit deep sympàtliy wif b the carewornmen who looked as if doomend f0 struggle flirougb their lives instrange alternations betweeni work andi w'ant, fossed to and fro byçircumstances even in a greater degree than other men are. A

liftle manifestation of this sympathy, and aliteaenonothexpesson f feligson the part oi some of the workpeople wîtbwhom 1 wa~s acquainted, lad laid open to me fthe earts of one orIs two of the more tlioughtful of theni. 1saw that tbey were sor edand irritable against tlie ricli."
n Thebese things burned deep into the beart of Mrs. Gaskell andsobh anguisli of it ail she put into ~Mary Barton," "the novel witb ae oiin it ;" the 'book '1fu11 of storm and tempest, of tbe tears, thed struggles, and the 11n-ufrn Paineo h auatrnclasses." ln ufrn aine o h auatrnTh is book at once created.universal attention, and like Byron,'Mrs. Gas'kell awoke' ont moriîing to find lierseif fanions.Thus shie gained an entrance into the inner circle of literaryliglits in London, and soon counted among lier friends, CharlesE Dickens, Th ornas Carlyle aîîd bis wife, Thackeray, Samýuel Rog-S ers and others. Another notable acquaintance waicli Mrs. Gas-akell made at this finie was Charlotte Bront.Tliey becamie fastfriends and we get a glinipse of themn together *f rom Mrs. Gaskei's'Lif e of Charlotte Bronte." They were walking over teprimrioors together wbeu ;Charlotte Bronte observed that she believedsome people were appointed to sorrow and disappointmentfliat itdid not faîl to, the lot of aIl to have their lîves in pleasant places.Mrs. Gaskell took a different vîew; she thouglit that buinan liveswere more equal, that to sonne bappiness and mîsery came In strongpatches of liglit and shadow, wbile in the lives uf others they wereequally blended. After tliey parted Charlotte flronte cSmpared1 Mrs. Gaskeli's letters "Ëotohli nourishing efflcacy of daily'bread,"t or, -to a page of Cranford."1 I n 1853 she publisbed -Ruth," a story of a young girl's temnp-e tafion and faîl, foid of the genitie, refined toucli of one Who would»gladly bave rescued that girl from bler tempter and Who Wished towarn others of the danger-trap ever set. In this same year ap-peared the greatest of ail bier. works, the inimitable "Cranford"For bumor and pathos there is nothing like it in ail Victorianliterature. Yet it bas scaî'cely a plot at al, but is a delica.elydrasvn and tinfed picture of the quaint life 'in an old-fashionedcountry tOwli.

Grnodwas in possessionî of tic Amazons, for aIl the bold-ers of bouses above a certain relit- were women. If a marriedcouple came to settie in the ýtown, somehow flie gentleman disap-peared; hie is either fairly frigbtened to death 'by being the onlyman in the Craîîford evening parties, or lie is accounted for 'bybeing witb bis regimient, bis slisp, or closcly eggdaltewein thse great commercial.town of Drumble."enaeaitse eeMiss Mettie Jenkyns is a inarvel;. so tmid, so amusing, 50' pa-tbetic. She is fifty-three and is spending the day witli ber oldlove, iMr, 'Holbrook: -It is ver pleasant dining Wtb a bachelor,"she says softly; 'Il only hope it Îs nQt improper-.so a pleasanttiings are."an
l'bey are gentlybrd these Cranford ladiec--they ail pracise"Elegant econosis" Tbere is pathos as welî as fu n he lidescription of Mrs. ýForrester pretending not t nwwa aewere sent up "at a party intlber 'haby-house o anowewbatgcakesthougli she knew, and we knew, and she of tatdweand**we knew thait sbie knew that we kcnew, she had been busy aiethmorning making tea.bread and sponge-cake 5 f' ya hMrs. Gaskell's short stories, and there aremnaesaclequal to lier novels, yet some of theni are vry eayarescaceMrs. Gaskell's iast novel, ' Wives and Duver beautiful viand powerful study of lit e and character'. '1 ere is somfefbingpathetic in the fact that this iast of the wrîter's stories was leftunfinisbed. Few guessed that before the end -of this seria1 sfory,the great attraction of flie Cornthjll Magazine, the hand that wroteit Woui4 ble coid in deatb. On Sunday evenîng Novemie it1865, 'Mrs. Gaskell dîesi quite suddenly at Holybourne, Altoberamp'-,sbire, a country house wbhicb she a recentîy bouglit as a'upiefor bier busband. H-er "last day ,,,d aOeWh ne ir et"had been full of loving thouglit and -tender help for oUi er best,was 50 sweet and"dear and noble beyond Words." rt h

Her daugliter, Mrs. Holland, wrote of lber, "It was wonderfu.lbow bier writing neyer interfered witb bier social or domestieduties. I think she was the best and most practical bocusekeeperI ever came across, and the brîgbtest, znost areeabe hotes tsay nothing of being a mother and friend ' he o .hess, o'being my mother and greatest friend in a waY You do no t oftenj think, find between mother and daugliter. "Mrs. Gaskell's books can only bave a wbolesQrme influence overher readers. 'Hcr cliaracters are ail so bumnani, flic wOMen arewomnanly, tender; the men are strong, full 9 f; faults somnetimles(surely more life-like 1) and everywbere fliere is an atmospbereof fricndliness flirougli wbîch thie author encourages ber readers,to prove themselves friendly, f0 love one ânotiier, and fo let flicspirit of love rule their lives.The story of Mrs. Gaskel's if e is full of interest 120 alwomen Who have read that deligliuI classic, "Cranford" Theauflior of flic above- article, is evidently in love wifh lher subjectand lias written of if witb under standing and synipatliy. 'ro doone thing perfectlY is fo bhave attained a greaf success, andMrs. Gaskell s story of the little village -is a gemi of genre dep' -tion in prose. The çbaracter of "Miss Matty' is one of the motlovable in fiction and. will bc remembered when more imposingfigures are forgotten. "Cranford" is a village in dreaniland.
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