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LOOKING BACK ON
“*DE PROFUNDIS™

By YORKIST

In much of the criticism of which Oscar
Wilde’s ““ De Profundis ”’ has been the sub-
ject, one sees clearly that, after a first per-
formance, no single book by any author is
ever judged entirely without prejudice. We
get a certain impression of the author from
one book, and we sit down to the next ex-
pecting it to confirm that first impression.

* * *

But to appreciate ‘‘ De Profundis ™ it is
necessary to forget completely, or ignore, the
particular offence against the law which sent
the author to prison. It is true that no man
is viewed by society after he comes out of
prison, quite as he was viewed before he en-
tered its walls; but there are few who would,
in the case of an ordinary criminal, espe-
cially one convicted for a first offence, declare
that any document he had composed in prison
was bound to be artificial. Yet this is the
very charge by which many critics condemned
the author of this book.

* * *

Because he was a poseur when he moved 1n
the world of men they argued that he mus.
have posed in prison as well, and even such
a respectable organ as the ‘ Times,” in its
review, found in the whole book nothing of
sincerity nor of reality.

* * *

Although I remembered the Wilde scandal
I read the book without prejudice, and judged
it by its claim to e a human document.
Reading it again to-day, I confess it
astonishes me  that anyone  should
have missed the note of sincerity that chavac-
terises it as a whole. It is true that the bock
is affected, but with nothing more than the
affectation characterising every man who has
felt the magic of words, or seenthe wondrously
beautiful edifice which a certain collocation
of words can raise.

* * *

No man who has responded to a simple
emotion, in speech or in writing, and felt
the dignity of the emotion calling forth
the instinctively beautiful word, is ever
quite unconscious of it.

* * *

But there may be artificiality of speech
with perfect sincerity of soul, and if there
is not sincerity of soul in this book of Oscar
Wilde's then I know not where to look for it.

3y

Some of the phrases in ¢ De Profundis
take one back to the ‘ Confessions >’ of Si.
Augustine, and there is as much evidence of
sincerity inthe onebook as in the other. What-
ever Wilde’s experience was after he came out
of prison, his spiritual insight was clear in
Reading gaol. ‘I have got,”” he says, “‘ te
make everything that has happened to me
good for me. The plank bed, the loathsome
food, the hard rope shredded into oakum till
one’s finger-tips go dull with pain . . . the
dreadful dress that makes sorrow grotesque
to look at, the silence, the solitude, the
shame—-each and all of these things I have
to transform into a spiritual experience.”’

I do not envy those who can read passages
like this and find in them nothing but a
*“ new pose.”’

There are many passages of hauntivg
beauty, many subtle, unforgettable phrases,
but these do not make the chief appeal of
‘“ De Profundis.”” Its appeal is that of a
man in prison, becoming the subject of a
spiritualising influence, which gradually de-
tached him from hateful, degrading surround-
ings, enveloped him in a white light, which
by contrast made him understand the black-
ness of his former state.

* * *

Viewed in this way, the philosophic calm
with which he talks of his past life has 2
special significance. It does not mean that
he-is blind to the hatefulness of his offence;
it means that he sees his former state as a
step, humiliating but necessary, in the tnd-
ing of himself. So supreme is the joy of that
finding, that he reprehends the old sins with
a calm which might, to some, seem m nal
blindness. ' But, after all, although Wilde to
the end did not call himself a Christian, this
experience of his was not unlike the experi-
ence of some of the famous saints. They also
rose to higher things, and learnt to be thank-

" ful even for the “dead selves’ hy which
"they ascended.
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In much of the criticism of which Oscar
Wilde’s “ De Profundis ”’ has been the sub-
ject, one sees clearly that, after a first per-
tormance, no single book by any author is
ever judged entirely without prejudice. We
get a certain impression of the author from
one book, and we sit down to the next ex-
pecting it to confirm that first impression.

* * *

But to appreciate ‘“ De Profundis ' it is
necessary to forget completely, or ignore, the
particular offence against the law which sent
the author to prison. It is true that no man
is viewed by society after he comes out oi
prison, quite as he was viewed before he en-
tered its walls; but there are few who would,
in the case of an ordinary criminal, espe-
cially one convicted for a first offence, declare
that any document he had composed in prison
was bound to be artificial. Yet this is the
very charge by which many critics condemned
the author of this book.

* * *

Because he was a poseur when he moved 11
the world of men they argued that he mus.
have posed in prison as well, and even such
a respectable organ as the ¢ Times,” in its
review, found in the whole book nothing of
sincerity nor of reality.

* * *

Although I remembered the Wilde scandal
I read the book without prejudice, and judged
it by its claim to %e a human document.
Reading it again to-day, I confess it
astonishes me  that anyone  should
have missed the note of sincerity that chavac-
terises it as a whole. It is true that the bock
is affected, but with nothing more than the
affectation characterising every man who has
felt the magic of words, or seen the wondrously
beautiful edifice which a certain collocation
of words can raise.

* * *

No man who has responded to a simple
emotion, in speech or in writing, and felt
the dignity of the emotion calling forth
the instinctively beautiful word, is ever
quite unconscious of it.

* * *

But there may be artificiality of speech
“with perfect sincerity of soul, and if there
is not sincerity of soul in this book of Oscar
Wilde's then I know not where to look for it.
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Some of the phrases in * De Profundis ”’
take one back to the ¢ Confessions = of dt.
Augustine, and there is as much evidence ol
sincerity inthe onebook as in the other. What-
ever Wilde’s experience was after he came out
of prison, his spiritual insight was clear in
Reading gaol. ‘I have got,” he says, “ to
make everything that has happened to me
good for me. The plank bed, the loathsome
food, the hard rope shredded into oakum till
one’s finger-tips go dull with pain . . . the
dreadful dress that makes sorrow grotesque
to look at, the silence, the solitude, the
shame—-each and all of these things I have
to transform into a spiritual experience.’’

I do not envy those who can read passages
like this and find in them nothing bur &
“ new pose.”’

* * *

There are many passages of hauntivg
beauty, many subtle, unforgettable phrases,
but these do not make the chief appeal of
‘“ De Profundis.”” Its appeal is that of a
man in prison, becoming the subject of a
spiritualising influence, which gradually de-
tached him from hateful, degrading surround-
ings, enveloped him in a white light, which
by contrast made him understand the black-
ness of his former state.

* * *

Viewed in this way, the philosophic calm
with which he talks of his past life has a
special significance. It does not mean that
he-is blind to the hatefulness of his offence;
it means that he sees his former state as a
step, humiliating but necessary, in the tnd-
ing of himself. So supreme is the joy of that
finding, that he reprehends the old sins with
a calm which might, to some, seem mnal
blindness. ~But, after all, although Wilde to
the end did not call himself a Christian, this
experience of his was not unlike the experi-
ence of some of the famous saints. They also
rose to higher things, and learnt to be thank-

'\ ful even for the ‘“dead selves’ by which
they ascended.
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FREETHINKER.

The Wonder of Wilde.

e

Poor splendid wings so frayed and soiled and torn!

Poor kind wild eyes so dashed with light quick tears!
Poor perfect voice, most blithe when most forlorn,
That rings athwart the sea whence no man steers
Like joy-bells crossed with death-bells in our ears.
—Swinburne.

Tuerg has been a distinct revival of interest in the
works of Oscar Wilde, and, doubtless, this circum-
stance is largely owing to the issue of a dainty pocket
edition of his writings at a modest price by the house
of Methuen. Curiously, The Picture of Dorian Gray,
a most characteristic book, is issued separately,
although it appears uniform with the rest of the series.
- Wilde incorporated the most unusual side of his
talent in Dorian Gray. Walter Pater, in his review,
observed that it was the work of a clever talker. The
truth is that Wilde’s literary outfit was not large, but
he displayed all his goods in the window. He was
neither an original writer nor a deep thinker, but he
had unusual gifts of freshness of expression, and he
absorbed other men’s thoughts like a sponge. The
device of all his plays is actually common-place, and it

is the brilliant and witty conversations which help so |

materially their success. Wilde owed a great debt to
his predecessors, from Sheridan to Sardou. An ex-
ception must be made, however, in the case of The
Importance of Being Earnest, which is a little master-
piece; and in Salome Wilde was fortunate enough to
add a play to the repertoire of Europe, an achlevement
far beyond the reach of most dramatists.

Wilde’s prose is Asiatic. It has none of Matthew
Arnold’s superb restraint, nor the elegance of Steven-
son, but it is eminently readable. There are, indeed,
purple patches, but they are so happily done that one
forgives the heightened colour. That overloaded
Oriental manner was, however, singularly effective in
Salome, though Gustave Flaubert and the Bible were
drawn upon in almost every page. In prose and verse
Wilde is most effective when he is most personal. For
this reason De Profundis and The Ballad of Reading
Gaol must always command readers. Wilde himself
considered his personality far more remarkable than
anything he had written. It was an amazing and a
truthful criticism.

It was the tragedy of Wlldes own hfe that gave

permanence to his writings. It is true that his plays

received a warmer welcome in Paris and Berlin than in

London, and his poems achieved * the glory of a fifth
edition *’ during his life. His earlier work was, how-
ever, but the outcome of a brilliant intellect. It was
suffermg that added the necessary human note. In
De Profundis and The Ballac of Reading Gaol he wrote
straight from the heart, and often with eyes full of
tears. The Ballad is full of a haunting beauty of ex-
pression, but it is also a complete and crushing
exposure of our fiendish penal system which is so
unworthy of a nation pretendmg to civilization.

Llsten to these Ii pon a prisoner condemned to

Upon- that ,tti}: tént of blue

Which prisoners call the sky,

And at every drifting cloud that went
With sails of silver by. :

| Then read this uncanny passage: —

It is good to dance to violins
When Love and Life are fair;

So delicate and rare; s
But it is not sweet with nimble feet
To dance upon the air.

" Stanza after stanza has its haunting refrain: —

Vet each man kills the thing he loves,
By each let this be heard,

Some do it with a bitter lock,

Some with a flattering word,

The coward does it with a kiss

The brave man with a sword.

The same mastery of languacre is apparent in Tﬁi
| Harlot’s House : —

- Then snddenlv ﬂa*e*me W‘ent Tdse
The dancers wearied of the waltz,
The shadows ceased to wheel and whirl,
And down the long and silent street,
The dawn with silver-sandalled feet,
Crept like a frightened girl.

Years before Rudyard Kipling was heard of, W
sang of the burden of empire: — '

 For not in quiet English fields
Are these our brothers laid to rest,.
Where we might deck their broken shlelds
-With all the flowers the dead love best.

For some are by the Delhi walls,
And many in the Afghan land,
And many where the Ganges falls
Through seven mouths of shifting sand.

And some in Russian waters lie,

And others in the seas which are
The portals to the East, or by

The wind-swept hexghts of Trafalgar.

t De Profundzs was actually written in prison. The beok :
is pathetic throughout, but some passages are un-
forgettable: —

Everything about my tragedy has been hideous,
mean, repellent, lacking in style; our very dress
makes us grotesque.
We are clowns whose hearts are broken. We are
specially designed to appeal to the semse of humour

- On November 13, 1895, T was brought down here from
London. From two-o-clock till half past two on that
day I had to stand on the centre platiorm of Clapham .
Junction in convict dress, and handcuffed, for the
world to look at. I had been out of the hospital ward
without a moment’s notice being given to me. Of all -
possible objects I was the most grotesque. When
people saw me they laughed. FEach train as it came
up swelled the audience. Nothing could exceed their -
amusement. That was, of course, before they knew
who I was. As soon as they had been informed they s
laughed still more. For half an hour I stood there in
the grey November rain surrounded by a jeering mob

To those who are in prison tears are a part of

every day’s experience. A day in prison on which

We are the zanies of SOITOW. ,-
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The Wonder of Wilde.
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Poor splendid wings so frayed and soiled and torn!
Poor kind wild eyes so dashed with light quick tears!
Poor perfect voice, most blithe when most forlorn, !
. That rings athwart the sea whence no man steers
Like joy-bells crossed with death-bells in our ears.
' - —Swinburne.

Taere has been a distinct revival of interest in the
works of Oscar Wilde, and, doubtless, this circum-
stance is largely owing to the issue of a dainty pocket
edition of his writings at a modest price by the house
of Methuen. Curiously, The Picture of Dorian Gray,
a most characteristic book, is issued separately,
although it appears uniform with the rest of the series.
- Wilde incorporated the most unusual side of his
talent in Dorian Gray. Walter Pater, in his review,
observed that it was the work of a clever talker. The
truth is that Wilde’s literary outfit was not large, but
he displayed all his goods in the window. He was
neither an original writer nor a deep thinker, but he
had unusual gifts of freshness of expression, and he
absorbed other men’s thoughts like a sponge. The
device of all his plays is actually common-place, and it
is the brilliant and witty conversations which help so |
materially their success. Wilde owed a great debt to
his predecessors, from Sheridan to Sardou. An ex-
ception must be made, however, in the case of The
Importance of Being Earnest, which is a little master-
piece; and in Salome Wilde was fortunate enough to
add a play to the repertoire of Europe, an achievement
far beyond the reach of most dramatists. =
Wilde’s prose is Asiatic. It has none of Matthew
Arnold’s superb restraint, nor the clegance of Steven-
son, but it is eminently readable. There are, indeed,
purple patches, but they are so happily done that one
forgives the heightened colour. That overloaded
Oriental manner was, however, singularly effective in
Salome, though Gustave Flaubert and the Bible were =
drawn upon in almost every page. In prose and verse
Wilde is most effective when he is most personal. For
this reason De Profundis and The Ballad of Reading
Gaol must always command readers. Wilde himself
considered his personality far more remarkable than
anything he had written. It was an amazing and a
truthful criticism. :

one does not weep
- hard, not a day on which one’s heart is happy.

Thhis pathos is almost unexpected from a writer whose

is a day on which one’s heart is

earlier language was a craft as much :
HEL = > as an art, and
»re.late:d;‘to carpets and waJl-p_aperS, and not to life "it:‘:g%f
:Wlth. its burdens of sorrow and death. The great river
of life had flowed quietly past the poet while he
languldly watched its ripples, and repeated: “ E
perience, the name we give to our : =

It was the tragedy of Wilde’s own life that gave-

permanence to his writings. It is true that his plays
received a warmer welcome in Paris and Berlin than in
andon, and his poems achieved * the glory of a fifth
edition ** during his life. His earlier work was, how-
ever, but the outcome of a brilliant intellect. It was
suffering that added the necessary human note. In
De Profundis and The Ballad of Reading Gaol he wrote
straight from the heart, and often with eyes full of
tears. The Ballad is full of a haunting beauty of ex-
pression, but it is also a complete and crushing
- exposure of our fiendish penal system which is so

unworthy of a nation pretending to civilization.

7 f}«;;tgx pon a prisoner condemned to

::,Sleep, like all wholesome things, i
“ Merely to look at the world will o1
How little did he then realize that
be struggling for existence in the sa
art and sesthetics are but SOITYy Ssu

love and sympathy.

who dragged his paralysed limbs
once more the Venus de

- on his mattress-grave, and, fallin

to hear her say that sh
she had no arms,

e

bstitutes for human
He was like poor Heinrich Heine.

. to the Louvre to see’
Milo before sinking helpless
g at her feet, seemed
e could not 1ift him up because

mistakes,”’ or,
s a habit,” or,
ways be lovely.”
one day he would
me river, and that
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The Wonder of Wilde.
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Poor splendid wings so frayed and soiled and torn!
Poor kind wild eyes so dashed with light quick tears!
Poor perfect voice, most blithe when most forlorn,
. That rings athwart the sea whence no man steers
Like joy-bells crossed with death-bells in our ears.
—Swinburne.
TrERE has been a distinct revival of interest in the
works of Oscar Wilde, and, doubtless, this circum-
stance is largely owing to the issue of a dainty pocket
edition of his writings at a modest price by the house
of Methuen. Curiously, The Picture of Dorian Gray,
a most characteristic book, is issued separately,
although it appears uniform with the rest of the series.

Wilde incorporated the most unusual side of his
talent in Dorian Gray. Walter Pater, in his review,
observed that it was the work of a clever talker. The
truth is that Wilde’s literary outfit was not large, but
he displayed all his goods in the window. He was
neither an original writer nor a deep thinker, but he
had unusual gifts of freshness of expression, and he
absorbed other men’s thoughts like a sponge. The
device of all his plays is actually common-place, and it
is the brilliant and witty conversations which help so
materially their success. Wilde owed a great debt to
his predecessors, from Sheridan to Sardou. An ex-
ception must be made, however, in the case of The
Importance of Being Earnest, which is a little master-
piece; and in Salome Wilde was fortunate enough to
add a play to the repertoire of Europe, an achievement
far beyond the reach of most dramatists.

Wilde’s prose is Asiatic. It has none of Matthew
Arnold’s superb restraint, nor the clegance of Steven-
son, but it is eminently readable. There are, indeed,
purple patches, but they are so happily done that one
forgives the heightened colour. That overloaded
Oriental manner was, however, singularly effective in
Salome, though Gustave Flaubert and the Bible were
drawn upon in almost every page. In prose and verse
Wilde is most effective when he is most personal. For
this reason De Profundis and The Ballad of Reading
Gaol must always command readers. Wilde himself
considered his personality far more remarkable than
anything he had written. It was an amazing and a

I never saw a nian who looked
With such a wistful eye
{ Upon that little tent of blue
i Which prisoners call the sky,
And at every drifting cloud that went
With sails of silver by.

| Then read this uncanny passage: —

It is good to dance to violins
When Love and Life are fair;

To dance to flutes, to dance to lutes
So delicate and rare;

But it is not sweet with nimble feet
To dance upon the air.

Stanza after stanza has its haunting refrain: —

Yet each man kills the thing he loves,
By each let this be heard,

Some do it with a bitter look,

Some with a flattering word,

The coward does it with a kiss

The brave man with a sword.

The same mastery of language is apparent in The
Huarlot’s House : —

- Then suddenly the tune went false,
The dancers wearied of the waltz,
The shadows ceased to wheel and whirl,
And down the long and silent street,
The dawn with silver-sandalled feet,
Crept like a frightened girl.

Years before Rudyard Kipling was heard of, Wilde

sang of the burden of empire: — :

~ For not in quiet English fields
Are these our brothers laid to rest,
Where we might deck their broken shields
-With all the flowers the dead love best.

For some are by the Delhi walls,
And many in the Afghan land,

And many where the Ganges falls
Through seven mouths of shifting sand.

And some in Russian waters lie,

And others in the seas which are
The portals to the East, or by

The wind-swept heights of Trafalgar.

truthful criticism.

It was the tragedy of Wilde’s own life that gave
permanence to his writings. It is true that his plays
received a warmer welcome in Paris and Berlin than in
London, and his poems achieved ¢ the glory of a fifth
edition ** during his life. His earlier work was, how-
ever, but the outcome of a brilliant intellect. Tt was
suffering that added the necessary human note. In
De Profundis and The Ballac of Reading Gaol he wrote
straight from the heart, and often with eyes full of
tears. The Ballad is full of a haunting beauty of ex-
; bression, but it is also a complete and crushing

exposure of our fiendish penal system which is so
unwor,

Listen to these lines upon a prisoner condemned to

- e e
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De Profundis was actually written in prison. The book
is pathetic throughout, but some passages are un-
forgettable: — -

Everything about my tragedy has been hideous,
mean, repellent, lacking in style; our very dress
makes us grotesque. We are the zanies of sorrow.
We are clowns whose hearts are broken. We are
specially designed to appeal to the semse of humour.
On November 13, 1895, I was brought down here from
London. From two-o-clock till half past two on that
day I had to stand on the centre platiorm of Clapham
Junction in convict dress, and handcuffed, for the
world to look at. I had been out of the hospital ward
without a moment’s notice being given to me. Of all
possible objects I was the most grotesque. When
people saw me they laughed. Fach train as it came
up swelled the audience. Nothing could exceed their
amusement. That was, of course, before they knew
who I was. As soon as they had been informed they
laughed still more. For half an hour I stood there in
the grey November rain surrounded by a jeering mob
...... To those who are in prison tears are a part of
every day’s experience. A day in prison on which
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~ one does not weep is a day on which one’s heart is
hard, not a day on which one’s heart is happy.

This pathos is almost unexpected from a writer whose
earlier language was a craft as much as an art, and
related to carpets and wall-papers, and not to life itself
with its burdens of sorrow and death. The great river
of life had flowed quietly past the poet while he
languidly watched its ripples, and repeated: “ Ex-
perience, the name we give to our mistakes,” or,
¢ Sleep, like all wholesome things, is a habit,”’ or,
 Merely to look at the world will always be lovely.”
How little did he then realize that one day he would
be struggling for existence in the same river, and that
art and aesthetics are but sorry substitutes for human
love and sympathy. He was like poor Heinrich Heine,
who dragged his paralysed limbs to the Louvre to sec
once more the Venus de Milo before sinking helpless
on his mattress-grave, and, falling at her feet, seemed
to hear her say that she could not lift him up because

she had no arms. - MIMNERMUS.
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THE AFFAIRS OF LORD ALFRED
DOUGLAS.

e e

PUBLIC EXAMINATION.

Lord Alfred Bruce Douglas, of Church-row, Hamp-
stead, who was adjudged bankrupt on January 29
last, attended for public examination, his amended
statement of affairs showing liabilities £2,119 4s. 8d.,
of which £2,076 4s. 8d. are unsccured, and - assets
of no presently realizable value,

Mr. Daniel Williams attended as Assistant Official
Receiver, and Mr. F. S. Salaman as trustez in the
bankruptey ;- Mr. Harold Benjamin appeared for
the bankrupboii tTar - fo e i

In answer to the AsSSISTANT OFFICIAL RECEIVER,
the bankrupt stated that before 1907 he was not
engaged in any business or profession. In that year
he became editor of a weckly paper known as the
Academy and Literature. :

The OFFICIAL RECEIVER.—Was that owned by a
company called the Wilsford Press (Limited) ?—
No; when I joined the paper it was the property of
Sir Edward Tennant, now Lord Glenconner; but it
was afterwards turned into a limited company.

Lord Glenconner assigned to him far a nominal
consideration practically all the shares in the Wils-
ford - Press (Limited), and he (the bankrupt) then
became a. director of that company. The other
director was Mr. T. W. H. Crosland, the sub-editor
of the paper. :

By 1908 had the capital of the company become
exhausted ?—Yes ; as a matter of fact I found all
the capital myself. :

Continuing, the bankrupt said that from start to
finish he found as working capital for the company
about £4.000. Fe supposed that the non-success
of the company was one of the causes of his present
Eositjdn, though at the time he left the company

e was solvent. A liability (payment of which was
ﬁua.ranbeed‘ by other persons) of £1,100 returned in

is statement of affairs as being due to Cox and Co.,
bankers, was in respect of an overdraft on his private
account. It had nothing whatever to do with the
Wilsford Press (Limited). In June, 1910, the com-
pany went into voluntary liquidation, he and Mr.
Crosland . becoming liquidators. The paper was sold
for a sum that was not nearly sufficient to
claims of debenture-holders and creditors.
received a nominal salary from the company, but he
calculated that on the balance he lost £3,000 in the
venture. He did not look upon his connexion with
the * Academy as a speculation, but simply as a literary
venture. He was without previous experience of
rTunning a news pai ~company, but while not suc-
ceeding in making thé publication pay he considerably |
reduced the loss. 3 TS ek

Didn’t 'vou look upon this venture as being some-
what, rash and hazardous on your part ?—Well,
perhaps : but I consider that I was rather let in for
it without realizing what it meant at the time. I
make no allegation against any one. - e

The bankrupt was questioned by the AssisTanT
/OFFICIAL. RECEIVER regarding five books of which
he was the author-—namely, “ The Duke of Berwick,"”
| The Placid Pug,” “The City of the Soul,” “ Tales
'with a Twist,” and ‘“ A Book of Sonnets.” He
'said he did not suppose there was any value in the
copyrights of those books for the purposes of his
bankruptey, adding, *“ I dare say they will become
valuable when I am dead.” .

In further examination the bankrupt said he had
‘received a voluntary allowance of £500 a year from
his mother, and* during the past three years gifts
amounting to £350 had been made to him by friends.
In the same period he made on the balance about
£800 by successful betting, and a commission of
' £400 on the sale of two pictures for & relation. His
total income in the three years preceding his bank-
ruptey was £3,050, against an expenditure of £3,571.
He had had dealings extending over more than seven
years with professional moneylenders, three of whom
were now creditors. i i

I

f zs
commenced after the bankruptcy, and neither of

He had paid tically nothing to his solicitors
for the costs of tﬂe action for libel which he recently

brought against Ransome and others. The pro-
006\“;5‘;! : i himself for' criminal libel were

these actions had in the slightest degree contributed
to his. failure. : ;. :

In 1899 he received between £16,000 and £17,000
under the will of his late father, and there was
nothing further to come to him from that source.
He also received ‘£2,000 on the death in 1904 of his
paternal grandmother. In 1909 his mother appointed
to him, under discretionary powers, a sum of about
£4,000. - He mortgaced his interest in that sum
and . subsequently sold the equity of redemption,
using the proceeds for the purpose of the Wilsford
Press (Limited). s y . i
' Under a seftlement executed after his marriage
by his' father-in-law he was entitled, in the event of
his surviving his wife and father-in-law, to an annuity
of £1,000. The annuity was subject to a power of
revocation, and the payment of it was in the dis- |
‘cretion. of . There was no chance, however,
of its being revoked, as he had now become reconciled
to his wife. ; Tl : o

In’ er ‘to Mr. 'Bénjamin, the bankrupt said
that his solicitors’ costs in the recent litigation were
provided by his family.

THE MAXUSCRIPT OF “ DE PROFUNDIS.”

Mr. Benjamin.—I ‘want to call your attention to
the mianuscript from which the book ‘“ De Profundis >
was extracted.. That, I believe, is of considerable
value ?—1 should think it is of great value—pro |
bably £5,000. t ; |

The manuscript was a letter written by the late |
Oscar Wilde and addressed to him (the bankrupt).
He never received it, and heard nothing about it
until quite recently.. It appeared to be now in the
possession of the British Museum, and he had not
attempted to obtain possession of ‘it. There was no
question that it was his property, and it should be
available for his creditors.

* The esamination was ordered to be concluded.

i

LOSED.-

SOME NOTORIOUS PRISONERS.

Reading Gaol is to be closed in about a month’s

t
! time

has accommodation for 224,
 have been housed there since the wars
t.ha? have been senb to Oxford Gaol instead.

The prisent building is about 70 years old. Tt was
here that Oscar Wilde wrote the ¢ Ballad of Reading
Gaol” and part of ‘ De Profundis.” Mrs. Dyer,
the notorious -baby farmer, was another prisoner. .
glming lthe« war four dangerous aliens escaped from |

e gao)

nd one of them took refuge m the Spa.nishl!
Embassy in London. Othsr occupants have been
well-known Sinn Fein leaders.
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THE AFFAIRS OF LORD
DOUGLAS. |
e

PUBLIC EXAMINATION.

Lord Alfred Bruce Douglas, of Church-row, Hamp-
stead, who was adjudged bankrupt on January 29
last, attended for public examination, his amended
statement of affairs showing liabilities £2,119 4s. 8d.,
of which £2,076 4s. 8d. are unsccuied, and assets
of no presently realizable value.

Mr. Daniel Williams attended as Assistant Official
Receiver, and Mr. F. S. Salaman as {rustee in the
bankruptcy ; Mr. Harold Benjamin appeared for
the bankrupbois TE e e :

In answer to the AsSISTANT OFFICTIAL RECEIVER, |
the bankrupt stated that before 1907 he was not
engaged in any business or profession. In that year
he became editor of a weckly paper known as the
Academy and Literature.

The OrrIcIAL RECEIVER.—Was that owned by a
company called the Wilsford Press (Limited) ?—
No; when I joined the paper it was the property of
Sir Edward Tennant, now Lord Glenconner; but it
was afterwards turned into a limited company.

Lord Glenconner assigned to him far a nominal
consideration practically all the shares in the Wils-
ford  Press (Limited), and he (the bankrupt) then
became a. director of that company. The other
director was Mr. T. W. H. Crosland, the sub-editor
of the paper. :

By 1908 had the capital of the company become
exhausted ?—Yes ; as a matter of fact I found all
the capital myself.

Continuing, the bankrupt said that from start to
finish he found as working capital for the company
about £4.000. Fe supposed that the non-success
of the company was one of the causes of his present
Eosition, though at the time he left the company

e was solvent. A liability (payment of which was
guaranteed' by other persons) of £1,100 returned in
his statement of affairs as being due to Cox and Co.,
bankers, was in respect of an overdraft on his private
account. It had nothing whatever to do with the
Wilsford Press (Limited). In June, 1910, the com-
pany went into voluntary liquidation, he and Mr.
Crosland - becoming liquidators. The paper was sold
for a sum that was not nearly sufficient to %y the
claims of debenture-holders and creditors. e had
received a nominal salary from the company, but he
calculated that on the balance he lost £3,000 in the
venture. He did not look upon his connexion with
the * Academy as a speculation, but simply as a literary
venture. He was without previous experience of
running a newspaper company, but while not suc-
ceeding in making th& publication pay he considerably-
reduced the loss. 3 oL

Didn’t 'vou look upon this venture as being some-
what rash and hazardous on your part ?—Well,
perhaps ; but I consider that I was rather let in for
it without realizing what it meant at the time. I
make no allegation against any one. S

The bankrupt was questioned by the AssisTanT
OFFICIAL RECEIVER regarding five books of which
he was the author-—namely, “ The Duke of Berwick,"”
| The Placid Pug,” ‘“ The City of the Soul,” “ Tales
'with a Twist,” and ‘A Book of Sonnets.” He
isaid he did not suppose there was any value in the
copyrights of those books for the purposes of his
bankruptey, adding, *‘ I dare say they will become
valuable when I am dead.”

In further examination the bankrupt said he had
received a voluntary allowance of £500 a year from
his mother, and‘ during the past three years gifts
amounting to £350 had been made to him by friends.
In the same period he made on the balance about
£800 by successful betting, and a commission of
£400 on the sale of two pictures for a relation. His
total income in the three years preceding his bank-
ruptey was £3,050, against an expenditure of £3,571.
He had had degdi
years with pi &.cly
_were now creditors.
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He had paid practically nothing to his solicitors
for the costs of the action for libel which he recently
brought against Ransome and others. The pro-
ceedings  agai himself for' criminal libel were
commenced after the bankrupicy, and neither of
| these actions had in the slightest degree contributed
' to his, failure. : : ;

In 1899 he received between £16,000 and £17,000
under the will of his late father, and there was
nothing further to come to him from that source.
He also received £2,000 on the death in 1904 of his
paternal grandmother. In 1909 his mother appointed
to him, under discretionary powers, a sum of about
£4,000. * He mortgaged his interest in ‘that sum
and . subsequently sold the equity of redemption,
using the proceeds for the purpose of the Wilsford
Press (Limited). ; ; ‘ i

Under a settlement executed after his marriage
by 'his father-in-law he was entitled, in the event of
his surviving his wife and father-in-law, to an annuity
of £1,000. The annuity was subject to a power of
revocation, and the payment of it was in the dis-|
cretion of . There was no chance, however,
of its being revoked, as he had now become reconciled
to his wife. ; ; :

In answer ‘to Mr. Bénjamin, the bankrupt said
that his solicitors’ costs in the recent litigation were
provided by his family.

THE MAXNUSCRIPT OF ** DE Pmtrmcn_xs.”

Mr. Benjamin.—I ‘want to call your attention to !
the mianuscript from which the book ‘‘ De Profundis |
was extracted.. That, I believe, is of considerable |
value ?—1 should think it is of great value—pro |
bably £5,000. : {
| The manuscript was a letter written by the late |
| Oscar Wilde and addressed to him (the bankrupt).
| He never received ity and heard nothing about it
until quite recently.. It appeared to be now in the
possession of the British Museum, and he had not
attempted to obtain possession of ‘it. There was no
question that it was his property, and it should be
available for his creditors. =

The esamination was ordered to be concluded. |
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~READING GAOL TO BE CLOSED.
-y O —— e
'SOME NOTORIOUS PRISONERS.

:  Reading Gaol is to be closed in about a month’s
| time and the staff will be transferred to Chelmsford.
LAt tﬁr«s&nﬁ only five prisoners—aliens—are interned
in the building, which has accommodation for 224,
No criminals have been housed there since the warj
t.h,eﬁ7 have been senb to Oxford Gaol instead.
he prisent building is about 70 years old. Tt was
here that Oscar Wilde wrote the * Ballad of Reading
Gaol” and part of ‘ De Profundis.” Mrs. Dyer,
the notorious -baby farmer, was another prisoner. .
During the war four dangerous aliens escaped from !
the gaol and one of them took refuge m the Spanish |
Embassy in London. Othsr occupants have been |
1
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"READING GAOL TO BE CLOSED.
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"SOME NOTORIOUS PRISONERS.

| Reading Gaol is to be closed in about a months
| fime and the staff will be transferred to Chelmsford.
LAt present only five prisoners—aliens—are interned
i in ‘the building, which has accommodation for 224,
No criminals have been housed there since the warg
they have been sent to Oxford Gaol instead.

he prasent building is about 70 years old. Tt was
here that Oscar Wilde wrote the ** Ballad of Reading
Gaol”” and part of  De Profundis.” Mrs. Dyer,
the notorious -baby farmer, was another prisoner. .
During the war four dangerous aliens escaped from |
the gaol and ore of them took refuge m the Spanish |

Embassy | O »mersmm have been‘
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FRUIT, FLOWERS, AND PRESENTS.

* Bored with Worthinz, and still more, I have no
dmb\‘w wzth myj.rmﬂga eﬂaﬁs ‘o concentrate my

the Gran Mg wight wé arvive |
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%o be procured for money. Emtfnrumﬂwﬂk
Vm ,;{%ﬁumgsyhom‘édmsm -afternoon, 1|
1 got special grapes from |
sondon for you, inmwﬂ things to please you, re- |
MWm&me@m%mmmm
sab with yon every evening to quiet or amuse you.
: ;'ﬁ-;amimn days you recover, andlmh
lod am! finish my play, you, |
ﬁ; 56, ac ,- e morning after
tho ¢ ﬁ mm mmnea 1 feel axtremely

fe wh;t '
m~ Y g?xm a!’ar%e

‘ tion of grapes, flowers, and charm-
S gp ? question of mere necessities.
eft all day without anything to
f ﬁh}y tell me that you bought me t!?e’}
and’ that they promised to send it -down, a J
M which I found out, by chance, afterwards,
to bo entirely untrue from beginning to end. |
u All the while you are, of course, living at my |
- expense, driving about, dining at the Grand Hotel, |
and, indeed, only appearing in my room for money. !
On the Saturday {5:? you having completely left l
meo unattended and alone sinee the morning, I asked |
you to eome buck after dinver and stay with m«al
for a little, With inimitable voice, and ungmcxousl
man.ner, you promised to do so. _
wait until eleven, and you never appear. At'
thiveo in thy morning, wnabls to sleop, end tortured
with third, I make my way in the dark and cold
down to the sitéing-room in the hope of finding some
waber there,- 1 found you. You foll on me with
evary h.ldeous word an intemperate mood. an undis-

Jisse2M16r@3r4 &)niversitg3dibrary

ST = S



* My habit, due to indifference chiefly at first, of {
giving up to you in everything had become msmmbly ]
a real part of my nature. Without my knowing it, it |
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Aberdeen Free Press
Aberdeen Journal

Academy

Amusement

&5

Athenaeum

e P A -

Baptist
Bazaar

Birmingham Gazette & Express

Birmingham Post

Black and White
Bookman
BristelnMercury

British Weekly
P o S

Bystander

Catholic Times

Chel tenham Examiner
Christian

Christian Leader

Christian World
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Church of England Pulpit

|

g Church Family Newspaper
g Church Times

§

Court Journal
™ 4
CyaniR

Daily Chronicle

6,236-7 279 1%

Daily Express =

Daily Graphic 35

@ Daily Mail

9,218
Daily Mirror <1,216,219,
Daily News 27,69,223

PTSp—

Daily Telegraph

1,5,25%
Dundee Advertiser 49, 50
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BEast Anglian Daily Times 99

j Eastern Daily Press 76

Echo

Essex County Chronicle 169

Evening News

33,234 Wi

4 Bvening Standard
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Freedom
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Glasgow Evening News
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Manchester Courier
Manchester Evening News
Manchester Guardian
Methodist Times
Mirvor (¢S H,}

Modern Society

Month

Morning Advertiser
Morning Leader
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Motorist and Traveller
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Newsagent
New York Herald
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