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TO THE EDITCR OF
Sir,—I gladly aceept Mr. Le ¢
d* Jlaimer of responsibility for
issued by Messrs. A. R. Kellor §
Complete Edition of Oscar Wilde's|
error in speaking of ‘“ Mr. Le Gt
gise, Whether my error was jus
readers of The Times to decide, ¢
also seen the prospectus in questi
Shakespeare, Speight's Chaucer ; |
editors took the precaution of 1
supposed to be introducing to ti
would hardly have pleaded ignora;
the respeetive editions. To my |
literature tho Oceidental doctring
to be carried rather far. In the DI
LETTERS.—For the first time a collee
presented to the public, a number of then
who study character through chiregraph
these reproductions, and ' all readers w
letters for the light they throw on ¥
most brilliant when most careless, and his
finest epigrams.
Mine are the italics. May I as
 addressed 2 Was it unreasonable 1
Le Gallienne had read lotters whij
personality, letters announced as ¢
edition to which he was writing ¢
of only one instance in which adi
precaution of copyrighting his priva
eitime —but Mr. Whistler knew Uht
countrymen better than Wilde. En
perhaps unwisely, to the honour of tl

Messrs. Keller's edition is said t
of - Padua and Vera ; neither of {
except in German ; they were
stage purposes in America, and the
.| without reference to the author‘g&\
imagine, a breach even of American
- |of 4 Florentine Tragedy also ani
been obtained by questionable mea;
also unpublished. Perhaps Messrs,
pPlay and The Duchess of Padua a
{ tions from the German, in which cas
not by Oscar Wilde. I may be Wrongf
Mr. Le Gallienne, who has now had
these cireumstances, has no fault to |
| conferred upon him the honour of a
tion. “ It is but natural,”” he thinks, ¢
should take advantage of an author’s |
| certainly very natural in America,"” s
| one of Wilde's stories, I venture to
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The Book Montth

which bad suggested my visit.
He is, of course, the second of his
line, a worthy successor to his
father, who founded the business.

As a young man Bernard
Quaritch I. was employed with
Bohn, whose name is kept green
for all good bookmen by Bohn’s
Library.  One morning young
Quaritch went to his master and
told him he was leaving, and that
he proposed to set up business on
his own account. Bohn wondered
that his assistant, whom he liked
and valued, should want to leave
the first bookseller in England, as
he prided himself on being.
“Oh,” said Quaritch, “but I'm
going to be the first bookseller in
Europe.” The story is not new,
only it is true, as Mr. Bernard
Quaritch II. assured me, and so I
give it. Moreover, it stands for
the spirit which upbuilt Quaritch’s.

It was over a little shop in
Cassell Street that the name first
appeared, the year being 1847.
In 1860, when the business had
grown to some stature, it was
moved to 15 Piccadilly, through
the doors of which there have
passed many great men, as well as
many great books.

“As everybody knows,” said
Mr. Quaritch, speaking on that
text, “Mr. Gladstone and my
father were acquainted for many
years, and the Liberal leader used to
call here very frequently. On one
occasion, when I was quite a young

fellow, I attended to him, perhaps
because my father may have been
out.  Anyhow, he asked my
opinion on a volume which he
thought of purchasing—what did
I think of its merits ? He spoke
in a simple, friendly way—as if I
had been his equal in knowledge
and years—which made a lasting
impression on me. Naturally I
knew something about books even
then, for I had been working
beside my father, and I went
regularly to the sale-room, which
he, in a phrase that he often used,
called the booksellers’ university.
But my knowledge was a trifle to
the Grand Old Man’s.

“Mr. Gladstone and my father
had many a chat—not the ordinary
passages between a bookseller and
a customer, but regular give-and-
take talks on whatever might be
engaging them. I recollect my
father saying to me that what
constantly struck him about Mr.
Gladstone was this—his coolness,
composure, geniality, whatever the
political atmosphere outside might
be. It seemed as if he left all his
political cares and worries on the
doorstep, or still farther away, and
that the only thing in which he
had the slightest interest for the
time being was literature. No
doubt this quality of detachment
explains the vigour of intellect and
body which the Liberal chief
maintained almost until the end of
his long life.  On his return from
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Quaritch’s !

the South of France, to which he its way on to the market, agd a
went when his health began to recent one fetched £67. : ‘:;;
fail, he called upon my father, and the mantelsh(.alf of Mr. anarlthc :
that was the last time they met. Holy of H'ohes at Pl'ccadi fy: Oe;d
Once my father was a follower of is a beautiful ‘p.auntmg };) —
Mr. Gladstone in politics, but on Fitz” —a spirit of 'the {) e;
Home Rule he dissented, and then, Other memories 'whlz 2 lrriin
perhaps, they simply agreed to tl}ereRz}r;alafg Séolé(;;:ar - uJOh;
differ, or perhaps they left politics © ic : - : o ac
verely alone. Touching on Ruskin—but, indeed, who
Sifolitics},, there occurs to me a little call on,’the “ﬁrst' boolis:(ilerthzi
story of Mr. Gladstone which my Euro?e 2 Be it no11 e
father told me, and which would Ruskin was 2 keen cohec -
relate to a period before the final ~manuscripts, and }tlh'fit 1eue -
great change took place in the very goo% idea of.t eir va mémor
franchise. It is to the effect that qu:;rlt;h s tlh;r:r;lsil:v;r:rihe Duk};
Mr. Gladstone, pointing to a ’bus of the Roya 2
which was pa,ss?ng along Picca- of Albany.boug;lltdoille dorlortlwe(;
dilly, said, ¢I’d as soon give the books,. and if he ha : 1ved : tog g
horses in that ’bus a vote as lower he might have developed in
the franchise” It was to Mr. Royal collcctor.” -
Gladstone, however, that the re- “1 suppose, “Ih remzrteener‘
arrangement of the franchise, as we Mr: Quaritch, “t eum ts e
have it now, did fall; and this getic and.weal:}’l’y collecto
triflingincidentillustratesonce more are“Amerlﬁanfs h e
the progress his political career was Nota o - em;] : t,en =
from the Toryism in which he certainly, within the pas

i i have
iberalism of his fifteen years, Amerlcans.
. acquired much English literary

% 2
mature life. Eng :
- America is an English-

Next we came to Edward Fitz- treasure. ' :
gerald and his first edition of speaking country, its peopde ;re
Omar Khayyam’s “Rubdiyit,” well educated and well‘c;f; an }tl :1);
and again Mr. Quaritch confirmed say to themselves, l.ehl?tera-
the accuracy of a story which is the greatness of the English lite .
traditionally associated with his ture of thf: past, and we are pe
house. His father issued the little fectly entltled. to have as many
book, which did not sell, and most  relics of that. hteratu.re as V\ét; feri
of the copies were given away or get. {\nythmg relating to 1 ak
sacrificed in the Penny Box. Oc- speare is valued across the-Atbanltlc,
casionally one of these copies finds and there, as here, Elizabethan
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THE AMERICA N EDITION OF
TO THE EDITCR (6]
Sir,—I gladly aceept Mr. Le
d Claimer of responsibility for !
issued by Mossrs, A. R. Kellop
Completo Edition of Oscar Wildoe'l
error in speaking of ‘“ Mp. Le G
gise. Whether Iy error was ji
readers of The Times to decide,
also seen the brospeetus in quesi
Shakespeare, Speight’s Chaucer s
editors took the pPrecaution of
Supposed to bes introducing to {
would hardly have pleaded ignort
the respective editions. To my
literature tho Occidental doetrin
to be carried rather far. 1In the DI
LETTERS.—For the first time a colle
presented to the public, a number of the
who study character through chirograp
these reproductions, and all readers
letters for the light they throw on
most brilliant when moss careless, and hi
| finest epigrams,
Mine are the italies. MayI g
addressed ? Was it unreasonable |
Le Gallienne had read letters wh
personality, letters announced as
edition to which he was writing
of only one instance in which ad
pbrecaution of copyrighting his priy
ei-time 7 —but Mr. Whistler knew 1
countrymen better than Wilde. E
perhaps unwisely, to the honour of

Messrs. Keller's edition is said
of - Padua and Vera ; neither of
‘| except in German ; they wen

stage purposes in America, and th
.| without reference to the authorﬁs

imagine, a breach even of Ameriea;
{of 4 Florentine Tragedy also ar
| been obtained by questionable me;
1 also unpublished. Perhaps Messrs
Play and The Duchess of Padua
tions from the German, in which cd
not by Osear Wilde. I m

ay be wrong
Mr. Le Gallienne, who has now ha
these circumstances, has no fault to
| eonferred upon him the honour of ¢
 tion. *“ It is but natural,”’ he thinks,
‘_{i_{hould take advantage of an author's
 certainly very natural in America,’” |
I venture ¢
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The Book Monthly

things generally are in request. has an advantage over Paris as a

That, you see, was a great period distributing centre for second-hand
in our literature, and also a remark-  books, since a sale here costs very
able time in the development of much less, It goes through for
the English-speaking race, and it the 12} per cent. which represents
is probably for this twin reason that the commission of the auction-
Elizabethan manuscripts and rare room ; while in Paris, thanks to
books are so much sought after. But one thing or another—a Govern-
nothing that is good is overlooked ment tax included—you will be
by the American collectors, and if lucky if you get a sale over
a manuscript by Chaucer—another for 25 per cent. of the amount
forlorn hope—were ever to turn realised.”

up I am sure they would make a “You might tell

very good bid for it.” Quaritch, about the champion

“Is there not, happily, a ten- prices which your father and your-
dency,” I asked, “for American self have paid for rare books.”
literary collections, when they are
dispersed, to return to the Old
Country ?”

me, Mr.

“The largest single amount paid
in the history of the firm was

£5600, which I gave not very
“What happens,” said Mr, long ago for William Blake’s

Quaritch, “is rather this: London original drawings to the Book of
is the central second-hand book- Job — drawings which, like so
market of the world, and so if an much else, are now in America,
American collection is to be sold it My father paid £4950 at the
naturally comes here forthepurpose, Syston Park sale in 1834 for a
although parts of it may again cross copy of the Latin version of the
the Atlantic. At American sales Psalms printed by Fust and
wealthy collectors bid heavily Schoeffer in 1459.  Only the
against each other, and force the other day, as you would notice, I
few books in which they may bought Mr, Locker-Lampson’s
speculate up to almost excessive copy of the First Folio of Shake-
prices, while other books, not speare for £3600.
necessarily less valuable, will go at everybody said.

a sacrifice.  But when you put a
collection into the auction-room but it had an added value by
in London it is different, because reason of the fact that it belonged
Europe, as well as America, at- to Mr. Locker-Lampson.  An
tends the sale, and a more equitable interesting ownership is always an
test of the individual value of each asset in the value of a rare book,
book is obtained. Then London as take the instance of Robert
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ich have a real
ich, Barry. Books whic .
bought for over £1500, S, histoi,ical value through their per-

very properly, is now in the pos- gradually

lations are
session of the Burns Trustees at Sc_mal ass'oc1at_l;)to the retreat of
Ayr for all time. That Bible, as dxsa.ppearmg 1 sk pelilic
}I;'bl robably did not cost five national collections less spoil
a Bible i s
hillin ,s r;)ut it belonged to Burns, libraries, and so ther'e rhies s
; h dgh,' e on it, and it was of the sort for the priva P
it had his nam ’ i more Ior
intimately associated with his life. and he mu;t gazs Gkt The
2 . n- fragments he do
Manuscripts by him, I ma.)(; meble col%ection of manuscripts or books
: sidera i .
tion, are always a con : is increasing
gam,ble because his habit, when by t()fl)scar :Vd::rly s
v - an
to give notably, S :
okl " Swinburne are also rising .Cor}
: is
- rice. Stevensonia
: i t about, stantly in p € 6
hus various copies go i 6-as A few
;1I;1d it is almost impossible now to  not worth more tha

i bably
i ars ago, and, in fact, has pro
. T z:cedeg ; 1itt’le in value from the

”
point of view of the collector.

friends written copies of it

original.” =

“ What would you say are . =
hief"Nf:;hi‘:ns az the present Finally I asked Mr. Qua >
e

15 the
moment in book-collecting ? ” would he tell me wha

< ( ) k h .
al more or ICSS, € b lng a great b
ur ta S, 0 secret ()f €, ()()ksellel

d that question The —of being “the first bookseller in
answere ;

4 »

great things and the rare things Europe ?h -

i t sought after. He laughe :
s mosl'ke Dthose of then said, “ Well, you need to
u take names I e
gzaucer, Shakespeare, Milton, hav’e a good m:vx::yy,information
and corresponding names which stores g5 gt
Bum?’ for the literary stars of about books just as a ca o
s o s, and their manu- stores away let-ters of rea et
Oth'er coucll1 . editions are what portance and rejects those w1 -
Slc’lnptslz::to:a;jrsues Books that are not likely to ha\;e ;:‘),rc aex-
:;v:rzoin the possession of Napoleon use. And youeV:rllusif -
valuable, but not so perience ; yes, .-
B(;nag?::sigz cult of the Corsican  born bookseller yiu mus i
va'u}?t lead an outsider to suppose. perience. You ‘lf.vemg Hep L4
ﬁtg)re valuable really are volumes throuogrh Otfh;out?sx " s

i em <
e h?ppenf 11\:/(; :]izv;r]::)ei:etl; ::z :)r:her vzay of doing it tha.t I k’now..
Il)ocis'sess“;nt}:)e Fr:nch Court like the Those are personal qualifications ;
adies o
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i Messrs. Methuen have in hand a limited uniform edition of =

o B : i L it “The Work rilde” -

THE AMERICAN I The I)ostponomm?t of‘ the (‘umplc.t(, (,dlt'l()ll of the he Works of Oscar Wilde” ;
; ’ works of Oscar Wilde is a great disappointment to THE ACADEMY
- ¢ — i b s o October 5, 1907

= :1‘0 THE . I the many admirers of the 111(,.r<1ry pl‘OdUC‘EIOI-js' of that The Wohe O Wi Tt e

Sir,—T gladly acee The Book ' 1 or. for his essays and miscellaneous writings are Duchess of Padua—Poems—Intentions—Salome,
d: laimer of res gLy 40gEs ; R d Other Plays—Lady Wind s Fan—A
: e : espons. 1 3 S gL Y « z » an er ays—La y mnaermere’s an—;ir
issued by DMesses, A and, as to a i : . i to all intents and purposes inaccessible. “ Intentions, Woman of No Importance—An Ideal Husband—The

) usiness, it must be ritch : ; P
Complete Edition of ¢ well organised, with pl ch took me round the shelves s 4 brilliant book, might well be reprinted at a reason- | Importance of Being Earnest—A House of Pome-
error in speaking of e > With plenty of re- containing some 'of his' most i ice. for it should then commsand a very con- granates. and the “Happy Prince—Lord L Astus
gise. Whether 1;1)' € ference material a]ways at hand valuable t : Shak <l : able price, 1or ’ 28 i ¥ Savile’s Crime and Other Prose Pieces—De Pro-
o Y reasures, s { N 7 i : - i i A
readers of The Times You want an excellent intelligence  Quartos, first d"' . L.p-a‘re siderablg sale. We mgy be gratcill, U - [gilentglst'he ;re}t1ree e e proba‘;g;hcoxt 12/6
«gliso‘seen the prospeci department, to which you can go Com};I,ct A le l’t’lons -HOf iy Messrs. French have published the plays in eighteen-

1akespeare, Speight’ knowin 5 : € Angler " —trifles, you : : . .

; = = g that it will contain i : ) ¥ ‘ ; volumes—a fact that is not so widely known " - . '
editors took the pre deteil e : 1tain 1n know, worth anythmg from £100 gerny : T % 7 Dally COU l"ICI‘ 0(/'? 15,
supposed to be intro the information you want, to /1000 or more d then h as it might be. Another book on Wilde is now o 1967
5 =R : 3 an en he . . : ; % :

:chould ha“fglﬁ have pl¢ howev?r out of the way that in- invited me to pa ,him anotl announced by Mr. Werner Laurie. It has been Liverpool. : . With the
o0 TONREE Ve Bltion formation may be.” o Y ot i by Mr. L. C. Ingleby, and, it is said, throws appearance of the long-delayed and
literature the Oceide: visit when he has moved into h written by Mr. L. C. Ingleby, ) ) 72 =

= _the Occide: SN T canie v Mr. Q i nto his g : , e S 4 s work much-needed complete edition of Cscar
0 be carried rather fa y Mr. Qua-  new premises at Grafton Street. much new light on the man 1n relation to s work. Witde. whith Meeuss. Mothtuon 1o sbook

— : to issue, there will appropriately syn-

LETTERS.—For the first J M _— e
ek chronise quite a little batch of estimates

presented to the public, a

5 Pp)‘ 21 /,907 | of the author of “Intentions,” and new

who study character thro :
these reproductions, and | i il e - : ; ; !
lottacs for the u;'i:hs uth‘ ‘ Dﬂ,‘ly M illl editions of another kind—the inevitable,
most brilliant when most ( ' | Messrs. Methuen anmnounce the publica- | iunaccoun’(,able, uncontrollable cheap
finest epigrams. tion of a_uniform edition of “The Works i reprints of every kind of classics—are
T e 1 : of Oscar Wilde,” in eleven volumes, which e i

ine are the italic will include ** The Duchess of Padua” and | providing a fine excuse just now for a
 addressed ?  Was it un other material not hitherto quhs?:;l- G:'I;g% ! | good deal of introductory eritical work,
Le Galh.etnne had read %(?ﬁﬁl 1(5121;[1&1%1:& saox?dc?&?: will be an ;whach is (for all' its shghtnqg.»smr
personality, letters an odition on Japanees vellum, limited to fifty Py | means to be belittled.

copies, at 42s. net each volume 20 depli 9"7 T e S e

edition to which he ! : e = }
of only one instance i ?"imes o Literary Supplemeﬂt. Da 1 ly Exp rcss’_ ’W‘goz

precaution of copyright
o time ;but- Mr. Whis y
; bu r. Whist Reply to Mr. H. G. Wells.

SOME SHORT STORIES IN GERMAN. _

countrymen Dbetter
perhaps unwis;;e:;oﬂfz: @ But To the Editor of the “ Express.”
= 3 3 3 it for human nature to b | Sir,—I am delighted beyond expression at
Messrs. Keller's edi equally lmpossﬂole'he degms it for human nature to have too | fha eront Mirers woment gives Vo 20} pam
much virtue for its daily food. So he steers between the | hlet on “ Socialism, Atheism, and Free
iove »” by Mr. H. G. Wells, and am con-

of - Padua and Vera ; s AR
i i 3 dis of Christianity, as x

except i ] Seylla of Nietzschism and th‘e Charyb: : y s e e :

pt in  German ; he interprets Christian teaching. But his tales, as such, are - etr‘;olfﬁe o &gﬁ oh Glou aat ol

stz 3
wi‘liixftu:gf:;sn 01 = tA 'mtc well-told. We should guess him to have studied Mr. Meredith, oe}pited V%yl 160 hmany frginds. - e
% L e to . . 5 A ells has not the courtesy 1n a
imagine, a breach even who shares in these da.:y:s, with Mr. iBernard Shaw anl(% Oscar the ltters he i scattering over tha country
Wilde, the honour of being regarded in Germany as a literary to admit I wrote him, at his residence, en-

“{of A Florentine Tra = ; 2 :
: 4 i s ] i closing the copies of the lecture to prove
model. He has something of the richness of thought and = avtg bkl g g Cogs

been obtained by « i i
> ey gimagination that charms us in the * Shaving of Shagpat,’’ mislead, nor to admit that I have done all

‘{also unpublished. Per v s :
: : i i is more nearly derived from satirists amon that was possible to show my regret that

play and The Duchess _Ltl}ough his eslne 8 I v € any such mistake had been made.
this own countrymen. = = He is furious with me for exposing his

quoting, with approval, Mr. Oscar Wilde’s
views in the ° Fortnightly Review” for

tions from the German,
not by Oscar Wilde. I n | jri = i ' .
i. Jrim Considering the wide-reaching character of November 1906, and I thank him for now

5 Mr. ]‘Le Gallienne, wh his activities, few men have a better claim repeating the quotation from his book, that
these cireumstances, has to speak on the subject of the dramatist and ;‘hvyomen anéi chﬂd{enge just ;ls”men and
Sont e ) o) b ings, must cease to be owned. |
t 0 ex"f'ed Bpon him  the thheee o tlia.n “{' B,ee'?bc}hm- Tpee,hr' hgierW: In the “ Manchester Courier” and other |
icn, ** It is but natural, 0 expressing to an }nxbervwwex 3 apers he has the cocl assurance to profess |
concerning Mr. Pinero’s vecemt prounounce- ' ge “advocates marriage and fidelity.”

should take advantage o
certainly very natural ir

J. H. BOTTOMLEY. |

ments.on the art of the playwright. Mr. Tree :
Conservative Agent, Newton-lq—WiAows,J

very properly regards the author of “His

‘Globe.

Lo of _Wnde’% storie’s; House in Order ” as a dramatist of uncommon Nov. 2, 1807. Wik 58
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CORRESPONDLNCE

THE AMERICAN EDITION OF OSCAR WILDE'S WORKS.

TO THE EDITCR OF THE TIMES.
Sir,——I gladly accept Mr. Le Gallienne's somewhat tardy
slaimer of responsibility for the contents of the circular
1ssue<1 by Messrs. A. R. Keller and Co., punouncing their
Complete Edition of Oscar Wilde's works. If I committed any
error in speaking of ‘“ Mr. Le Galliennc's edition "’ I apolo-
gise. Whether my error was justified or not 1 leave the
readers of The Zimes to decide, especially those who have
also seen the prospectus in question. We speak of Malone'’s
Shakespeare, Speight’s Chaucer ; though these old-fashioned
editors took the precaution of reading what they were
supposed to be introducing to the public; at least, they
would hardly have pleaded ignorance as to the contents of
the respeetive editions. Mo my perhaps Oriental views of
literature thoe Occidental doctrine of irresponsibility seems
to be carried rather far. In the prospectus we read :—
LerrERs,—For the first time a collection of the lotters of Wilde ig
presented to the public, a number of them in facsimile. . . . Those
who study charscter through chircgraphy will be greatly interested in
these reproductions, and all readers will value the contents of the
letters for the light they throw on Wilde's personality. Wilde was
most brilliant when most careless, and his letters comprise some of his
finest epigrams.
Mine are the italies. May I ask to whom the letters are
‘addressed ? Was it unreasonable for me to assume that Mr.
i Le Gallienno had read letters which throw light on Wilde's
personality, letters announced as one of the features of an
edition to which he was writing the introduction 2° I know
of only one instance in which a distinguished man took the
precaution of copyrighting his private letters in his own life-
time 7 -but Mr. Whistler knew the-natural habits of “hig
 countrymen better than Wilde. English letter writers trust,
..per_h':ips unwisely, to the honour of their correspendents.

Messrs. Keller's edition is said te centain The Duchess
of  Padua and Vera ; neither of these has hecn published
‘{except in German; they were priv ately printed for
stage purposes in America, and the;‘gfoi‘e their publication
| without reference to the author’ E&epre!ene ative 15, I should
imagine, a breach even of American copyright law. A scrip
lof A4 Florentine Tragedy also announced ecan only have
been obtained by questionable means in this country ; it is
also unpublished. Perhaps Messrs. Keller’s edition of this
play and The Duchess of Padua are merely prose transla-
tions from the German, in which case they are spurious and
not by Oscar Wilde. I may be wronging them unintentionally.

Mr. Le Gallienne, who has now had ample time to discover
§ these cirecumstances, has no fault to find with those who have
f 5 conferred upon him the honour of a spurious Oxford educa-
| tion. ** It is but natural, ’’ he thinks, that American publishers
ould take advantage of an author's carelessness. . *“ You are
_certainly very natural in America,’’ says Lord Canterville in
geof Wilde’s stories, I venture to think, however, that it
¢ - [wasrather careless of Mr. Le Gallienne not to have made
: himself acquainted with the publisher’s intentions and rather
| lamboyant plans. In certain American States I am told lifg
| is insufliciently protected ; that does not seem to me an excuse
for murder.

Mr. Le Gallienne says truly tlnb “ when a man is ﬁghtmg

am fighting, Sir, if that is the right expression, for the
eeling of indignant probesb) against what is a violation of the

2 Methuen, the aceredited literary agents for the Wilde estate.
| Still more, I am fighting for Wilde's literary reputation, which

{ spurious works, one of which I can bardly imagine being
 published in the virtuous State of New York.

Mr. Le Gallienne's admirers, among whom I count myself,
mﬂ note with regret his endorsement of a disreputable pro-
ceedmg and I scarcely think the late Mr. Robert Louis
Stevenson, or any former editor of the ‘ beautiful old
Academy,”’ would have hesitated to condemn that which I
believe is condemned by all honourable men of letters on hoth
sides of the Atlantic ; at all events, I ask them to judge.

’ Your obedient servant, 3

ROBERT ROSS.
15, Vie2039-0333enWomen'soUniversitytLibrary 28

it is as well that he should know what he is fighting about.”
: _riglits of Wilde's family, a violation of the rights of Messrs.

{is being again jeopardized by the attribution to him of




the American public was likely to be gulled into believ |

g

 paltry quibble.

o which needs exposure. The American publishers, h
writes, would be glad to know tq whom they caj

plete edition of Oscar Wilde’s work, which Mr. Richard|
le Gallienne is about to bring out in America, is that it is
scarcely strong enough and does not perhaps make clear
to the ordinary man who has no acquaintance with the
facts the outrageous nature of Mr. le Gallienne’s inten-
tions. Put in plain English it amounts to this: Mr. le
Gallienne (wlom tilv ./American papers describe as an  old

Oxford chum” of Wilde’s, ignoring the fact that Wilde
was twenty years older than Mr. le Gallienne, and that the
latter never was at Oxford or any other university) pro-
poses to edit and contribute a preface to a pirated
edition of Wilde’s works, which will include two stories
which he well knows were not written by Wilde. By so
doing he will be causing a grave injury to the literary
reputation of the man whose friend he claims to have
been, and he will also be robbing that man’s children as
surely and as literally as if he had broken into their
dwelling and stolen their plate. According to ** Who's
Who,” Mr. le Gallienne, when he ceased to be a bank-
clerk in Liverpool, “abandoned business for literature.” §
He has now, apparently, decided to abandon literature
for business of the most disreputable and dishonest kind.

Oct. {5 toea

Mr. Richard Le Gallienne’s reputation for honesty,
decency, and literary judgment would have been better
served by silence than by the letter he publishes in T'he
Times Literary Supplement of Thursday last. In a
Tetter to that journat on June 28th Mr. Robert Ross,.
executor of Mr. Oscar Wilde and editor of the forth-
coming authorised edition of his works, accused Mr..
" Le Gallienne of intending o edit and contribute a pre-
| face to a pirated edition of Mr. Wilde’s works to be
| published by a New York firm of piratical publishers.
Mr. Le Gallienne replies that he is not to edit it; he is
merely to contribute the preface. In the same spirit
was the reply of the girl who, om being accused of
‘having an illegitimate baby, replied that it was only a
little one.

Mr. Le Gallienne’s defence is a quibble. The cheque
he receives for the preface will probably be smaller thar
the cheque he would have received for ‘“ editing.”” His
responsibility is not for that reason appreciably
lessened. He lends his notorious name to ¢
stolen edition of Mr. Wilde’s copyright works
for which, as he well knows, no royalty wil
be paid to the author’s legal representative for thi
use of the beneficiaries; and he countenances the inclu,
sion in that edition of two stories which, as he wel
knows, are not Mr. Wilde’s work at all. An oppor
tunity was offered him, on the publication of Mr
Robert Ross’s letter, to defend what reputation migh
still be his for pecuniary probity and critical power b:
dissociating himself at once and with decision from :
flagrantly dishonest proceeding. He has preferred tc
pocket his gains and take refuge behind an unusuall;

With the separate sentences of his letter there is n
call to deal.” That he was ignorant of the statement
made in the prospectus we can well believe; had h
known of them, common prudence would have coun |
selled him to contradict them at once, since not evei,

ing Mr. Le Gallienne an Oxford nean. But there i
one quibble, contained in the last sentences of his lette

fc

pay a royalty on their editions. erhaps Mr. Ros
would be kind enough to inform them in the interest o
Mrs. Wilde’s children, or, shall I say, his ¢ executor’?
The answer is, To no one. Mr. Le Gallienne, as hi
last sentence proves, knew perfectly well that Mr. Ros
is Mr. Wilde’s executor. Why did he not tell th¢
pirates, whose booty he proposes to share, that hd
knew the owners of the property ,and that the owners
consent must be obtained before that property wa
touched? Even if the offer were sincere, what othe
“freebooter ’ would have the impudence to conside

glfrrtlﬁgli hcilr? rf? b na%%ry%a 2 Sﬁgﬁ;ﬁg&agggon the value
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Quaritch'sd
A New Home For
A Historic Bookshop

« WaaT,” I asked Mr. Bernard
Quaritch, “is the most valuable
literary treasure that could now
turn up ?”

“QOh,” he said, with a laugh,
“the manuscript of Shakespeare’s
¢ Hamlet’ would be worth some-
thing. We can hardly, I suppose,
hope to find that of the Penta-
teuch.”

“Can we,” it was next put to
Mr. Quaritch, “have any hope of
ever coming upon a manuscript
by Shakespeare—anything in his
hand {7

“«Well,” he answered, “one
never can tell what time may
bring to light in the way of old
manuscripts and rare editions.
There cannot be a definite hope of
a Shakespeare manuscript being
found, because there is really
nothing to support such an expec-
tation; but, you know, hope springs
eternal. If any Shakespeare MSS.
did happen to be lying away, the
most natural places for them would,
no doubt, be the Midlands of his
nativity, and London, where he
lived for years. The last word

about literary treasures is that you
never can prophesy ; after being
lost for ages they may be discovered
in the most unlikely places. Just
think how the French Revolution
scattered the art and literary
valuables of France. In England
we have had no great upheaval
since Cromwell’s time,and archives
which have accumulated dust since

then may hold many a literary

relic — who knows?  Country
houses are the most likely deposi-
tories to which we must look for
¢finds,” whether manuscripts or
rare editions.  Gradually old
private libraries will come into the
market, or be arranged and cata-

logued, so, in either case, making.

us acquainted with their contents.”

My talk with Mr. Quaritch
took place in his famous Piccadilly
shop, which wore—what is preva-
lent at this season—an air of
spring cleaning. But that was not
it.  Mr. Quaritch is in process of
moving from Piccadilly to new
and more convenient premises in
Grafton Street, just off New Bond
Street, and it was this circumstance

537

Jissen Women's University Library

-

ssic




TECTERG TN TORTRY T NSO

YONTY N O
<> :
O (

R OF
Le (
or (j
ler ¢
ldo's|
e Gy
S Juf
de, €
uesti
-
of i
to ti
noral
my |
trine
© pri

collee
fi hza
grapi
IS

on
d llig

g
le
whi

as
ing t
ad
prive
v Ui
En

of tl
0id

The Book Monthly

~which bad suggested my visit.
He is, of course, the second of his
line, a worthy successor to his
father, who founded the business.

As a young man Bernard
Quaritch I. was employed with
Bohn, whose name is kept green
for all good bookmen by Bohn’s
Library. One morning young
Quaritch went to his master and
told him he was leaving, and that
he proposed to set up business on
his own account. Bohn wondered
that his assistant, whom he liked
and valued, should want to leave
the first bookseller in England, as
he prided himself on being.
“Oh,” said Quaritch, “but I'm
going to be the first bookseller in
Europe.” The story is not new,
only it is true, as Mr, Bernard
Quaritch II. assured me, and so I
give it. Moreover, it stands for
the spirit which upbuilt Quaritch’s.

It was over a little shop in
Cassell Street that the name first
appeared, the year being 1847.
In 1860, when the business had
grown to some stature, it was
moved to 15 Piccadilly, through
the doors of which there have
passed many great men, as well as
many great books.

“As everybody knows,” said
Mr. Quaritch, speaking on that
text, “Mr. Gladstone and my
father were acquainted for many
years, and the Liberal leader used to
call here very frequently. On one
occasion, when I was quite a young

fellow, I attended to him, perhaps
because my father may have been
out. Anyhow, he asked my
opinion on a volume which he
thought of purchasing—what did
I think of its merits ? He spoke
in a simple, friendly way—as if I
had been his equal in knowledge
fmd years—which made a lasting
impression on me. Naturally I
knew something about books even
then, for I had been working
beside my father, and I went
regularly to the sale-room, which
he, in a phrase that he often used,
called the booksellers’ university.
But my knowledge was a trifle to
the Grand Old Man’s.

“Mr. Gladstone and my father
had many a chat—not the ordinary
passages between a bookseller and
a customer, but regular give-and-
take talks on whatever might be
engaging them. I recollect my
father saying to me that what
constantly struck him about Mr.
Gladstone was this—his coolness,
composure, geniality, whatever the
political atmosphere outside might
be. It seemed as if he left all his
political cares and worries on the
doorstep, or still farther away, and
that the only thing in which he
had the slightest interest for the
time being was literature. No
doubt this quality of detachment
explains the vigour of intellect and
body which the Liberal chief
maintained almost until the end of
his long life. On his return from

D,rg(¢¢4 K-
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Quaritch’s !

the South of France, to which he
went when his health began to
fail, he called upon my father, and
that was the last time they met.
Once my father was a follower of
Mr. Gladstone in politics, but on
Home Rule he dissented, and then,
perhaps, they simply agreed to
differ, or perhaps they left politics
severely alone. Touching on
politics, there occurs to me a little
story of Mr. Gladstone which my
father told me, and which would
relate to a period before the final
great change took place in the
franchise. It is to the effect that
Mr. Gladstone, pointing to a ’bus
which was passing along Picca-
dilly, said, ¢I’d as soon give the
horses in that ’bus a vote as lower
the franchise, It was to Mr.
Gladstone, however, that the re-
arrangement of the franchise, as we
have it now, did fall; and this
triflingincidentillustratesonce more
the progress his political career was
from the Toryism in which he
was born, to the Liberalism of his
mature life.”

Next we came to Edward Fitz-
gerald and his first edition of
Omar Khayyam’s “Rubdiyat,”
and again Mr. Quaritch confirmed
the accuracy of a story which is
traditionally associated with his
house. His father issued the little
book, which did not sell, and most
of the copies were given away or
sacrificed in the Penny Box. Oc-
casionally one of these copies finds

its way on to the market, and a
recent one fetched £67. Over
the mantelshelf of Mr. Quaritch’s
Holy of Holies at Piccadilly there
is a beautiful painting of “Old
Fitz” —a spirit of the place.
Other memories which linger
there are of Sir Richard Burton,
of Richard Cobden, of John
Ruskin—but, indeed, who did not
call on the “first bookseller of
Europe”?  Be it noted that
Ruskin was a keen collector of
manuscripts, and that he had a
very good idea of their value. At
Quaritch’s there is even a memory
of the Royal Family, for the Duke
of Albany bought one or two
books, and if he had lived longer
he might have developed into a
Royal collector.

«I suppose,” I remarked to
Mr. Quaritch, “the most ener-
getic and wealthy collectors now
are Americans ?”’

« Not all of them,” he said, “but
certainly, within the past ten or
fifteen years, Americans have
acquired much English literary
treasure. America is an English-
speaking country, its people are
well educated and well off, and they
say to themselves, ‘We inherit
the greatness of the English litera-
ture of the past, and we are per-
fectly entitled to have as many
relics of that literature as we can
get” Anything relating to Shake-
speare is valued across the Atlantic,
and there, as here, Elizabethan

539

Jissen Women's University Library

538
2019-03-18
89,
RSO A INAN 1o forirn ve- ! l‘,v' ! § Sap,}[l?dpgumu Q] WoIJ pa;ooaxa 9q O3 SI JBeyMm ‘Swusijep

31

T

Sl [0 BEOELE

=

Demy 8vo, 410 pages, with Crayor
by S. Wray. 12s. 6d. n
ROy AR TH G e e



PON“ AWM Y

Yyt

e
N OF
JR O
. Le
ﬁ)orr The Book Monthly
ilde'} things generall i
! y are in request. has :
vl‘Le.G That, you see, was a great period di ) ildvantage over Paris as a
;3@3& in our literature, and also a refna k blStlrclbutlng I T el i
S able ti i K- Dooks, since a sale he
Saed ime in the development of much le I e ram ey
e+ the Enghsh-speaking race, and it th 1 L o Woe RIOia e
| of | is prob . : i € 124 per cent, whic
to 1 El?zab::)ll])’ for this twin reason that  the commission of t:erepres'ems
] o an manuscripts and rare room ; while in Pari hauctlon-
my | TR much sought after. But one thi s Sl by
ctrin nOthlﬂg that is d 1 it another—a Govern-
e % 15 good is overlooked ment tax included i
o y the American collectors, and if lucky if uded—you will be
vy a manuscri I “you  get:a
o thé iin uscript by Chaucer—another for 25 per centg of hsale s
o r;)rn hope—were ever to turn realised.” . e
g up 1 am sure they would make a “You ioh
ind b very good bid for it,” Quaritch ot fe om M
| S waritch, about the champio
5 dency,” I aske(:it’ ilapplly, a ten-  prices which your father and gu:
ble literar’ St y “for American self have paid for rare books ”y ;
- whi ; y coliections, when they are “The I : .
 as] disberset " th vl ur T Ol i argest single amount paid
ing Country ?” s in the history of the firm was
. a g « Whay £5600, which I
il What .happens,” said Mr. long z: o f W'ga've =i
w il Quantch, « is rather this‘ Londo P g 0{' 1lham B]ake’s
o el se::ond-ha.nd boOkn orlfmal drawings to the Book of
r of 2 T i i i
(.)d‘-’ market of the world, and so if an ;Ixmo h dlrawmgs otk
aidl A : e uch else, are i {
i nax:lerll(ian collection is to be sold it My fathe; paidnoZ o
3 ura
wer| y comes here for the purpose, Syston Park -4950 it e
1 th although parts of it may again cro S s o tlie for
L Schnan - ni s . ss copy of the Latin version of the
viod .~ .1] merican sales Psalms printed by Fust d
> ar e y collectors bid heavily Schoeffer in 145 Onl 5
3 n .
me gainst each other, and force the other da : = o
ol e Toks 5h which i ¥, as you would notice, I
= e el ) it bought Mr. Locker-Lam SOI’I’S
= S wh‘E; :Lmost excessive  copy of the First Folio of SKL k
rong ) ile other books, n el
thé s e i) s = : SPeareb fgr £3600. A high price,
L ; ) everybody said Y
t to a sacrifice.  But when you put : C A es, even for a
- S s auc{ionf a Flrst.Folxo in perfect condition ;
ks, lehnits b- oom but it had an added value by
or's B » because  reason of the fact that it belonged
3, =i ths IWC as America, at- to Mr. Locker-Lam =
. ; : . - son.
Tgbﬁ_ e t; sa. == fin‘d a more equitable interesting ownershi f)s 1 =
2 | ‘the individual value of each asset in the val Eseunaey
= book is obtained. Then L. € value of a rare book,
| en London as take the i
s € instance of Robert
il 540
995,
O] ¥
TeA«
ue 1
7’Jq
‘19"
L A7 2019-03-18

[SQW
£ ¢ S

%% ‘ ‘
s “ap,}[edp;unw 93} WO Pa3O3dXa 9 03 SI JBYM ‘Swusijep m

Lk
n /I'_d{a‘./ lonas . 4 | Sol e

Quaritch’s !

Bible, which I Pompadour and the Duchesse du
bought for over £1500,and which, Barry. Books which have a real
very properly, is now in the pos- historical value through their per-
session of the Burns Trustees at sonal associations are gradually
Ayr for all time. That Bible, as  disappearing into the retreat of
a Bible, probably did not cost five national collections and public
shillings, but it belonged to Burns, libraries, and so there is less spoil
it had his name on it, and it was of the sort for the private collector,
intimately associated with his life. and he must pay more for what
Manuscripts by him, I may men- fragments he does pick up. The
tion, are always a considerable collection of manuscripts or books
gamble, because his habit, when by Oscar Wilde is increasing
he wrote a poem, was to give notably, and early editions of
friends written copies of it. Swinburne are also rising con-
Thus various copies got about, stantly in price. Stevensonia is
and it is almost impossible now to  not worth more than it was a few
tell which of these might be the yearsago, and, in fact, has probably
original.” receded a little in value from the
« What would you say are the point of view of the collector.”
chief fashions at the present Finally I asked Mr. Quaritch,
moment in book-collecting ? ” would he tell me what is the

« Qur talk has, more or less, secret of being a great bookseller
—of being “the first bookseller in

Burns's Family

answered that question.  The
great things and the rare things Europe”?
will always be most sought after. He laughed and thought, and
You take names like those of then said, Well, you need to
Chaucer, Shakespeare, Milton, have 2 good memory, a memory
Burns, and corresponding names which stores away information
standing for the literary stars of about books just as a careful man
other countries, and their manu- stores away letters of real im-
scripts and rare editions are what portance and rejects those which
the collector pursues. Books that are not likely to have any later
were in the possession of Napoleon use. And you must have ex-
Bonaparte are valuable, but not so perience ; yes, even if you are a
valuable as the cult of the Corsican  born bookseller you must have ex-
might lead an outsider to suppose. perience. You have got to go
More valuable really are volumes through the mill to fill that
that happen to have been in the memory of yours, for there is no
possession of Marie Antoinette and  other way of doing it that I know.

ladies of the French Court like the Those are personal qualifications ;
541
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The Book Monthly

and, as to a business, it must be
well organised, with plenty of re-
ference material always at hand.
You want an excellent intelligence
department, to which you can go
knowing that it will contain in
detail the information you want,
however out of the way that in-
formation may be.”

Before I came away Mr. Qua-

Jissen Women's University Library

ritch took me round the shelves
containing some 'of his most
valuable treasures, Shakespeare
Quartos, first editions of the
“ Complete Angler Y —trifles, you
know, worth anything from £ 100
to £1000 or more ; and then he
invited me to pay him another
visit when he has moved into his
new premises at Grafton Street,

J. M.
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The postponement of the complete edition of the
works of Oscar Wilde is a great disappointment to
the many admirers of the literary productions of that
. author, for his essays and miscellaneous writings are

to all intents and purposes inaccessible. “ Intentions,”
4 brilliant book, might well be reprinted at a reason-
_able prigc,_for it should then cemmmand a very con-
siderable sale. We may be grateful, however, that
" Messrs. French have published the plays in eighteen-
penny volumes—a fact that is not so widely known
as it might be. Another book on Wilde 1s now
announced by Mr. Werner Laurie. It has been
written by Mr. L. C. Ingleby, and, it is said, throws
much new %?é%%&\{%r%er}rsléj iversin LB 13 his work.

i;r__.
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. Daily Mail "7 7
{ | Messrs. Methuen ounce the publica-| |
| tion of a uniform ediﬁom of “The Works

| of Oscar Wilde,” in eleven volumes, which

{ will include ** The Duchess of Padua” and

| other :J\atar hitherto published. The |
| leditior Isgenﬁﬁﬁmuaﬁﬁb Great |
| Britain (12s. 6d. net), and there will be an| |
| edition on Japanes vellum, limited to fifty

| | copies, at 42s. net each volume



edition on Japaness vellum, limited to ALY
_copies, at 42s. net each volume : 20 Sepltooy

Times” Literary Supplement.
SOME SHORT STORIES IN GERMAN. _

B But
ually impossible he deems it for human nature to have too
much virtue for its daily food. So he steers between the
'Seylla of Nietzschism and the Charybdis of Christianity, as
‘he interprets Christian teaching. Bubhis tales, as such, are
well-told. We should guess him to have studied Mr. Meredith,
who shares in these days, with Mr. Bernard Shaw and Oscar
Wilde, the honour of being regarded in Germany as a literary
imodel. He has something of the richness of thought and
imagination2019-03<18issen Worrien'siUinivérSity: Libraryt Shagra,”’
{though his manner is more nearly derived from satirists among
{his own countrymen.
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Cansidering the wide-reaching character of
his activities, few men have a better claim
to speak on the subject of the dramatist and
the actor than Mr. Beerbohm Tree, who has

been expressing to an interviewer his views |
coneerning Mr. Pinero’s recemt pronounce-

ments.on the art of the playwright. Mr. Tree
very properly regards the author of “His
House in Order ” as a dramatist of uncommon
talents, who may well make laws unto him-
self, and while conceding to Mr. Pinero the
unique claim of “never altering anything at
rehearsals,” mentions other writers who have

felt and acknowledged what he well describes i

as “the inspiration of the rehearsal,” when
the author is working with the producer to 2
common end. He particularly quotes one
brilliant example—the late Oscar Wilde—who,
ab a given hint would at rehearsal “quietly
retire into a corner, emerging therefrom half
an hour later, with a complebed new scene,
instinet’ with the liveliest humour and most
sparkling wit.” Mr. Tree mather speaks as if
this werce a habit of the author of ¢ Lady
Windewnere's Fan” ; it would

e el 1
athor’s dramatic me ;

field of his
of the dead

be most inbe- |
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. Messrs. Methuen have in hand a limited uniform edition of '

“The Works of Oscar Wilde”; \

THE ACADEMY - I
October 5, 1907 |
The Works of Oscar Wilde. The books are :—The

Duchess of Padua—Poems—Intentions—Salome,

and Other Plays—Lady Windermere’s Fan—A

Woman of No Importance—An Ideal Husband—The

Importance of Being Earnest—A House of Pome-

granates and the Happy Prince—Lord Arthur

Savile’s Soraveset8liomei's University Fibrary, 38°° Pro-

fundis. Three other volumes will probably com- |
plete the Set ......ccccveeermnniminiiciieiiinniennns each net 12/6




Daily Courrer acrrs:

'Liverpool . e W 1th the
appearance ©of the Mmg-delayed and
much-needed complete edition of Cscar
Wilde, which Messrs, Methuen are about
to issue, there will appropriately syn-
chronise quite a little batch of estimates

editions of another kind—the inevitable,
unaccountable, uncontrollable cheap
reprints of every kind of classics—are
providing a fine excuse just now for a
good ﬁ&@e@iﬁ%‘?&éﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁaﬁ’m 1 Work’
!which is (for all its shghtn

| means to be belittled.

of the author of “Intentions,” and new |
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Daily Expiess, ™,
Reply to Mr. H. G. Wells. ‘
To the Editor of the “ Express.”
Sir,—TI am delighted beyond expression at
the great advertisement given to mg %z‘xm-
hlet on “ Socialism, Atheism, an ree
ve,”” by Mr. H. G. Wells, and am con- |
tent to leave the printer’s explanation of |
the error in one edition as given and 2e- |
cepted by so many friends. 1
Mr. Wells has not the courtesy in all |
the letters he is scattering over the country |
to admit I wrote him, at his residence, en- |
closing the copies of the lecture to prove
no attempt had been made to deceive or
mislead, nor to admit that I have done all
that was possible to show my regret that |
any such mistake had been made. |
He is furious with me for exposin% his |
quoting, with approval, Mr. Oscar Wilde's
views in the “TFortnightly Review” for
November 1908, and I thank him for now
repeating the quotation from his book, that
“ women snd children, just as men and
things, must cease to be owned.” ]
In the “Manchester Courier” and other |
gapgrre he has the cool assurance to profess
e 23S S6RONDRE

| Comservative Ageﬂ]’c. EE\}gszton’I-‘Oﬁ%ViEzv}sJ
L7 Mowk . 7 b b
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A SELECTION .I‘;ROM
Werner Laurie’s List.

0
}\i, THE HAPPY MORALIST. By Husgrr Braxp.
A Series of Spa.rklmg Essays by the Author of * Letters to a
H)O) Daughter.” 3s.6d. net.

OSCAR WILDE

LEONARD CRESSWELL INGLEBY.

Demy 8vo, 410 pages, with Crayon Frontispiece

20103R8 oMo S Univeraity Library 41 &
- THE CHAIN INVISIBLE. By RaNGER GULL. i

(A Novel of Monte Carlo.) 6s.

E@*Iation.'
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Referee. %5597

At the Cripplegate Institute, on Qctober 28,
the New English Players will give the fitst public
performance of a one-act play entitled *‘The
Florentine Tragedy,” by Oscar Wilde. For further
particulars address the secretary, 15, Vicarage-
gardens, Kensington.

GIObc. 6‘?“0’(1%{ 21«\»‘702

The New English Players will start their
first season on Saturday next, when, at
the Cripplegate Institute, they will pro-
duce 4 Florentine Tragedy, the:one-act
piece by the late Oscar Wilde. As 4
Florentine Tragedy was left by the author
in a fragmentary form, for the purpcses
of thoe production the opening sceno hes
been writtgn'by‘T. Sturge Moore.

DAILY CHRONICLE
OCIObER 26, 1907
| THEATRES AND * HALLS.”

|

Four New Plays to be
Produced To-night.

’l'.bem. will be four premidres in Tondon this
evengng—atb the Court, the Duke of York’s, the
Scala, and the Cripplegate Institute. This last
will mark the opening of the season of the New
English Players, who are to present Oscar Wilde’s
one-act piece, ““ A Florentine Tragedy.”” As left |
by Wilde, this playlet was in somewhat frag- |
mentary form, and we understand that Mr. T.
Sturge Moore has written, or rewritten, the |
first scene for the purposes of the imminent pro-
duction. Great interest is being shown by lovers |
of the literary drama in the pans of the New |
English Players, and espeocially in this initial |
]p)r:ugramr;;, R\yh}ﬁl:da.bso includes Messrs, W. T.

Iy ai icl Pryoe’s comedy, “ A Privy |
Bz T ey, L R

R e e
Tzh 18 907

R e e —

It was stated in error that @scar Wilde's play
“A Florenfine Tragedy,” was to b produced at
the Cripolegate Institute, en Saturday. The |
| . date fixed is this Monduy) evening., &8P, ; }

0zh. 27. 1907

MOrrow evening.
the Wilde piece.

¢ A Florentine Tragedy,” by Oscar Wilde, and the clever
little Haymarket piece, A Privy Council,” will be performed
by the New English Players at the Cripplegate Institute to-
This will be the ficst public performance of

' Referee.

At Victoria Hall, Ealing, te-morrow evening, the Hypocrites D.C
will present Oscar Wilde's comedy *‘ An Ideal Hgsbznd." i

ol R ..

T R

it

" NEW OSCAR WILDE PLAY IN THE CITy.

Probably Oscar Wilde himself never thoucht «f
a more daring paradox than the idea that a 1;1;1\' of
his. should be performed for the first time at the
Cripplegate Institute—a sort of mutual-improve-
ment institution in the heart of the City's ware-
area. Yet so it was last night, when .
Florentine Tragedy ” was produced by the New
‘nglish Players, a society of amateurs.” Theyv did
best with the play’s many crudit :

i e A

) (TL R

whose literary activity even durance could nct quench.

"z‘\-d s % M llrw-e. r
. Ot 26909 | &
e =il ANGXTEWRI iy oo 55 e
company will present two (;i ‘Jtll;:“‘l;te u?'ﬁm'v‘ 3
Wilde's cleverest plays, “The Import: Sh
I—%emg' Earnest,”  amd “Lady Wind(:uho (,}t
Fan. s ',l‘h(\-'nq brilliant comedieg rmﬂ—!‘mﬁre«,
high indeed in . dramatic li'bera.tul'e\ t};m_-y
sparkling epigram and scathing sati el
mending them to the 8eod graces of { o s
can admire such triumphs of the playm'm;vq(—)
art. It is promised that My, Hoffe’s int. 1"{‘Lt :
is to present the plays in 4 manner 9111: s
worthy of their reputation, to which b
has given the most carefyl attention otnd *he
selection of his artists. Seme year, 01 ’the
passed since “Lady Windermere’s Fa',xg’ s
seen in  Ipswich. Those who desire a
ﬁ.:hf:uld attend the Lyceum during the e
The Importanve of Being Barpest is ;’ i
performed on Monday angd ’l‘hu'l'sdav n‘ol o
| and at the Sa,t;%rdzz_y matinee, and “faq la'l'ts'
dgrmere's‘ Fan will be played on fhey ﬂjm
lfl}g}ltsk;ml he provincial rights of both oyl"!e.r
. have een obtained by Mr, Hoffe by '11-1»-1 d;“
ment with Mr. George Alexander, b 5

i TR SR
e e

Fall Mall Gazette,

Following on the notable works by Mr. A, Walkley and others comes

a new volume on the English plays and players, and this time by a foreign
critic who has followed the development of the English drama very closely
and dispassionately for some years past. The critic in question, Dr. Mario
Borsa, published his views some time ago in his native tongue, and the
book received a deal of notice from a few English papers which combine the
gift of tongues and a passion for dramatic themes. - Mr. Selwyn Brinton
has now translated the book from the Italian, edited and prefaced it, and the
result, under the title ° The English Stage of To-day,” is to make its
appearance from the press of Mr. John Lane in the middle of next month.

i The work is brought up to date by the inclusion of later productions of
| interest, and has been carefully revised with a view to the more special
interests of the English-speaking public. It will be found that the author
takes a very full survey of the English theatre, a survey which, though
critical, is by no means unfriendly, and which includes every manifestation
of our modern British drama, from the work of Pinero, Barrie, Jones,
Wilde, and Shaw to Mr. L. N. Parker’s pageants and the Celtic renascence.

Qet™- 311997

T.P5 LJML{} Nov.ig (907 . : 5 G

2,069. — Maxims. — A series, “The Royal
Library,” published by A. L. Humphreys,
of 186, Piccadilly, at 6s. a volume net, in-
cludes the Maxims of Vauvenargues (2 vols.),
La Rochefoucauld, Balzac, Napoleon (all in
French and English), Oscar Wilde, and Lond
Beaconsfield. o

}‘vd\/.l“.(gc;

N:!’RE.\I?ER (Kensington) : 1. Oscar Wilde was sentenced on
VMay 835. See files of daily papers at public libraries. 2 Cannot
fx_n:}»an): reierence to }‘}_1‘5 lady. oy

i z ; O-W.,-3
= : 43
Westminster Gazelte. "
~ Priscners as Authovs.

Mrs. Price, who has been occupying her enforced leisure in
Nottingham Gaol in writing the story of her romantic life, has
had many distinguished predecessors as prison-authors. It was in
Newgate that Defoe wrote his *‘ Jure Divino’’ and began his
‘““Review ”’; in Carishbrooke Castle Sir William Davenant wooed
the Muse of Poetry; Howel wrote the greater part of his
*“ Familiar Letters >’ and many another wor.. in the Fleet Prison;
Voltaire penned most of his ‘‘ Henriade ”’ in the Bastille; and
Bunyan his *‘ Pilgrim’s Progress > in Bedford Gaol. Raleigh’s
*“ History of the World »’ lightened eleven years of imprisonment;
Cervantes is said to have written *“ Don Quixote * while a captive

in Barbary; and Boethius and Grotius plied equally busy pens 1

within prison walls. In later years, a.. ng authors who have be-

guiled imprisonment with the labours of the peg have been ST

William O'Brien, Oscar Wilde, Edmund Yates, and many others

A |
) VIR b

FIRST SEASON, 1907

FIRST PRODUCTION

GOLDEN LANE, E.C.

On 28th October, 1907

At EIGHT o’clock

Doots Open Seven-Thirty o’clock.

THE NEW ENGLISH PLAYERS

Tuge CRIPPLEGATE INSTITUTE

“collections _of Hmm
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At Victoria H
will present Oscar Me s comedy '° An Ideal Husband.”

“A PRIVY COUNCIL

A Comedy. Period 16635.

BY

MAJOR W. P. DRURY and RICHARD PRYCE.

FHE PERSONS QF LTHE-PLAY IN THE ORDER OF THEIR
APPEARANCE.

Miss ANNE COOMBS

Miss IDA FEARNHEAD

Mgrs. PEPY¥S Miss MARIE HAYES
SAMURL. PERPYS. Bso, BFhSe i oan Mr. ALEXANDER CLIFTON
Mgrs. KNIPP (of the King’s Playhouse)...Miss KATHLEEN FEARNHEAD
Sik WILLIAM KILLIGREW Mr. J. DOCWRA ROGERS

Sik CHRISTOPHER MINGS Mr. STANLEY SMITH

"ENE: The Dining Room of Mr. Pepys’ House.

N
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illiam O’Brien, Oscar Wilde, Edmund Yates, and

terary activity even durance could nct quench.

many others

First Public Performance of a New Play in One Act

ENTITLED—

« A FLORENTINE TRAGEDY™

OSCAR WILDE

At 9.15 p.m.

THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY IN THE ORDER OF THEIR
APPEARANCE.

MARIA (a Tirewoman) Miss MARIE HAYES

BIANCA (Wife to SIMONE) «.ovvverineenieusirmnaneencncreenes Miss AMY ROOKER

GUIDO (a young Florentine Nobleman) Mgr. STANLEY SMITH

SIMONE (a Florentine Merchant) GEORGE HAYES

SERVANT TO SIMONE

SCENE: An Upper Room in a House near Florence.

Period circa 15I0.

NOTE.—The Florentine Tragedy having been left by ther Author in a
fragmentary form the opening scene has been written by Mr. T. Sturge Moore.

The dramatic rights are the property of Oscar Wilde’s literary executor,

Mr. Robert Ross.




10D T e

{

PO

f

IOQHT HO R FO Mt mne

:

o
Ret

Y
little H:
by the I
TMOrrow
the Wil

R , :
- Refere

At Victoria H;k

The New English Players

Will gi
give TWO PERFORMANCES of Shakespeare’s Comedies during
the Festival Week in April next.

cordance with the requirements of the Licensing Authorities—
In ac S

(a) The Publi 4 4 3
s ¢ may leave at the end of the Performance by all exits and
oors, and such doors must at that time be open e i

(b) All (1'1.110'\‘/'{(}'5 S a otalrcases st b ept entirely free fro hairs
ang N ERﬁbﬂ.QGS and  Stairca
’ t e ki
T irely m chal

¢) The Safety Curtai
© : -f(?t) Curtain must be lowered about the middle of the Perf
as to ensure its being in proper working order S

All Communications should be addressed to

MR. STANLEY SMITH,
15, VICARAGE GARDENS,
KENSINGTON, W.

Good, Ltd Bur

\i’ wfll present Oscar Wilde's comedy ' An ldeal Husband.” ~

o D o
: R e
sl e :\“/’\thar;n. O Brnen,.(?scar Wilde, Edmund Yatgs, and m
1ose literary activity even durance could nct quench.
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any others
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THE NEW ENGLISH PLAYERS.

This new society opened their first
geason at the ripplegate Institute,
Golden Lane, E.C., on Monday; October
28, 1907, when took place the first public

rformance of a play, in one act, by
Oscar Wilde, entitled :— .

A Florentine Tragedy.
MATia <ovesrersnnaeroroncnes Miss Marie Hayes
BIGNCA «ovrsvennssssenvnssss Miss Amy Rooker

GUIAO s ovsvieasancns e sgs Mr. Stanley Smith
SIMONB +cvvnssrinesr veese.ss Mr. George Hayeg
Servant to Simone .... Mr. J. Docwra Rogers
§cene.—An Upper Room in a House near
! Florence. Period circa 1510. Note.—A Floren-
'tim Tragedy having been left by the author in
ta fragmentary form, the opening scene has
;been written by T. Sturge Moore. The dra-
’n}atic rights are the groperty of Oscar Wilde's
§lltera,x'y executor, Robert Ross.
| The New English Players, whose mov+
| ing spirit seems to be Mr. Stanley Smith,
and whose programme is, for some reaso:
printed in a style very similar to th:l
adopted for several years by the Incor-
porated Stage Society, were greatly dar-
ing and over-ambitious in presenting 28
their * first production’’ Oscar Wi?de’s'
never-completed play 4 Florenting
Tragedy. As it was loft by the author in
a fragmentary form, it is stated that the
opening scene has been written by T,
Sturge Moore, whose very bald, common«
Elace, and ungilstiuguished blank verse
ts but oddly with the ensuing picturesque
and coloured lines, fraught w1tl§ the imag-
inative touches which marked Wilde's
style of poetic diction. Acted by a com-
pany of artists of the calibre, say, of the
St. James’s, and with its fine verse deli«
vered with full appreciation and just ems
phasis and proper balance, 4 Florenting
Tragedy ought to make a great impres-
sion ugoq oultured playgoers; and eve
with the imperfect performance given &
the Cripplegate Institute on Monday, it
stisred to genuine enthusiasm a somewha
scanty and, ab the outset, but politely
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*A FLORENTINE TRAGEDY.”

Play, in One Act, by Oscar Wilde, given for the
first time in public at the Cripplegate Iustitute

on Monday, Oct. 28.

MATIA .oovvecnersnassnoennsons Miss Marie Haves
BiaNCB .eocacrpsnsscsses .Miss Amy ROOKER
GHido . ivsaaverigsnasse ..MR. STANLEY SMITH

Simone MRr. GEORGE HAYES
Servant to Simone ....Mz. J. Docwra ROGER]

The New English Players is the name of the
latest society instituted in the interests of the
drama, but their first performance at the Cripple-
gate Institute on Monday scarcely justified such a
portentous title. The inaugural programme was
an ambitious one, and included the late Oscar
Wilde’s posthumous play, The Florentine Tragedy,
which was left by the author in a fragmentary
form, an opening scene being written by Mr.
Sturge Moore. The little piece bears the stamp
of the late author’s dramatic skill, and provides
an irresistible thrill, but the beauties of his verse
were in many cases obscured by the faulty render-
ing. The story of A Florentine Tragedy, which
is not unknown to the dramatic reader, deals,
it will be remembered, with the illicit love of
Guido, a young noble of Florence in the sixteenth
century, for Bianca, the girl-wife of Simone, an
elderly Florentine merchant. Bianca lends & will-
ing ear to the pleadings of Guido, who is in the
midst of his wooing when Simone suddenly re-
turns. Guido makes no secret of his mission, and
when the old merchant, intent only on selling his
wares, urges him to buy a costly fabric, Guido
tells him he will pay him a fabulous price.
| Simone, apparently delighted with the bargain,
| declares that Guido may have anything his house
contains for that sum, and the youth demands
no other than Bianca. The old man protests that
his wife is without beauty or talent, worthy only
to sit and spin. He tries to engage Guido in
convergation, but the youth will talk only of love,
and at length, the merchant picking up

Guido’s sword, expresses admiration for it, and
t adds that he would like to try its strength against
| his own rusty blade. Guido consents, and in the
| fencing bout which follows Guido, urged on by

Bianca, endeavours to kill the old merchant. He

is, however, disarmed ; but Simone bids him resort

to the dagger, and eventually catches his opponent
by the throat and holds him in a vice-like grip.

Guido calls in vain to Bianca, who crouches in a
corner in terror. When the youth is dead the old

man turns to his wife, who comes forward, and is
embraced by her husband. “ Why did you nqt‘_tell
me you were sO strong? ” she says. 3 y tdid
you mot tell me you were so beautiful?” he
answers.

The effect of the play was sadly marred by the
incompetency of several of the performers. Miss
Amy Rooker was a comely Bianca, but showed
herself to be utterly devoid of emotional expres-
sion, and hurried the lines into indistinctness. A
similar error was perpetrated by Mr. Stanley Smith,
whose performance of Guido, moveover, though
evidently sincere, was quite colourless, and lacked
any semblance of passion oOr intensity. ~The Te-
deeming feature of the performance Wwas the
rendering of Simone by Mr. George Hayes, who,
apart from & certain stageyness, was remarkably
effective. He delivered his lines-with excellent ex-
pression, and the suppressed rage of the old man
bent upon the extermination of his youthful rival
was impressively assumed. Hearty applause from
a sparse attendance was given at the end. .

The chief piece was preceded by a forty min-
utes wait, and by something still more tedious in
a performance of Major W. P. Drury and Richard
Pryce’s comedietta, A4 Privy Council, about the
rendering of which it is only charitable to be

silent. [
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e A FLURENTINE TRAGEDY.”

PN i
Play, in One Act, by Oscar Wilde, given for the
first time in public at the Cripplegate Iustitute

- on Monday, Oct. 28. |

. Servant to Simone ....Mg. J. DoCWRA ROGERS

The New English Players is the name of the
latest society instituted in the interests of the
drama, but their first performance at the Cripple-
gate Institute on Monday scarcely justified such a
portentous title. The inaugural programme was
an ambitious one, and included the late Oscar
Wilde’s posthumous play, The Florentine Tragedy,
" which was left by the author in a fragmentary
form, an opening scene being written by. Mr.
Sturge Moore. The little piece bears the stamp
of the late anthor’s dramatic skill, and provides
an irresistible thrill, but the beauties of his verse
were in many cases obscured by the faulty render-
ing. The story of 4 Florentine Tragedy, which
is not unknown fo the dramatic reader, deals,
it will be remembered, with the illicit love of
Guido, a young noble of Florence in the sixteenth
century, for Bianca, the girl-wife of Simone, an
elderly Florentine merchant. Bianca lends a will-
ing ear to the pleadings of Guido, who is in the
midst of his wooing when Simone suddenly re-
turns. Guido makes no secret of his mission, and
when the old merchant, intent only on selling his
wares, urges him to buy a costly fabric, Guido
tells him he will pay him a fabulous price.
Simone, apparently delighted with the bargain,
declares that Guido may have anything his house
contains for that sum, and the youth demands
no other than Bianca. The old man protests that
his wife is without beauty or talent, worthy only
to sit and spin. He tries to engage Guido in
conversation, but the youth will talk only of love,
and at length, the merchant picking up
Guido’s sword, expresses admiration for it, and
adds that he would like fo try its strength against
his own rusty blade. Guido consents, and in the
fencing bout which follows Guido, urged on by
anm, endeavours to kill the old merchant. He
is, however, disarmed; but Simone bids him resort
to the dagger, and eventually catches his opponent
by the throat and holds him in a vice-like grip.
Guido calls in vain to Bianca, who crouches in a
‘corner in terror. When the youth is dead the old
man turns to his wife, who comes forward, and is
embraced by her husband. Why y;gu not,ttell
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me you were so strong?” she says.
you mot tell me you were so beantdlnl?" ho 5
| answers. 5
The effect of the play was sadly marred by the !
incompetency of several of the performers. Miss
Amy Rooker was a comely Bianca, but showed
herself to be ufterly devoid of emotional expres-
sion, and hurried the lines into indistinctness. A
similar error was perpetrated by Mr. Stanley Smith,
whose performance of Guido, moveover, though
evidently sincere, was quite colourless, and lacked
any semblance of passion or intensity. The re-

ed to | L

STANLEY SMITH,

15, | & deeming feature of the performance was the
5. VICARAGE GARDEN S, . rendering of Simone by Mr. George Hayes, who,
K apart from a certain stageyness, was ly

ENSINGTON, w. -3 effective. He delivered his lines-with excellent ex-

pression, and the suppressed rage of the old man
bent upon the extermination of his youthful rival
was impressively assumed. Hearty applause from
a sparse attendance was given at the end. 2

The chief piece was preceded by a forty min-
utes wait, and by something still more tedious in
a performance of Major W. P. Drury and Richard
Pryce’s comedietta, 4 Privy Council, about the
rendering of which it is only charitable fo be
ile

silent. > .
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Referee. *7"'"'7°/ |
] At the Cripplegate Institute, on Qotober 28,
the New English Players will give the first public
performance of a one-act play entitled ‘‘The
FlorentiJisse@MOm@8rd 8niversitydbibranyor further
particulars address the secretary, 15, Vicarage-
gardens, Kensington.
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The New English Plawr; will start their
first season on Saturday next, when, at
111\, Cripplegate Institute, tlwy will pro-
uuca A Florentine Tr m/tdz/, the : one-act
piece by the late Oscar Wilde. As 4
Floredissen WdtHes'soBabBFsity Liibraryhor
in a fragmentary form, for the purpcses
of the production the opening scene hes
 been written by T. Sturge Moore.
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DAILY CHRONICLE,

OCIObER 26, 1907

| THEATRES AND * HALLS.”
|

Four New Plays to be
Produced To-night.

There will be four premidres in London this
evening—at the Court, the Duke of York’s, the
Scala, and the Cmp«plegabe Institute. Thle last
will mark the opening of the season of the New

English Players, who are to present Oscar Wilde's |

one-act piece, *“ A Florentine Tragedy.” As left
by Wilde, this playlet was in somewhat frag-
mentary form., and we understand that Mr. T.
Sturge Moore has written, or rewritten,

first scene for the purposes of the 1mmunentpr0— i

duction. Great interest is being shown by lovers
of the literary drama in the pans of the New

Engli
ﬁé&ﬁwmm flast o

nd Richard Pryce’s comedy, ‘A Pri
Counc.xf ¥ o
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the Cripplegate Institute, en Saturd lay.
| _date ﬁxed is t,hxg {Mond: Ly\ ewqng oS Y’\, : J
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¢ A Florentine ngy iy,” by Osear W 11de, and the clever
little Hayvnaxke oce, ““A Privy Council,” will be performed
by the New Eul 03&9 'S wmﬁrsﬁ)ﬁbmévte Institute to-
morrow ovening. This will be the ficst public performance of
the Wilde piece.
BT SR S
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NEW OSCAR W{iDE PLAY IN THE CITY.

Probably Oscar Wilde himself never thought af
a more daring paradox than the idea that a pI vy of
his. should be performed for the first ticre at the
Cripplegate Institute—a sort of mutaal- -improve-
ment institution in the heart of the City's ware-
house area. Yet so it was last night, when “ A

{0 issen Mone0s-eiversied Lintary' "

thewr best with the play’s many crudities.
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At Victoria aﬂmmnemﬁuﬂtve;semrlgbrmﬁmypocmes D.C.
i “will present Oscar Wilde's comedy *‘ An Ideal Husband.”
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| company will present two of- the late: " Ooay.|

Wilde's cleverest plays, “T'he Importance of
Being' Earnest,” amd “Lady Windermere’s

Fan.” These brilliant comedies rank  very :

high indeed in = dramatic ljtera.ture_, their

sk

|

|

sparkling epigram and scathing satire com- |
mending them to the geod graces of those who |

can admire such triumphs of the playwright’s
art. It is promised that Mr. Hoffe’s intela;lg‘tmn
is to present the plays in' a manner fully
worthy of their reputation, to which end he
has given the most careful attention to the
selection of his artists. Seme years have
passed since “Lady Windermere’s ~Fan’* was
seen in Ipswich. Those who desire a treat
| should atbend the Lyceum during the week.
| “The Importance of Being Barpest” is  to be
| parformed on Monday and Thursday nights,
{and at the Saturday matinee, and “Lady Win«
| dermere’s Fan’’ will be played on the other
nights. The provincial rights of both plays

S T sserPolieg g diibtary




Fall Mall Gazette, ¢3¢ 1997,

Following on the notable works by Mr. A. Walkley and others comes
| a new volume on the English plays and players, and this time by a foreign
| “critie who has followed the development of the English drama very closely

and dispassionately for some years past. The critic in question, Dr. Mario
Borsa, published his views some time ago in his native tongue, and the
book received a deal of notice from a few English papers which combine the
gift of tongues and a passion for dramatic themes. < Mr. Selwyn Brinton
has now translated the book from the Italian, edited and prefaced it, and the
result, under the title * The English Stage of To-day,’” is to make its
| appearance from the press of Mr. John Lane in the middle of next month,
| The work is brought up to date by the inclusion of later productions of
interest, and has been carefully revised with a view to the more special
interests of the English-speaking public. It will be found that the author
takes a very full survey of the English theatre, a survey which, though
critical, is b Npyal il and.which includes every manifestation
of our modzx?r??%%?g%éﬁm, ror%%\);ég{"tgrj‘l@%ﬂpinero, arrie, Jones,
Wilde, and Shaw to Mr. L..N. Parker’s pageants and the Celtic renascence.
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2,069. — Maxims. — A series, “The Royal
Lfibrary,” published by A. L.1 Humpl%reys,
of 186, Piccadi at_6s, a _yvolume net, in-
cludes &MMéﬁﬁmbﬁé@ vols.),
T.a Rochefoucauld, Balzac, Napoleon (all in
French and English), Oscar Wilde, and Lord
Beaconsfield. ~ : =
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A Coxvr‘w1 Reaper (Kensington) : 1. Oscar Wilde was sentenced on
May 25, 1895. See files ofdmly papers at public libraries. 2. Cannot
fins i any reierence to the lady.
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Westminster Gazetle. "y,
’7 ~ Priscners as Authors.

Mrs. Price, who has been occupying her enforced leisure in
Nottingham Gaol in writing the story of her romantic life, has
had many distinguished predecessors as. prison-authors. It was in
Newgate that Defoe wrote his ‘‘ Jure Divino’’ and began his
““Review ’’; in Carishrooke Castle Sir William Davenant wooed
the Muse of Poetry; Howel wrote the greater part of his
“ Familiar Letters >’ and many another wor.. in the Fleet Prison;
Voltaire penned most of his ‘‘ Henriade’’ in the Bastille; and
 Bunyan his  Pilgrim’s Progress ' in Bedford Gaol. Raleigh’s
¢ History of the World *’ lightened eleven years of imprisonment;
Cervantes is said to have written “ Don Quixote *’ while a captive
| | in Barbary; and Boethius and Grotins plied equally busy pens

within prison walls. In later years, a.. ng authors who have be-
~ ouiled imipri2019-03+Ddsseni Women's University Libranpcg hs7e been Zola,

William O’Brien, Oscar Wilde, Edmund Yates, and many others
|'svhose literary activity even durance could nct quench.







*A PRIVY COUNCIE

A Comedy. Period 1665.

BY

MAJOR W. P. DRURY and RICHARD PRYCE.

FHE PERSONS OF 1THE - PLAY IN THE ORDER OF THEIR

APPEARANCE.
MARY . e e e e Miss ANNE COOMBS
MERCER o s s e N Miss IDA FEARNHEAD
Mrse BEPNG o e e e e Miss MARIE HAYES
SaMUll. PEEYS. Eso., ERSaGiae s Mr. ALEXANDER CLIFTON

Mgzrs. KNIPP (of the King’s Playhouse)...Miss KATHLEEN FEARNHEAD
Sik WILLIAM KILLIGREW. .8 Mr. J. DOCWRA ROGERS

Sie EHRISFOPHERGMINGS om0t aah Mr. STANLEY SMITH

SCENE: The Dining Room of Mr. Pepys’ House.

2019-03-18

Jissen Women's Uﬁiversitv Library

First Public Performance of a New Play in One Act

ENTITLED—

« A FLORENTINE TRAGEDY™

BY

OSCAR WILDE
At 9.15 p.m.

THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY IN THE ORDER OF THEIR

APPEARANCE.
MARIA (& TireWoman) .....coceeeeoveruriunssnsnsssnesseeusinee Miss MARIE HAYES
BIANCA (Wife to SIMONE) ..ooooovirinieieieiinnimnnnnineeenes Miss AMY ROOKER
GUIDO (a young Florentine Nobleman) ............... Mgr. STANLEY SMITH
SIMONE (a Florentine Merchant) .....ccccoeeeeeeeenenne Mr. GEORGE HAYES
SERVANT TO SIMONE.......ccooiimiiciinnnn Mgr. J. DOCWRA ROGERS

SCENE: An Upper Room in a House near Florence.

Period circa 15I0.

NOTE.—The Florentine Tragedy having been left by the Author in a
fragmentary form the opening scene has been written by. Mr. T Sturge Moore.
The dramatic rights are the property of Oscar Wilde’s literary executor,
Mr. Robert Ross.
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The New English Players

Will give TWO PERFORMANCES of Shakespeare’s Comedies during
the Festival Week in April next.

In accordance with the requirements of the Licensing Authorities—

(a) The Public may leave at the end of the Performance by all exits and entrance
doors, and such doors must at that time be open.

(0) All Gangways, Passages, and Staircases must be kept entirely free from chairs
or any other obstruction:

(¢) The Safety Curtain must be lowered about the middle of the Performance so
as to ensure its being in proper working order.

All Communications should be addressed to

MR. STANLEY SMITH,
15, VICARAGE GARDENS,
KENSINGTON, W.

Good, Ltd Burleigh St., Strand, W.C.

2019-03-18 Jissen Women's University Library 60
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This new society opened thoir first
season at the ripplegate Institute,
Golden Lane, E.C., on Monday,
| 28, 1907, when took x;laco the !{mt public

rformance of a play, in one act, by
Sioar Wilde, entitled :—

A Florentine Tragedy.

Maria coiieesvsieiasiianss.. Miss Marie Hayes
THRIIOR. < v saminsis s somibninme Miss Amy Rooker
B0 - s iaisnacess «« Mr. Btanley Smith
e OC is 2o Mr. George Hayes

Bervant to Simone .... Mr. J. Docwra Rogers

Scene.—An Upper Room in a House near
Florence. Period circa 1510. Note.—A Floren-
tine T'ragedy having been left by the author in
a fragmentary form, the opening scene has
been written by T. Sturge gdoore. The dra-
matic rights are tm:-operty of Oscar Wilde's
literary executor, ert Ross,

} The New English Players, whose mov<
| ing spirit seems to be Mr. Stanley Smith,
and whose programme is, for some reaso
printed in a style very similar to tha
adopted for several years by the Incor-
porated Stage Society, were greatly dar-
ing and over-ambitious in presenting 28
their “ first production’ (gsoar Wifde 1
never-completed play 4 Florenti
Tragedy. As it was left by the author in
‘a fragmentary form, it is stated that the
opening scene has been written by T,
Sturge Moore, whose very bald, common-

lace, and undistinguished blank verse

ts but oddly with the ensuing picturesque
and coloured lines, fraught thg the imags«
inative touches which marked Wilde's
style of poetic diction. Acted by a come
pany of artists of the calibre, say, of the
St. James’s, and with its fine verse deli«
vered with full appreciation and just ems
phasis and proper balance, 4 Florentina
Tragedy ought to make a great impres-
sion upon cultured playgoers; and eve
with the imperfect performance given a
the Cripplegate Institute on Monday, it
stisred to genuine enthusiasm a somewhaf
soanty and, at the outset, but politely
friendly audience. Wilde's plot deals
with the fatal attachment formed by
Guido Bardi, a young Florentine noble-
man of & well-known family, and son of
Giovanni Bardi, for Bianca, the rather
flighty and romantic young wife of
{Bimone, an elderly memgant, whom she
regards as but ‘“a common chapman,’
and immersed in business cares. Thig
view Simone tries to keep up when ha
finds in company with his spouse this
young noble, whom he affects to conside¥
as a customer for his costliest goods.
Guido’s prodigai offer of a hundred thou-
¢ sand crowns for some of these wares, with
the fair Bianca thrown in, is apparently

accepted with profuse thanks by the mer-
chant; but there is, nevertheless, grim
and sinister meaning in Simone's
“speeches  extolling his  merchandise,
and” #viting the youthful would-be se-
. ducer to quaff a goblet of Tuscan wine
| with his wife. Then, picking up his
! honoured guest's sword, he inds him
match it against his own seidom-used
blade. Encouraged by Bianca, who cries
out, “Kill him,” Guigo draws first blood,
‘but his sword is speedily knocked out of
his hand, and, in the ensuing dagger
fight, he is pinned head downwards, ¢ la
Svengali, across the table by fthe vic-
torious merchant, whose dagger is useg
for the double purpese of choking and
of piercing his noble victim’s oat.
Guido dead, Simone turns on his wifa
with the words, “ Now for Bianca,” but
the fickle woman advances with open
arms towards her conquering hus-
band, saying, “I did not know you
were so strong,” and he embracing
her tenderly, replies, “I did not
know you were so beautiful.” So
the unhappy Guido is forgotten whilst
he still lies rigid across the table. A
generally impressive and gtrong perform-
ance of Simone was given by Mr. George

Hayes, who certainly helped chiefly to
sustain the ocumulative interest of the
dénouement. Mr. Stanley Smith played
- carefully, but in a rather lachry mans

2 | ner, as Guido, and Miss Amy ker
showed intelligence in acting as Bianca,

THE NEW ENGLISH PLAYERS.

e

el

although she has still a great deal to mm—

learn in the adequate delivery of blank
{zlse. The part of Mairq.a., a :;iu;worﬁn_n,
a possess exponent in Miss
Marie I?:;es. whglﬁ'oohrd well also, but
displayed great inexperience, as  Mrs.
Pepys in Major W. P. Drury and Richard
Pryce’s 4 Privy Council, which (as
formerly at the Haymarket) served as
first piece. Mr. Alexander  Clifton
soemed to adopt an affeoted method of
utterance as the cat diarist.  Miss
Kathleen Fearnheggr was a bright and
piquant Mrs. Knipp, though mas-
querading as Charles II. was unconvinc-
ing. Miss Ida Fearnhead was a viva-
cious Mercer, and other parts were filled
y Miss Anne Coombs, Mr. Stanley
Smith, and Mr, J. Docwra Rogers. Be-
tween this indifferent representation of
Privy Council and the Wilde piece,
which played for about half an hour,
there was the outrageously long inter=
val of three-quarters of an hour. It is
to be hoped that the New English Players
will manage matters differently at “’ the
two per’formgnoes of - Shakespeare’s’

d 1 i th
(7 dsen Wansa ey torary
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A FLORENTINE TRAGEDY.”
e

Play, in One Act, by Oscar Wilde, given for the

 first time in public at the Cripplegate Iustitute

| on Monday, Oct. 28.

! B0 it e i Miss Maris Haves

Vo BARBOR = s s 77 daa s uin Miss Amy ROOKER

MR. STANLEY SMITH
...................... MR. GEORGE HAYES

Servant to Simone ....Mg. J. DOCWRA ROGERS

The New English Players is the name of the
latest society instituted in the interests of the
drama, but their first performance at the Cripple-
gate Institute on Monday scarcely justified such a
portentous title. The inaugural programme was
an ambitious one, and included the late Oscar
Wilde’s posthumous play, The Florentine Tragedy,
which was left by the author in a fragmentary
form, an opening scene being written by. Mr.
Sturge Moore. The little piece bears the stamp
of the late author’s dramatic skill, and provides
an irresistible thrill, but the beauties of his verse
were in many cases obscured by the faulty render-
ing. The story of A Florentine Tragedy, which
is not unknown to the dramatic reader, deals,
it will be remembered, with the illicit love of
Guido, a young moble of Florence in the sixteenth
century, for Bianca, the girl-wife of Simone, an
elderly Florentine merchant. Bianca lends a will-
ing ear to the pleadings of Guido, who is in the
midst of his wooing when Simone suddenly re-
turns. Guido makes no secret of his mission, and
when the old merchant, intent only on selling his
wares, urges him fo buy a costly fabric, Guido
tells him he will pay him a fabulous price.
Simone, apparently delighted with the bargain,
declares that Guido may have anything his house
contains for that sum, and the youth demands
no other than Bianca. The old man protfests that
his wife is without beauty or talent, worthy only
to sit and spin. He tries to engage Guido in
conversation, but the youth will talk only of love,
and at length, the merchant picking up
Guido’s sword, expresses admiration for it, and
adds that he would like to try its strength against
his own rusty blade. Guido consents, and in the
fencing bout which follows Guido, urged on by
Bianca, endeavours to kill the old merchant. He
is, however, disarmed; but Simone bids him resort
to the dagger, and eventually catches his opponent
by the throat and holds him in a vice-like grip.
Guido calls in vain to Bianca, who crouches in a
corner in terror. When the youth is dead the old
man turns to his wife, who comes forward, and is
embraced by her husband. “ Why did y vn,qt‘ttell
me you were so strong?” she says. Why “did
you not tell me you were so beautiful?”” he
answers.

The effect of the play was sadly marred by the
incompetency of several of the performers. Miss
Amy Rooker was a comely Bianca, buft showed
herself to be ufterly devoid of emotional expres-
sion, and hurried the lines into indistinctness. A
similar error was perpetrated by Mr. Stanley Smith,
whose performance of Guido, moveover, though
evidently sincere, was quite colourless, and lacked
any semblance of passion or intensity. The re-
deeming feature of the performance was the
rendering of Simone by Mr. George Hayes, who,
apart from a certain stageyness, was remarkably
effective. He delivered his lines-with excellent ex-
pression, and the suppressed rage of the old man
bent upon the extermination of his youthful rival
was impressively assumed. Hearty applause from
a sparse attendance was given at the end. z

The chief piece was preceded by a forty min-
utes wait, and by something still more tedious in
a performance of Major W. P. _Drur% and Richard
Pryce’leﬁﬁﬁ&m@ei‘rlﬁiWS(ﬂh rarybout the
rendering of which it is only charitable fo be
silent. <
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LILY LANGTRY’S e
LACK OF VANITY.

Lily Langtry, Whistler, Oeear Wilde
aand Bernhardt are among the stars one
gets a closer glimpse of Dby means ot

Ellen W N
—— e lateé’lg%‘gm er. O

in the December McClurel
coMections of Henyy vamg.”
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BRADFORD.—Tueatkk  RovAL.—Lesses, Mr = §
John Hart; General-Manager, Mr. T. F. Doyle:
Acting-Managér, Mr. J. Richardson.—The Monck-
ton Hoffe Comed{V.Commny appeared here on
Monday ip Lady Windermere's Fan. Mr. Monck-
ton Hoffe's Lord Windermere was a well-studied
effort; Mr. H. Lane-Baylif was not wanting in
earnestness as Lord Darlington; Miss giona offe
gaceful-ly filled the ﬁ(tt of Lady Windermere ; as
fhe Puchess of Berwick Miss Ada Melrose was de-

lightful; Miss Lydia Busch won distinction and
sympathy in the part of Mrs. Eyrlynne; and the
grest of the characters were in excellent hands.

O] e Sy S

EQutlook, v '¢n
A STUDY OF MODERN GERMANY,

EnGLAND AND GERMANY. By Austin Harrison. London :
Macmillan. 2s. 6d. net.

Most of the admonitory pamphlets about modern Ger-

late years, have been mournfully wanting in the one quality
which they ought to possess if they are to attain the desired
end. They have been dull. Many have been half informed,
and some have been silly as well ; but neither defect need
have stood in the way of their success if only they had
been interesting. The first thing to note about Mr. Austin
Harrison’s little book of ten chapters is its power to
interest. The writer is a journalist by nature ; he has hit
the vein instinctively. He writes in a way to impress the
. public, yet entirely without heaviness. At the same time,

we should not like to be suspected of admiring his style,
which in its foll-blown Americanism is as little tinctured
with- Attic quality as any in the world. In one place we

as follows :—

With a Backfisck of the new genre I remember a primrose flir-
tation I had on the seashore about a year or so ago, and a most
“ Walkuric ” time it was. I think she was seventeen. Of course
we discussed Fichte, Hegel, Neoplatonism, G. B. S., Oscar Wilde,
shooting stars, the signs of true love and the zodiac,
"Theosophy, Socialism, Pantheism.

Telepathy,

‘Eyening Standard and St. James’s

*Nineteenth Century Prose.” Selected by Mrs. Laurence
Binyon. Methuen. 6s.

(A very readable selécton, including many eisentially
modern writers, and some dozen of living writers. The best

feature of Mrs. Binyon’s introduction is her treatment of the
effect of journalism—by which she means mostly periodical
journalism—en literature. - We do not think it was necessary,
at this time of day, to quote from the “ French Revolution
and the ‘‘ Apologia” to indicate the difference between the
prese of Carlyle and that of Newman. Nor would we have it
stated so emphatically that ‘‘realism is the consequence in
~ Botion of the trinmph of science.” The point is open to ques-
tion. Mrs. Binyon is right, however, when she says that no
one is ever satisfied with a book of selections made by some-
one else. We are not satisfied with this, thotigh, as we say, we
Have found it very readable. It is especially pleasing to discover
passages from writers too often overlooked in specimens of
English prose, like Trelawny, Jowett, Trollope, Wilde, €. M.
Doughty, and “Mark Rut” ford.” But why Mrs. Ewing ?
And who is Thomas Cobbett. Comparison between this volume
and that of Mr. Masefield, recently published by the same firm,
Justifies the conclusion of the late Mr. W. E. Henley, that the
stan()lavrd of prose held by ocur forefathers was higher than our
OWH.

many, of which the press in England has been so fruitful of

find him opening an instructive passage of personal confession |

LQ \‘&MM%«Q Ay t9e3

Les Plain Tales from the Hills furent écrits par Kipling il y a une ving- =
taine d'années, et, dans ces quarante petits récits, I’auteur décrit certainsg
aspects curieux -de lexistence que méne la société anglaise aux Indes.
M. Savine vient de donner de dix-neuf de ces contes une traduction qui ne
péche pas par I'élégance ni par I'exactitude. La priére d’insérer annonce
« un volume tout frais éclos, les Nouveauwx Contes des Collines, de
Rudyard Kipling »; mais quand on attribue le Prétre et I'Acolyte & Oscar

] A - T

NeW Ag(‘. Nov. 30.190)

Wilde, on n'est pas forcé de savoir, sans doute, que les Plain Zales sont
de 1887. P

—~-

Oscar Wilde. By Leonard Cresswell Ingleby. (T. Wer-

ner Laurie. - 125. 6d.)

This book is an impertinence.
man of letters.

Mr. Ingleby has no
qualifications for writing an appreciation of a brilliant
We know not what malignant deity in
England pursues that ill-starred genius beyond the
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consensus of condemnation of his attitude.’’ € can-

not do the one, every ignorant fool can do the other.

Mr. Sherard, in his brilliant biography, candidly con-
fessed to his repulsion from the actions that led to Oscar
Wilde’s imprisonment, and practically to his murder.
Mr. Sherard believed that none but a mental expert
could adequately handle this aspect of Oscar Wilde.
Whilst awaiting this scientific analysis, and whilst con-
fessing our complete ignorance as to whether Oscar
Wilde was falsely accused or not, we can draw atten-
tion to a note in Professor Semon’s work, ‘ Die
Uneme ”’ [This work, which pushes Samuel Butler’s
theory of unconscious memeory to its logical extreme,
has profoundly influenced Continental thought]. In
this note on homosexuality, Semon writes: ‘* Despite
the undoubted harmfulness of the act, it is seen to
depend upon a quality which is found slumberihg in
every individual, and one which the conception of a
mnemonic dichotomy readily explains.”” This is, how-
ever, a study for the expert, which is not likely to
influence a mob that must still be supplied with gladia-
torial shows, though Socialists will scarcely dare to

think harshly of the author of ‘‘ The Soul of Man.’
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i e Leonard Cresswell

ln;r'lgggfr T‘.V\l/{’deer.ner LBa);:rle. 125. 6d. nelt.
There are exactly four hundred Pagﬁﬂ
in this curious work—if work 1?: lcull e
called—by Mr Ingleby, How he has
managed to fill them by repressing hi ;
self and drawing upon the wrltmgs‘od
others will be a mystery to all mot X@‘;‘hek
in the arts of what 18 called ool
making.” Mr. Sherard has ah‘eadyﬁ)m%
formed—indifferently vre}l——the tas 'I‘)
writing Oscar Wilde’s biography. 0
that thin work Mr. Ingleby has not cﬁn-.
trived to add anything of value. He has

: his book by stringing together
{?nalge ggottations from corvl'tem’porary
iauthors, newspapers, and  Wilde ds 0\\”3
| works, arranging them under heads, arn‘
{flinging in comments to give the ap'gﬁmc-

ance of a consecutive argnment. T l?oé
iin dealing with what he calls the fusf
period of Wilde's eareor—the ‘period o
the *msthetic craze”’—he quotes Max
Nordau at length on the subject of
Wilde's egomania, he quotes Mr. Labou-
chere in ¢ Truth,” and he quotes fI‘OI:ﬂ‘
«Punch,” his own interleaved remarks
| being a shallow zlittempt ponfgxplam his
i hero’s nonsensical mannerisms.
I.C'.l%l: three subsequent p&}rwds which h(t .
| names are eked out in lgk-e'manner b%
!quotations from “ The I)ally’ I‘elegraph,”
Lappyth,” % The St. Jamess Gazette,
"and various articles and letters printed in
| various places. Then be turns to con-
Isider his various plays, poems, xllo‘vel.?,
{ete., each in turn, citing other opinions,
reprinting numerous passages from
! Wilde, and uttering lavish truisms upon
oach. The only eritical chaptgr' is that
on < The Philosophy of Beauty,” m which
wa gather that Mr. Ingleby dees not
iagrfel ,w’vi’oh Wilde that “All art 1s 1m
m(f:: a compilation this book may be
of interest to those who are devote'd
to periodical literature. For the rest we
can only say that, whatever fate Oscar
Wilde may have deserved, he cannot
have deserved anything so ill as hisdlite-

’Lrarv panegyrists have meted out to,hl?i'
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“ QOscar Wilde.” By Leonard Cresswell In-

gleby, It is a large and mmprehenmya work
’ complimentary to Mr. R, H. Sherard’s life of
. The oxtraordmary genius, whose sad past is
pow being consigned to a merciful oblivion in
view .of the widespread rénewal of interest
taken -in his liberary productions all ~over
England and the Continent p‘f Furope. The
“ Appreciation ” 1s packed with new and ey
teresting information, has a long and ‘bril-
liant study of the complex personajity dot
Wilde, and gives a complete account and de-
tailed criticism of all his writings. o

SUICIDES AND MALINGERERS.
By Tie¢HE HOPKINS.

It is to be hoped that the Home Secretary will lcok again into the
case of Rayner, Mr. William Whiteley’s murderer, whose sentence

was commuted from death to penal servitude fcr life. Dur-
ing the short time he has been in prison, Rayner has
twice, it seems, attempted to destroy himself. Feints at
suicide are, of course, not unknown in prison, but the

determined effort generally differs both in method and in circum-
stances from that of the mere malingerer. The man who is bent
on hanging himself in his cell chooses a time when he is little likely
to be disturbed ; the pretender awaits an hour at which a visit is due
from some officer of the prison. A magisterial inquiry has resulted,
it is said, in the classification of Rayner as a malingerer, and “ his
punishment is twenty days of solitary confinement.” A shorter
semtence than this would doubtless serve to bring a counterfeiter to
his senses; but a man whose mind has been in some degree affected
by the isolation of the first months of confinement, and the dreadful
vista, of twenty years in a convict/ prison, might not impossibly be
driven mad by three weeks of absclute seclusion. It is not a question
for the sentimentalist to play with, but it is almest ce
fer the corsideraticn of the Secrgtary ‘of State.
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EncLaND anp GErRMANY. By Austin Harrison. ILondon :
Macmillan. 2s. 6d. net.

} Most of the admonitory pamphlets about modern Ger-
' many, of which the press in England has been so fruitful of
late years, have been mournfully wanting in the one quality
which they ought to possess if they are to attain the desired
end. They have been dull. Many have been half informed,
and some have been silly as well ; but neither defect need
have stood in the way of their success if only they had
been interesting. The first thing to note about Mr. Austin
Harrison’s little book of ten chapters is its power to
interest. The writer is a journalist by nature ; he has hit
the vein instinctively. He writes in a way to impress the
. public, yet entirely without heaviness. At the same time,
we should not like to be suspected of admiring his style,
which in its fall-blown Americanism is as little tinctured
with Attic quality as any in the world. In one place we
find him opening an instructive passage of personal confession

as follows :—

; With a Backfisck of the new genre I remember a primrose flir-
! tation I had on the seashore about a year or so ago, and a most
“ Walkuric ” time it was. I think she was seventeen. Of course
we discussed Fichte, Hegel, Neoplatonism, G. B. S., Oscar Wilde,
shooting stars, the signs of true love and the zodiac, Telepathy,
Theosophy, Socialism, Pantheism. ;

ning Standard and St. James’s

¥ Nineteenth Centwiy Prose.” Selected by Mrs. Laurence
Binyon. Methuen. 6s.
- (A very readable seléctoon, including many Essentially
. modern writers, and some dozen of living writers. The best
feature of Mrs. Binyon’s introduction is her treatment of the
effect of journalism—by which she means mostly periodical
journalism—on literature. We do not think it was necessary
at this time of day, to quote from the “French Revolution'
and the ‘‘ Apologia” to indicate the difference between the
prese of Carlyle and that of Newman. Nor would we have it
stated so emphatically that “realism is the consequence in
fistion of the trinmph of science.”” The point is open to ques-
- #ien.  Mvrs. Binyon is right, however, when she says that mo
ene is ever satisfied with a hook of selections made by some-
#ne else. We are not satisfied with this, thongh, as we say, we
have found it very readable. Tt is especially pleasing to discover
passages from writers too often overlooked in specimens of
English prose, like Trelawny, Jowett, Trollope, Wilde, C. M.
Boughty, and “ Mark Rut® ford.” But whyWEwing?
And who is Thomas Cobbett. Comparison between this volume
and that of Mr. Masefield, recently published by the same firm,
Justifies tho conclusion of the late Mr. W. E. Henley, that the
stan()la-rd of prose held by our forefathers was higher than our
OWH.
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.
by approaches the after-prison period in this charming
way : ““ It is with a sense of both reluctance and relief
that I enter upon a short account of the fourth period,
insomuch as this or that incident during it throws a
light upon the character of him of whom we speak.” |

from ‘‘ The Ideal Husband.’”’ Mr. Ingleby places Wilde
as a dramatist alongside Victorien Sardou. He con-
siders that Mrs. Arbuthnot’s (‘ The Woman of No Im-
portance ") *‘ pathetic peroration : ¢ Child of my shame,
be still the child of my shame,’ touches the deepest
chords of human sorrow and anguish.”” Mr., Ingleby
is a naughty man. He doesn’t mind a hit of spice in
his plays : *‘ Love, licit or illicit, the mainspring of all
drama, is the same to-day as it was yesterday, and will
be for ever and ever in this world.””” ‘‘ One man and
one woman, or ong woman and two men, or again, as
a pleasant variant, two women and one man.’’ Appa-
“tently, like the Tamar Indians, Mr. Tnglebycannot
count beyond three. - ‘‘ The Importance of Being
Earnest ’ furnishes the critic with another of his in-
imitable studies: ‘‘ Even the genius of W. S. Gilbert
in the fantastic line pales before the irresponsible
frolicsomeness of the Irishman’s wit. His fancy dis-
ports itself in an atmosphere of epigrams, like a young
colt in a meadow.”’

Mr. Ingleby’s ethics are as quaint as his grammar.
Referring to the ‘‘ Star Child ”’ he assures us that:
‘“If one had taken up this tale and known not whose
pen had traced it, he would not hesitate to place it in
his children’s hands.”  ‘‘ Poems in Prose "’ are con-
demned for their teaching from which ‘‘no honest |
man, no Christian, no Catholic, no Protestant, but must
turn with sorrow.’”” We are left in ignorance as to '
whether Jews, Mahomedans, etc., unlike Christians, |
Catholics, and Protestants, are honest men or whether
they would execute some other gymnastic movement
——say, turn a somersault. Mr, Ingleby overheard Oscar
Wilde talking on two occasions, ‘* but the brilliant con-
versationalist did not in the writer’s presence attempt
his highest flights.””  Mr. Ingleby should take this
plain hint. He claims to have ‘ given every credit to
one of the greatest literary artists of our time,”’ and
also to have placed ‘‘ on record a very solid and weighty
consensus of condemnation of his attitude.”’ He can-
not do the one, every ignorant fool can do the other.

Mr. Sherard, in his brilliant biography, candidly con-
fessed to his repulsion from the actions that led to Oscar
Wilde’s imprisonment, and practically to his murder.
Mr. Sherard believed that none but a mental expert {
could adequately handle this aspect of Oscar Wilde. {
Whilst awaiting this scientific analysis, and whilst con-
fessing our complete ignorance as ‘to whether Oscar
Wilde was falsely accused or not, we can draw atten-
tion to a note in Professor Semon’s work, ‘‘ Die
Uneme ”’ [This work, which pushes Samuel Butler’s
theory of unconscious memory to its logical extreme,
has profoundly influenced Continental thought]. In
this note on homosexuality, Semon writes: ** Despite
the undoubted harmfulness of the act, it is seen to
depend upon a quality which is found slumbering in
every individual, and one which the conception of a
mnemonic dichotomy readily explains.’”” This is, how-
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ilde.” Leonard Cresswell
ln;z‘lgls!;?r T‘.wi\l/i?ner kga{xrie. 128. 6d. mj,t.
There are exactly four hundred pagte;vs
in this curious work—if work 1}; ﬁanl a(T
called—by Mr. Ingleby. How e} xlm?
managed to fill them by 1‘('pres's§'1€v‘g 1 e
self and drawing upon the writings :
others will be a m{ftter}f to alll} :{;t Xei)rosgk
in ; what is call
;:alt\}xlr?ga’} tsh{!’IE'.- Sherard has already per-
formed—indifferently we}l»—the task 'I‘)f
writing Oscar Wilde’s bicgraphy. 0
that thin work Mr. Ingleby has not con-

i o add anything of value. He has
.fﬁ;‘;gll:p this bo)(;k by stringing together
‘long quotations from contemporary
authors, newspapers, and Wilde ;S om(;,
worlks, arranging them under heads, a‘n :
| flinging in comments to give the aprlgiar
ance of a consecutive argunment, ﬁuit,
in dealing with what he calls‘ th.gOdr,.f.
period of Wilde's caresr—the ‘period o
the *msthetic craze’’—he quotes Ma:;
Nordau at length on the subject o
Wilde's egomania, he quotes Mr. Labou-
chere in © Truth,” and he quotes from

“Punch,” his own interleaved remarhk_e
being a shallow ?ttempt o esxplam is
i hero’s nonsensical mannerisms. t
‘ }‘e'l'{'ile three subsequent per ods which he
names are eked out in like manner b;y'
)quotations from “ The Dally’Telsgraph,”
“«pputh,” “The 8t. James's Gazette,
"and various articles and letters pr;»nted in
| various places. Then he turns to (foln-
lsider his various plays, poems, novels,
| ate., each in turn, citing other opinions,
‘reprinting numerous passages from
/ Wilde, and uttering }avlsh triisms upon
oach. The only eritical chapt’e‘r. is t}_m]m
on “ The Philosophy of Beauty,” m whic ;
we gather that Mr. Ingleby dees no
{ agreo with Wilde that “All art is im-
mﬁl.”

< a compilation this book may be
ofAinterest pto those who are devoted
to periodical literature. For the rest we
can only say that, whatever fate Oscar
Wilde may have deserved, he canmnot
have deserved anything so ill as hisdite-
:Lrary panegyrists hgie meted out to him.
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“&;ﬁwm:.” By Leonard Cresswell In-
‘ gleby; Tt is a large and oomprehenm,ve work
’ complimentary to- Mr. R.-H. Sherard’s life of
: The oxtraordimary genius, whose sad past is ;
; now being consigned to a merciful oblivion in 1
view . of the: widespread remewal of mterest‘
taken -in his literary productions all or'flez
England and. the Continent. of Europe. The
“ Appreciation ” is packed with new and 1.1;-
teresting information, has a long and h’!’JE
liant study of the complex: personahtﬁ d(; ‘
Wilde, and gives a complete account an : |
tailed criticism of all his writings. & =

SﬁIOIDES AND MALINGERERS.

By T16HE HOPKINS.

LAW TIMES.

It is to be hoped that the Home Secretary will lcok again into the
case of Rayner, Mr. William Whiteley’s murderer, whose sentence
was commuted from death to penal servitude fer life. Dur-
ing the short time he has been in prison, Rayner has i
twice, it seems, attempted to destroy himself. Feints at i
suicide are, of course, not unknown in prison, but the
determined effort generally differs both in method and in circum-

stances from that of the mere malingerer. The man who is bent

on hanging himself in his cell chooses a time when he is little likely

to be disturbed ; the pretender awaits an hour at which a visit is due

from some officer of the prison. A magisterial inquiry has resulted.

it is said, in the classification of Rayner as a malingerer, and “his
puni:shmevnt is twenty days of solitary confinement.” A shorter
sentence than this would doubtless serve to bring a counterfeiter to

his senses; but a man whose mind has been in some degree affected

by the isolation of the first months of confinement, and the dreadful

vista of twenty years in a convict! prison, might not impessibly be

driven mad by three weeks of absclute seclusion. It is not a question

for the sentimentalist to play wth, but it is almost certainly one

for the consideraticn of the Secretary ‘of State.
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- and the “Apologia’ to indicate
~ prese of Carlyle &}Id that of Newman.
stated so emphatically that ““realism is the consequence in

#ne else. We are not satisfied with ¢

- and that of Mr. Masefield, recently

Justifies the conclusion of the late Mr.
- standard of prose held by our foref
. own.) o =

. modern writers, and some do

e ok o o W18 part of Lady Windermere; as & el 2,

,!,gﬁﬁﬂﬁh"@ of Berwick Miss Ada Melrose was do. .! ;(iul(lil;lra;"?il Some 130 pages are devoted to Wilde’s dramatic
|‘ g?g;ﬁléh ﬂs‘mgyd;:b%}wﬁ!my%r?;ﬁgqtggd atgg Wil('i_q, o works ; a merit is acquire.d by copious quotations from
| §Fest of the characters were in excellent hands. | | de 1887, the plays themselves ; for instance, 13 pages of dialogue
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OF MODERN GERMANY.

EncLAND aND GErMANY. By Austin Harrison. ILondon :
Macmillan.  2s. 6d. net.

Mosr of the admonitory pamphlets about modern Ger-
many, of which the press in England has been so fruitful of
late years, have been mournfully wanting in the one quality
which they ought to possess if they are to attain the desired
end. They have been dull. Many have been half informed
and some hqve been silly as well ; but neither defect need’
have stood in the way of their success if only they had
been interesting. The first thing
Harrison’s little book of ten c¢
interest. The writer is a journal
the vein instinctively. He writes
public, yet entirely without heaviness. At the same time
we should not like to be suspected of admiring his style,
which in its full-blown Americanism is as little tinctured
with- Attic quality as any in the world. In one place we
find him opening an instructive passage of personal confession
as follows :—

With a Backfisck of the new genre I remember
tation I had on the seashore
“ Walkuric ” time it was.

ist by nature ; he has hit

a primrose flir-
about a year or so ago, and a most |
: L I think she was seventeen. Of course
we dl'scussed Flchte', Hegel, Neoplatonism, G. B. S., Oscar Wilde,
shooting stars, the signs of true love and the zodiac, Telepathy
Theqsophy, Socialism, Pantheism. . iy

g Standard and St. James’s
. “Nineteenth Century Prose.” Selected by Mrs. Laurence
Einyon. Methuen. 6s.

{A very readable selécteon, including many ésentially

: zen of living writers. The best
feature of Mrs. Binyon’s introduction is her treatment of the
effect of journalism—by which she means mostly periodical
Journalism—en literature. We do mot think it was necessary
at this time of day, to quote from the * Fremch Revolution
the difference between the
Nor would we have it

on of the trinmph of science.”” The point is open to ques-

o Mrs. Binyon is right, however, when she says that mo
e 1s ever satisfied with a book of selections made by some-
his, though, as we say, we
especially pleasing to discover
overlooked in specimens of
Jowett, Trollope, Wilde, C. M.
ford.”  But why Mrs. Ewing ?
Comparison between this volume
published by the same firm,

W. E. Henley, that the
athers was higher than our

Bave found it very readable. It is
.Easga'ges from writers too often
inglish prose, like Trelawny,
Doughty, and “Mark Rut
And who is Thomas Cobbett .

to note about Mr. Austin |
hapters is its power to|

in a way to impress the ‘

from *‘ The Ideal Husband.”” Mr, Ingleby places Wilde
as a dramatist alongside Victorien Sardou. He con-
siders that Mrs. Arbuthnot’s (‘‘ The Woman of No Im.
portance *’) *‘ pathetic peroration : * Child of my shame,
be still the child of my shame,’ touches the deepest
chords of human sorrow and anguish.” Mr, Ingleby
1s a naughty man. He doesn’t mind a bit of spice in
his plays: “ Love, licit or illicit, the mainspring of all

drama, is the same to-day as it was yesterday, and will

be for ever and ever in this world.””” ** One man and
oneé woman, or ong woman and two men, or again, as |
aj] leasant variant, two women and one man.’’ Appa-

rently, like the Tamar Indians, Mr. Tng i
count beyond three.  ‘‘ The Importance of Being

Earnest ** furnishes the critic with another of his in.

imitable studies: ‘“ Even the genius of W. S, Gilbert

in the fantastic line pales hefore the irresponsible

frohcs_omeness of the Irishman’s wit. His fancy dis-

ports itself in an atmosphere of epigrams, like a young
colt in a meadow.”’ :

Mr. Ingleby’s ethics are as quaint as his grammar.
‘l‘{eferrmg to the *‘ Star Child”’ he assures us that :
If one had taken up this tale and known not whose
pen had traced it, he would not hesitate to place it in
his children’s hands.”  “‘ Poems in Prose " are con-
demned for their teaching from which ‘‘ no honest
man, no Christian, no Catholic, no Protestant, but must
turn with sorrow.’”” We are left in ignorance as to
whether Jews, Mahomedans, etc., unlike Christians,
Catholics, and Protestants, are honest men or whether
they would execute some other gymnastic movement
--Say, turn a somersault. Mr, Ingleby overheard Oscar
Wilde talking on two occasions, ** but the brilliant con.
versationalist did not in the writer’s presence attempt
his_ highest flights.”  Mr. Ingleby should take this
plain hint. He claims to have ‘¢ given every credit to
one of the greatest literary artists of our time,”’ and
also to have placed *“ on record a very solid and weighty
Consensus of condemnation of his attitude.”” He can-
not do the one, every ignorant fool can do the other.
Mr. Sherard, in his brilliant biography, candidly con-
fessed to ‘his repulsion from the actions that led to Oscar
Wilde’s imprisonment, and practically to his murder.
Mr. Sherard believed that none but a mental expert
could adequately handle this aspect of Oscar Wilde.
Wh'!lst awaiting this scientific analysis, and whilst con-
fessing our complete ignorance as to whether Oscar
Wilde was falsely accused or not, we can draw atten-
tion to a note in Professor Semon’s work, ‘‘ Die
Uneme *’ [This work, which pushes Samuel Butler’s
theory of unconscious memory to its logical extreme,
has profoundly influenced Continental thought]. In
this note on homosexuality, Semon writes: ‘¢ Despite
the undoubted harmfulness of the act, it is seen to
depend upon a quality which is found slumbering in
every individual, and one which the conception of a
mnemonic dichotomy readily explains.” This is, how-
ever, a study for the expert, which is not likely to
influence a mob that must still he supplied with gladia-
torial shows, though Socialists will scarcely dare to
think harshly of the author of * The Soul of Man.’’
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.inl-ftf;lei;ecurious work—if work it canhbe'
called—by Mr. Ingleby. How heh_ as
managed to fill them by repressing 1m%
self and drawing upon the writings 0

others will be a mystery. to all not Xe‘ S
in the arts of what is called “ book
making.” Mr. Sherard has already per%

formed —indifferently well—the fask of
writing Oscar Wilde’s biography. .To

that thin work Mr. Ingleby has not con-

‘Hrived to add anything of value. He has

made up this book by stringing together

‘long quotations from co‘n‘temyporary,
authors, newspapers, and Wilde's m:}g,
works, arranging them under heads, a

i flinging in comments to give the appear-
ance of a consecutive argnment. Thus, :
in dealing with what he cal}s'thg first
‘beriod of Wilde's eareer—the ‘period of
the “ msthetic craze”—he quotes Max
Nordau at length on the subject’ of
| Wilde’s egomania, he quotes Mr. Labou-
ohere in “Truth,” and he quotes from
“Punch,” his own interleaved remarks
being a shallow attempt to explain his
hero’s nonsensical mannerisms.

mes are eked out in like manner by
Eﬁotatio\ns from “ The Daily Telegraph,i:
“rpputh,” “The St. James's Gazette,
‘amd various articles and letters pxz;.‘nted in
| various places. Then he turns to con-
sider his various plays, poems, novels,
llem., each in turn, eiting other opinions,
eprintin numerous passages
3§Vli:‘lde, ar%d uttering lavish truisms upon
" each. The only eritical c‘haptsx: is that
on “ The Philosophy of Beauty,” in which
we gather that Mr. Ingleby does not
i agree with Wilde that * All art is 1m-
17 .
mA: a compilation this book may be
| of interest to those who are devoted
\to periodical literature. For the rest we
can only say that, whatever fate Oscar
Wilde may have deserved, he cannot
have deserved anything so ill as hisdite-

The three subsequent periods which he

from |

mry panegyrists have meted out to hinj,‘
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|  wiew . of the widespread renewai Ol ILLCELOH
_taken -in his literary productions all = ‘over
England and. the Continent, pf Furope. The
« Appreciation ” is packed: with new and in-
teresting -information, has a long and hﬂlé
liant study of the complex personality of
Wilde, and gives a complete account and de: {

+

tailed criticism of all his writings. - = T00 |
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SUICIDES AND MALINGERERS.

By Ti6HE HOPKINS.

It is to be hoped that the Home Secretary will look again into the
case of Rayner, Mr. William Whiteley’s murderer, whose sentence
was commuted from death to penal servitude fer life. Dur-
ing the short time he has Rayner has
twice, it seems, attempted to destroy himself. Feints at
suicide are, of course, not wunknown in prison, but the
determined effort generally differs both in method and in circum-
stances from that of the mere malingerer. The man who is bent
on hanging himself in his cell chooses a time when he is little likely

been in prison,

to be disturbed ; the pretender awaits an hour at which a visit is due

from some officer of the prison. A magisterial inquiry has resulted,
it is said, in the classification of Rayner as a malingerer, and “ his
punishment is twenty days of solitary confinement.” A shorter
semtence than this would doubtless serve to bring a counterfeiter to
his senses ; but a man whose mind has been in some degree affected
by the isolation of the first months of confinement, and the dreadful
vista of twenty years in a convict/ prison, might not impessibly be
driven mad by three weeks of absclute seclusion. It is not a question
for the sentimentalist to play w.th, but it is almost certainly one
for the corsideraticn of the Secretary of State, -
Suicides in prison are usially, th.oug}.L not always, discredl(fial.)leltp
the system, and the fewer the medical inspector has to recor m' icx:s
annual report, the better that document Jooks. Onmly two coml»)ers;
committed suicide last year. One of these, says Dr.' Her
Smalley, “was a weak-minded recidivist, who hanged himself on
the eve ‘of his discharge after completing a sentence qf four years’
penal servitude; be had not shown any signs of suicidal bendenci;J
during his imprisonment, and no probgble motive could be sugges;f:f
for his act other than a dread of again facing the stn_lggle for i 1;:
out of prison. The other case of suicide, also by .hangmg, was mhad
of a murderer undergoing a life sentence, of which he had s:erved
only three and a half months. He, also, had not been deemed
suicidal.” In view of the question raised concemmg.R‘.ayner, the
second case is significant. Raymer, also, in the opinion of the
magistrates, is not suicidal, but a shammer. '
Mistakes are made in prison as el'sevfher'e. T:he. man wlu.) is
thought to be feigning madness, a.nd. feigning it clumsily, sometunels
turns out to be fit only for the strait waistcoat :fmd the padded. cell
of the lunatic asylum; and another who is be'heved to be playing
tricks with the medical officer and the warders is ooc'a&onjally foun.dl
“to have hanged himself in good earnest. One convict \.v]ll end his
life sconer than face again a world that has defeated him; an_other
will rather shuffie off than confront twenty years of the quarries of
d or the Dartmoor bog.
P(Jz?la;lainful case was discussed in Athe Press by the L:it(—)
Oscar Wilde a few weeks after his release from Beadning
Gaol. Among Wilde's fellow prisoners was a young soldier
whom all except the officials regarded as weak-mm@ed a.nd §carcely
better than an imbecile. Every prison, he wrote (in a st.nk:mg and
mournful letter published ten years ago), ‘f has, of course, its .ha]f-
witted clients, who return again and again, and may bg said to
live in the prison. But this young man strusck me as being mﬁre:
than usually half-witted. He was 90&ced by ’:all the other
priscners on account of the strangeness of his conduct.

horities took a different view of the case. Suddenly, one
Savfil:d:tf says Wilde, “I was startled by the most horrible and
revoltdn;g shrieks, or rather howls, for at first I thought so%le
animal like a bull or a cow was being unskilfully slaughtered tlmtsm e
the prison walls. I soon realised, hpwever, that the howls pro-
ceeded from the basement of the prison, and I knew that some

wretched man was being flogged.”

- . z - isoners believed to
L Ftwasthe-sctdier; Wwhom the whole body of prisoner > SR ails. sl
the doctor.”
exercis -§g§‘mi£ day, “his weak, ugly,”

~be-half-witted:He “had h
]‘-\ I iz "”g‘,.the S g
—Fhe han was : he next
" wretched face bloated hy-tears “ad hysteria
Cmitian. -, .,  The other PIis¢
of themrsmmredis Al N, §f e were |
certainly being driven insane. TTEF. :
prisoners are no longer flogged for malingering, or
of malingering. No

iwenty-four lashes j

Lstices ONL 0

t Broadmoor. : ; :
Or];ut there is not the least occasion to deny that prison is the

:n chief of the malingerer. There are all sorts of soh.d
iﬁ::otll;: ;21 malingering in prison, and the medical officer and his
assistant are incessantly on the watch. A man s.emfan:ced to corpo;‘zl;ﬁ
punishment, (there are now only two oﬁen(:es in prison for an;r
flogging is inflicted) declares that his heart is weak, and the docf
CSR B e 1f on this point. More food, or a change of food,

doubt many a half-demented creature pas
come under the “cat” or birch who ought to have been in hospital

-

went his punishment without a
as positively as ever.” Rare
prison has known them.

To avoid work, to get somet}

ment, to secure a bed in hospi
even to win change of air from

|

1. watched him, and not one/
‘insane at the time, way |
Eie zoars  ago, m"ﬁd |
the suspréiedi~

long sentence will simulate e
Feints at suicide have been gla
To keep malingering thorou
lishments is a flat impossibilit;
lock and key the doctors cannc
presents himself, and often al
ing between real and assumed
treat or pass into hospital -
vigilance never sleeps, for on
may produce an epidemic. ]
of the various foreign gaols i
(though T believe he was not.
the doctor that he was suffer:
an ideal malady for convict:
eyes which makes clear visi
other words, day-blindness.
down with hemeralopia.

Contractures of any and ¢
who likes to sit idle. Dr. P
the prison medica! service (fr
a curious story of a convict ¥
wrist. Ankylosis of the w:
suspected his man. He had
the prisoner lightly by the -
a gruesome tale of an exec
dramatic moment in the r
dropped. Another prisoner

/the knee, and was allowed t
discharge he said, mildly :
now ; I'll try if I can put #
without an effort.

Thera 2re malingerers-in«
themselves; there are others
to do so. In the old days at
name), convicts engaged on
under the wheels of running

opens the vein of an arm, ¢
and inserts a morsel of rag,
ments of glass. One priso
tissue from the amkle, and
a half of slate pencil. An
not put him on special die
" body which would take m
pass is probably more t,haF
almost certainly humour hi
There is no longer, as h
the most persistent mali
doctored in ways disagreea
electric shock, as they can
modeS®f treatment that fe
ever, a man can be laugh
sense of fun, and a flow
Tantnre in the infirmary on
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