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Winde,” Iy securing him n new hold on anll
of hls old readers and wionlng him not a
fow new ones hy Its sucoesiful serinl pub-

Hention, he hlmsel! has returned, as it were,
to hig first passion, and |a busy writing a
gerles of short stories of the kind that com-
posed “The Stickit Minister,” the book that
gave him his fame, Like many agother,
Mr. Crockett began the literary life as a

poet, contributing occaslonal poems Lo varl-
ous Scottish newspapers during that tenta-
tive period between his  graduation  from
Hdinburgh university in 1850 and his call

to the ministry in 1886, In the lntter year
these wore colleoted and published as a
book under the title, **Dulee Cor,' but even
In this more lmpresslve form they did not
mike Mr. Crockett's anything approaching
n household name. For the world at Inrge
he remalned about he non-exlstent as he
hnd been before. DBut immediately on enter-
Ing the minlstry he tock charge of the
IFree Church at Penjculk, a town of abiut
A,000 Inhablitants, lying some twenty miles
wouth of Bdinburgh, There the edltor of o
religious weekly chanced to find him out
ind reguested frem hlm oan article on the
e of & minister, This was in 1891, wlhen
Mr, Crockett was 30 or 41 years oll, “"Scome-
how," says he, referring to this request,
“1 had po thmea to think it out, and the ldea
came Into my head to scribble a kind of
stury of a day In the life of o lazy minis-
Ller.”

The lden wns carrled out; but the story
that resulted, Mr. Crockelt sent off with the
greatest misgiving, It pleased the editor,
howaver, plensed him so much, indeed, that
he Immediately ealled on the guthor by tele-
like it.  Thereafter, for w
| nig while, Mr. Crockett supplied him a
story unfallingly every week, and 1t was
from these weekly storles that the book,
“The Sticklt Minister,” wns made up. It
appeared In 1803, and whid the preceding
book of prems hod distinetly falled to o
for the author, it did doubly. Within a
venr It had run through six or more edl-
tions, and Mr, Crocketl’s name was Known
througheut England and Amerien,

graph for more

suvors of Seoteh Soll.

Me. Crockett's first storles, and  Indecd
nieel that have followed them, savor str nly
of Wis natlve soil. He was born (Septem-
ber 24, 18600 at Duchrae, a villige In that
sottthwestern point of Scotland that formed
the higtorle earldom of Gulloway, and he
cimo of a sturdy line of farmers. In 1868,
whenh he was 7 or 8 yoears old, the family
moved to Castlo Douglus, and there he got
most of the schoollng that preceded his en-
trance ot Bdinburgh university in 1576, This
seoms to have been a falr amount, netwith
ginnding the humbleness of the fumily and
truancy of disposition in  the
gcholar, He pursued some studies that were
not fn the preseribed course, The elders of
the houschold were rigorous and it wos only
ag he could hide under hayricks anid behind
stone fences that the more imaginative boy
could gratlfy a des.re Lo read Shakespeare
Following Shakespeare in the line of his
Hierary passions came Seott unil Longlellow,
and later Carlyle and Stevenson, He hos
gulil that on Stevenson and Scott he looks
ns his maosters, and lndeed thelr deep dnila
him ds ensy “enough to seo In his

i certiain

enee on
wiritings.

Crockett spent four falthful years al the
university, tiking his degreéo in 1880, and
with true Seottish theift he Ived all the
time he wos there on less than 10 shillings
(32.40) a weok, For some years after hia
graduation he traveled over Europe and even
into Asla and Afrien as tutor Lo ong nnd
another of those fortupnte young Euglish-
men who are permitted to lenrn their les
sons ng they roam, He alsy made a brief
teinl of Journalism in London. But finally
ho settled himself in the ministrey and be
gan that residence at Peniculls, In the course
vl which famoe W,

To the outsider Mr. Crocketl's situation ut
Penivull secmed fdeal tor o man of letters.
His ministerigl charge insured him a lving

suall, oo doubt, but guite suificlent Tor

WS

n oman of slmple tastes, aad I left him o
cortadn nmount of time for study and writ
ing. He dwelt in o cheerful, comtortable
house, furnished with o lbrary of 7,000

volumes that be had colleeted himself

cording to his own desines and tastes In
pleasant weinther he wrate out of doors; for
he had about hbim, insuring his privacy,
five acres of land Fhough rather out of
ihe world here, he still remnined sulliclontly
of Ity for Edinburgh near by,
Lendon  beeame  aviadlable then
and, besldes, he made n practice of reading
vavery London paper, merning aod evening
weokly and monthly Beginnlng at o
o'clock, he joyously drove his pen or his
typewrlter—for he is one of the few au

thors who compose is ¢ wily with the one
as with the other—until A:ab, when he took
breakfast, How much of the day that fol-
lowed he was free Lo ipply to his favorite
pursuits 1 don’t Just know; but usually,
o 1 understand it, o faly portion: So, on
the whole, one would bove inclined to ay
that Mr. Crockett could deaire nothing bet
ter and would abide at Penlculk the re-
mainder of his days. But evidently he re-
garded his situation @ little differently, for
ho has lately removad from there and Is now
exclusively nn author and submits to be shu
up n good part of nls time between the walls
and fog of London. This 8 what he has
chosen to do now, that the endurlng popular-
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The Noted Novelist,
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ity of his writlnga has set him free, at 30
yours of age, to do whatever he may pleaso.
A Prolific Writer.

In 1804 Mr, Crockett followed ““The
Sticklt Minister” with “The Haiders.'" Then
came, In the order named, “The Lilac Sun-
honnet,” “Mad Sir Uchtred,” "The Play Ac
tresa,"” “"Bog Myrtle and Peat, “The Mon
of the Mosa Hngs' and six or seven other
novels, down to "The Isle of the Winds,"”
the one which is just now appearing serially
Ho Is able to produce so ahundantly because
he produces llke his master, Scott, from
an accumulated fund of good materinl, His
romances accord with the theory enunciated
by himself when he sald, a year or two
ago: ""What people want nowadays is some
Lhing objective, an artistic version of the
facts of real lite. The day of the subjective
la over for the preésent—we are all tired
f hearing persons analyzing thelr emo
tlons.” OF such of “the facts of renl life”
as sult hlse purpoge he hns made an im
mense collection.  In his lbrary are 200 vol
mnes or more of classifled clippings and ar-
tieles, gathered especinlly to forward him in
hisg Hiernry work. Then he 8 all the tim
running through old books of Scottish his

tary and legend, ke the “Galloway leg
ends,” a curlous volume published about
1840, and He (s o grfeat rummager among
old unpublished dovcuments, legal, ofllial

and family. The cholee parts of the matier
thus gathered he fuses In the leat of a
strong Imagination and so produces o story
of the life that real men andl women have
lived, but still o stery eminent and  in-
dividual—no mere mosale of Lhe common-
place.

My, Crockett shows In his person some
thing of the sturdiness and aptitude toy
goodd fighting that  appear in his novels
o stands nearly six [eet in height, ehows

a breadih of shoulders to mateh hia stat
ure, aml in his reddish brown beard and
hale, his ruddy c¢heek and his blue eyes
quite meets one's ideal of 1 man of adven
ture., Along with his lterary, hlstorical
and antiquarian interests he has a fondness
for the natural sclences, especlally for as-
tronomy. He maintaing, or at one time did
mialntiain, his own telespope, not o Lilck ob-
servatory telescope, to be sure, but still a
telescope. And he Is as versatlle in his
gports ne in his satudies; he wheels, he
plays golf, he has been a cricketer, he climbs
miountaing. In short, he exactly meets, both
intellectually and physically, our popular
phrase, being, If ever there was one, " a
mighty good all-around man.””  May he live
long 1o divert us! 15, C. MARTIN

I'he Christmas Feast
By George Du Maurier.

They wrote aver to [riends in London for
thoe biggest turkey, the biggest plum pud-
ng that coull be got for love or monay,
with  mince pleas and holly and mistletcg
anl siurdy, short, thick Engzlish sausages,
Btilton cheese and a sirloin of beel
in eage one should not be

half
Lwo sirlojnes,
enouzh.
For they meant to have a Homerle feast
in the studio on Christmas Jday—Tafly, the
Ladrd, and Little Billee—and fuvite all the

delightful  chums | have been trylng (o
deseribeo—Durien, Vineent, Antony, Lorrl

mer, Carnegle, Petrollcoconose, 1"Zousou an'd
Dodur

The cooking and walting should he dine
by Trilby, her friend Angele Bolsse, M, and
Mma. Vinard and such o little Vinards as
couldl bo truated with glass and erockery and
and If that was not enough they
themselves and walt upon

mince ple
would alsn cook
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5. . CROCKETT—-AUTHOR OF THE
RUNNING IN THE SUNDAY BERE.

eiach other. When dinner was over supper

wis Lo follow, with scarcely any interval
to speak of;, and to partake of this other
guests  should be bidden—Svengall and

Gecko and perhaps one or two more.
Wines and spirits and English beers were
procured at great cost and lHqueurs of every
deseription—chartreuse, curacca, rotafin de
cassls and aniselte; no expense was spared.
Also truffled galatines of turkey, tongues,
Liams, rillettes de Tours, pates de [ les gras,
fromage d'Italle (which has nothing to o
with cheese), saucissons d'Arles and de
Lyon, with and without garlie; ecold jellies,
peppery and salt—everything that French
charcutiers and the wives can make out of
F'rench plgs, or any other animal whatever,
benst, bird or fowl (even cats and rat=), for
the supper; and sweet jellies and cakes and
fweotments and confections of all Kinds
from the famous pastry cock at the corner of
the Rue Castiglione. Mouths went watering
all day long Ip joyful anticipation. * * *
Two o'clock—3-—4—but no hamper! Dark-
ness had almost set In. [t was s'mply mad-
dening. * * * At length the Lalrd and
Trilby went off in a cab tp the statlon, and
lo! before they came back the long-expected
Famper arrlved, at 6 o'cloek,
Suddenly the studic * * * hecame n
gcene of the noislest, busiest and cheerful-
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el animation. The three big lamps wera
lit and all the Chinese lanterns. The pleces
of resistance and the puldding were whisked
off by Trilby, Angele and Mme, Vinard to
other regions, and every one was presaeil
into preparations for the banquet. Thers
wisg plenty for ldle hands to do, Siausages
to be fried for the turkey; stuffing made, and
saouces, gdlads mixed, and punch; holly hung
In festoons all round and about—a thousand
things. Everybody was o clever and good-
humored that noboedy got In anybody's way.
The croking of the dinner was almost bet-
ter fun than the eating of it; and though
thera wer: so many cooks, not even the
broth was spolled (cockaleekie, from a re-
ceipt of the Lalrd's).

It was 10 o'clock before they sat down to
thit most memorable repast, *= *

The walting was as gcod as the cooking,
Trilby, tall, graceful and stately, and also
swift of actlon, though more llke Juno or
Dlana than Hebe, devoted herself more
eapecially to her own particular favaorites—
Durien, Taffy, the Laird, Little Billee and
Dedor and Zouzou—and she served them
with all there was of the choicest,

The two little Vinards did their little
best; they serupulously respected the milneo
pies and only broke two botiles of oil and
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one of Harvey sauce. To congole
Laird took one of them on each
gnve them of hils share of plum
and many other unaccustomed go
gn bad for their little French tumtu

Then everybody sang In rotath .

The Laird, with a eaplital barlton:
“Hie diddle dee for the Lowlnnils
which was encored,

Little Billes sang “Little Dillee”
And finally, to the surprise of
bold drageon sang (in English)y “M
Dear' with such pathor, and in o
sweet and high and well in tune,
audience felt almost weepy In the n
thelr jollificatlon, as Englishmen ab
upt to do when they hear pretty mue

think of their dear sislers ncross
or thelr friends' dear slsters,
Then Svengall and Gecko came o

table had to be lald and decorated a
it was supper time. Supper wns even
than dinner, which had taken off tl
odge of the appetites, so that ev
tulked at the true test of a su
supper.—(TFrom *'Trllby. Copytight
by Harper & Brothers, New York.)
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How They Dined
in Old Times

Dinper, somewhere about 10 o'clock |
morning—somewhat later than usunl b
¢f the solemnity of the occasicn and th
usual extent of the preparatlons—wis
great event of Christmas day In those :
Gl days when knights were bold and b
neld their sway. The breakfast was n
matter of so much account, belng disp:
tf in the zray darkness of the winter i
This left plenty of time for the appe!
to relnvigorate itself and for the clun:
gel over the revelry of the evenlng befor
which was oceaslonally prolonged until 1
utterly reckless hour of 9 o'clock. Ew
retainer of every noble house was on hi
for the dinner, {f he had missed the yulel
and lords of misrule performances, [
wag the one dinner of the year in which
the culinary and gastronomie
the age were fairly exhausted.

A useful functiopary called the sewer,
man of gentle birth whoge privilege It wis
to arrange for the detalls of the feast, was
the mediaeval substitute for the modern
steward, or major domo. When the joviul
information was conveyed to him that every-
thing was in readiness he saw to it that all
the lords and ladies, knights and esquires,
demoiselles and damsel®s, gentles and sim-
ples, down to the humblest of the membets
of the household, were all arranged in due
order of precedence, Then he was handed
the great platter, of precious metal, on which
reposed the head of a mighty boar, marked
long months before by the foresters as o
victim for sacrifice on this auspicious ocea-
sion, There was a merry sound of trumpets
and shawms, the procession moved and all
sung in  hungry expectation a combineild
grace before meat and jubilation to the ef
fect tkat they returned thanks to the Lord
even as they bore the brawny head to the
table., This dlsh, garnished with rosemury
and bay leaves, a great red apple within the
mighty jaws with their gleaming tusks, hid
the place of honor, and wag duly eaten with
mustard and other suitable condiments, This
wis the firsl course,

The next most lmportant viand was i
testimonlal to feminine grace and beauty,
Jjust as the boar's head had approved the
sportsmanship and wvalor of the men. As
the sewer brought in the one, so did the
Indy among the guests most distingulghed
for wit and beauty bring in the peacock.
This, from the beginning, had been In the
hands of the gentler sex. Delleate hands
had stripped the skin from she body of the
bird, all the feathers adhering, and, after
careful and Judiclous roasting and stufling
with eplees, savory herbs, eggs, nuts and
other mouth-watering substances, the b dy
nnd benk were gllded and the skin with its
beauties put back,

After the two chlef dishes, corresponding
to the reast beef and turkey of a more
degenerale and dyspeptic day, came a host of
others, Mutton ple was <ne of these and
this came to be superseded by a ple filled
with ox-tongue at the end of the sixteeuth
century, both belng the prototype of the
modern mince ple, the meat being combingd
with spices and frults of many sorts, An-
cther name was shred ples, the equivalent
of minced, but they were best known ns
Christmos ples, There was o relle of super-
stitlon clinging to these savory viands and
clergymen and Quakers denied themselves its
delighte, with all that class of devoted folk
who accepted the nickname of puritans
Ancther dish in high esteem was frumenty,
made by bolling and cracking whole men!
ind mixipg it with milk and eggs. As ab
hecompaniment to venizon It remalped un
digh by itzelf, honey and
the like was mingled with it, In default of
the sugar of later introduction Annther
matter which has survived in modified form
down to our own time

resources
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I& the plum pottage ot

pudding.  Aforetime thie was prepared by
adding to a rich beef or mutton broth n
quantity of brown bread This was then

bolled about half and ralslus, dried plums
cloves, clnnamon, gloger and other de-
lectabllities added, the bolling concluded and
the dish served with the meats: It was not
as solid as the dish which hus succesded
It, but waa often served In 4 bowl or tureéen
and ludled out

To wash down all these comestibles there
Wias wWine of Apjou, Gascomsy and France
proper, with good old English ale. Many of
these were warmed and spiced and huge
quanptities of them were consumed.
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