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e fiery-coloured moment of great life!
nd then—how barren the nations’ praise !

How vain the trump of Glory! Bitter thorns
g:re in that laurel leaf, whose toothed barbs
rned and bit deep till fire and red flame

Seemed to feed full upon my brain, and make
The garden a bare desert.
With wild hands
- I strove to tear it from my bleeding brow,
But all in vain; and with a dolorous cry
That paled the; ingering stars before their time,
I waked at ]25t, and saw the timorous dawn
PReer with grey face into my darkened room,
And would have deemed it a mere idle dream
But for this restless pain that gnaws my heart,
And the red wounds of thorns upon my brow.
—Translation from the Polish of Madame Modjeska
by Oscary Wilde.

e 4 THE TRUE KNOWLEDGE

Thou knowest all; I seek in vain
at lands to till or sow with seed—
The land is black with briar and weed,
Nor cares for falling tears or rain.
Ghou knowest all; I sit and wait
With blinded eyes and hands that fail,
Till the last lifting of the veil
And the first opening of the gate.
Thou knowest all; I cannot see.
I trust I shall not live in vain,
I know that we shall meet again
In some divine eternity.

Men in general often find it hard to dis-

sociate the work of artists from the circum- "

stances of their lives. Let a company fall to
talking of Villon, and it 48 a safe bet that
before long someone will drag in the incident
~of his having wandered very close to the
gallows. Talk of Baudelaire, and we are prone
to forget, for a moment, his Flowers of Ewil,
) recall“that he painted his hair green. Of
'Wson, we remember that he was a pot house
drunkard and overlook his Impenitentia Ultima.
Sometimes it seems, indeed, as though more
tuth was in the saying that the evil that men
do lives after them and the good is often in-
- terr’d with their bones, than the reverse. Cer-
ainly Oscar Wilde’s place in literature would
‘have been decided long ago but for the dis-
ortion caused by circumstances in his life.
ut, as the mists clear, certain points stand
. It seBms very definitely decided that as
et he flew on wings too feeble to reach
clear, cold heights of Parnasus, two poems
only being marked for distinction. The Ballad
of Reading Gaol and The Sphinz. As a writer
f fiction he will probably be forgotten, or
at best, remembered by one book, as is Charles
Brockden Brown, The Picture of Dorian Gray
living as a literary curiosity as Wieland lives,
~or as Beckford’s Vathek lives, a thing at once
0dd and curious.
ot rank with Hazlitt or Sainte-Beuve. As
dramatist, doubtless, his fame is secure, and
. essayist he will not be forgotten.
 His Iriend, M. Andre Gide, has told us that
Wilde said his novels @t ries_were writ-
ten as the result of wagers made. That is
‘hard to believe. Too plainly both novels and
- stories bear the earmarks of Wilde fhe stylist.
- His novel, The Picture of Dorian Gray, ap-
- proaches too nearly his expressed ideal, his
~desire to write a tale that should be of the
- wondrous beauty of a Persian rug. If Wilde
wrote either novel or story on a wager, he
pﬁnust have wagered with himself. For Oscar
Wilde took himself far too seriously to hang
his art on a hair, to stake his literary reputa-
n on the casting of a die. Indeed, he took
elf and his art more seriously than he
;ge‘ world, and that to his own undoing.
n another place I have shown how Wilde
uenced, how his life’s path was pulled
calculate ‘because of his fem-

As literary critic Wilde can<s

OSCAR WILDE.
At About 30 Years of Age

inine soul, and how heredity swayed his acts.
Of that last he was well aware, has, indeed,
confessed to the world more than once and
especially in a passage in The Critic as Artist:

Heredity has become, as it were, the warrant for
the contemplative life. It has shown us that we
are never less free than when we try to act. It has
hemmed us round with the nets of the hunter, and
written upon the wall the prophecy of our doom.
We may not watch it, for it is within.us. We may
not see it, save in a mirror that mirrors the soul.
It is Nemesis without her mask. It is the last of
the Fates, and the most terrible. It is the ONLY
one of the Gods whose real name we know.

The feminine soul naturally had its influ-
ence, gave his literary work a tendency, a di-
rection. To say that it did so seems so obvious
as almost to be platitudinous. With that fem-
inine soul he could never have written a Call
of the Wild, for instance, nor could he have
written a Walden, because he was physically
and mentally incapable of living a life of ad-
venture as Jack London lived, or of scaling
life down to the bare bone as Thoreau did.
The fact is that Wilde himself was a contra-

~.diction, this giant of a man with the feminine

soul was the sport of the gods, and that the
spirit of contradiction entered into his writ-
ings is everywhere apparent in the written
page.

Another thing the feminine soul did for him.
Because of that inner urge, he was filled with
a burning desire to be admired, and there-
fore wrote much for. the pyrotechnical effect.
In a word, he loved to show off, to say and
write things calculated to startle. You have
exactly the same spirit manifest in Chester-
ton, in Belloc, too, but to lesser degree.
in Wilde, that self-satisfied strutting, that pea-
cock exhibition of brilliant parts is very
obvious, indeed.

Added to the. spirit of contradiction and the
pavonic display, there was, in Wilde, a strong
spirit of partizanship. That accounts for his
proclamation of himself as a kind of John
the Baptist for Charles Baudelaire, Indeed,
for a time, the Baudelairean influence colored

~all that he wrote and he outdid his master

But.

in ornateness. The same spirit of partizan- -
ship led him to out-Pater Pater. He con- f
ceived it to be a worthy mission to acquaint |
the stolid British public with Platonic teach-
ings, especially as relating to affection between
men. That, of course, was as impossible a
taskgand as hopeless as it would be to at-
tempt to grow banana trees in Greenlan'd._‘ i
However, Wilde worked valiantly in his cause ||
and, because of ignorance, and some wilful dis-
tortion and misrepresentation, much that he [§
wrote in all sincerity later in his life plagued |
him. foiee
As final ingredients there may be cited his
opposition to the commercialism and the |}
philistinism of his day which he shared in |
company with John Ruskin and. Matthew Ar- |}
nold, and his real desire to cultivate the ca-
pacity for refined ehjoyment of the beautiful
in art and literature, an ouwtcropping of his
partizanship of Walter Pater. S

THE SPI\RIT OF CONTRADICTION

In some respects Wilde was like a clever
debater who takes keen delight in flouting
the opposition. He was of that.sort who, pri-
vately granting the conclusions of his oppo-
nent, will deliberately beat about the bush in
an effort to discover entirely new reasons,
spiritedly rejecting all those advanced by the
other side. Chesterton is of the same stripe.
To such men to be destructive, to dazzle, to
astound, is meat and drink. Of all pleasures,:
there is none to interest them as does the
game of conversational entanglements. At
whatever cost, they must score:off of the
opposition, be that opposition an: individual,
the public, custom or convention. Nor do
they come unscathed from the .battle, for
prejudices and widely held belief§. are very
solid things to butt against. Not with entire
impunity may anyone attack what men have
imbibed with their mother’s milk. Conventions
and customs are results of ages of experience
and to modify them with changing circum-
stances is, at the best, a slow task.

By way of instance of the argument contra-
dictory and provoking, let us take a passage
from The Importance of Being Earnest. It
runs: ‘“The medern sympathy with invalids
is morbid. Illness of any kind is hardly a
thing to be encouraged in others.” Reading
that, your average man who belongs to a
fraternal order, who subscribes to charity
funds, who rushes to fountain pen when a
begging list is thrust before him, is shocked.
“What!” he exclaims, “would this fellow abol-
ish sympathy? would he weaken personal
love and human affection? Does he scorn the .
little child whose mother clung to it until it
sunk into its grave? My dear, old mother
who——" and so on. There would be senti- &
mentalities, and, at the end, Wilde would stand
condemned as a cold callous anti-Christ.

But without trying to read anything into -
what Wilde has written except that which
was actually there, reading carefully and ac-
cepting it as the result of his own thought and
experience, we find much ,of value. We re-
member that Wilde had pondered long on
hereditary influences, was fully aware that he
came from a failing stock and inherited fatal
weaknesses. He had also said something
anent the stupidity of holding that marriage
was an institution determined by an omnis-
cient divinity and if anything ws > in
heaven it was divorce, not marr%_ u
these together we have, not a cold and c:
pieee of impudence, but an idea which, if
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2 3 LIFE AND LETTERS, GIRARD, KANSA\S
American vice. Not more .than two weeks is instantly lowered, and, often, ultimimt
ago 1 came across an instance in which a oV feet at %‘;‘;‘:&ﬁ_},‘n";’:‘;‘r‘;’h{yg o5
school teacher had set his pupil the task of = admit, but still one occasionally to beﬁ{
writing an essay with this as subject: “What JYOu f«iise:u h‘;‘;‘fgbéenfgg‘gi &%ghggn:w
moral lessc . do we get from Robert Louis your days. )
Stevenson's Treasure Island?” Now it must And in another place in the aa.me “m
be clear to any thinking man that Stevenson  cwitic as Artist:
had no more idea of trying to convey a moral SRR SRS L
fesson in that glorious tale than he had of , c~0.° ex‘;en’;""r‘fgls ynpoli%ic?a;esgrag;amtﬁur £
advocating murder and ‘piracy. Healthy minds  reformer, or poor narrow-minded priest b
read for pleasure and not for moral profit, ﬁ_gfmi“‘lflfft';}“agfm‘fg g
and no sane boy rushes out to murder his  ously claim to be able to form a disinter
grandmother because he has read the life of Egléectg:flegg%iglenteggou; any on:;{thing."‘l{ma >,
Nero. But our moralists are forever trying  sity ‘30, a ca,ee,.mfomses ev‘;;y““on‘;eto take s
to turn the world into a loveless place, a hell W% live in the age of the overworked, and th
in which each and every one is expected to be “jhar foeducated ﬂtlﬁe; g%eégmvgh:gsoll)gxnglle taps
forever in a state of awful spiritual anguish, And, harsh though it may sound. 1 cann
imagining themselves to be reprobate, shaken saying that such people deserve their doom.
with religious doubt. The dark and cruel fa- To say that “we live in an age in which peo
naticism of the uplifter would rob both youth are so industrious s to be stupid” has a r1
and man of joy, and the world would be, had of contradiction, especially to a people tausm
the morallesson monger his way, a duller, to sing with Dr. Watts:
alanker, grayer place every day. The uplifter How doth the busy little bee
would fasten upon us a blighting, spiritual Tritbrove-chih WhHE Btk
| tyranny. On young America, then, the med- L
dlers made an early start. Washington, the ~ but, after ail, what have we in the paragraph
national hero, must be portrayed first and but a very hon' st admission that in hife
foremost as inhuman, a something not of the much is often sacrificed to that eclat of su
world in which all men are liars. But at bot- that too many signally fail to see that the
tom, Wilde was driving home the salutory such a thing as losing a life while trying
lesson that art is, must be, independent of  ®ain it, that in the chase for supremacy o1 for
morality: must, assuredly, follow its destiny Wealth. the finer things are often missed. ﬁd
_quite independent of moral purpose. you know, and I know, and ye all know that
; v ; s . men are overworked and under-educated, amd
; : 3 From quite another point of view, from &  p.¢ there ig a certain culture which modern
OSCAR WILDE'S HOME IN TITE STREET, common sense point of view, we may come t0  oqueation cannot supply. The position taken
LONDON, BEFORE HIS DOWNFALL. a realization of the folly of painting our na- v ywyqe js quite tenable to those who have
tional heroes as monsters of virtue—as Charles been fortunate enough to read Matth ew
. Grandisons, all correct and precise, and finick- Arnold’s Literature and Dogma, Not. is it a
dered, we find leads to the belief that society new truth that Wilde gives, but, -on Ihe .
would do well to regard as an offense against trary, a very old one brilliantly stated. I
itself the mating of undesirables from whom the tale told by Aesop, the tale of the o)
might spring unhealthy branches, or those crossing the bridge with a bone in its mouth.
prone to weaknesses or disease. Approached The shadow of notoriety is grasped at and the
from another direction the teaching looks - bond of really desirable things lost forever. It
sound enough and we embrace it, calling it the is the viewpoint indicated by that sturdy in-
gospel of Hugenics. Certainly, a couple hav- dividualist Sumner that the man who makes
ing married and finding in the course of time the most of himself and does his best in his
that their union was unfavorable, unpromising sphere; is far more valuable in the long run
as to their mutual happiness, would, most cer- than the philanthropist who runs about with a
tainly, do well to separate, for of all creatures, scheme which would set the world straight it
who so unhappy as children of a joyless union? ev}eryone would aceept it. Wilde, in his oblique -
Hence Wilde’s “Divorces are made in heaven.” way, was getting the truth home tha e anan
Hence, also, his scornful contempt for those is a bundle of possibilities and that it behooves
who spend efforts on the result of those so- each and every man to find his bent, to chart e
cial ills which we see in the sick. After all, his course true to some Polaris. And, more-
it is not vastly removed from Christ’'s swift over, each and everyone must find his compul-
answer to the sentimentalist: “I.et the dead sion’ in hinisele.. “Besoine what thou en i NauNs
bury the dead.” The Wilde idea closely touches Nietzsche. 4 ; el
Nietzsche’s. There is little time to waste or < £ 1
tailures. Man is in a state of transition and _One thing more seems necessary to say st
must be surpassed. The human race has a this connection anent the crude commercialism = =
long march before it. Which leads to an- of America and its materializing spirit. For |
other apparently contradictory statement, an- zenerations we have not only hammered away
other solid truth: “Discontent is the first step at the moral lesson, but have made the mistake
in the progress of a man or a nation.” Of (Continued on page 4)
course it is, although shallow or thoughtless P
people denounced Wilde as a stirrer up of trou OSCAR WILDE AS A YOUNG MAN AT OXFORD. et e L O T el
ble when the saying was quoted by socialists 1 To' mam apreinly Cowmng o
and organizers of the unemployed. Had Wilde O AR o A e R b B & A_...._
said, “It is the duty of every Englishman to jng. To endow our Lincolns and Washingtons e B w i L ol
be progressive,” the platitude would have been  with middle class respectability is to belittle Fide o, T aime ey TR L ER
hailed with delight, and he might have basked them. The picture of them is unconvincing, @3 oAron  eoinl Heaa
in the concentrated smiles of the black-coated a5 the picture of men without faults always is. hs
million. But he chose the argument contra-  your sensible European knows better than to —
dictory and shocked with a truth. The un- get up a moral scarecrow with all bad spots
thinking saw in the saying, not a very or- painted out, and loves his Nelson none the S K E e Ny el R PR C i ne
dinary remark, but a gospel of discontent cal- less because of the Lady Hamilton affair, ap- : SR e R LD e
culated to make men vicious and improvident. proves of his Dickens while admitting he R (i
anarchical and cruel loved his glass, had a golden opinion of the iy % Gy
¥ Take another instance of the argument con- late King Edward, although he had his affaires. o RS T ~f—u& o cEmLl
tradictory, on'_' from .hIS essay, The Decay 1_” “The cerude commercialism of America,” that S ““,. B & TN e
tzl»e Art of Lying. \_)Vhlch enra'ge(.l rnany on this Wilde denounced time and time again, seems o asd e fay n—z,. e e-y %
side of the Atlantic. Here it is: to be something that we are only now coming ;
The crude _C()}xxlpszr(:;;xl(li§fn1ffx of ‘z‘mtu-ri;;;, its\tr.n.a; to realize. Thoreau denoanced it, of course; B i o D I
fegializing, spirit, its inditfercnce 0 e, Poctical also did Emerson, but theirs were voices in ek S et T L
high unattainable ideals, are entirely due to that ~ the wilderness. Today the cry 1s being taken e P B e :
country having adopted for its national hero a  yp everywhere. Upton Sinclair, Sinclair Lewis, Snanes g o
man, who according to his own confession, was in- Qe TSRS T e As ; ;
capahle of telling a le, and it is not too much to John Hall Wheelock and a dozen others are IR WD S leear PRV
say that the story,of George Washl(rilgton ‘u;ld tthé calling upon men to see something more than e ":‘;"_ S r g ‘
O e o Any Cothar ‘moral tale in the the mere piling up of dollars in life. It is :
whole of literature. being realized that we are, as a nation, sadly e fRs T A e 4
The bogk of collected essays, be it said, is un.der-educated, _that we have overlooked some- vl ‘f;" ‘f_" o o 1
called Intentions. Now Wilde’s intention in thing of the highest import when we have e Rhug G pppe, e pAeeE sy 3
the passage quoted, in the entire essay in fact, ~ OVerlooked real self-culture. Wilde’s woras, R R e
was to register a condemnation of the idiotic ~ Once considered odd, now no longer have the  _ |, . . oren.nves o o«
habit of pestiferous puritans in forever trying AaPpearance of ,oddity. G (het mem AT Lnen A,
to tack a “moral lesson” to a work of art. The developmen.t o_frthe race depends on the de- BALLAD OF READ[NG G.
AR the destre to do that is, distinctly an  YoiSPment of the lodicidsal, aad Whers Seltoulfiel s T%fam facsimile of ...ms%»
3 rac— -
:;; ‘,.v'lA\?_. /“\ ~,,;~ =
'~ 2019-03-18
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DeMaupassant. It accounted for the vast in-
| terest which, as Frank Harris tells us, was
- manifested in Wilde's poem, The Harlot's

House, as a poem slight enough, but as a pic-

ture very attractive, as all forbidden things
- are attractive. :

Baudelaire, and Wilde as well, sometimes ran

~ Janti, just as men in arguments are intoxicated
~ with their own verbosity. So we find Wilde
- in the warmth of his partizanship not only
. couching a lance for Baudelaire, but handling
- edged swords, to be wounded later with his
~ own weapons. Thus:

What is termed Sin is an essential element of
progress. Without it the world would stagnate,
or grow old, or become colorless. By its curiosity,
Sin increases the experience of the race. Through

its intensified assertion of individualism, it saves
us from monotony of type. In its rejection of the

Il higher ethics. And as for the virtues! What are
the virtues? Nature, M. Renan tells us, cares little
'~ about chastity and it may be that it is to the
shame of Magdalen, and not’ to their own purity,
|~ that the Lucretias of modern life owe their freedom
from stain. Charity, as even those of whose reli-
gion it makes a formal part have been compelled
to acknowledge, creates a‘multitude of evils. “The
- mere existence of conscience, that faculty of which
people prate so much nowadays, and are so igno-
rantly proud, is a sign of our imperfect develop-
ment. It must be merged in instinct before we
become fine. Self-denial is simply a method by
which man arrests his progress, and self-sacrifice
a survival of the mutilation of the savage, part of
(|~ that old woBship of pain which is-so terrible a
factor in the history of the world, and which even
now makes its victims day by day, and has its
altars in the land. Virtues! Who knows what
the virtues are? Not you. Not I. Not any one.
It is well for our vanity that we slay the criminal,
for if we suffered him to live he might show us
4 what we had gained by his crime. It is well for
- his peace that the saint goes to his martyrdom. He
is spared the sight of the horror of his harvest.—
The Critic as Artist.

That, which played a great part in Wilde’s
trial, is apparently a kind of advocacy of the
M. Fr. Paulban point of view, (Le Nouwveau
Mysticisme, page 94) the Decadent philosophy
dished up and watered for British consump-
tion. Baudelaire had said that ‘“the wvulgar

- sought goodness as an end,” and Wilde had
~this:
e '1:0 be good, according to the vulgar standard of
goodness, is obviously quite easy. It merely re-
' quires a certain amount of sordid terror, a certain
lack of imaginative thought, and- a certain low

~ passion for middle-class respectability.—The Critic
as Artist.

Instances might be multiplied, but enough
has been said to show that Wilde not only
- depended for effects upon a manifestation of
his spirit of contradiction, but somewhat suf-
fered in his art because of his partizanship.
Still, of his originality there can be no doubt
and a partizan is not necessarily a plagiarist.
As to the charge of plagiarism, while others
have charged Wilde with the literary sin, it
" remained for his former friend, Lord Alfred
. Douglas, to be the most bitter in denuncia-
- tion. “His (Wilde’s) sonnets are, for the most
~_part, Miltonic in their effects; the metre and
~method of In Memoriam are: used in the
greater number of his lyrics; and he used the
‘metre which Tennyson sealed to himself for
~ all time even in The Sphinz, which is his great
set work; while in such pieces as Charmides,
Panthea, Humanitad and The Burden of Itys
- he borrowed the grave pipe of Matthew Ar-
 nold.” Writing of the poem Le Mer, Douglas
says: “The Bird is Wilde, the plumage and
call are Tennyson’s to a fault.”” Again, “While
 Wilde arranges the stanzas as though they
_consisted of two lines, they really consist of
Tennyson’s four . . . Tennyson’s suns as well
as Tennyson’s stanza!” In another place
‘Douglas writes: “I have not space to enter
into great detail with regard to those lyrics
of Wilde which are not flatly Tennysonian.
There are about twenty of them, and they in-
clude a cheap imitation of La Belle Dame sans
Merci, a flagrant copy of Hood’s lines begin-
ing ‘TPake her up tenderly’—(Douglas refers
to the poem The Bridge of Sighs)—and sundry
- pieces which are childishly reminiscent of Mrs.
Browning, William Morris and even Jean In-
gelow. . . . Wilde was an over-sedulous ape,
S0 over-sedulous, in fact, that he is careful to
emphasize and exaggerate the very faults and
defects of his masters.”

2 ‘D'_i.luglas is bitter as gall and, like the gallant
- Michael Monahan, I prefer to quote him Yith
~ the sonnet he wrote on learning of the death

of Oscar Wilde:
d!ﬁqm samed of him last night, I saw his face
jant and Wishadowed of distress,

“of old, in music measurelsss,

is golden voice and marked him trace
e common thing the hidden grace,
wonder out of emptiness,

ings put on beauty like a dress,

current notions about morality, it is one with the -

And all the world was an enchanted place.

And then metHought outside a fast-locked gate

I mourned the loss of unrecorded words,
Forgotten tales and mysteries half said,

Wonders that might have been articulate,

And voiceless thoughts like murdered singing birds,
And so I woke and knew that he was dead!

It leaves é sweeter taste in the mouth. K

AS FICTION WRITER

Possessed with the spirit of contradiction,
obsessed with the Baudelairean diabolism,
Wilde tried his hand at fiction with curious
results. Be it remembered that he was one of
those odd and lucky individuals in- whom
bubble up at all times plots and ideas and
situations capable of being used in the making
of stories. Such minds see not only the thing
before them, a man and a woman, we will say,
walking towards one another over a bridge,

MERRION SQUARE, DUBLIN, WHERE OSCAR

WILDE’S YOUTH WAS SPENT.

but with a leap into a strange world of possi-
bilities or probabilities, there is conjured up
within them a thousand visions of things odd
and fantastic, which might happen. It is not
even correct to say that ‘they are men of great
imagination—they are more than that. They
are, in a respect, tortured men, men whose
minds project them into all kinds of situations.
They themselves die a thousand deaths, suffer
a thousand sorrows and pains, are torn with
a thousand griefs. You see that kind of char-
acter in Charles Dickens who is always on the
verge of tears or laughter, enjoying life, actu-
ally enjoying it with Micawber, with Pickwick,
with Sam Weller, with Cap'n Cuttle, with the
Crummeles: suffering with Oliver Twist, with
Sidney Carton, with his little Nell, with his
Tom Pinch. Such men live the lives that they
portray and there is a vast gulf separating
them from those writers who artistically con-
trive their characters. but keep themselves
apart_from them as a Creator is apart from
his creatures. Thackeray for instance, who will
paint for you a Beatrix, a Henry Esmond, a
Harry Warrington, a Madam Bernstein, a Cap-
tain Costigan, but who will step down as it
were, among his audience, and comment upon
the characters upon the stage; sometimes, in-
deed, interrupt his narrative to point a moral.
Of that sort too was Trollope: of the other sort
was George Eliot. Yet, in both ecases, in the
case of Dickens as well as in the case of Thack-
eray, with George Eliot as with Trollope, you
have accurate pictures of life and of society,
and the prejudices, the motives, the ambitions
the form and construction of the mind of the
fictional personages are as evident to the
reader as if he lived in their very presence.
Accepting Dickens and Thackeray as ex-
amples, we see Wilde with that peculiar consti-
tution of mind which made him prone to
identify himself with his characters, but, again,
he had that streak of pervegsity in him which
refused to allow the characters he imagined to
act a rational way or to live in a rational
world. There was in him that childish and
Cdestructive habit of destroying his own toys,

the habit we see in Chestert:
tures perfectly credible in his Au
Barkers and Quins, but sets the

fantastic tricks, standing on their heads, ru

ning about in queer disguises and undertaking
to do things that would, in a sane societ
promptly land them in the lunatic asylum. And,

of course, with the trick of perversity, Wu’de’“_ ‘

had that Baudelairean bent. :
With what has been said kept in mind, con-
sider Wilde’s story, Lord Arthur Savile’s Crime,

which appeared in the Court and Society Re-

view in 1887 and in book form in 1891. In
the story you have a mimic world 'that is a
faithful reflection of the contemporary world
with its lords and ladies and society folk of
wealth, hobnobbing with poets, socialists, nihil-
ists, sceptics and odd characters. To verify the
truth of his picture of the reception at Bentick
house, one has but to turn to the pages of the
newspapers of the day, the society journals
rather, and mark the names of those in the
public eye: Lady Jeune, William Morris, Prince
Kropotkine, Burne Jones, Labouchere, the
Positivist crowd with Frederic Harrison and
his friends, the theosophists with Madam Blav-
atsky and Sinnett, the agnostics with Annie
Besant and Stewart Ross and Dr. Marsh; oth-
ers too, Cunninghame Graham, Bernard Shaw,
Belfort Bax, Walter Crane., Such a gathering is
hardly possible in America where there is no
democracy, but, instead, an aristocracy of
wealth. It was, and is, quite possible in the
older country in which there is a real demo-
cracy, where two impulses are present, a re-
spect for tradition and for visible authority
and a regard for precedent on the one hand,
and on the other a regard for certain abstract
principles and a strong sense of the value of
individual judgment. “~Between an organized
aristocracy and an organic people things are
balanced and the triumph of one does not de-
velop into despotism, nor does the triumph of
the other resuit in sullen mob rule. So, as I
say, the picture of the reception is perfectly
credible and Wilde paints well, as well as
Dickens paints when he tells us of the belfry
in The Chimes, or of Fountain Court in his
Martin Chuzzlewit.

But now mark the Wilde who twists things,
who,- in a stage set for things as they are,
chooses, in his contradictory spirit to bring in
events as they are not at all apt to be.

One of his characters is a palmist and to him
goes the hero, Lord Arthur Savile. The palm-
ist, Mr. Podgers, tells his client that his fate is
read—that he is to become. a murderer. Now
see the odd kink, the paradox. Lord Savile,
being about to marry, finds his mind occupied
with the prediction. Se, since it is decreed that
he must do murder, the sooner it is-.done and
out of the way, the better. There is a kind of
Benvenuto Cellini touch here, the Cellini who
when at work in his shop finds his brain on
fire because a fellow has annoyed him, so
rushes out dagger in hand to stab him and have
done with it; the Celini who finding himself
filled with amatory desire while at work, satis-
fies himself with his model and gets to work
again. So Wilde’s Lord Savile. ‘To him it does
not very much matter who the victim is, so
he tries to poison an aunt and fails, then at-
temps to kill an uncle with an infernal ma-
chine. Disgusted with his ill success he takes
a walk along the Thames embankment to -
ponder, when his eyes lights upon the palmist
leaning on the parapet with folded arms, gazing
into the black depth. Then: :

In a moment he had seized Mr. Podgers by the
legs and flung him into the Thames. There was a
course oath, a heavy splash, and all was still. Lord
Arthur looked anxiously over, but could see nothing
of the cheiromantist but a tall hat, pirouetting in
an eddy of moonlit water. After a time it sank,
and no trace of Mr. Podgers was visible. Once he
thought that he caught sight of the bulky mis-
shapen figure striking out for the staircase of the
bridge, and a horrible feeling of failure catie over
him, but it turned out to be merely a reflection, and
when the moon shone out from behind a cloud it
passed away. At last he seemed to have realized
the decree of destiny. He heaved a deep sigh of
relief, and Sybil's name came to his lips.

You see the kink, of course. A murder with
no cause. A murder and no remorse. The

victim rather a scarecrow kind of figure. And
you see also, the Baudelairean gesture properly
watered for English consumption. Bear in :
mind, too, the quotatiox}‘ made a few pages ago
from The Critic as Artist, relating to sin as an
essential element of progress. 3
Of course, the story is all tricksy fooling and
certainly not worth while. It is thin stuff,
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ght there.

‘endeavoring to break away from the Eng-
‘tradition and write a novel with no love
est as motive, A task glorious enough to
be sure, for, as every thoughtful man must
have realizes, the Anglo-Saxon is not obsessed

: e acquisition of a woman is by
: ng in life, nor is it
= ‘ Marriage is a
sre incident. Other things occupy his mind
far more than sex: business, for exampl
art, and ambition. : &
Now the story thread of The Picture of
Dorian Gray is slight enough. A picture has
‘been painted by Dorian’s friend, and, while
the subject of the picture retains his youth
‘and beauty, the picture ages, the face on the
canvas reflecting the life of the man, showing
the stigmata of a life of folly, of vice, of lust

hypocrisy. The discovery of the change is
thus described: : .

“You won't? Then I must do it myself,” said

yo! man; and he tore tlae curtain from its
“and flung it on the ground. : g
“An exclamation of horror broke from Hallward's
Wu he saw in the dim light the hideous thing on
he canvas leering at him. There was something in
its expression that filled him with disgust and
loathing. Good heavens! it was Dorian Gray's own
face that he was looking at! The horror, whatever
it was, had not yet entirely marred that marvelous
beauty. There was still some gold in the thinning
halr and some scarlet on the sensual lips. The
dden eyes had kept Something of the loveliness of
their blue, the noble curves had not yet passed en-
tirely away from chiseled nostrils and from plastic
hroat. Yes, it was Dorian himself. But who had
f; it?,d}le ;teemed to mﬁgnlz% his om'i‘h tér\lx;é;
work, and the frame was own design.
; monstrous, yet he - lﬁgmed the

“candle, and held it to the ptemr:.d, “i}:nl the -

}g& ! jm} ggli:g{ was lllliin own name, traced in long
3 ters o vermilion. : o
It was some foul parody, some infamous,. ignoble

satire. : :
% 1'{ llward turned again to the portrait, and gazed
‘ X
tﬁls is what you have done with your life, why,
- you must be worse even that those who talk against
_you fancy you to be!” He held the light up again
vas, and examined it. The surface seemed
te undisturbed, and as he had left it. 1t
within, apparently, that the foulness and
horror had come. Through some strange quicken-
ing of inner life the leprosies of sin wers stowly
eating the thing away. The rotting of a corpse in
a watery grave was not so teartul..
A mere extract, of course, robs the scene
of its vitality, but still, Wilde does not stir in
the reader the passion of horror that a true
artist should. Compare the scene with that
never-to-be-forgotten page in Conrad’s Secret
Agent where the woman thrusts the carving
knife into the heart of her husband, or the

latter part of Le Pere Goriot where Balzac

bruises the reader’'s heart as he tells of the -

torture of anguish; or the picture in Thack-
eray’s Vanity Fair where Steyne is knocked
down. The truth is that Wilde, as Ross told
Blunt, was forever thinking of his style, and
when a man has his pose in mind, he is not
very apt to lay the lash on heavily. Machen,
0 his Hieroglyphics, has had much to say on
the ecstasy of writers, much that is well
worth reading, and he proves his point to the
hilt. That ecstasy, Wilde lacked. Within him
were no efernal tempests. Never could he
Say with Byron, “I have written from the
fulness of my mind, from passion, from im-
pulse, from many motives but not from their
sweet voices.” Wilde did write for “sweet
_voices” Tnd, consequently he lacked much that
a writer of fiction requires. Turn to the pas-
sage in the Secret Agent, which I have men-
tioned, read it and compare it with this, the
death of Dorian Gray. Wilde seems sluggish,

. uninterested, aloof.

Inside, in the servants’ part of the house, the
half clad domestics were talking in low whispers to
each other. Old Mrs. Leaf was crying, and wring-
fng her hands. Francis was as pale as death.

After about a quarter of an hour, he got the
coachman and one (T the.footmen and crept up-
stairs. They knocked, but there was no reply.
They called out. Everything was still. Finaly,
after vainly trying to force the door, they got on
the roof, and dropped down on to the balcony. The
windows yielded easily; the bolts were old.

When they entered, they found hanging upon the

ser in the E

as lovely as a Persian
1.” He did, or attempted

.?‘,fm

OSCAR WILDE.
By Max Beerbohm.

s

“wall a splendid portrait of their master as they had
last seen him, in all the wonder of his exquisite
youth and beauty. Lying on the floor was a dead
man, in evening dress, with a knife in his heart.
He was withered, wrinkled and loathsome of visage.
Tt was not till they had examined the rings that

al Z
t. “My God! if it is true,” he exclaimed, “and.

Mitcham lavender, sweet pea ess, boquet. . . .
There is much more of it in the pages of 4
Rebours. As I say, Wilde proved himself to
 be very imitative. You must read his ninth
" chapter, but a single quotation will give some
idea: ¥

they recognized who it was.

“The most patient of readers, is surfeited in

the book with long, descriptive, catalogue-like

0y

passages telling of the fantastic pursuits of -
Dorian Gray, a literary trick evidently im-

itative of certain French writers — Barres,
Huysmans and Villiers de I'Lsle Adam. In-
deed, in places, the character Dorian Gray is
_strongly reminiscent of the character Des
Hssientes who “with his vaporizers injected
into his room an essence formed of ambrosia,

And so he would now study perfumes, and the
secrets of their manufacture, distilling heavily

.scented oils, and burning odorous gums from the

Fast. He saw that there was no mood of the mind-
that had not its counterpart in the sensuous life,
and set himself to discover their true relations,
wondering what there was in frankincense that
made one mystical, and in ambergris that stirred
one's passions, and in violets that woke the memory
of dead romances, and in musk that troubled the
brain, and in champak that stained the imagina-
tion; and seeking often to elaborate a real psychol-

- ogy of perfumes, and-to estimate the several influ-
/ ences of sweet-smelling roots, and scented pollen-

laden flowers, of aromatic balms, and of dark and
fragrant woods, of spikenard that sickens, of
hovenia that makes men mad, and of aloes that
are said to be able to expel melancholy from, the
soul.

There is, all through the book, the Baude-
lairean influence. Dorian Gray becomes very
like the owls of Baudelaire sitting in a row, in

his moods of -inactivity. Nor is the Baude-

lairean interest in crime and eriminals un-

imitated. Dorian ponders over strange things-
over Gian Maria who used hounds to chase
living men and whose murdered body was

“govered with roses by a harlot who had loved
him ; the Borgia on his white horse, with Fratricide
riding beside him, and his mantle stained with the
blood of Perotto; Petro Riario, the young Cardinal
Archbishop of Florence, child and minion of Sextus
IV., whose beauty was equaled only by his de-
bauchery, and who received Leonora of Aragon in
a pavilion of white and crimson silk, filled with
nymphs and centaurs, and gilded a boy that he
might serve her at the feast as Ganymede or
Hylas; Ezzelin, whose melancholy could be cured
only by the spectacle of death, and who had a
passion for red blood. as other men have for red
wine—the son of the fiend, as was reported, and
oue who had cheated his father at dice when gam-
bling with him for his own soul; Giambattista
Cibo, who in mockery, took the name of Innocent,
and into whose torpid veins the blood of three lads
was jufused by a Jewish doctor ; Sigismondo Mala-
testa, the lover of Isotta, and the lord of Rimini,
whose effigy was burnéd at Rome, as the enemy
of God and man, who strangled Polyssena with
% napkin, and gave poison to Ginevra d'Este in a

inhabited by youths ;
- sheep and carried %e
versed in rh

. - doubtless as in Vel
»man,; off of a chautauquan pl

. quite spoiled, and Basil will 1
You really must not let
burned. It would be very unbe

“What does it matter?”

own on the seat .

y? L o
“Because you have. now ,t!‘x‘e
youth, and youth is the one thing
"I don’t feel that, Lord Heni
“No, you don’t feel it now. So
are old and wrinkled and ugly,
seared your forehead with its lines, and
branded your lips with its hideous fires, 3
feel it, you will feel it terribly. wh
you go, you charm the world. Will it always
“You have a wonderfully
Gray.  Don’t frown.
form of Genius—is higher, indeed, than Gen
it needs no explanation. It is one of the great fact
of the world, like sun-light, or spring-time, or th
reflection in dark waters of that silver shell
It can not be questioned. It has

call the moon.
divine right of sovereignty.

those who have it.
have lost it you won’t smile, ‘

“People say sometimes that Beauty is on
But at least it

That may be so.
so- superficial as Thought.
wonder of wonders.
do not judge by appearances.
the world is the visible, not the invisible.

To me, Beauty is
It is only shallow pe W

pose, such books as Edward Bellamy’s .
_ Backward, Edna Lyell’s sentimental agi
cism, Grant Allen’'s Woman Who Did, an
the same time, there was a lively stream
Zola translations, much energetip, realistic stuff
very comparable with the work of Sherwood
Andersen of our day. To go further, there was
much of the kind of fiction, conventionally u
c'onven_tional on the order of the presefit
There was George Moore, ;
The strictly conventional had Hall Caine, Miss
Braddon and Mrs. Henry Wood, writers of the
stripe of Harold Bell Wright and Gene Stratton
Porter. Oscar Wilde struck a path away from
all that kind of thing and swung towards a
modified romanticism, a something tha‘t‘élithﬁ
not be literary photography. His attempt wap
rather to lead away from the morass of realism
into the valley of idealism.
somewhat in the Shakespearean lesson that
Nature is made better by no mean, 5
But Nature makes that mean; so o’er that art,
Which, you say, adds to Nature, is an art
That Nature makes. . . .
Which does mend Nature—cha
The art itself is Nature.
So we come to.the falry tales of Oscar Wilde,
- the best by far of which is Thé Happy Prince.

These naturally gave Wilde full sco;
passion for color and luxury and

Continued on page 10
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- Book of Sex Knowledge

: NORANCE of the fagts.df life is to blame for the majority of human tragedies. This is now ackne
to be true by all sincere people. But for generations the knowledge which would light the way for s
A and happiness and for the avoidance of the pitfalls into which it is so easy for the ignorant—yes, ar
innocent—to fall, has been prohibitive. Sex and alk the problems surrounding it have f’)e,e_nfshreudndi
\ ne up ) mystery. With the exception of one or two brave souls, nobody I re
openly and honestly truthful, and tell with clarity the realities of our existence. At last

 the discuss

Complete Book of Sex Knowledge,” which strips off the clothing of conventionalism in
f the whole sex problem. Mr. Bernard Bernard has produced a book for which humani
have presented to the world. In “A Complete Boo

been fully treated. Yeu cannot afford to be without this book, and no description of it can pos
you its extraordinary value.. Written in a clean and wholesome style, it tells in non-techni
things that worry people most. Just read the short synopsis. It will help you to gather a s

success, knowledge and health to you and any of those over whom you may have charge. I
’dif&cul'('igs,?;and‘let»_kinrthc; light of happiness and understanding to all those who need it.
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Weekly printed an article fdes(iribihg
Haldeman- Julius institution which

5¢ Per Book. This Is a Sensational Redu'cfl\o; ;
inches. Books Printed Uniformly; Bound in Hea

At 5¢ Per Book We Are Establishing New Pu

Never Before Did the Sum of 5c Buy So Much

1 have sold over 30 million copies of my Pocket Series in

less than four years.

during 1923.

ORDER BY
NUMBER

295
31

316
308

134
80

16
54

oo

131
99
226

Drama

Master Builder.
Mikado. Gilbert
Pelleas and Melisande
Maeterlinck
Prometheus. Aeschylos
Stoops to Conquer
Goldsmith
Misanthrope.
Ghosts. Ibsen
Pillars of Society.
Ibsen
Salome. Wilde
Importance of Being
Earnest. Wilde
Lady Windermere’s
Fan. Wilde
Redemption. 'Tolstoi
Tartuffe. Moliere
The Anti-Sem:tes.
Schnitzler

Ibsen

Moliere

Shakespeare’s Plays

359
360
361
362

240
241
242
243
244
245
246
247

The Man Shakespeare.
Vol. 1. Frank Harris

The Man Shakespeare.
Vol. 2. Harris 3

The Man Shakespeare.
Vol. 8. Harris

The Man Shakespeare.
Vol. 4. Harris

The Tempest

Merry Wives Windsor

As You Like It.

Twelfth Night

Much Ado Nothing

Measure for Measure

Hamlet

Macbeth

King Henry V

Julius Caesar

Romeo and Juliet

Midsummer Night's

Othello

King Henry VIII

Taming of Shrew

5 King Ledar

Venus and Adonis

57 King Henry IV.

333

Haldeman-Julius

Part I

King Henry IV.
Part I

King Henry VI
Part

King Henry VI
Part I

King Henry VI
Part III

Comedy of Errors

King John

King Richard III
King Richard II
Pericles

Merchant of Venice

Fiction
Tillyloss Scandal
Barrie.

Finest Story in the
World. Kipling
7 City of the adful

Night. Kipling.
Miggles and Other
Stories. Harte
A Night in the Lux-
embourg. Remy
De Gourmont
The Mark-of the
Beast. Kipling
Mulvaney Stories

SRR

1 expect to more than double that
The people are hungry for good literature, but
they cannot afford to pay high prices.
the best works of fiction, history, biography, literature, phi-
losophy and science at the least possible cost.
solved thé problem of book publishing at low cost.
production has cut the cost of the books in the famous Pocket
Series so that we are now able to give you your choice of the

Take Your Pick at

188
352
332
280
143
182
162

292
199

15
318

230
178

314

290

311

[y
s
%)

432

345 Clarimonde.

5 Euphorian.
9 Human Tragedy.

2 Three Str

Kipling
Adventures of Baron.
Munchausen
Short Stories. Wm.
Morris
The Man Who Was
and Othor Stories.
Kipling
Happy Prince. Wilde
Time of Terror. Balzac
Daisy Miller. H. James
Rue Morgue. Poe
Gautier
Fifi. De Maupassant
Tallow Ball. De Mau-
passant .

6 De Mz}upassant’s

Stories

B. zac’s Stories

Don Juan. Balzac

Christ in Flanders
Balzac

Fleece of Gold. Gautier

One of Cleopatra’s
Nights. Gautier

Short Stories. Daudet

Boceaceio’s  Stories

Tolstoi’s Short Stori:s

Poe’s Tales of Mystery

The Gold Bug. Poe

Great Ghost Stories

Carmen. Merimee

Great Sea Stories

Saint-Gerane. Dumas

Jekyll and Hyde

Will o’ Mill. Stevenson

Lodging for Night.
Stevenson

Last Days Condemned
Man. Hugo

Man Would Be King.
Kipling

Strength of Strong
London

Xmas Carol. Dickens

7 Rip Van Winkle.

Irving
Red Laugh. Andreyev
7 Hanged. Andreyev
Sherlock Holmes Tales
Country of Blind
Wells
Attack on Mill. Zola
Andersen’s Fairy Tales

R Alice in Wonderland
7 Dream of Ball. Morris

House & Brain. Lytton

Color of Life. Halde-
man-Julius

Majesty of Justice.
Anatole France

Miraculous Revenge.
Shaw

The Kiss.

Moore

France
The Marquise. Sand
26 Men and Girl

Gorki
Dreams

Hardv

277 Man Without a

Country

Tragic Story of Oscar !
Wilde's Lif& Finger |

They are entitled to
We have

We sell a
‘cover ‘made
grain seal leather, intend
to slip over any o

Mass

of genui

books in the Pocket Series,

prev.enting
tearing of the covers.

sell

covers at cost—>50c each.
The leather covers are un-
lettered, which, ther
with the .quality of
material, gives -it
dignity.
to your remittance and say
you.
One cover will be sufficient
for all the books you order. |

these specially

toget!

a we‘t’
Simply add 50

want a leather cover.

340

183
269

271
272
328
312
324
339
126
128
149

175"

104
52
125

22
142
286
343

66

287

51
147
236

50
88

33
163

i 214
i 276

History and Bjoegraphy

144
223
160

5 History of_ Printing

Life of Jesus. Ernest =

Renan :

Life of Jack London'j“»

Contemporary For-
traits. Vol. 1.
_Frank Harris

Contemporary Por-
traits. Vol. 2
Frank Harris

Contemporary Por-
traits. Vol. 3
Frank Harris

Contemporary Por-
traits.- Vol, 4
Frank Harric :

Addison and His Time |

Life of Sterne z
Life of Lincoln =
Life of Joan of Are
Thoreau—the Man

Who Escaped From |

the Herd
History of Rome, Giles
Julius Caesar’s Life

Historic Crimes.
Finger
Science of History
Froude =
Waterloo. -Hugo
Voltaire. .= Hugo
War Speeches of
‘Wilson >
Tolstoi: Life & ‘Wrks
Bismarck’s Life
When Paritans Ruled
Life* of - Columbus
Crimes of Borgias.
Dumas -~ -
Whistler; The Man
and His Work
Life of Bruno
Cromw®ll & and His
Times
Heart Affairs Henry -
VIII

Paine’s Common Sense

Vindication of Paine .
Ingersoll

Brann: Sham Smasher

Life in Greece and
Rome

Speeches of Lincoln

Speeches of Washing-
ton 2

Was Poe Immoral ?

Essay on Swinburne

Lost Civilizations

-186 How I Wrote “The

176 Four Essays.
160 Shakespeare.
76 Cholce of Books.

— JIW University- Library--

“Stever

SEVIEO <
85{3 Aucassin and Nicolete.

63 Deicasa of - Poetry.

Sheligy
97 Love Letters of King
Henry VIH -

3 Essays.  Voltaire

2§ Toleration. i

8% Love Letters of Genius

Raven.” Poe
87 Love.  Montaigne
42 Bacon's Essays
66 Emcrson’s Essays

84 Letters of Portuguese

Nun
26 Going to Church. Shaw

185 Socialism for Million-

si*es. Shaw
81 Tolitoi’s Essays
Ellis

Ingersoli

288

76
86
213

299
315

313
36
293

Ma.
1
304

179
310
193

56
106
168

59

118
119
120
121
348
380

Ph

i12

Carlyle
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PER
BOOK

ts per book. In its issue of
e Sun says: “That individual,
more to educate the country
ther.” . The Chicago Daily
home of the great plant of
is now the literary capital of
Dispatch says:
the first magnitude.

“Haldeman-
He is

ORDER BY
NUMBER

Chesterfield and Ra-
‘belais. Sainte-Beuve
Prince of Peace. Bryan
On Reading. Brandes
Lincoln. Ingersol!

Confession of Opium

. Eater

Subjection of Women.
Mill :

‘Walking. - Thoreau

0 Lamb’s Essays

Essays. Chesterton
Liberal Education

uxley
Literature and Art.
Goethe ;

Condescension in For-

eigners. - Lowell
Women, and Other
Essays. Maeterlinck
Shelley. Thompson
Pepys’ Diary. .
Prose Nature Notes.
Whitman
Pen, Pencil, Poison
Wilde
Decay of Lying. Wilde
Soul of Man. Wilde
Villon. Stevenson

xims and Epigrams

What Great Men Have
said About Women
What Great. Women
Have said About Men
Gems From Emerson
Wisdom of Thackeray
Wit and Wisdom of
Charles Lamb
Wisdom of Ingersoll
Aphorsms. Sand
Epigrams. Wilde
Epigrams of Wit and
Wisdom
Maxims. Rochefoucauld
Epigrams of Ibsen
Witticisms De Sevigne
Epigrams of Shaw
Maxims. Napoleon
Epigrams. Thoreau
Aphorisms. Huxley
Proverbs of England
Proverbs of France
Proverbs of Japan
Proverbs of China
Proverbs of Italy
Proverbs of Russia
Proverbs of Ireland
Proverbs of Spain
Proverbs of Arabia
Proverbs of Scotland
Proverbs of Yugo-
eslavia

ilosophy & Religion

278 Social Contract.

Rousseau

364 Art of Controversy.

Schopenhauer

111 Words of Jesus. Vol

1. ‘Henry C. Vedder
Words of Jesus, Vol
2. Vedd

¥ er

89 Guide to Arstotle.
Dur&nt

1338 A Guide to Emerson

ONLY

-~

ORDER BY
e NUMBER

218 Essence of the Talmud

.’I)erés‘: : Wéeklv, .» the recognized
the publishing industry, closes

eman-Julius has built up, from the
ndpoint of quantity, at least, the great-
bllshing business ever in existence. e

publishing business ever in existence.”

Take Your Pick at only 5¢ Per Book

g eman-Julius Institution Is the
g Enterprise Ever in Existence?

The greatest publishing business ever in existence—in three years
—truly a monumental achievement. And every step of progress was

made with conscientious regard for the creation of better and nobler

standards for the people who want to read material of lasting benefit.

Quality has been combined with quantity in building “the greatest

ORDER BY
NUMBER

-

Haldeman-Julius
Weekly

The Haldeman-Julius Weekly gives
you the best book review column in
the country, for there is no better lit-
erary critic than Dr. Isaac Goldberg.

Mr. Julius Moritzen’s New York
Letter will continue.  Here is news
from New York, presented briefly and

entertainingly, giving you reports of
|

great cultural significance.

The latest news each week of “The :

University in Print,” telling what the
Haldeman-Julius educational enter-
prises are accomplish)ing.

Articles on science, politics, history,
sex.

If you want a sane view of the
world, read the Haldeman-Julius
Weekly.

Mr. Haldeman-Julius promises sol- |

emnly to continue his front-page de-
partment under the general head of
“What the Editor Is Thinking About.”
We know for a positive fact that thou-
sands of readers are being won over
to the Haldeman-Julius Weekly on ac-
count of this human and informal dis-
cussion which Mr. Haldeman-Julius
conducts each week.
“What the Editor Is
About” is more than a report of what

Thinking |

| ly different.

very interesting. Some of the dis-
cussions rage for weeks, to the amuse-
ment and enlightenment of the thou-
sands of spectators. Send $1 today
for a year’s subscription to HALDE-
MAN-JULIUS WEEKLY, GIRARD,
KANS.

There Is No Other Magazine Like

Life and Letters

Here is a monthly that is complete-
It contains literary ma-
terial that you will find in no other
publication. The policy of Life and
Letters is_to devote an entire issue
to some outstanding individual. The
magazine prints essays written espe-
cially for it. The dominating essay

each month is copyrighted, coming
from the pens of such individuals as
Charles J. Finger, John W, Gunn, Dr.
Durant and others.

Life and Letters has scheduled for:

early publication special issues de-
voted to Cervantes, Cellini, Tom
Paine, Darwin, Kant, Schopenhauer,
2abelais, Boceaccio, Sophocles, Marat,
Aeschylus, Socrates, and many others.

| The magazine is printed on a fine

is going on in the editor’s head. 1t |

is really what is going on in the col-
lective head of the readers, for Mr.

Haldeman-Julius is always anxious to |

probe the minds of his readers. Asa |

result the Haldeman-Julius Weekly
gets letters from its readers that are

grade of paper and is profusely illus-
strated.

Life and Letters is edited by E. Hal-
deman-Julius. The magazine’s sub-
scription price is $1 per year. Sub-
seribe today. LIFE AND LETTERS,
GIRARD, KANS.

Know Thyself

KNOW THYSELF is a monthly
magazine edited by William J. Field-
ing and E. Haldeman-Julius. KNOW
THYSELF’S policy is to supply infor-
mation along the lines of psycho-an-
alysis, sex, science, ete. It is a valua-
ble source of information.

Here is an opportunity to subscribe
for a magazine with a message.
KNOW THYSELF is the only maga-
zine in America devoted exclusively
to a rational, scientific study of prac-
tical psychology, psycho-analysis, au-
tosuggestion, sex, love, birth control,
mental and physical hygiene and the
popular sciences, KNOW THYSELF
brings our hidden secrets inte the
open.

William J. Fielding, Editor of
KNOW THYSELF, is well known to
the patrons of the Haldeman-Julius
Pocket Series. His two books, “Psy-
cho-Analysis—the Key to Human Be-
havior,” and “The Puzzle of Person-
ality,” are among the leading sellers
on the list, and haveZbeen eagerly
perused by hundreds of thousands of
readers, who have been benefited by
their contents. Another valuable ad-
dition to this list by Mr. Fielding has
just been announced, “Autosugges-
tion—How It Works,” which is No.
447 in the Pocket Series.

One year of KNOW THYSELF (12
issues)—$1.50 in U. 8.; $2 in Canada
and FEoreiga. KNOW THYSELF,
GIRARD, KANS.

“ompany, Department X-51, Girard, Kansas

210 Stoic Philosophy. 282 Rime of Ancient 140 Biology and Spiritual 234 McNeal-
11 Guide to Nietsche Murray ! Mariner , Philosophy e A
Hamblen 294 God: Known and Un- 317 L’Allegro. Milton -| 275 Building of Earth
159 Guide to Plato known. Butler 297 Poems. Southey 49 Evolution. Haeckel Miscellaneous
Durant 19 Nietzsche: Who He 329 Dante’s Inferno. Vol. 1 42 Origin of Human Race ~ e
322 Buddhist Philosophy Was 329 Dante’s Inferno. Vol. 2 | 238 Reflections on Science, 842 Hints on News Re-
124 Theory Reincarnation 204 Sun Worship. Tichenor -~ 806 Shropshire Lad Huxley & porting i
157 Plato’s Republic 207 Olympian Gods. 84 Poems of Burns 202 Survival of Fittest, 1 826 Hints on Short Stories
62 Schopenhauer’s Essays Tichenor 1 1 Rubaiyat Tichenor 192 Book of Synonyms
94 Trial and Death of 184 Primitive Beliefls ! 73 Whitman’s Poems 191 Evolution vs. Religion. | 26 Rhymmg Dictionary
Socrates 158 Chinese Philosophy of | 237 Prose Poems. Balmforth 78 How to Be an Orator
65 Meditations of Life Baudelaire 133 Electricity Explained 82 Faults in English
Aurelius 30 What Life Means to 2 Wilde’s Ballad of 92 Hypnotism Made Plain l 127 What Expctant Moth-
© 64 Eucken: Life and Me. London Reading Jail 53 Insects and Men ers Should Know
Philosophy 32 Poe’s Poems 189 Eugenics, Ellis 81 Care of the Baby
4 Age of Reis?n. Pzaine Poetry 164 Michael Angelo’s %gg %hlld '.lfqrainiing
55 Spencer: ife an Sonnets ¢ ome Nursing
Works 294 Sonnets From 71 Poems of Evolution Series of Debates 14 What Every Girl
44 Aesop’s Fables Portuguese 146 Snow-Bound. Pied 130 Controversy. Ingersoll Should Know. Mrs.
166 Discovery of Future Browning Piper ~and Gladstone Sanger %
Wells 346 Old English Ballads 79 Enoch Arden 43 Marriage and Divorce. 91 Manhood: Facts of . A 5
96 Dialogues.  Plato 266 Lyric Love. Robert 68 Shakespeare’s Sonnets Greeley and Owen Life e Lk
325 Essence of Buddhism Browning 281 Lays of Ancient Rome | 208 Debate on Birth Con- 83 Marriage, Besant : %
108 Pocket Theology 301 Sailor Chanties and 178 Vision of Sir Launfal trol. Mrs. Sanger 74 On Threshold of Sex
Voltaire Cowboy Songs. 222 The Vampire. Kipling and Russell 98 How to Love
182 TFoundations of Finger 129 Rome or Reason. In- | 172 Evolution of. Love
Religion 351 Memories of Lincoln. Science gersoll and Manning ! 208 Rights of Women, :
138 Studies in Pessimism. ‘Whitman 122 Spiritualism. Doyle Ellis > L7
Schopenhauer 298 Today’s Poetry 18 Man and His Ances- and McCabe | 209 Aspects Birth Control e
211 Idea of God in Nature. Anthology tors. Fenton 171 Has Life Any Mean- 93 How to Live 100 Years
Mill % 365 Odes of Horace. Vol. 1| 447 Auto-Suggestion — ing 7 Harris & Ward | 167 Plutarch’s Rules of p
212 Life and Character 366 Odes of Horace. Vol. 2 . How It Works. 206 Capitalism. Seligman Health :
Goethe 9 Great English Poems William J. Fielding and Nearing 320 Prince. Machiavelli s
200 Ignorant Philosopher 152 Kasidah. Burton 408 Introduction to = * 7 ? Sl S 2
Voltaire 283 Courtship of Miles Einstein. Hudgings Order by number instead of titles. For Lﬁuncw»-ﬂ
101 Thoughts of Pascal Standish 409 Great Menf o}i Science | if you want “Carmen” simply yrlte down AR =4t
JAL BARGAIN . Ansl;::ls }‘?)‘enco'xllment member the minimum guantity is 20 books—as g
sPr EC : 274 Animals of Ancient many more as you like. Send money order, check
We have an amazing bargain for those who or- Lands. Fenton (add 10c to personal checks for exchange), stamps
der full sets of 356 volumes. At 10c per copy this 827 Ice Age. Finger or cash with all orders. If you want books shipped
set is worth $35.60—our special price only $17.55, 321 glstolrv ‘}f 1?‘"’1“*'“1’-’2 prepaid, enclose 10 per cent of the amount of or-
whick is less than 5¢ per volume. If you want full 217 Puzze of JeOi | der in addition. Otherwise books will be sent ex-
set shipped prepaid, add $1.75, or $19.30 for 356 190 Psycho-Analysis. press collect. Canada and foreign price 6 cents
books and carriage charges. | Fielding per book.
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The Secret of

_ Kn‘ Ancient Sanity.

‘ h-ReI}ealing BOOkS .gdit;rjal in Charleston (8. C.) Am;ric;;\.

] 3 = 2 o '~ ,‘l

it S Continued from page 6 that Oscar Wilde steppe‘d‘v{rith ‘his skill and cul-  father? Nothing ages li‘ke héppiﬁesé." : 7>} A iC : .
P - tivated taste. . C —An Ideal Husband (Act I. e -l : it o : : Mr. ‘Haldeman-Julius, of Girard
gcts“ But Wlld_e’sdfalrty ,ftalesh\;vzre fairy éa:is The situation wds much as it is today in the I choose, deliberately, the less talked of po ot . e . e : Kans., who has revolutionized the £
r grown ups and not for children. Indeed, . q-of moving picture production, a situation < tions of the plays I quote. Here again: S Oln e 8 A ay O publishing of classic literature and a l lu ;
it is safe to say that for small folk who are in i . ho1v g P 3 g . 5 SR . f e : 3 o 1d about fort illion books in a :
: : y demoralizing to true art in which, Lady Hunstanton. We who are wives don’t be- Sl e ; oy : : sold about lorty million DOOKS T &
= the Grimm’s Fairy Tale age, they do not stand v w10t we may call the star system, a few long to any one, : ; S SR ine e re . few months’ time, gives the interest-| | /
‘]| the test of reading aloud—the only test in a g o\ <iohted ma toi i g Tady Sewlien. Ob. I om0 Nty Rty e R e Ol e s 2 ' ing information that ‘the book which i el '
hildren’s book. Oliver Goldsmith observed Pitod Waluiile Sitin e bR Ve e : e ¢ eailtn an a INESS has b ot tly ordered is -
c ith v weslth, " T sy demeralizing #o. art; bociuse i Lady Hunstanton. But do you really think, dear dii : : : as been most frequently ordered 18 ( )
wittily that Dr. Johnson made his little fish {1 o 1o public wearies of its st g hay. Caroline, that legislation would improve matters in e : : j .. |“The Trial and Death of Socrates. \ i
talk like great whales. Oscar Wilde made his ;.. 2 2 © any way? I am told that, nowadays, all the mar- " Book of Life. Upton Sinclair. Com-] Man’s Unconscious Spirit. By Wilfrid| This is encouraging not only as show- : :
’ : g been educated to no standard, deserts the ried men live like bachelors, and all the bachelors plete edition. 2 volumes in 1. Cloth. | Lay. Cloth. Our price........eoe.e..$2]. ; B He ol th oof strong,
fairy animals and ‘creatures talk like OSCAr 014 I point to the moving pict 1d like married men. ; .gve e editio ¢ 99¢ ing a /genuine desire on the part o
Wilde. Try this on a child and observe the ef- anal(.) me T & Ditie Tt Mrs. Allonby. I certainly never know one from s $1'?8’ 0u1" e I.)-”é”i‘ero Manhood and Marriage. The man who reade;rs .to secure the b.eSt literature,
gy, because in spite of all the advertise- the other. ~ Sex in Psycho-Analysis. Dr. . profits by the information contained in | put it is an encouraging omen for

fect. ‘“Tomorrow my friends will fly up to the
Second Cataract. The river horse, couches
there among the bulrushes and on a great gran-

ite throne sits the great God Memnon All :
‘ S ShE 151d e italie tho stars, and when the actors, for stars, and actors do not exist to they are horribly tedious when they are good hus-
d v ) : act. Therefore we have, perforce, so much that bands, and abominably conceited when they are not.
' morning star shines, he utters one cry of joy s sensational, childish or merely vulgar; so Lady, Hunstanton. = Well, 1 suppose the type of
and then is silent. At noon the yellow lions ; : ’ husband has completely changed since my young

~enczi. He lays bare the foundations of | this book will avoid the mistakes and B : 7
~ neurotic mealal life, Showing that the ex‘;,sls’es that are ruining the lives of good c1t1zerilshlp. We have s(gcmetlmes
basis of the trouble is sexual. ' Cloth.| thousands. Cloth. Our price........$3 wondered how our committees en-

ur. price. .i..o.ieien i Ga eajesaes .'-55 Womanhood and Marriage. Is consid-: gag'ed in ‘Americanization work OVeli'-
Sex Library. A complete guide.to SeX | ored by thousands of women to be the looked the tremendous value of this
instruction. 13 volumes. Over 1,100 piggest single factor for good and per-|book as a noble exposition of the
pages. Printed on good paper. Bound in | manent happiness that ever entered their | duty of citizenship. There does mot
gtiff paper cover. Was $1. Our price..65¢ | lives, It teaches the things that every | exist in any volume in the SRR

ments of the correspondence schools featuring atLo‘:)c,zc% '%%gﬁféd‘ Oh, I %hinkhone can always krow
o G i ! ra : i
scenario work as the way to fame, it is pretty life or not. I havgl iﬁuéiﬁ aorsgrfr}aggfyué):él gﬁ %
well admitted that today plays are written for  Pression in the eyes of so many married men. |}
Mrs. Allonby. Ah, all that I have noticed is that [}

. ¥ little on the screen that is artistic days, but I'm bound to state that i i i
: come down to the water’s edge to drink. They , ; : tant ste fhiat Deobdow Man’s Unconscious Passion. By Wil-| woman must know if she is to make her iti the precepts of
1 have eyes like green beryls, and their roar is But Wilde with hié wit, his gentle mirth, as sood s gold . o entful of ‘ercatiies, and = frid Lay. Oloth. Our price........$2| wedded mﬁ it aan gnddhsoirel:iom&:?lg gr}llzl:c s’t’(g Ozgggﬁifgis CZ“p“La‘l’)" and P P 0
2 E F; > < % S : 5 % r on suceess.
louder than the roar of the Cataract.” land,tabove atl, hI‘S JULC S egohing, gk Onan prg{lr;?ésoésl} Ox?c?t%; T ’t’}¥eah3?bri§3tir‘.§ S o = e T 'Houghg’lntl?oo‘(‘)err' %1:‘1‘1"11:30: e arerveii...58 | order” To read the defense which S
1t would be waste of space to spend words iﬁ,e;t?{lill- ItT‘ﬁ% 4 16l trlduxln'pgt?flabmty ovgtr (o8dy Caroline. Bt you renew him from time | e ;‘gc,‘,"w‘ B - el TR '§s Truths, E. B. Lowry, M. D. Talks with | Socrates makes of the 11aw u}l(geg person in‘a hundred knows how to use his ot her |
on what children dO, and do not, appreciate, e. ere was a ellg. ul page writ- BIlme,Al?n you? ; B £ A R R S : casesennne < o .boy. c(;ncerning Tincsoif. . Gloth ShicH he hassboen unjust y convicte Solcs pr}pﬁrh}".n%dost ord{]nm'y s ;i“f
Had Wilde sought a guide, ho could have taken  t22 DY A. B. Walkeley in the Speaker at the only hed one Ausband 55 yet.. I stppose you Took e R M. D | young boy conceming Hee . 1606 | and condemned, is to have a new un- g ol 51 the ongane: which aetadlly produce
none better than his contemporary, Walter - time Lady Windermere’s Fan was produced, a  uUpon me as quite an arateur. Puycho-Analysié: The Key to Human | Woman and the New Race. Margaret | derstanding of the dignity of law as ;23g?§f'eheng§df:}: sé?xf;r;t;nfe e Ve
EGranda’  One cavetul: study 6f Walter Ciang'a;.  Dassage that gives an admirable picture of not yoﬁa{ﬁgg‘i’g’glﬁeéuw‘th your views on life I wonder Behavior. William J. Fielding. Paper. |Sanger’s great work on birth control and | the heart of the state. = : T eoupon today for ‘somplete information Bbouk:
Uil isisattoia 1o Crimm's hotfehold Sigriess the. - 001y tho iy, put the suthor, and it is capy Mrs. Allonby. So do I. 105 pages. Our price....... cereans *P%¢ | other sex problems. Cloth. Our price $2| ~ As Socrates languishes in prison | @ the famous Feushtinger method of yoies cowis
£l . ~ o N ‘ i 5 . ry PO = X3,
picture of the Sleeping Beauty for example, to‘ weZine the astonishment of the fashion- —A Woman of No Importance (Act IL.) The Puzzle of Personality. Wllll_amg. Wnami‘Z%d Ggods. gilz:teon Sinclair. Clost’ghé waiting the day of ’k()leath, kélowmg w°nderful New Methn
would have been sufficient. But Wilde was not. V.e audience at the St. James's Theater. “The Compare such a discharge of wit with the . jelding. Paper. 120 pages. Qur price b¢ | Was $1.20. Hur Pri SR full well that he has been con emned o Yeoiie Vi
writing for children, nor had he the faculty of m-n or woman who does not chuckle with de- current popular “Revue” with its slap stick - Psychoanalysis and Love. Andre Tri- Teachi(l)lx Ll ch' by hatret_l ar}d bigetty o chenti s b e
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with a de

- was “horrified to recognize a man familiarly known
(tlo himdn former years, and at whose table he had

Look at the essay on Wa.inewrigkt as the
picture of a man who tortures himself, a man

of taste and sensibility at whose heart the
‘worm of misery gnawed constantly, a man sick-

ened with secret maladies, a man with brain
on fire who moved among his fellows with a
smiling face, fearing at every mdment the

knocking at the gate which would mean his

doom—read the essay with all that in mind
and you will be rightly attuned for the pleas-

ure. No show mannikin, no machine of creak-

ing wood has Wilde in his Wainewright, but a

- living thing, a frightened thing, a tormented

thing, a vice ridden thing. You feel the daily

fear that must have been in the murderer’s

heart though Wilde does not play on the vul-
gar emotions, displaying remorse crudely as

Dickens does in his tale of the murderer Jonas

Chuzzlewit. But, in some mysterious manner,
Wilde makes his reader sense a melancholy,
just as Beethoven makes us sense a melancholy

~in that immortal passage of his seventh sym-

phony when the stringed instruments sob in
the bass.

AS POET.

Oscar Wilde did not have a jealous care of
the art poetic. There was too much of that
“style” for real ecstasy; that style, too, was
too often encumbered with preciosities, over-
hung with ornamentation. Then, too, he was
constantly trying new forms, experimenting,
seeking a satisfactory model. Yet it would be

- wrong to assert that his poetry lacks verbal

charm, and the average man who has no great

patience with poetry, who would never sit down .

to read an In Memoriam or an Ode to a
Grecian Urn, the kind of a man who loses him-

self among poetic phrases, finds that Wilde .

evokes a picture by words full of color. Take

this, for instance:

-

SYMPHONY IN YELLOW

An_omnibus across the bridge
Crawls like a yellow butterfly,
And, here and there, a passer-by.

Shows' like a little restless midge.

. Big barges full of yellow hay
Are moved against the shadowy wharf,
And, like a yellow silken scarf,
The thick fog hangs along the quay.

The yellow ‘leaves begin to fade
And flutter from the Temple elml,
And at my feet the pale green Thames
Lies like a rod of rippled jade.

a slight enough thing, but full of interest and

spirit. Your man who loses him self in verse
- based on legendary lore
enjoys that.

But why he said 50 st
No warder
For he to whom \

mmmon man, as close as Jamés
deed, with his What To?nas cm Bu
Pub.

‘The truth af tlre matter ls t,hat
the artificial Wime vanished

~ became something other tham

&rt:tice “Lisay: that, because )
us that up to the time of his

Wilde had “held that style was

feeling nothing; that poetry ‘sho

as well from material actuality
actuality of the spirit, and th&t 10
had ever in his greatest‘ mg 1
than sincere.” (Page 209, Oscar
Myself.) And of The Ballad
Douglas writes, “(in it )

by Mr. Ross and entitled De meunqa for a
poem, a prose poem, it is. It would be bet:
mention in this place that The Ballad

ing Gaol was not. composed until Wilde

prison. De Profﬂwis, however, was - vi

- within stone walls. JIn another place g
~ has been made of Blunt’s

Diaries in
Ross is quoted as having said that it is
sible to tell how much of De Profundis
cere repentance, and how much the
self pity. Be that as it may, it is very

that the spirit of the man was bitter

solitude, that his egoism fell away fi

at times. But it is absurd to expect t
ishment and imprisonment and disgrace
change the man himself. It\he had that
intge soul, he had it. It was part of

he could not get away from it, prison
prison. But he could know in his o 4]
that he was not as he should have liked
be, that his life's ideal was other th:
life’s path. In other words, hé realized,

all realize, that while his eyes were fi

the stars, his feet were firmly planted ix
mud, and for that fact he was very sorry

Not only sorry, but rebellious that thi V
as they were, and, as Wilde said, the mood
rebellion closes up the channels of ‘the soul,
shuts out the air of heaven. The mood

lious and the mood penitential

by side in the same heart. Pen
poses submission and trat

~ stowed, and Wilde felt no

Destiny is omnipotent, an
Wim the feminine soul.
hed
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155 in the Pocket Series:)
I am the State! W
throne?—a bit of wood
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I alone am here the rep
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you should not have rep
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at home. France has m
me than I of Francer

i WIas born and created

y . C
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like me is always e

god or a devil.

Nothing has been more simpl
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e peculiar circumstances of t
fought success
fully against the enemies of my coun-
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sessed, without having committed a
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Presence of mind after midnight

is so complete with me, that if T am|

awakenad by sudden circums‘.ances. X

am wide awake; I get up, so that no

The Life of Grover Cleveland

By Roland Hugins. The first book on Grover Clevelaucl that

has appeared in a decade. A complete and condensed blography of | |

a great president and a sterling character. A historical review and a
life narrative with illuminating anecdotes. This interesting biogra-

phy gives a just and impartial estimate of this notable American. The |}

keynote of the book is a thorough review of his life without the usuai
uninteresting “padding” so often found in biographies. Order your|
copy before our supply is exhausted. Clothbound. Size 7Y by
5. Was $1. Our special price 69¢c, postage 6c extra.
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BY BERNIE BABCOCK
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Of which seven large editions have been sold and which has taken
its place as one of the great books about Lincoln.

Mrs. Babcock’s new romance is just as remarkable. It is a story
of Lincoln, written from an unusual point of view. Many stirring and
historic scenes are pictured realistically and carry the reader througll
the dark days of the Civil War. The greatness of Lincoln and the in-
fluence of his strong character are shown in their impress upon the lives
of others—more particularly the beautiful Southern girl and her lover
whose paths lead them finally to the President. In them is reflected the
strength and fineness of Lincoln’s life. The story is based in great
part on fact and the author has hronght to light much that has never
before been published.

This story will duplicate the success of Mrs. Bakcock’s former | *
% novel. It is a book every admirer of Lincoln will want to~pmes5
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. evidently be an absurdity.

Continued from page 2

of setting up a kind of god of social ambition,
of domination, telling the young that with this,
that and the other quality encouraged, great
will be the material reward. The government-
ship of the state, the presidency of the country,
we have insisted, would be the goal within the
reach of everyone, the height to which all
should aspire, the prize within each grasp.

' That, of course, is pernicious nonsense, and not

only nonsense but senseless social ambition.
The stupidity of it may best be realized by
imagining a.. employer inept enough to tell his
hands that each of them, by being punctual
and accurate, would have the management of
the concern within his grasp. Apart from the
untruthfulness of that because of the possibility
of several developing the required qualities to
the same degree, consider the foolishness. For,
it is perfectly obvious that a Mmanager of, we
will say, a scrap iron business, having dis-
covered a good man at the handles of the elec-
tric hoist, would certainly keep that man in
his position and not advance him through the
auditing department and so on the road to the
management. No wise manager would spoil
an excellent hoist man to make an indifferent
bookkeeper. To do that would be a step to-
wards disintegration. In other words, every
one .in authority in the business world aims at
the development of the individual and not to
the inculcation of social ambition. Nationally,
the same idea should be pursued on the ground
that “where self-culture has ceased to be the
ideal, the intellectual standard is instantly
lowered.” In a passage in 7The Picture of
Dorian Gray we find the same idea:

The aim of life is self-development. To realize
one’s nature perfectly—that is what each of us is
here for. People are afraid of themselves, nowa-
days. They have forgotten the highest of all duties,
the duty that one owes to one’s self. Of course
they are charitable. They feed the hungry, and
clothe t' : beggar. But their own souls starve, and
are naked. Sk
Without individual self-development, insists

Wilde, a society, a nation, must become an
empty thing, a thing all front, like a Scandi-
navian troll. In the play A Woman of No Im-
portance Wilde, emphasizing the point, puts a
searing speech into the mouth of his character
Hester Worsley:

You rich people in England, you don’t know how
you are living. How could you know? You shut
out from your society thé gentle and the good. You
laugh at the simple and the pure. Living, as yoa
all do, on others and by them, you sneer at self-
sacrifice, and if you throw bread to the poor, it is
merely to keep them quiet for a season. With all
your pomp and wealth and art you don’t know how
to live—you don’t even know that. You love the
beauty that you can see and touch and handle, the
beauty that you can destroy, and do destroy, but
of the unseen beauty of life, of the unseen beauty
of a higher life, you know nothing. You have lost
life’s secret. Oh, your English society seems to
me shallow, selfish, foolish. It has blinded its eyes,
and stopped its ears. It lies like a leper in purple.
Tt sits like a dread thing smeared with gold. It is
all wrong, all wrong.

Yes, there was a spirit of contradiction in
Oscar Wilde and he delighted in awakening op-
position, but looked at properly we find much
that is inexorably logical beneath what seems
to be tricksy humor. He made his hearers
writhe while they smiled, and the writhing was
salutary.

As I have said, Wilde's writings are tinged
with Baudelaire, a man of strong convictions
and with a very definite attitude to art and to
life, who has been made a symbol of perversity
and decadence. But let that pass for the time.
Granted that Charles Baudelaire had made ex-
cursions into strange dream lands by way of
the opium and hashish door, it is not for us to
damn any more than to deify. What engages
us at this moment is Baudelaire’s poetic creed
and its influence upon Oscar Wilde. Baldly
translated, I give the Baudelairean poetic creed
thus: “Poetry ... poetry has no other aim
than itself; it cannot have any other aim, and
no poem will be so great, so noble, so truly
worthy of the name of poem, as that which will
have been written only for the pleasure of
writing a poem. I do not wish to say—be it
understood — that poetry may not ennoble
morals, that its final result may not be to raise
men above vulgar interests. That would
I say that, if the
poet has pursued,a moral aim, he has dimin-
ished his poetical powér, and it is not impru-
dent to wager that his work will be bad. Poetry
cannot, under pain of death or degradation, as-
similate itself to science or to morals. It has
not truth for its object, it has only itself.”

Tt cannot be too strongly emphasized that

Letters are atiracting wide attention.

a gifted artist. He is a sculptor in words, His studies of Napoleon, Oscar
Wilde, Thoreau, Addison and many others are now inithe Pocket Series, where
they are meeting happy responses from diseriminating readers. Mr. Finger
is putting his finest efforts into the work he is doing for the Haldeman-Julius
institution. He and a number of other writers are helping to make Girard,
Kans., the literary capital of (the United States.
treme thing to say, but we think there is enough solid achievement behind this
statement to enable it to stand unchallenged.

CHARLES J. FINGER.
Herewith is a new picture of Charles J. Finger, whose essays in Life and

Mr. Finger is a careful worker and

This, of course, is an €x-

this does not mean that there is a predilection
for things immoral, a delight in depravity and
in ugliness. It simply means what should be
a self evident truth, a truth accepted by all
reasonable men; that art runs its course inde-
pendently of morality just as it runs inde-
pendently of science or of political economy;
that wise men do not look for a moral lesson
in works of art, should, indeed, accept Loetry
just as they accept music. Who, hearing a
Beethoven sonata, would search for the lesson
in it? Who so foolish as to seek a moral senti-
ment in  Rubinstein’s Kammenoi-Ostrow?
Wilde’s way of stating his artistic creed was
very similar to Baudelaire’s. Thus:

Science is out of the reach of morals, for her

eves are fixed upon eternal truths. Art is out of
the reach of morals, for her eyes are fixed upon

* nings beautiful and immortal and ever-changing.

To morals belong the lower and less intellectual
spheres. ;

I wrote, a few paragraphs back, tnar Baude-
laire had become a kind of symbol. A word of
explanation is due. Just as Hogarth chose to

picture a side of life which others of his time _

were either too blind, or too squeamish, or too
cowardly, or too conventional minded to at-
tempt, pictures that showed the beast in man,
the human being as Yahoo and Struldbrug, pic-
tures a man debauched, dissipated, degraded
and filthy, so has' Baudelaire sung of the un-
wholesome things which are part of our arti-
ficial life—of vice, and crime, and corruption.
Very engagingly too he dabbles in thingse¢
esoteric and diaboiical. Take that little prose
poem, The Generous Player—a tale in which

B ot e
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‘and Ambrose Bierce, and

the chief character sells his soul to the de 7
on condition that he shall be free from bore-'
dom for the remainder of his days, but, after
the compact is made, begins to doubt with
horror whether his satanic majesty will kee
his word. So, to reassure himself, he prays in
semi-slumber: “My God; Lord my God! Let
it be that the Devil keep his word.” It is a =
queer tale and there are others akin to it, bu
each must read for himself, must try to under:
stand the peculiar attraction for, not only the
diabolical, but the loathsome, the morbid, the
criminal and the lewd had for the Frenchman
Of course, the more Baudelaire was atta
for his supposed immorality the more extri
gant he became. Still, he was a great poet an
a master of the word. - S Wi
Unfortunately, somehow, we are inclined
overlook the fact that it is not Frenchme.
alone who have pictured the horrible.
forget Morrison with his Tales of Lean Stree
Caradoc Evans with his stories of sordi
poverty and crime in the Welsh hill-cou
Thomas Burke and his dock-land sketche;
pass all that. Enamored of Baudelaire,
wort: became affected just as Swinburne
was by the same influence, and, in
branch of art, Aubrey Beardsley’s. But_
us not overlook the fact that there i
where manifested a vast interest in
and the bazarge, in the occult and
tastic. That peculiar interest accon
the popularity of others bes
names I have mentione

¥




%

L}

One‘Year, One Dollar

-

- LIFE AND LETTERS, GIRARD, KANSAS

~ Important Notice!

~ Thousands of subscriptions to Life and Letters will expire with
this issue. Unless renewals are received at once many readers will
miss the September issue of Life and Letters. This August issue
rounds out an entire year of 12 issues and if you are among those
who subscribed in time to get the first issue of Life and Letters then
you must renew NOW if you want to begin the second year of the
magazine. Should you fail to renew in time, your name will be re-
moved from the subscription list because we do not intend to carry
subscriptions which are not paid for in advance. If you are in doubt
as to when your subscription expires then be sure to examine the yel-
low address label pasted either on the magazine or on the wrapper,
should your magazine happen to come to you in an individual wrap-
per. Note the very first line. If it says “Aug 1923” it means that
your subscription expires with the present issue of Life and Letters.
If it says “Sept 1923 it means it will expire with the next issue. In
either case renew at once—TODAY—in order to make certain the
fact that you are to miss no numbers of this magazine. There is an
additional reason why you should renew now. On July 30, 1923,
the subscription price of Life and Lettery will go to $1 per year in the
U.S. ($1.50 in Canada and Foreign). The old price of 50c will hold
good until then for U. S. subscribers. By renewing now you save 50
cents. Should you fail to act promptly you will miss issues of the
magazine and then have to subscribe at the dollar rate. If you act on

the suggestion after July 30, 1923, please do not fail to remit at the

dollar rate. If you send us only 50 cents after July 30, 1923, we will
extend your subscription only 6 months, but by sending in your re-
newal now—before July 30—your 50 cents will extend it for an
entire year—12 great issues of Life and Letters, the magazine with-
out a peer in its ciacc.
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Dumas and the Revolution

[A hitherto unpublished letter by the
elder Alexander Dumas has been printed
in La Revue Mondiale. The letter, which
is addressed to Mme. Desbordes-Valmore,
has more than the ordinary interest
attaching to Dumas’s letters, since it
refers to the fighting in Paris in 1830.
It is as follows:]

August 5, 1830.
Madame,— 3

The first rifile shots of our. gallant
Parisians went off just as I sat down
to reply to your charming letter. To
say to you that I shall always keep
it, is useless. To express to you the
admiration which I have for your
talent would be to.fall into those
usual praises to which you are ac-
customed.

I was counting on going to Algiecs,
Madame, when this fine revolution of
ours broke out. I was going to go
t+ way of Lyon and there to give
wou by word of mouth &ll the infor-
mation that you could, desire about
Christine and the costumes of her
suite. I was promising myself great
happiness in telling you all that I
have in my mind. There is in the
pression ‘'of the eyes and the tone of

voice a truth and a warmth which
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! carry belief with them, and then you

would have to believe me. My voy-
age is déayed—I cannot quit Paris
at such a time. It is much finer
than anything I'd go abroad to see,
but T will get you some costumes.
As for the arrangement of the pro-
logue, that is the easiest thing in the
world. A poet of Lyon will take it
upon himself to explain in ten verses
that the queen has fallen into the
water and has been fished out by
Steinberg.

What I am about to say, Madame,
is so full of poetry and drama that
there are moments when I think of
giving up forever writing a single
word. What can one do after what
has been done? What drama in the
theatre can equal the drama ‘in the
street? What hero of the Middle
Ages will equal the last citizen of
our suburbs?

To come back to Christine, ewhich
is rather -trifling in the midst of all
this, Mme. Firmin, in starting for
Switzerland, has taken upon herself
to send you a second copy. She is
going by way of Lyon on her return,
if she is not there already; she will

tell you again, Madame, how many |
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natural physical perfection which lends
enchantment wherever she goes.

Bust Pads Will Not Do
No man loves a dummy. There is no appeal
in false, physical make-up. Man cannot be
deceived. You must be a REAL woman, and
because you are, you want to be perfectly
developed.

Physical Culture Developer
Science comes to your rescue with a won-
derful new invention which will enlarge the
bust of any woman. No creams, no medicines,

THE secret of woman’s charm is that

no electrical contrivances, no hand massage,
no fake free treatments to deceive you. A
simple, effective, harmless home developer yon

use a few minutes night and morning until
fully developed. That is all, simply use it,
nature brings the rounded contour of perfeet
beauty which every woman secretly craves.

- Are You Lonely?

Do you know that the women who are
sought after and admired are those possessing
a beautiful form? You can acquire this secret
charm and have a fascinating figure, too, if
you will only write at once and let us- tell

you how thousands have developed one to five

Naturally a
BEAUTIFUL
BUST

inches with this wonderful home
we will also send you photogra
showing results before and after, 1ave
received, thousands of letters of praise from
grateful” women, i i

Only Real Developer
Yon can now be happy and sought after and
admired and loved, if you will let us ain
how you can obtain this remarkable developer
and use it 30 days entirely at our risk—the
only rveal method* known for- enlarging a
woman’s bust to its natural size and beauty.
Write us today, do not send one penny— A
your name and address plainly written, will
bring all information in plain, sealed envelc
by return mail. Tae

THE OLIVE COMPANY

Dept. L Clarinda, Iowa §

times I have talked to her of you,
and with what respect and enthusi-
asm I pronounce your name.

I ask permission, Madame, when I
go to Lyon to repeat to you all that
I was going to say. I have wanted
to talk to you for a long time and
to continue it always.

I have the honor to be, Madame,
your very humble and obedient ser-
vant,

A. Dumas.

It is harder to be poor without
murmuring than to be rich without
arrogance.

‘When heaven rears a man he grows
very fat: when men rear one he is
but skin and bone.

Noted Critic, Novelist, Poet and
iecture'r. e

Tc}lﬁs book tells WHA: and HOW to

read.

literature. The reader who wants to be

benefited, as well as entertained, will

appreciate the value of having the keen
judgment of Mr. Powys as a guide.
Bound in Cloth. =

‘. ostpaid $1.26

HALDEMAN.JULIUS COMPANY,

GIRARD, KANSAS
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JOHN COWPER POWYS

It is a guide to the world’s best

Nelson Antrim Crawford,
head of the department of
journalism at the Kansas
State Agricultural College,
Manhattan, Kans., 18 in
charge of the poetry depart-
ment of the University in
Print, which %s another way
of saying the Pocket Series.
He edited No. 298, which 1is
entitled “Today’s Poetry,”
an anthology of the mew
verse. This is an excellent
collection and is meeting with
a warm welcome. We have
manuseripts from Mr. Craw-
ford as follows: “Poems of
John Keats” and “Poems of
William Morris.’ both edited
with introduct'on and motes.
His selections are of the very
best. Mr. Crawford plins to
do for us 'a series under the
heading of voetry. He was
born in Miller. S. Dak., May
4, 1888. He took his B.A. at
the State University of Iowa
and his M.A. at the Univer-
sity of Kansas: He is un-
married. From 1906 to 1909
he. was engaged in daily
newspaper work. He has
been head of the department
of journalism at Manhattan
since 1914. He is president
of the Kansas Author’s Club.
He has written many critical
articles for The New Repub-
lie, The Nation, Poetry, etc.
In 1920 he won the Kansas

poetry prize. :
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l. the latest magazine issued by the Haldeman-Julius institu-

By July 15 the first number will be in the mails, and we are
he readers will respond most enthusiastically to this initial
This mﬁgazine, KNOW THYSELF, contains thirty-two pages,

r of blue cardboard stock. The Editor of KNOW THYSELF,

; Fiel'ding,'has put some of his very best efforts into this
In addition to editorials, book reviews, many short arti-

es, etc., it will contain important articles, such as the fol-
Laising the Dead by Modern Science,” “The Secret of Au-
g ‘.‘Why Weé Love,” “Psycho-Analysis—The Search-
Mind and Soul,” “Glands—The Super-Regulators of Person-
: if‘ﬂliMora‘lity of Birth Control,” etc. The managing editor of

\ TWLF, E. Haldeman-Julius, has writien especially for the
W . an article entited “Culture and the Workers.” In all,
JOW THYSELF will have a wonderful beginning. But it is only
N As the first issue goes to press, we are in receipt of a

t-ther from Mr. William J. Fielding, Editor of KNOW THYSELF, in

b he says
l;'e second issue of KNOW THYSELF well under way, which in
‘will be equal to the initial number, if, indeed, it does.not sur-
matter of content. ;
"poen most fortunate in obtaining several interviews with Coun
, 2 noted Polish scientist, mathematician and enginéer, who
v known through ‘his achievements in mathematical science.
17y ifi’s/' outstanding accomplishment is in discovering and f?r-
certain natural laws relating to the nature of man, which promise
tit;ﬁize world thought in every field of activity. and to profoundly
ce the future of the human race.
ount Korzybski, in these interviews, has outlined to me the nature.a ot
ﬁsdoveries and foYmulations, and in the articie which I am prep.armg,
-‘lzeader will percéive that astounding possibilities a're bound up in the
'pﬁmciple set forth. This estimate of Korzybski’s work is not merely a per-
“sonal judgment, but is the consensus of opinion of some of t'he m(_>st emi-
J?nt thinkers living. Professor Cassius J. Keyser, of Columbia University,
for instance, one of the three great mathematical philosophers.of the world—~
“e'e,r of Bertrand Russell—in speaking of Count .Kor:zybskl’s W?rk stat.eb
‘Spiritually it is great and mighty—great in its enterp.rlse, l.n 1ts
vements, in the implications of its central thought, ?.nd mighty in its
rmificance for the future ‘fé'lfare of men, women and children everywhere
X : : ¥l
Wﬁ%};m?v:llfe:v qulzki)elakov, the industrial engigeer and autho‘r, has rar}llked
g zybski’s contribution to human knowledge v.v1th that of Aristotle, wkf)ss
orgb.riﬁin was the guiding instrument in shapu.lg the thought (I)§ man (1)1; :
ety o thousand years; and with that of Franc1s. Bacon, wh_ose ovum S
m, three hundred years ago, became the basis upon \?gulgh thlelz ﬁze?utl "
{ modern science was made possible. My art.lcleA on Kor?st Sd i :& dra'Wn ok
m&“by several notable pictures, two of \«.Vhl’c’h were painted a
: Korzybski, who is a distinguished artist.

. subscribing at once, you will be able to rec?ive the first nugl-
r of KNOW THYSELF, provided the supply of copics holds out.1 50y
promptly, sending in your subscription and remittance for $1.50,
ay be fortunate enough to get the ﬁrst. nl.lmber. At' any rate yo:;

ve plenty of time to have your subscrl?tlon start with th-e sec%n
You carnot afford to get along without this magazine. Use

e 0 71 ¥

A

bscription Blank for Know Thyself
’Fﬁ?SELF, Girard, Kans.

| has read with great

Mr. James Bis
is the latest
the ramks of ithe (P
ries group of
have just receive
homas a man
tled “A Guide to
which the editor o
and pleaswre. It will do a
great deal of good. Mr.
Thomas handles his material
splendidly. His style s
pleasing throughout. He is
soon to deliver gnother man-
uscript, entitled “A Guide to
Bergson.” He writes that
Bergson is' his favorite phi-
losopher in modern times, as
Plato is his favorite among
the amcients. He will also
do Swedenborg. Mr. Thomas
was born in Petaluma, Calif.,
March 21, 1871. He has
studied in FEurope, at the
University of Berlin and
Halle, where he received his
Ph.D. in 1901. He lives nt
10 Winter Street. Plymouth,
Mass. Mr. Thomas takes
the wview that philosophy W
must be co-ordinated with e
biography sf it is to be “put T 3 :
over” or understood at all. JAMES BISHOP THOM.

The Greatest 10c Invest:

A Dime Will Bring the Haldeman.
Weekly to your Home for 10 Wee

We want you to get acquainted with the Haldeman-Julius
This paper is making tremendous strides. It now has a ci
400,000 and it is climbing steadily. The reason is not
learn. The Haldeman-Julius Weekly is going ahead becau

like any other paper. !
The editor of this literary paper is E. Haldeman
wiites an entire page for each issue, under the heading of
Editor Is Thinking About.” In this department Mr. Haldeman-J
discusses every conceivable subject. He is never dry. Heis always
_ that is being don
Haldeman-Julius in his University in Print (which is another
way of saying the Pocket Series) will find his department in the Weekly
to be a valuable source of information, because he always makes it a
practice to discuss his plans in the Haldeman-Julius Weekly. b
In addition to “What the Editor Is Thinking About,” the Halde-
man-Julius Weekly contains the best book review department in Ame
ica, conducted by Dr. Isaac Goldberg, of Boston. :
Each issue of the Haldeman-Julius Weekly contains a New York
letter by Mr. Julivs Moritzen. Mr. Moritzen tells the readers of the
Haldeman-Julius Weekly what is going on in New York, devoting spe
cial attention to matters of cultural interest.
There are many other features in the Haldeman-Julius Weekly.
You will find that once you begin reading this Weekly paper that you
will not be able to get along without it. We want you to get started.
We want you to invest onlv a dime.  Send we 10 cents and we will put
vou on the mailing lis¥ of the Haldeman-Julins Weekly for 10 weeks.
We know that at the end of 10 weeks vou will want to renew your
subscription. Meanwhile. risk only a_dime to find out just what *he
Haldeman-Julius Weekly is aiming to do To make it simole for yoa
fo subscribe mercly write your name and address on the blank below
T.ake a dime and put both in an envelope. We will take the risk. The
t.llme will get here all right, but should it be lost in the mails (which
is unlikely) we will protect you any way because we want you to get
started with the Haldeman-Julius Weekly. b

Haldeman-Julius Weekly 10 Weeks !.Oc

| s

Haldeman-Julius Weekly, Girard, Kans.

Epclosed you will please find 10c in coin or stamps fo
you will kindly place my name on the Haldeman-Julius
mailing list for 10 weeks. W R S
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“ON JUNE THE TENTH AND EIGHTEENTH BEFORE MEMBERS OF THE

LITERARY THEATRE CLUB AND GUESTS. TWO TRAGEDIES BY OSCAR WILDE.

. June 10th at &,15.

H1LORENTINE  TRAGEDY.

The Scene represents an upper room in an old house at Florence.

The Characters in the Play follow in the order in which they speak.

BIANCA Miss GWENDOLEN BISHOP
GUIDO BARDI Mr. REGINALD OWEN
SIMONE Mr. GEORGE INGLETON

To be followed by

AL MEB.

The Scene represents a terrace giving over the Banquet Hall in Herod’s Palace.
The Characters in the Play follow in the order in which they speak.

THE YOUNG SYRIAN (NARRABOTH) Mr. ORLANDO BARNETT
THE PAGE OF HERODIAS ... Mr. SHIEL BARRY
FIRST SOLDIER ‘Mr. A. PRYCE HAMER
+ SECOND SOLDIER Mr. KENELM F. FOSS
" THE CAPPADOCIAN ... Mr. VICTOR BRIDGES
NAMAAN v R SPHIPPS STANLEY
I0KANAAN ... ... MrR. LEWIS CASSON
SALOME ... ... Miss DARRAGH
HEROD ... MR. ROBERT FARQUHARSON
HERODIAS «w. Miss FLORENCE FARR
TIGELLINUS... ... MR, EDGAR ASHLEY-MARVIN
FIRST JEW Mr. ARCHIBALD McLEAN
—~SECOND JEW Mr. GEORGE INGLETON
THIRD JEW ... Mgr. ADNAM SPRANGE
FOURT EW Mr. RICHARD NEVILLE
FIRST NAZARENE Mr. C. L. DELPH
SECOND NAZARENE ... Mr. EDWARD COUTS

Several members of the Cast api;éar by kind permi.s.s-ion of Messrs. Granville Barker,
Beerbohm Tree, Lewis Waller, and J. H. Vedrenne.

The COSTUMES have been designed by Mr. C. S, RICKETTS, and the jewellery and
metal-work have been executed by Miss GWENDOLEN BISHOP.

All rights in both plays are reserved. The dramatic rights of Salome, French and English, are
the property of the author’s literary executor and administrator, Robert Ross, Esq., by
arrangement with whom the play is produced.
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Home RULE AxD ImPERIAL UNITY.
island lying to the westward of Great Britain, called
Ireland. Concerning this island, although he has heen busy
hacking down several of its “ upas-trees” during the last
seventeen years, the omniscient Mr. Gladstone knows so little
that he is now humbly seeking information about it from

There is a largish

various quarters. Among those who have replied to his
circular are the Irish Roman Catholic Bishops, who assert as
their belief that Home Rule may be granted without trench-
ing on the supremacy of the Crown or the unity of the
Empire. On the contrary, the Ulster Loyalists enthusias-
tically endorse Lord Randolph Churchill’s declaration, that
such a town as Belfast will never submit itself to the
domination of a Parliament in Dublin. Now, is it possible
in any way to reconcile these discordant sentiments ? Every
elector in Great Britain ought to weigh the matter seriously,
for there can be little doubt that before long Mr. Gladstone
will propound some scheme of Home Rule which, in
order to satisfy his Parnellite allies, must be hedged
round with merely illusory securities. And Mr. Gladstone
will - probably get his own way. Some of the Whigs
may secede, and the House of Lords will find Home Rule
a nauseous dose to swallow ; but the majority of the elec-
torate still believe in Mr. Gladstone, in spite of his many
and grievous blunders. They are, moreover, rather ignorant
and apathetic about Irish affairs, they know that Ireland has
been a thorn in our flesh for ages past, and they think that
scarcely any change can be a change for the worse. Suppose
then that a genuine scheme of Home Rule is conceded, will
civil war follow, as Lord Randolph threatens ? Few judicious
persons will venture to speak dogmatically on such a point,
but good reasons can be given for anticipating a more hope-
ful result. Power at once brings a sense of responsibility,
and, with an independent Parliament, Irish electors would
not always vote for the submissive nominees of a dictator,
Then, if creed-differences can be left in abeyance, the
Loyalists in the North will receive cordial aid from propertied
Roman Catholics all over the country, and not only from
men of property, but from thousands of humble persons who
are now smarting under the despotism of the National
League. Lord Randolph Churchill has been accused of
stirring up strife, but he said nothing in his speech at Belfast
to stimulate religious animosity : on the contrary, he invoked
the aid of Roman Catholic Loyalists. That the Nationalists
are disquieted by his visit is proved by the fact that one of
their newspapers published a gross perversion of part of his
Belfast address.

PROCEDURE.——There can be no doubt that Mr. Gladstone
acted wisely in resolving that the question of Procedure
should be submitted to a Select Committee. The subject is
extremely complicated, and the House of Commons could
hardly arrive at a proper decision unless the scheme to be
submitted to it were thoroughly discussed beforehand by
representatives of both parties. The Conservatives and the
Liberals are now agreed that reform is necessary, and it
is fortunate that the plan which the Committee will have
to consider is one devised by Sir Michael Hicks-Beach and
Lord Randolph Churchill. = The principal proposal included
in the Tory Resolutions is that the work of the House of
Commons shall henceforth begin early in the afternoon, and
that it shall not be continued after-half-past twelve o’clock. It
has been objected that this would beinconvenient for Ministers,
for business men, and for practising barristers. So far as
Ministers are concerned, it may be questioned whether they
would find much difficulty in complying with the new
arrangement ; for if they werealways able to get home soon
after midnight, they might easily be in their offices at
a comparatively early hour. Practising barristers and men
of business would undoubtedly be put to some incon-
venience; but that argument ought not to carry much
weight. Under existing conditions the work of the country
cannot be properly done, and members of Parliament must
somehow contrive to reconcile the claims of public duty with
their private interests. In the Resolutions as they stand, it
is proposed that at half-past twelve the Speaker shall adjourn
the House ‘“without putting any question until the next
sitting day.” If this suggestion were adopted, obstruction
would be as easy as it has ever been; and we may dssume
that it will in some way be modified. The difficulty might
be overcome by arranging that half-an-hour before the rising
the Speaker should propose that “ the question be now put.”
If the proposal were rejected, the debate would continue ; if
it were accepted, the question would at once be put, and the
debate closed.  This excellent method was originally
indicated by the Z7mes, and it seems to have been accepted
by Lord Hartington, who will act as Chairman of the Select
Committee.

THE ANNEXATION OF Bukma.—Mr. Gladstone seems
to have quite put aside -his-former whim- for reversing the
policy of his predecessors in office. It may be that when he
followed that course in 1880, personal antipathy to Lord
Beaconsfield had more to do with the matter than any lofty
conception of purified statesmanship. Cn Monday night

2019-03-18

THE GRAPHIC

Mr. Richard reminded him of those glorious doings, and
expressed the deepest regret that he had not followed the
same course by reversing the Burmese policy of the late
Government. But there is no personal antipathy—rather
the contrary, in fact—between Mr. Gladstone and Lord
Salisbury, nor even if there were would Parliament be easily
influenced to hand back the Burmese to the tender mercies of
Theebaw. All the same, it counts for something to have
the emphatic assurance of Lord Kimberley that the Kingdom
of Ava will permanently remain a portion of the British
Empire. This being settled, we can now proceed to develop
the potentialities of unbounded prosperity which are said to
exist in our latest acquisition. So far it has cost us very
little—only 300,000/.—and the Indian Secretary believes that
in the course of a few years it will not only pay its way, but
begin to hand over a surplus to the Calcutta treasury.
British Burma has done so for many years, and if Upper
Burma be possessed of half the intrinsic wealth reported
by travellers, it ought to make a very remunerative return
for eur trifling expenditure. -As regards the question raised
by Mr. Hunter’s amendment—that is, whether the English
or the Indian Exchequer should defray the cost of the
operations—it all depends upon whether England or India
was the more interested in stopping foreign intrigue at
Mandalay. On that head there cannot be much doubt.
India would have been directly menaced had French influence
established itself on the Irrawaddy, and in order to guard
against the danger she must have resorted to much the same
costly precautions as her Government has lately had to
undertake on the North-Western frontier.

HoME SECRETARIES AND POLICEMEN. To an actor,
who complained of an unfavourable newspaper notice, Mrs.
Garrick said : “ You should write your own criticisms, David
always did.” Mr. Childers has adopted the ingenious lady’s
recommendation : he has acted as one of the judges in a case
where he himself was on trial, for, as regards public opinion,
he really stood in the prisoners’ dock quite as much as Sir
Edmund Henderson. Every one who has looked into the
matter knows that in the management of the Police Sir
Edmund had not the same free hand as his predecessor, Sir
Richard Mayne. Sir Richard was practically the absolute
ruler of his blue-coated army, but gradually the Home Office
assumed more and more control, and, therefore, when such
an emergency as Loot-Monday crops up, it cannot calmly
wash its hands, and say : “I at least have done no wrong.”
Yet this is the tune which pervades the successive “num-
bers” of the Childers-cum-Wolseley Cantata. The Police
Boss catches it hotly. He stood in plain clothes for hours
in Trafalgar Square, where his subs were unable to find him ;
he sent verbal messages which were misreported ; there were
no mounted men onduty ; and he had made up his mind that
the mob would go back the way it came. All this sounds
very reprehensible as matters chanced to turn out, but,
supposing the affair had gone off quietly, nine men out of
ten would have pronounced, Sir Edmund’s arrangements to
be most judicious. Nothing, however, succeeds worse than
ill-success. Nevertheless, if blame is to be awarded at all,
is it fair to exonerate Mr. Childers and punish Colonel Hen-
derson? The fact is, as we said a fortnight ago, that the
whole affair wasa surprise. These out-of-dcor meetings have
usually been so orderly that it has been the cue of the Police
(taking their instructions from the Home Office) to inter-
fere and to make themselves visible as little as possible.
Then it should be remembered that London is so big, and
people live in such isolation from their neighbours, that a
riot may be going on within a couple of hundred yards of
a man’s door, and yet his first knowledge of it may be
gathered from the papers. As for the urgent need of reform
in the Police Force, it is rather curious that two such

bustling guardians of the public peace as Messrs. Harcourt

"and Cross never discovered these lamentable shortcomings.

PaymENT OF MEMBERS.——On Wednesday last Mr.
Spensley asked for leave to introduce a Bill “ to restore the
ancient and constitutional practice of the payment of
members.” This proposal excites considerable interest
among working-class politicians, and we are likely to hear a
good deal about it in the near future. That there is some-
thing to be said for it few persons who have considered the
subject would be inclined to dispute. In the first place,
Members of Parliament do much hard work, and, if no other
consideration had to be taken into account, it would be only
fair that they should be remunerated for their labour. Again,
it is generally felt that in a Parliament representing Demo-
cratic constituencies there should be a considerable propor-
tion of members belonging to the wage-earning classes of
the community. It may not be true that they alone under-
stand the wants and aspirations of “the people,” but about
matters in which they and their fellows are directly
interested they certainly speak with authority. Obviously,
however, working men cannot enter the House of Commons
unless they receive a salary; and those who think they
should be paid insist that the burden ought to fall upon the
nation, not upon the voters who elect them, because the
services they are expected to render are national services.
So far as they go, these arguments are perfectly sound, and
it is not impossible that,"in the’ end, their validity may be
generally admitted. The only strong argument on the other
side is that the payment of members means the existence of
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a large and clamorous class of professional politicians. That
has been proved by the experience of France and the
United States, and sober citizens in those countries are
not of opinion that the results have been particularly
satisfactory.

HARD oN THE Poor.——We trust that Mr. Childers spoke
by the book when affirming that the metropolitan magistrates

. “as a rule” make every allowance for extenuating circum-

stances when adjudicating on School Board summonses. This
declaration of opinion was, however, no answer to the question
put to him. Mr. Jennings wanted to know whether certain
poor women had been imprisoned for not sending their chil-
dren to school, on account of illness, poverty, and want of
proper clothes. Is that the fact, or is it not ? If it be, we are
entirely of Mr. Jennings’s opinion that a more merciful
administration of the law is needed just at present. It is
hard enough for the poor to keep the wolf from the door,
withoutimposingonthem theadditionalresponsibility of seeing
that their children attend school punctually, neatly dressed,

nicely washed, and with their school-pence in their hands. -

Sir James Ingham considers, Mr. Childers states, that “the

-judicious and kindly treatment of the poor by the magistrates

enables the School Board to carry out its policy quietly, and
without creating violent opposition.” That, no doubt, is a
good thing—for the School Board. But just now, when the
cry of human distress is rising higher and higher, the public
feel more concern for the physical sufferings of the poor than
for the educational requirements of their half-starved off-
spring. There is a time for all things, and, in our view, the
present moment is not suitable for sending people to prison
on account of trifling infractions of the Educational Acts.
Sir James Ingham thinks that “any relaxation of the system
would certainly be a great mistake.” With all possible
deference to the chief metropolitan magistrate, we regard it
as a still graver blunder to relax the moral systems of human
beings by making gaol-birds of them for no worse offence
than poverty.

WaNT oF EMPLOYMENT, OVER-EMPLOYMENT, AND EMIGRA-
TION.——It is all very well to abuse the Socialists, and call
them mischievous creatures, but their wild and revolutionary
doctrines will gain more and more adherents unless we can
remedy some of the more pressing ills in our social state.
There must be something wrong in a state of society where a
large number of persons are overworked (many of them being

_paid very inadequate wages) and another large number of

persons, anxious to work, are starving for want of employ-
ment. The most potent and effectual remedy for these evils

is one which we have ventured to recommend before, but

which is unfortunately very difficult of adoption. It is that
every one of us should practise the precept, “ Do unto others
as ye would they should do unto you.” A good many people
do honestly strive, though more or less imperfectly, to carry
out this precept, and it is because they do so that the world
is not such a cruel, hateful, and unbearable place as it would
otherwise be. But it is vain to hope that the sum of individual
effort will ever achieve much in this direction, and therefore
other palliatives must be sought for. One of the most
important of these is emigration. The problem here is easy
enough, it only concerns a question of cost, which will be
ultimately, though indirectly, repaid. The Colonies are
longing for something of which we have a surplus, that is,
human labour. If we would consent to bridge the ocean by
free passages, thousands would cross the herring-pond ; they
would benefit themselves, they would enrich the Colonies by
their labour, and they would spend a large part of their
earnings in the home market. Think of the millions which
our rulers have squandered during the last few years in
massacring some thousands of black people in the Soudan,
with whom they had no just cause of quarrel. Surely, we
might spare one million a year in helping people to emigrate,
and we regret to note that Mr. Chamberlain looks coldly on
any such proposal.

ProspecTs OF PEacE.——The prospects of peace in South-
Eastern Europe are now more favourable than they have
been for some time. Russia, indeed, still declines tosanction
the union of Bulgaria and Eastern Roumelia, but it is under-
stood that her objections would be overcome if the proposed
alliance between the Sultan and Prince Alexander were
abandoned. There is no very important reason why that
scheme should not be given up, for a written agreement is
not necessary to the common action of Bulgaria and the
Porte, should common action ever be considered desirable.
Fortunately the way to asatisfactory settlement ofthis ques-
tion has been smoothed by the sudden manifestation of
pacific intentions on the part of Servia. Whether the Servians
ever seriously meant to renew the war in which they gained
so little credit it is impossible to say ; but at any rate they
are now willing to accept peace on reasonable terms, and all
the world commends them for having begun, even at the
eleventh hour, to show some signs of prudence and self-
control. The Greeks will not, perhaps, submit to the inevit-
able with quite so good a grace ; but they also apparently
recognise that the time has not vet come for the assertion of
their supposed rights. Lord Rosebery has firmly maintained
the policy of Mr. Gladstone, and Greece could not but see
that if Liberal England was against her it was hopeless to
look elsewhere for encouragement. That peace in those
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really salient or epic points in the history, and the towns

all resembled each other in the sameness of their constant
rebellions, suppressions, and intrigues.

The Rhine is pre-eminently a river of romance, and it is
a mistake to expect the world, at this late day, to discard
its cherished legends. The changing hordes who have
ruled and fallen in these districts are responsible for the
stories which have arisen; and the legends are, for the
most part, of a better quality than the history.
Mr. Baring-Gould has dissociated his view of the Rhine
from Romance, although he admits that “there is no
point that is looked at with greater interest by the
traveller than the Lorelei.”” He means the Lorelei-felsen,
for in the next line he denies the existence of the lady,
saying that she was a phantasy of Heine’s own. He
appends a translation of the famous poem, which, although
it keeps it to the original, only proves again that Heine is
untranslatable. It begins poorly:

I know not the why and the wherefore
That I so mournful be;

It ends vilely:

Methinks that the waters are swelling
To drown him, soon as caught ;

Ay, that is the work of enchantment,
By fairest Lorlei wrought.

That is what we are given in place of :

Ich glaube, die Wellen verschlingen
Am Ende, Schiffer und Kahn ;

Und Das hat mit ihrem Singen
Die Lorelei gethan.

Too much word-painting has been perpetrated about
the Rhine; but Mr. Baring-Gould need not have been so
completely frightened away from it as he has been. He
tells us practically nothing of the look of things; he
refrains from a single word of colour. The Rhine in every
mood is full of magic. From the moment when, at Bonn,
one looks up the river and sees the Siebengebirge rising
irom the flat in soft blue beauty, till Andernach is reached
at the mouth of the gorge, towards Coblentz, after miles
of wooded heights, with their ruins cutting the sky-line
with blocks of silver-grey between the blue and the green,
there is never a moment when light and shadow, no less
than outline, are not shifting. Sunlight and shower are
both beautiful; the most impressive sight of all is to look
back from Andernach, and see a thunder-storm gather
among the hills, Yellow-black clouds lower, a white mist
fills the chasms; then the heavens open, and a sheet of
violet fire pours down on the jagged dark mountains,
while the thunder and the echoes keep upa rolling mutter.
From Coblentz, again, up to Mainz, the scenery is
marvellous, the reflections of the sheer heights in the
water giving a lovely sense of unreality. Coming down
the left bank at night, by the homeward-bound Constanti-
nople express, if it be moonlight, there is glorious repay-
ment for any one who cares to face the discomfort of the
little seats in the corridor. The greater number of the
passengers go to bed, shut their windows, pull the shade
over the light, and settle down for a comfortable sleep.
But on a clear moonlit night the sight from the windows
is almost unearthly. At one moment, a rock and its
crown of ruins are absolutely black, rising from a silver
river to a sapphire sky; the next, as the river turns, the
height and its castle are a silver, ghostly grey, with an
inky flood at their feet, and black mystery behind them.
This goes on as far as Coblentz, and, with interruptions,
to Bonn. It is worth while staying awake, even after
bidding a silver Drachenfels good-bye, to see Cologne
Cathedral rising against the tramslucent blue dusk that
comes before dawn.

Mr. Baring-Gould makes up for his dates by giving us
some verses on the Wine-Growing district, written by a
German in English. Here is one of them:

The Blochsmount is a renowned stronghold,
And produces only windy Lamentations,
There the Devil and Satellites, is ever told,
Expectorate their weirdly incantations.
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The illustrations to the book are charming. ar
many photographs, and not a few of them are excellent,
particularly one of Cologne by moonlight. Of the eight
coloured pictures, the Ei?mbmiéslem is very poetic, and
Mr. Baring-Gould has been careful to supplement it by a
practical photograph of the fortress. The Schloss
Ehrenburg is also successful. The only defect of the
book is its stitching. e

SWINBLAKE: A PROPHETIC BOOK,
WITH HOME ZARATHRUSTS

-EVERY student of Blake has read or must read Mr. Swin-

burne’s extraordinary essay (‘‘William Blake: a critical
study.”” New ed. Chatto & Windus), which it would be
idle at this time of day to criticise. Much has been dis-
covered and more is likely to be discovered about Blake
since 1866. The interest of the book, for us, is chiefly
reflex. And does not the great mouth laugh at a gift? if
scheduled in an examination paper with the irritating
question ¢ from what author does this quotation come ? ”’
would probably elicit the reply, Swinburne ; but it occurs
in one of Blake’s prophetic books. _

How fascinated Blake would have been with Mr. Swin-
burne if by some exquisite accident he had lived affer
him. We should have had, I fancy, another Prophetic
Book—something of this kind: 8

“Swinburne roars and shakes the world’s literature—
The English Press, and a good many contemporaries—
Tennyson palls, Browning is found—Only a brownie—The
mountains divide, the Press is unanimous—Aylwin is born
—On a perilous path, on the cliff of immortality—I met
Theodormon—He seemed sad: I said why are you sad—
Are you writing the long promised life—Of Dante Gabriel
Rossetti P—He sighed and said No, not that—Not that
my child—I consigned the task to William Michael—Pre-
Raphaelite memoirs are cheap to-day—You can have
them for a sextet or an octave :—I brightened and said
*Then you are writing a sonmet?’—He shook his head
and said it was symbolical—For six and eight pence!—A
golden rule: Never lend only George Borrow—

A new century had begun and I asked Thecdormon
what he was doing on that path, and where Swinburne
was ? Beneath us yawned the gulf of oblivion. ‘Be
careful young man not to tumble over; are you a poet or
abiographer ?’ I explained that I was merely a tourist.
He gave a sigh of relief. ‘1 have an appointment here
with my only disciple Mr. Howlglass. If you are not
careful he may write an appreciation of you.’ *My dear
Theodormon if you will show me how to reach Swinburne
I will help you *I swear by the most sacred of all
oaths, by Aylwin, you shall see Swinburne,’ Just then
we saw a young man coming along the path with a Kodak
and a pink evening paper. He seemed pleased to see me
and said : “May I appreciate you ?’ I gave the young man
a push and he fell right over the cliff. Theodormon threw
down after him a heavy looking book which alighting on
his skull smashed it. ‘My preserver,” he cried, ‘you
shall see what you like, you shall dowhat you like, except
write my biography. Swinburne is close at hand though
he occasionally wanders. His jpermanent address is the
Peaks, Parnassus. Perhaps you would like to pay some
other calls as well.” I assented. B, ;

We came to a printing house and found William Morris
reverting to type and transmitting art to the middle
classes. ‘The great Tragedy of Topsy’s life,’ said
Theodormon, *is that he converted the middle classes to
art and socialism, but he never touched the unbendin
Tories of the proletariat or the smart set. You wou
have thought on homceopathic principles that Cretonne
would appeal to Cretins.’ *Vale, Vale, cried Charles
Ricketts from the interior. I was rather vexed as I
wanted to ask Ricketts his opinions about various things
and people and to see his wonderful collection. Shannon,
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however, presented me with a lithograph, and a copy of
** Memorable Fancies ”’ by C. R.

How sweet I roamed from school to school,
But I attached myself to none ;

I simply sat upon my Dial,

And watched the other artists’ fun.

Will Rothenstein can guard the faith,
Safe in the Academic fold ;

"Twas very wise of William Strang,
‘What need have I for Chantrey’s gold ?
Let the old masters be my share,
And let them fall on B.B.’s corn;

Let the Wfizi take to Steer,

‘What do I care for Herbert Horne ?
Or the stately Holmes of England,
Whose glories never fade ;

The Constable of Burlington,

‘Who holds the Oxford Slade.

It's Titian here and Titian there,
And ceme to have a look;
But ‘‘ thank of course Giorgione,”
With Mr. Herbert Cook.

For MacColl is an intellectual thing,
And Hugh P. Lane keeps Dublin awake ;
And Fry to New York has taken wing,
And Charles Holroyd has got the cake,

After turning round a rather sharp corner I began to
ask Theodormon if John Addington Symonds was any-
where to be found. He smiled and said: ‘I know why
you are asking. Of course he ¢s here, but we don’t see
much of him. He published at the Kelmscott the other
day ‘An Ode to a Grecian Urning.’ The proceeds of the
sale went to the Arts and Krafts Ebbing Guild, but the
issue of ‘Aretino’s Bosom and other Poems’ has been
postponed.” We now reached a graceful Renaissance

-building covered with blossoms; on each side of the door

‘were two blue-breeched gondoliers smoking calamus.
Theodormon hurried on, whispering : ‘#¢hat is where he
lives. If you want to see Swinburne you had better make
haste as it is getting late and I want you to inspect the
Castalian spring.’ The walking became very rough just
here; it was really climbing. Suddenly I became aware
of dense smoke emerging with a rumbling sound from an
overhanging rock. ‘I had no idea that Parnassus was
volcanic now,” I remarked. ‘No more had we,’ said
Theodormon, ‘it is quite a recent eruption due to the
Celtic movement. The rock you see, however, is not a
real rock but a sham rock. Mr. George Moore has been
turned out of the cave recently and is hovering about the
entrance.’

Looming through the smoke, which hung like a veil of
white muslin between us, I was able to trace the silhouette
of that engaging countenance which Edouard Manet and
many manet others have immortalised. *Go away,” he
said, ‘I do not want to speak to you.’ °*Come, come,
Mr. Moore,’ I rejoined, *will you not grant a few words
to a really warm admirer ?’—but he had faded away.
Then a large hand came out of the cavern and handed me
a piece of paper, and a deep voice with a slight brogue
said : ‘ If you see mi darlin’ Gosse give this to him. The
paper contained these verses:

Georgey Morgie, kiddin and sly,
Kissed the girls and made them cry ;
What the girls came out to say,

George never heard for he ran away.
WeB Y,

We_ had now arrived at the edge of a thick wood. A
finger-post pointed to the Castalian spring, and a notice-
board indicated Trespassers will be prosecuted. The lease
to be disposed of : apply to G. K. Chesterton.

Soon we came to an open space in which was situated a
large, rather dilapidated marble tank. I noticed that the
water did not reach further than the bathers’ stomachs.
Theodormon anticipated my surprise. * Yes, we have had
to depress the level of the water during the last few years
out of compliment to some of the bathers and there have
been a good many drowning fatalities of a very depress-

ing description.” ‘You don’t mean to say, I replied,
‘Richard le Gallienne?’ ‘Hush! Hush! he was
rescued.” ‘Stephen Phillips?’ I asked anxiously. ‘ Well,
he couldn’t swim, of course, but he floated: you
see he had the Sidnéy Colvin lifebelt on and that is
always a great assistance.’” *‘Not,” I almost shrieked,
‘my favourite poet the author of ‘Lord ’ a Muzzy don’t
you fret. Missed we De Wet. Missed we De Wet’?’
Theodormon became very grave, *We do not know any
of their names,’ he said, *I will show you presently the
Morgue. Perhaps you will be able to identify some of
your friends. The Coroner has refused to open an inquest
until Mr. John Lane can attend and give his evidence.” I
saw the Poet Laureate trying very hard to swim on his
back while Professor Tyrrell and Mr. W. H. Mallock were
shouting directions from the other side. Mr, Lewis Morris
had given up the attempt and was sitting down on the
marble floor so that the water would at least come up to
his neck. Gazing disconsolatelyinto the pellucid shallows
I saw the revered and much-loved figures of Mr. Andrew
Lang, Mr. Austin Dobson and Mr, Edmund Gosse. Going
for a dip?’ said Theodormon. ‘Thanks, we don’t care
about paddling,” Mr. Lang retorted.

‘I hope it is not always so shallow,’ I said to my guide.
¢ Oh no, we have a new water-supply, but as the spring is
in the nature of a public place, we won’t turn on the fresh
water until people have learnt to appreciate what is good.
That handsome little marble structure which you see at
the end of the garden is really the new Castalian Spring.
At all events, that is where all the miracles take place.
The old bath is terribly out of repair in spite of plumbing.’
We then inspected a very neat little apartment mosaiced
with gold. Round the walls were attractive drinking-
fountains and on each was written the name of the new
water, I mean the new poet. Some of them I recognised.
Laurence Binyon, E. A. Housman, Sturge Moore, San-
tayana, Arthur Symons, Francis Thompson, Arthur Lyon
Raile, William Watson, and the author of the ballad of
Perkin Warbeck. ‘You see ,we have the very latest,
said Theodormon, ¢ provided it is always the best. I am
sorry to say that some of the taps don’t give a constant
supply, but that is because the machinery wants oiling.
The Howlglass oil is rather rancid and only clogs the
wheels. Try some Binyon,’ said my guide, filling a gold
cup on which was wrought by some cunning craftsman the
death of Adam and the martyrdom of the blessed
Christina. I found it excellent and refreshing and
observed that it was cheering to come across the
excellence of sincerity and strength at a comparatively
new source. . .

Mr. Swinburne was seated in an arbour of roses clothed
in a gold dalmatic, a birthday gift from his British Peers.
Their names were embroidered in pearls on the border, I
asked permission to read my address:

There beats no heart by Cam or Isis
(Where tides of poets ebb and flow),
But guards Dolores as a crisis

Of long ago.

A crisis bringing fire and wonder,
A gift of some dim Eastern Mage,
A firework still smouldering under
The feet of middle age.

For you could love and hate and tell us
Of almost everything,

You made our older poets jealous,
For you alone could sing.

In truth it was your splendid praise
Which made us wake

To glories hidden in some phrase
Of William Blake.

No boy who sows his metric salads,

His tamer oats,

But always steals from Swinburne's ballads
His stronger notes.

‘Do you play golf ?’ said Mr. Swinburne, handing me
two little spheres such as are used in the royal game,
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And I heard no more; for I received a blow—whether
delivered by Mr. Swinburne or the ungrateful Theodormon
I do not know, but I found myself falling down the gulf
of oblivion, and suddenly with a dull thud I landed on the
mangled remains of Howlglass. The softness of his head
had really preserved me from what might have been a
severe shock, because the distance from Parnassus to Fleet
Street, as you know, is considerable and the escalade might
have been more serious. Ireached myroomsin Half Moon
Street, however, having seen only one star with just a faint
nostalgia for the realms into which for one brief day I was
privileged to peep.”
RoBERT Ross.

A LITERARY CAUSERIE

ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS IN MODERN
EDITIONS OF THE CLASSICS

THE study of classics has now many assailants. It is not
long since the present writer had a discussion on the sub-
ject with a retired Colonel who had a son at Harrow—
“not readin’ Greek and all that rot, mind you—modern
side, English literature, you know what I mean. You
should hear that boy recitin’—Oh something about
Herminius and a bridge, by Scott, I think.” But the
branch of study so widely, though not always intelli-
gently, assailed was never more fruitful in its results and
never more ably and intelligently taught than it is at
present. These piping times of papyri have illustrated
the fact that the modern school of classics can bring to
bear on the emendation of manuscripts a skill comparable
with that of Bentley and Porson, Stephens and the
Scaligers. The British school has had its full share in the
restoration of “The Constitution of Athens” and—
especially—the Odes of Bacchylides, which gave scope for
that sympathy with poetic style which is greatly fostered
by the practice of Greek and Latin Verse composition.

"How luxuriously the schoolboy of to-day is equipped,
as compared with those who were beginning Greek and
Latin more than half a century ago! Then we had not
even a fairly good dictionary, and the way of learning was
made rough for the student—the rougher the better.
Greek lexicons did not condescend to give meanings in
English, and in many cases the word could not be reached
at all save via some ‘“‘root’’ real or imaginary. Where
were the well printed school-books with cuts or engravings
illustrating ancient life in all its aspects? Half the little
elegances of composing which we had to find out for our-
selves are now rules set forth in numberless excellent
guides to composition, and are as stereotyped as the
paradigms of accidence. Our rude forefathers made no
attempt to point out the esthetic value of the classical
writers or even to suggest that they had any value of
that kind. When the practice was abandoned of rendering
them into bad Latin prose—it was called an ordo, and
pododdxrvhos was - quae roseos digitos habel—our editors
began to essay an occasional English translation. But
they despised any attempt to reproduce the spirit of the
original. Like Hamlet’s ‘““statists”” they thought it “‘a
baseness to write fair.”” The late F. A. Paley was a great
scholar and a beautiful composer in Greek and Latin.
But he was resolute not to vulgarise the classics by
bringing his taste and elegance to bear on his English
versions. When the Eumenides are on the track of their
quarry, Orestes, and one of the ““ Awful Goddesses” is
galled by their fruitless chase, which she feels like a stroke
of the-cruel doomsman’s lash—humiliating as well as
painful—the thought thus emerges in Paley’s note:

I feel (there is present for me to feel) the severe, very severe, chill
(smart) of a hostile public executioner,
a version which suggests that at times, when not hosti}e,
the public executioner might be a pleasant and genial
fellow.

In a note on another passage he cheerfully remarks:

It makes little difference whether we translate ¢ heart-surge of bile ”
or ‘‘bile-surge of heart,”
as if either could be accepted as English for the fine
phrase xapdias k\vdbriov yohij's, which, indeed, is hardly
translatable, though no doubt Jebb would have devised a
rendering both accurate and poetical. Books like Jebb’s
Sophocles, Verrall’s Choephoree and Septem contra Thebas
of Aeschylus and Myers’s Pindar show what a revolution
has taken place in this direction during the last fortf'
years. The prose writers have fared equally well.
Jowett’s Plato and Thucydides, Butcher’s ** Poetics” and
Welldon’s * Politics” of Aristotle, as well as some recent
versions of Tacitus, show how cultivable was the untilled
field. One very dexterous rendering of an epigrammatic
sentence in a Thucydidean speech occurs to me (I quote
from memory, having no books here, and I forget the
pame of the translator):

Ol elmperds &ducor ENObrres edNbyws dmpaktor dmlacw.

Those who have invaded us with very good reasons for doing wrong
shall leave us with very good reasons for doing nothing.

Thucydides affords a fruitful field for ingenuity, and so
do Aristotle, Plato and Aristophanes; but the despair of
the translator is Tacitus. I mean that, though Church
and Brodribb are good and G. Ramsay is better, some
expressions cannot be Englished. In a passage in the
* Histories ”” Tacitus speaks of two tribes on the opposite
banks of a river which were constantly engaged in inter-
necine war with each other, the river which divided them
seeming rather to bring them togetherin a deadly grapple.
His words are: wuno amne discretis conexum odium. The
best attempt I have seen is: “ the river which separated
them was but a bridge for their hatred”” ; but this is not
quite satisfactory. It is easier to go near to eo immitior
quia toleraverat and odisse quem laeseris, but it is hard to
reproduce in English the tone and colour. It is easier in
French, and we have not yet produced an English
Louandre, Tamguam is often very pregnant, as in metu
tamquam alias partis fovissent, ‘“ fear arising from the
consciousness of being regarded as adherents of the wrong
side.” Now and then we meet an expression which is
even shorter in English than in Latin, as, “that worst
bane of sincerity, self-interest,” pessimum veri adfectus
venenum, sua cuique utilitas. There is a stroke worthy of
Tacitus in the first book of the ‘ Histories” which is
generally mistranslated, fingebat et metum quo magis
concupisceret. This does not mean ‘‘ he pretended to fear,
to whet his desires,” which is nonsense; but * he worked
himself into a state of alarm.” We have here a Virgilian
use of fingere (te quoque dignum finge deo), aqd it has ang
been recognised that Tacitus is saturated with the diction
of Virgil; compare the Virgilian - rapuitque in fomste
flammam with the Tacitean spem conceptam acrius in diem
rapiebat, *‘ he fanned every day to a brighter flame the
spark of hope once lit”’ ; di nobis meliora! (Georgics) with
meliora constantius postulando, * with strangely earnest
cries of God forbid it.” Cruda ac wviridis semectus in the
Agricola and belli commercia in the Histories will at once
suggest Virgilian parallels. :

Sophocles is, perhaps, the most elusive of the Greek
writers, as Tacitus and Virgil are of the Latin. Jebb’s
Sophocles is a complete triumph, Conington’s prose version
brings us nearest to the Aeneid, and we are getting
nearer to Tacitus. When I think of the editions in
which I studied the ancient masterpieces for the first
time, I cannot but envy the schoolboys of to-day. We
were taught to imitate the style of the provincial daily
Press, mouthing ““the valiant Gyas and the no less in-
trepid Cloanthus” ; and Agamemnon in Il ii. was made
to say that if the Greek invading force were divided into
companies of ten and each company were to choose a
Trojan cupbearer, many companies ‘* would lack one %0 act
towards them in that capacity’ (8evoiaro olvoxéoro).

R. Y. TYRRELL.

[Next week’s Causerie will be ** Creative Criticism,” by
John Breit Vincent.]
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[Under the above general title a Series of Brief Papers will appear
in successive numbers of the Acapemy. They will be * short
studies on great subjects '’ ; jottings by the way, rather than essays by
an expert. Some will be mere suggestions on miscellaneous topics,
from varied points of view; others will contain a more ample
discussion of one or two questions of contemporary interest. ]

11I. ON THE MAKING OF BOOKS. A PUBLISHING
SYNDICATE

AT no previous time probably in the history of literary
production has it been so difficult for the authors of really
good books to find publishers willing to issue them. The
late Leslie Stephen once said to the writer thathe believed
every book that deserved to live, did live, that authors as
a rule got all the recognition they deserved, that it was a
far commoner thing for worthless books to succeed than
for.good omes to fail; and a famous donor to libraries has
lately said that in his experience all books that ought to
appear easily find publishers.

But many persons have a different tale to tell. That

wworthless books are issued by the hundred, or the thousand,
is notorious; and it is their success that crowds out, or
crushes aside, the worthier ones. There are probably too
many publishers nowadays, and they look—almest of
necessity—to what will pay them best. If there is a
demand for inferior books, there will certainly be a supply
of them in the market. But it is also true that although
there is an abundant supply of admirable Literature—
historical, biographical, artistic, scientific, poetical, reli-
gious—the demand is less than it usedto be; and the pub-
lishers cannot be induced to issue these works except at
the risk of the writer, or unless he undertakes to pay
for publication. There are scores of admirable books
already written and ready for issue, works which would
be realcontributions to literature—which are now locked
up, and locked out, because mo firms will risk their
publication.
. Before indicating one means by which the difficulty
might be overcome. a statement of what seems a just
arrangement between author and publisher may be made.
We have to take into account the respective shares of the
two—theauthor, and the publisher—in the production of
the result. The publisher has to provide, and must be
paid for his labourin providing :{(1) the paper; (2) the print-
ing ; (3)the binding ; (4) the illustrating, when necessary;
(5) theissuing, or distributing; (6) the advertising : (7) postal
outlays; (8) the storing of the volumes. The author’s
expenses include (1) those of investigation and research;
(2) of presenting the results in manuscript, composing
the book, and writing it out; (3) secretarial outlays, dic-
tation, typewritiug, etc.; (4) revision of proofs; (5) postal
outlays. All these expenses at least, on both sides, ought
to be met, before any profits are divisible. But when
the cost of production is met, the publisher and author
may agree either (1) to divide the profits equally; or
(2) the publisher to pay the author a definite sum in
fulfilment of all his rights and claims, so that the former
has exclusive profit in all subsequent editions, or a
smaller sum for the first edition and a larger one for
every subsequent issue of the book; or(3) the publisher
may agree to pay the author a specified royalty on all
copies of every edition, anywhere sold, while the copy-
right lasts. There is nothing in all this that is not known
to every author, and publisher.

But although there are probably far more writers now
than there ever were before—doubtless one result of the
spread of education far and wide—and more books written
on all subjects by every kind of writer, it is increasingly
difficult for authors to plant their works satisfactorily.

| The longevity of books is much shorter than it used to be.

Interest in the very best of them fades much more rapia}bﬁe;
and if the publisher has to consider how many can
disposed of rapidly, and what will sell most quickly, he
must often give the preference to what is inferior in merit,
and set aside books of greater intrinsic value that are not
so popular. = The fashion of the hour will then determine
the output. Demand will regulate supply, and works
of intrinsic and enduring worth will be passed over, that
is to say, they will not find a publisher., How is this
situation to be met and dealt with? As the trivial
newspaper filled with vulgar advertisements, and repulsive
pictures, is sold by the hundred thousand, while the
circulation of those written by experts and full of wisdom,
printed decorously and with refinement, diminishes day by
day; so the meretricious lists of volumes written by the
half-educated are in demand, while books by the learned
and original cannot find a place in any market. How is
the difficulty to be met ?

This, however, is an age of great public beneficence,
in which large fortunes are spent in philanthropies of
various kinds, in which millionaires found Universities,
endow Public Libraries, create Scholarships for research,
etc. efc. It has been suggested that a Syndicate should be
formed to help in the issue of Books, which cannot find a
publisher through the customary channels; not to sab-
sidise their writers, but merely to float the books in the
literary market, to give them the chance of being known,
in the hope that if their work is really good, and
approves itself to unbiased critics, the authors will be
able to make satisfactory arrangements in the future. At
present most publishers employ paid readers of the manu-
scripts sent to them for approval. These readers doubtless
do much goed (and often weary) work in going over what
is submitted to their judgment. But they must often fall
into a groove, and do their work conventionally. Their
advice is frequently based on what they think will bring
in an immediate and large return. It is natural, nay
inevitable, that they should have the interest of the firm
that employs them primarily in view; and they perhaps
cannot judge quite dispassionately, in the interests of
Literature and its permanent needs, or the merits of the
literary claimant. :

It is this fact that has led to the suggestion that a
Syndicate might be formed by some wealthy man who has
the benefit of Literature, Science, and Art before him, to
select the best books for publication, on subjects that do
not readily find the ordinary firms willing to risk their
issue ; books of learning, of research, and originality, for
which there is little or no demand. The radical idea of
the scheme is that the demand forit should not invariably
determine the supply of a book, but that there should be
some way of launching volumes which do not readily
find publishers through the ordinary channels of produc-
tion. It isthought that the experiment might be made by
a Syndicate elected thus. The leading Universities of the
country might each elect a delegate, the Royal Society,
the British Museum, the Royal Academy, and the Minister
of Education might do the same: and it would be the
duty of the Syndicate to select the books to be issued by
this method. There may be difficulties in the way. Itis
easy to foresee some of them. But the present state of
affairs is an unhappy one; and if any person is found
willing to subscribe funds to make the experiment, the
lovers of the best Literature will rejoice, our Libraries
will benefit, while the reading Public will be the gainers
in many directions. The experiment is certainly worth
making, and it may be mentioned that it commended
itself to the late Mr. Cecil Rhodes; and, had he lived, he
would probably have tried to realise it.
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GOLK JOTTINGS.

GRrEAT is Mr. Ball and great is his work seems to be
the lesson inculcated upon us by what happened at St.
Andrews last week. Verily, too, he had need of all his
greatness eré he was finally ‘‘pedestalled in triumph.”

Yrom time,to time during the trying orceal Mr. ball
had to draw on all the resources of his golfing armour,
and never perhaps during his long and splendid career
were his tenacity of purpose, his versatility, and his powers
of concentration, utterly regardless of gallery or surround-
ings, more plainly in evidence.” T Teft this grim fighter
in last week’s notes at the end of the fifth rouna. In
the seventh he was fortunate enough to catch Mr. Andrew
on one of his bad days, and as Mr. Ball, on the other
hand, was playing splendidly he had very little trouble in
passing into the semi-final. In this, however, he was tace
to face with a very much more serious task, as for a
long time it became a moot question whether Mr. Guy
Campbell would not succeed 1n stopping nis victorious
march. Splendidly, indeed, did the younger man struggle,
but experience eventually told its tale, and Mr. Ball was
once again in an amateur final. In this Mr. Ball had to
meet the man whose putting had astounded old golfers,
and had carried the minds of on-lookers ‘‘Travis-wards.’’
Unfortunately, the day was as bad as even our notori-
ously bad climate could make it, a hurricane of wind and
perpetual rain taxing to the utmost the skill and staying
powers of both men. In the face of both Mr. Palmer’s
brilliancy on the green was, to a large extent, neutralised,
whilst it is not too much to say that Mr. Ball’s very wide
experience and vaster knowledge of the game gave him
considerable advantage under such trying conditions. In
the morning he wound up with a two hole advantage,
and in the afternoon his superiority was undoubted. 'I'o
many, therefore, it was no surprise when the end came,
and Mr. Ball had won his sixth championship, and,
curiously enough, his first at St. Andrews.

The runner-up gave, all things considered, a wonderful
display throughout. In his early days Mr. Palmer was
a great cyclist, and as he only started golf compara-
tively a tew years ago, his work is all the more astound-
ing. Many a time and oft have I referred to the Hands-
worth crack in these columns, but 1 hardly thought I
should this year find myself writing of him as a finalist
in such an event. To his putting—better it would not be
easy to find—he owed much, and some fine day he may
do even better than he did last week. Certain it is that
the experience of last week will do Mr. Palmer a lot of
good. The other pair of semi-finalists undoubtedly "~ gave
their running.” Up to the time he met Mr. Paimer the
Carnoustie golfer had won his matches in decisive fashion,
and had his opponent in that semi-final faltered at all
he would undoubtedly have gone down before this fine
player. To Mr. Campbell also, a more than ordinarily
large measure of credit is due. Often when I have uveen
at Sunningdale and seen him playing round after round
with Jack White have I thought that such persistent zeal
would one day cause him to take very high rank. Like a
good judge, Mr. Campbell realised that nothing makes for
success at golf like playing on a first class course, and
with a first-class player. 1t is true he just missed his
mark, but it can hardly be doubted that the new cham-
pion was more than delighted when he had finally got
rid of his little opponent. Mr. Campbell has still years
of good golf before him, and he has no need to feel down-
hearted that he did not add to his late victory at St.
Andrews anpother and more.important. t. week... He
possesses one all-important factor towards success at such a
game as golf, the grand faculty of taking pains, and one
may be certain that the intense and stubborn devotion to
a single end which he has displayed in the past will, if
possible, be increased in the future. With these few
remarks I must leave this great amateur event, and pass
on to other$ of smaller importance.

The annual match between Barristers and Doctors took
place at Ashford Manor on Saturday, in stormy weather,
both sides being strongly represented, and a very close and
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The Chartered Surveyors’ Golfing Society managed to
put a good side into the field on Saturday when opposing
the London Solicitors’ Golfing Society. Their leader, Mr.
S. J. @hesterton, gave a foretaste of what was to follow
by a defeat of such a player as Mr. Cyril Plummer,
against whom he scored 1} points to nothing. His fol-

3

lowers cortinued the geod work; and when the profit and' -

loss account had been made out it was found that the
total of the latest society to be sprung upon us had
mounted up to 45. Against this total the men of the law
were able to oppose 33. It has to be noted, however,
that the two Chestertons—Mr. S. J. and Mr. F. S.—
subscribed betwen them 2} points, so they certainly kept
their books in splendid order. In the foursomes history
repeated itself, as the two brothers, coupled with Mr.
Garvitt and Mr. Southern respectively, were wholly
answerable for the total of 24 points. Messrs. Carver

handicappers. Mr. E. Morton, who won the Junior
Medal, was practically a back-marker, as his handicap of
11 shows. A one-hole victory rewarded his stout opposi-
tion to the ‘‘ Colonel.” At Acton the fine cup, presented
by the president, Lord George Hamilton, was won by
Mr. O. S. Horn, 169—10—159, whilst the Barlow Cup
went to Mr. E. O. Darrell, 166—8—-157. The ‘‘ Bogey”
Foursome was won by Mr. Hall and Mr. Wyand with a
loss of two holes. Mr. Darrell was once again in evi-
dence, as his fine 80—5—75 on the first day won him, as
it should have done, the prize. The handicap prizes on
the last day of the meeting went to Mr. Horn, 80—5—75,
and -~ Mr. H. Hickson, 86—14--32, whilst uhe scraich
prize was captured by Mr. J. D. Fordyce with 79. As
usual, the meeting was a great success. ¢ NIBLICK.”

ood account of herself in her
mith, in the ladies’ singles,
at Leicester. The latter began well, but was quite out-
played and out-stayed by her American opponent.
Brooks, the Australian, also showed fine form, easily
beating Dr. Eaves. G. W. Hillyard and R. F. Doherty
did well in the gentlemen’s doubles.

Miss May Sutton gave a
match with Miss Eastlake

Martha (Miss Carlotta Addison).
Jane: “Ah! You're a good sort, Marthal!”

“MARTHA PLAYS

THE - FAIRY,"

Jane, a neighbour (Miss Lydia Rachel).

Monica (Miss Dagmar Wiehe).
Monica easily persuades her father to let her marry the curate.

BY KEBLE HOWARD, AT THE HAYMARKET THEATRE.

The Squire (Mr. Holman Clark).

This one-act play, which precedes ‘“My Wife,” at the Haymarket Theatre, tells how Martha, Monica, and the curate successfully unite to break down the squire’s objections
to his daughter's marriage with the young clergyman by playing on the father's fears and vanity.
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GOLEF JOTTINGS.

Grear is Mr. Ball and great is his work seems to be
the lesson inculcated upon us by what happened at St.
Andrews last week. Verily, too, he had need of all his
greatness eré he was finally “pedestalled in triumph.”

From timeg,to time during the trying oraeal Mr. ball
had to drav?' on all the resources of his golfing armour,
and never perhaps during his long and splendid career
were his tenacity of purpose, his versatility, and his powers
of concentration, utterly regardless of gallery or surround-
ings, more plainly in evidence.” T Teft this grim fighter
in last week’s notes at the end of the fifth rounda. In
the seventh he was fortunate enough to catch Mr. Andrew
on one of his bad days, and as Mr. Ball, on the other
hand, was playing splendidly he had very little trouble in
passing into the semi-final. In this, however, he was tace
to face with a very much more serious task, as for a
long time it became a moot question whether Mr. Guy
Campbell would not succeed 1n stopping nis victorious
march. Splendidly, indeed, did the younger man struggle,
but experience eventually told its tale, and Mr. Ball was
once again in an amateur final. In this Mr. Ball had to
meet the man whose putting had astounded old golfers,
and had carried the minds of on-lookers ‘‘Travis-wards.”’
Unfortunately, the day was as bad as even our notori-
ously bad climate could make it, a hurricane of wind and
perpetual rain taxing to the utmost the skill and staying
powers of both men. In the face of both Mr. Palmer’s
brilliancy on the green was, to a large extent, neutralised,
whilst it is not too much to say that Mr. Ball’s very wide
experience and vaster knowledge of the game gave him
considerable advantage under such trying conditions. In
the morning he wound up with a two hole advantage,
and in the afternoon his superiority was undoubted. 'I'o
many, therefore, it was no surprise when the end came,
and Mr. Ball had won his sixth championship, and,
curiously enough, his first at St. Andrews.

The runner-up gave, all things considered, a wonderful
display throughout. In his early days Mr. Palmer was
a great cyclist, and as he only started golf compara-
tively a few years ago, his work is all the more astound-
ing. Many a time and oft have I referred to the Hands-
worth crack in these columns, but 1 hardly thought I
snould this year find myselt writing of him as a finalist
in such an event. To his putting—better it would not be
easy to find—he owed much, and some fine day he may
do even better than he did last week. Certain it is that
the experience of last week will do Mr. Palmer a lot of
good. The other pair of semi-finalists undoubtedly *~gave
their running.” Up to the time he met Mr. Palmer the
Carnoustie golfer had won his matches in decisive fashion,
and had his opponent in that semi-final faltered at all
he would undoubtedly have gone down before this fine
player. To Mr. Campbell also, a more than ordinarily
large measure of credit is due. Often when I have uveen
at Sunningdale and seen him playing round after round
with Jack White have I thought that such persistent zeal
would one day cause him to take very high rank. Like a
good judge, Mr. Campbell realised that nothing makes for
success at golf like playing on a first class course, and
with a first-class player. 1t is true he just missed his
mark, but it can hardly be doubted that the new cham-
pion was more than delighted when he had finally got
rid of his little opponent. Mr. Campbell has still years
of good golf before him, and he has no need to feel down-
hearted that he did not add to his late victory at St.
Andrews another and more.important opg.last weelz. He
possesses one all-important factor towards success at such a
game as golf, the grand faculty of taking pains, and one
may be certain that the intense and stubborn devotion to
a single end which he has displayed in the past will, if
possible, be increased in the future. With these few
remarks I must leave this great amateur event, and pass
on to other$ of smaller importance.

The annual match between Barristers and Doctors took
place at Ashford Manor on Saturday, in stormy weather,
both sides being strongly represented, and a very close and
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exciting game was the result. The teams were headed
by two such well-known piayers as Mr. Darwin and Dr.
Girdlestone, neither of whom could succeed in scoring.
However, Mr. Watt got into a winmng vein when op-
posed to Dr. Howarth, but his foliowers tfailed to pick up
the thread, and so when half the games had been decided
the ““medicine men,” thanks to Drs. Simson and Vassie
were one to the good. Mr. Mossop, however, came to
the rescue of his side, and made matters all square by
defeating Dr. Webb. Only one more gain was registerea
to either side, Dr. Hawkins winning his match against
Mr. Venables and Mr. Montagu Shearman, K.C., defeat-
ing Dr. Law. The K.C. is another instance of a man
drifting easily from one branch of sport to another, and
having given up the running path, Mr. Shearman now
seems inclined to pay an equal amount of attention to
the links. Perhaps the best thing I may venture to
wish him is that he should in process of time make the
same mark in his golf boot that ne did in his running
shoe. In the foursomes, as in the singles, the fighting
was close and severe, and though the men of the Law
just squeezed home 1n front, their success was only gained
by one point.

Only once a year do the members of the Prince’s Club
turn out to play for prizes, the aay chosen being Satur-
day last. Atter all the excitement of St. Andrews, and
after his somewhat bitter experience at the hands of Mr.
Ball in the fifth round of the Championship, Captain
Hutchison packed up Fis traps and came south. 'I'hat he
was justified in his action is very clear from what follows.
Travelling seems to have had no ill-effect on the game of
the Coldstreamer, who won the Scratch Prize with so
good a total as 76, and though penalised up to the hilt,
made a good bid for the Handicap Prize also. In this,
however, the soldier found Mr. C. Gordon Mills a bar to
a double event, as the latter produced such sound figures
as 85—7—T78. After this in due order came Mr.
H. E. du C. Norris, 84—3—81, and Sir James Heath,
95—14—81. The latter plays a good deal of his golf at
Ranelagh, and though there may not be much in common
between the two courses, except the quality of the
greens, Sir James seems to have adaptea himself with
some ease to his change of surroundings.

The form of a good many members of the Brighton
and Hove Club is well known to me. That of Mr. A. R.
Sergeant is not, and, judging from the figures, it might
be added that it does not seem to be very well known to
the handicappers either. Last Saturday he fairly cut his
field to ribbons and was to all intents and  purposes
‘“walking over.” When a man comes in with such a
total on his card as 83—12—71 the rest of the field must
relinquish hope and accept the inevitable.  That Mr.
Sergeant will now meet with drastic treatment at the
hands of the committee goes without saying, though in re-
adjusting his handicap they are face to face with a con-
siderable amount of difficulty. How well he was “in”
may be gathered from the statement that his nearest
opponent, Mr. H. H. Sams (11), although doing himself
every justice, was as many as five strokes behind. Mr.
’(7_,:7 W. Dilke was third with so good a total as 81—4—

The Chartered Surveyors’ Golfing Society managed to
put a good side into the field on Saturday when opposing
the London Solicitors’ Golfing Society. Their leader, Mr.
S. J. @hesterton, gave a foretaste of what was to follow
by a defeat of such a player as Mr. Cyril Plummer,
against whom he scored 1} points to nothing. His fol-

lowers cortinued the good work, and when the profit and'

loss account had been made out it was found that the
total of the latest society to be sprung upon us had
mounted up to 45. Against this total the men of the law
were able to oppose 33. It has to be noted, however,
that the two Chestertons—Mr. S. J. and Mr. F. S.—~
subscribed betwen them 24 points, so they certainly kept
their books in splendid order. In the foursomes history
repeated itself, as the two brothers, coupled with Mr.
Garvitt and Mr. Southern respectively, were wholly
answerable for the total of 24 points. Messrs. Carver

and White (1) were the only pair to score for the oppo-
sition. Mr. Carver, unless 1 greatly err, has made his
mark at cricket as well as at golf.

One of the most notable pertormances last Saturday
was that of Mr. J. H. Crispe on the fine course of the
Northwood Club. So phenomenal, indeed, was his work
that it may have come as a surprise to himself, as well
as to the committee, of the latter fact there can be
little doubt. Northwood is a course which takes a good
deal of knowing, and does not certainly belong to the
‘‘galloping order,” and I am under the impression that no
amateur has beaten the record set up by Mr. Hayman,
though his, splendid %2 was cut by Mr. Crispe’s
net total last week. What a pity that the winner
could not have :aved his magnificent 78—7—71
for an occasion of greater importance, for I assume he
will never have such a chance again. Whilst this was
happening at Northwood, the London Scottish members
were playing for the James Gow Memorial Challenge
Cup and Gold Memento at Wimbledon. ‘L'his gave Mr.
R. J. St. Quintin a chance of which he was not slow to
avail himself, and he succeeded in bringing off a nice
little double event, which he would, I am sure, keenly
appreciate. In the big event he had to his credit such
figures as 92—16—76, which also put him at the top of
the Junior Medal Class. The Senior Medal went the
way of a man entirely engrossed by the game, as, in-
deed, he is by anything in the way of sport which he
happens to take up. Before he became a golier r.
warner played cricket and football, and, though he
never achieved any great measure of success, there was
no mistake about his keenness. 1 am given to under-
stand that Mr. Warner uses some patent grip to his
clubs by which he swears and which he claims has im-
proved his game to the extent of two or three strokes.
The ‘““grip” was certainly refiected in such figures as
82—4—18, perfectly sound and good as they are.

Both at Hythe and Sheringham there were dead-heats
for the medals, and so the committees at both places
must congratulate themselves, though it seems as if the
handicapping at the former place was of rather the
‘‘ flattering ” order. As a proof of this let me state
that Mr. A. Cameron and Mr. J. R. Phillips had on
their cards such figures as 79—6—73 and 83—10—73. The
junior winner produced a more reasonable score, as he
was credited with 100—20—80. At heringham the
honours were divided between Mr. A. Mallinson and
Mr. F. D. Bennett, who had on their cards 90—7—83.
1t is satisfactory to find that the Richmond:- medal win-
ners more than held their own against ‘‘ Bogey” last
Saturday. The senior leader, -Mr. K. H. Maxwell surely
deserves high commendation for capturing three holes
from such an opponent when handicapped on the six
mark. His feat, indeed, is by mo means easy of accom-
plishment, and a stern view may be taken of it by the
handicappers. Mr. E. Morton, who won the Junior
Medal, was practically a back-marker, as his handicap of
11 shows. A one-hole victory rewarded his stout opposi-
tion to the ‘“ Colonel.” At Acton the fine cup, presented
by the president, Lord George Hamilton, was won by
Mr. O. S. Horn, 169—10—159, whilst the Barlow Cup
went to Mr. E. O. Darrell, 166—8—157. The ‘‘ Bogey”
Foursome was won by Mr. Hall and Mr. Wyand with a
loss of two holes. Mr. Darrell was once again in evi-
dence, as his fine 80—5—75 on the first day won him, as
it should have done, the prize. The handicap prizes on
the last day of the meeting went to Mr. Horn, 80—5—75,
aund Mo H. Hickson, 86—14--32, whilst uhe scratch
prize was captured by Mr. J. D. Fordyce with 79. As
usual, the meeting was a great success. ‘“ N1BLICK.”
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Miss May Sutton gave a good account of herself in her
match with Miss Eastlake Smith, in the ladies’ singles,
at Leicester. The latter began well, but was quite out-
played and out-stayed by her American opponent.
Brooks, the Australian, also showed fine form, easily
beating Dr. Eaves. G. W. Hillyard and R. F. Doherty
did well in the gentlemen’s doubles.

Martha (Miss Carlotta Addison).
Jane: “Ah! You're a good sort, Martha!”

Jane, a neighbour (Miss Lydia Rachel).

Monica (Miss Dagmar Wiehe). The Squire (Mr. Holman Clark).

Monica easily persuades her father to let her marry the curate.

“MARTHA PLAYS THE FAIRY,” BY KEBLE HOWARD, AT THE HAYMARKET THEATRE.

This one-act play, which precedes “My Wife,” at the Haymarket Theatre, tells how Martha, Monica, and the curate successfully unite to break down the squire’s objections
to his daughter's marriage with the young clergyman by playing on the father’s fears and ranity.
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“A WOMAN OF

1. MR. TREE AS LORD ILLINGWORTH.
2. MISS KATE BISHOP AS LADY CAROLINE PONTEFRACT.
3. MR, EDMUND MAURICE AS THE VEN, JAMES DAUBENY, D.D,
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LUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS.

NO IMPORTANCE” AT HIS MAJESTY'S THEATRE.

4. MISS KATE CUTLER AS LADY STUTFIELD. 6. MISS VIOLA TREE AS THE YOUNG AMERICAN GIRL, HESTER WORSLEY, WITH
5. MISS ELLIS JEFFREYS AS MRS, ALLENBY, HER LOVER GERALD ARBUTHNOT (MR. CHARLES QUARTERMAINE).

7. MISS MARION TERRY AS MRS, ARBUTHNOT,
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FIFTH EDITION.

““Every Man his own Doctor.”

A GREAT WORK. OF ALL THE CHIEF BOOKSELLERS.

¢ By ROBERTSON WALLACE, M.D.

\.
- ~
T e R S e U S < S 5 W ,Z, »k:.,._

This valuable Book gives Practical advice upon every Ailment Man can

v
possibly be subject to, with Diet, Rules, &c., containing nearly Two Hundred

Y Valuable Prescriptions.

% IMOnstm.iwn of Man is written to supply such information concerning man as to his
structure, functions and surroundings, and will show him how, by living and regulating
his habits according to the knmown laws of health, he may remain exempt from the

i ravages of disease.
Complete in 420 pages, with Plates and Illustrations.

Bound in Cloth. Price 5s., of Booksellers.
A MINE OF VALUABLE ADVICE.

Contents. SPECIAL CHAPTERS. Contents. {
THE ALIMENTARY SYSTEM. SICK NURSING. »
THE CIRCULATORY SYSTEM. CONSTITUTIONAL & GENERAL ‘
THE PULMONARY SYSTEM. DISEASES. :
THE NERVOUS SYSTEM. ANIMAL PARASITES. A
THE EYE. FOOD AND DRINK.

THE EAR. TOBACCO. {

THE NOSE. CLOTHING.

THE SKIN. - BATHS AND BATHING.

THE TEETH, HAIR, AND NAILS. = WORK AND PLAY. ,

THE MUSCULAR SYSTEM. HEALTHY HOUSES. !

THE URINARY SYSTEM. COURTSHIP. |
P INFECTIOUS DISEASES. MARRIAGES: Judicious and In- 41

ANIMAL POISONS. judicious, &c., &c.

Dr. Wallace’s ** Constitution of Man”

May be ordered of all Booksellers and at the Bookstalls, or sent direct |
from the Publishers on receipt of P.0.0. 5s. 4d.

The Central Publishing Co. (Book Dept. B). 368, Strand, London, W.C.

EVERY MAN SHOULD HAVE A COPY OF THIS BOOK IN HIS POSSESSION.

% When you wnte to OUR advertisers, please mentlon & THE ENbLlSH lLLUblRATED . T
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LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C.
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Under the direction of H, BERNHARDT, 101, Regent Street, London, W,

GOOD FRIDAY,

March 25th, 1910, at 8 o’clock.

Frtistes:

THE WOOD-WIND QUINTETTE OF THE
LONDON SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA
Miss AMY EVANS Miss SYBIL ARUNDALE
Miss MAUD ROLANDA Miss JESSICA STRUBELL!
Miss AIMEE SHERGOLD Mr. LEON DE SOUSA
Mr. NOEL FLEMING Mr. DENIS O’NEIL
M. WINOGRADOV
(Baritone, Imperial Theatre, St. Petersburgh)

Mr. GORDON CLEATHER Mr. ANDRE KAYA
Mr. JAMIESON DODDS Mrs. LEWIS WALLER
Mr. WILLIAM HAVILAND & Mr. HUBERT CARTER

By permxssnon of 8ir H. Beerbohm Tree)
Will give in Concert form the 3rd Acl of ‘‘ Othello.” Supported by

Mr. ROHAN CLENSY
Miss ANNA STANNARD

In Oscar Wilde's masterpiece—*' The Ballad of Reading Gaol."

Mr. RICHARD TEMPLE

In Bemberg's ‘‘Ballade du Desespere.”
THE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL SINGERS
THE CATHEDRAL GLEE SINGERS

Miss IVY ANGOVE

Violinist,
Mr. PHILIP ABBAS
'Cellist,

Miss EDIE MARR and Miss BRIANA PRAGER

Pianoforte Duettists.

Miss ETHEL LEGINSKA

Pianist,

Aooompanl;t o - Miss MABEL RUTLAND
Chatvian T, IR S e Sir .EDWARD MOSS
Managing Director Bave ¢ OSWALD STOLL
Assisting Director and ‘Chief of Stnﬂ' .. FRANK ALLEN
Manager 5 FRED TRUSSELL

Al

Smith & Bayley, Litd., Printers, Keaﬁﬁgtoq.’s;l?.. .
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GENERAL MANAGER - - M-gr. Cuarres T. H’T HELMSLEY
(To whom all communications should be addressed.)
Stage Manager: Treasurer: Musical Director: ? ‘.%
M. E. Divian Reynolds ‘ Mr. D, T. Tbitaker l ar. Thilliam Robins
Secretary : \ Box Office Manager: l Assistant Stage Manager:
M. H. P, Horne . XE. EArnold e. Percy D, Owen
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THIS (TUESDAY) EVENING,; NOV. 30th, 1909, at 9 %
Programme of Music.
WILL BE REVIVED .
The Importance of being tarnest - o - oo o o T
¥ OVERTURE we ““Nell Gwyn” ... w.  German
A Trivial Comedy for Serious People & BALLET ¢ Queen of Spades” Marie Costa
By OSCAR WILDE : SELECTION “ The Arcadians ” v Talbot—Monckton
5 of the Manor House, Woolton, 1 MARCHE . &5 b X IRCLRLOES > it Fucik
John Worthing, J.P. .. { Hovefordshive .. Mr. GEORGE ALEXANDER :
%
Algernon Moncrieffe e (hzs Friend) ... ... Mr. ALLAN AYNESWORTH 3
(His Original Character) 3 Dresses by Madame BAROLET. Hats by ELsIE. Wigs by CLARKSON.
Rev. Canon Chasuble, D.D. (Rector of Woolton) w. Mr. E. VIVIAN REYNOLDS /N & /" =
Merriman w+  (Butler to Mr. Worthing) «.. Mr. ERIK STIRLING |
) Lans - o v (Mr. Moncrieffe's Man-servant) ... Mr.. T. WEGUELIN } Machinist, J. CULLEN. . Electrician, W. BARBOUR. Property Master, W. DaviEs.
; Lady Bracknell ... - .... Miss HELEN ROUS Wardrobe Mistress, Mrs. EvANs.
j Hon. Gwendolen Fairfax ... (her Danghiter) Miss STELLA PATRICK CAMPBELL . e
. Cecily Cardew ... (John Worthing’s Ward) ... Miss ROSALIE TOLLER
Miss Prism (Aer Goveimass) ... Miss ALICE BEET 4 Matinee Saturday, December 4th,
| — : i
B Time - - The Present. and Every Wednesday and Saturday following at 2.30
Act L. = Algernon Moncrieffe’s Rooms in Piccadiilly
; Act 1. ... The Garden at the Manor House, Woolton ’ Mr. GEORGE ALEXANDER carnestly hopes that Ladies will remove their Hats,
4 Act 11l. .. Morning-Room at the Manor House, Woolton { and so add to the comfort of all.
& “as >
Preceded at 8.15 by ; Commence at 8.15 Carriages at 10.45
T Y 8§86 030
H E N U RSER GOVERN E Box-Office (Mr. E. ARNOLD) Open 10 till 10. Seats can be booked by Letter,
- Telegram (““ Ruritania, London” Telepho No. G d).
A Play, in One Act, Translated and Adapted from M. PROVINE' *La Gouvernante” g i B e L g o e B el
By P. G. DUCHESNE —
Mr. Simpson Brigge Mr. ASHTON PEARSE ’ This Theatre is so well provided with exits, that every member of the audience can, without hurry,
Captain Trent ... ... Mr. HARCOURT WILLIAMS get clear of the Auditorium within TWO MINUTES.
Mrs. Trent ... Miss JEAN STERLING MACKINLAY :
Wilson ... Miss MARJORIE WATERLOW i The Scenery in this Theatre has been rendered Fire-proof by the NON-FLAMMABLE WOOD FABRICS Co. Ltd. |
Scene - - Morning-Room at Mrs. Trent’s House ;» »

e et e e A (’

ExTrACT PROM THE RULES MADE BY THE Lorp CHAMBERLAIN.—(1) The name ot the actual and responsible Manager of the
Theatre must be printed on every play bill. (2) The Public can leave the Theatre at the end of the performance by all exit and entraace
doors, which must open outwards. (3) Where there is a fire-proof screen to the proscenium opening, it must be lowered at least once

- A signal will be given from. the stage by the sounding of a bell 5" -8 L Ty T Tk L A A R AT T L R
one minute before the curtain rises upon each Act.
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Business Manager

MR ROBERT V. SHONE.
Stage Marager

MR H. H, MIREeNT o

Musical, Direetor.
MR WALTER SLAUGHTER.
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ST.JAMESS THEATRE.,

Programme of daDusic.

e - o ous (+
L e e Y ¥ VO OO A A, e LY VN / V ok 4 .
PRODUCED THURSDAY, FEBRUARY I4th, 1895. ¢ C:;ZiNETTA Sl - Ag 26552:;
; = VALSE . ¢ Acclamations : ; . E. Waldtenfel
EVGPy Evenlng at 9, 4 OVERTURE “ Raymond ” A. Thomas
& .? Daxse HGaave L. Gregh
The Importance of being Earnest, ~« o ~ e
. £ Wartz “ Summer Time” Ed. Hesse

A TriviaL CoMEDY FOR SER1OUS PEOPLE,

\llll'lll.lll.l.lll..lllIIIIll.-IIl.A-IIIIIII.II-IIIIIIIIIIhll‘lllllllll...ll

The Furniture by Frank GiLes & Co., High Street, Kensington,

BY OSCARKR WIihoE.

John Worthing, J.P { of the Manor House, }

Woolton, Hertfordshire
Algernon Moncrieffe (his Friend)
Rev. Canon Chasuble, D.D.
Merriman (Butler to Mr. Worthing)
Lane (Mr. Moncrieffe’s Man-servant)

Lady Bracknell

Hon. Gwendolen Fairfax (her Daughter)
Cecily Cardew (John Worthing’s Ward)
Miss Prism (her Governess)

(Rector of Woolton)

Mr. GEORGE ALEXANDER

Mr. ALLAN AYNESWORTH
Mr. H. H. VINCENT
Mr. FRANK DYALL

Mr. F. KINSEY PEILE

Miss ROSE LECLERCQ

(By permission of Mr. J. COMYNS CARR.)

Miss IRENE VANBRUGH
Miss VIOLET LYSTER
Mrs GEORGE CANNINGE

Time - - The

Act |I. 2
Act Il. -
Act Ill. -

s Al b Sl Sl 4 Jhah Bl b Al e _aa 4 & a2 2

Present.

Algernon Moncrieffe’s Rooms in Piccadilly (H. P. Hall)
The Garden at the Manor House, Woolton (4. P. Hall)
Morning-Room at the Manor House, Woolton (Walter Hann)

VS VTV VWV VW Vv v v

Preceded, at 8.30, by a Play in One Act, by LANGDON E. MITCHELL, entitled

Sir Harry Collingwood e
Edward Fairburne : E
Sybil March ; i ;

Scene - A Room in Sir Harry Collingwood’s House.

2019-03-18

IN THE SEAS

0N,

Mr. HERBERT WARING
Mr. ARTHUR ROYSTON
Miss ELLIOTT PAGE

Time - The Present.

Jissen Women's: y niversity Library

DA i e A WG LR,

The Wigs by W. CLARKSON.

The Scenery by H. P. HaLL and WaALTER HaNN.

B e A

NO FEES.

e s s As Ads Sd 44 BAa S 4 44 S8 4l g a g 4 L are e

Slzbz szafre is I.ﬁgbfeel }ay Elzch'icify.

The Attendants are strictly forbidden to accept gratuities, and are liable to instant dismissal should they do so.

Visitors to the Theatre are earnestly begged to assist the Management in carrying out a regulation framed

for their comfort and convenience.

SIS NS NI NI NSNS NSNS NS NT NGNS TGN G NGNS NS NG NI NS NSNS

The Etchings and Engravings in the corridors and vestibule supplied and arranged by

I. P. MEenpoza, King Street, St. James’s.

The Floral Decorations by Reip & Co., King Street, St. James’s.
Photographs of the Artistes appearing at this Theatre, can be obtained of ALFreD ELLIs,

20, Upper Baker Street, N.W.

Matinee Wednesday Next, March 27th, and Every Saturday at 3.

Doors open at 2.30. Carriages at 4.45.

PRICES :—Private Boxes, £1 11s. 6d. to £4 4s.
Upper Boxes, Numbered and Reserved (Bonnets allowed), 4s. Bt
Doors open at 8. Commence at 8 30.

Box Office (Mr. ARNoLD) open daily from 10 till 5 o’clock, and 8 till

Seats can be booked one month in advance by Letter or Telegram, or Telephone No. 3903.

D e e e T Y VN

Stalls, 10s. 6d.

Carriages at 10.45.

NO FEES.

e
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Dress Circle, 7s.
2s. 6d. Gallery, 1s.

10 p.m.
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“TRA, COFFEE, ICES, &,

John Exshaw & Co.'s Brandies.

Only John Exshaw’s Brandies
Bold at the Bars of this Theatre.

“ Honest Water,which ne’er left man i’ the mire."”
Shakespeare. TiMON OF ATHENS.

Jobannis

/ KING OF NATURAL TABLE WATERS.
25, Regent Street, S.W.
Springs:—Zollhaus, Germany.

The only Natural Mineral Water Supplied at
this Theutre.

F. & C. OSLER,
Crystal Glass & China Services,
Evecrric Frrrinas,

100, OXFORD STREET,; W.

EsTABLISHED 1851,

BIRKBECK BANK,
SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS,

CHANCERY LANE.

Two-and-a-half per Cent. Interest allowed
on deposits repayable on demand.

Two per Cent. on Current Accounts on
minimum monthly balances, when not below £100
Savings Department.

Small Deposits received, and Interest allowed
monthly on each completeti £1

The Birkbeck Almanack, with particulars, post
free. FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager.

Dixon’sDouble § Diamond Port

To be obtaived of
Frank Warr & Co.,Ld., 6, Duke 8t.,Adelphi,W.C.

The elebrated H.S. CORSETS.

““ Unsurpassed for Comfort,
nce and Durability, and for
es desiring a graceful LONG-
WAISTED figure, are simply par
ex:eilence.”’— Press opinions.

Ele;
La

" Prices:
From 2/11 to 21/- per pair.

See that the Trade Mark--ax
ARROW—is stamped inside the
Corset,

Of all Drapers and
Ladies’ Outfitters.

MHOMOFF & CO.,
Winegrotoers & Shippers,
ERBACH (GrRMANY), BorDEAUX, OEDENBURG.
London Address—132, Clerkenwell Road, E.C.
The only Hocks supplied in this Theatre.

ROBERT LEWIS,
20, St. James’s Street, S.W.

CXGARS Gold?'lli'fpped (“GAR ETTES

Supplied exclusively at this Theatre,
DRINK axo ENJOY

LIPTON’SoaoeTEA

and COFFEE.
LIPTON; 7ea and Coffee Planter, Geylon.

Largest Sale in the World. Branches Everywhere

“@anadian Club” Whishy,

Distilled by HIRAM, WALKER & SONS, Ltd.,
WALKERVILLE, CANADA,
Sold at all the Bars.

May be had

Hooper, Struve & Co.’s

THE ORIGINAL

Soparkling J3righton Seltzer

AND

High-Class Mineral Waters,
7, PALL MALL EAST,

AND
ROYAL GERMAN SPA,
London & Brighton.

The only Mineral Waters supplied at this Theatre
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THE CHARING CROSS BANK.
EsTABWSHED 1870.
28, Bedford St., Charing Cross, London, W.C.
Capital, £800,000, Reserve Fund, £100,000.
Loans granted £30 to £5,000. Town or
Country, on approved Promissory Notes, Mortgage
of Furniture, Trade and Farm Stocks, Life
Policies, Reversions, Plate, Jewellery, Stocks,
Shares, Freehold and Leasehold Property, &ec.
Special facilities to all requiring Banking
Accounts
Three per cent. interest allowed on current
accounts on the minimum monthly balances,
when not drawn below £20.
Deposits of £10 and upwards received as under :
5 ©/o p.ann.sub. to 3 mthe’, notice of withdrawal.
6 O/ o ” ”» 6
7%/ e 1) " o
Special terms for larger amounts. Interest paid
quarterly free of Income Tax. Write or call for
Prospectus, A, WILLITAMS, Manager.

MEREDITH & DREW, Limited,
High-class Biscuits and Cakes

Made from the Finest Materials and manipulated
by Machinery of the highest order.

To be obtained at most Refreshment Counters.
None others supplied at this Theatre.
London, Brighton, Gravesend & Croydon.

VERY OLD

HIGHLAND MALT W H l S KY
POWELL, TURNER & Co.,
28, KING STREET, ST. JAMES'S, S.W.
And 26, GRACECHURCH 8T., E.C.
The only Scotch Whisky sold at the Bars of this Thealre

THE “BUGLE BRAND.”
M. B. FOSTER & SONS, Ltd,
Established 1829,

Ale and Beer Merchants,
Stores—242, Marylebone Road, N.W.
Bass’s Ale and Guinness’s Stout.

The above Bottling supplied at this Theatre.
Purveyors to the House of Commons.

e e —

Sold Exclusively at

BREAKFAST—SUPPFR

B PE’S"S

GRATEFL 'K—COMFQRTlNG-'

COCOA!

BOILING WATER OR MILK. i

ICES #2 ICE PUDDINGS
Sent any distance in Refrigerating Boxes.
4ddress: HORTON ICES,

56, GRAY’S INN ROAD, HOLBORN,
56, QUEEN’S ROAD, BAYSWATER.

" ARMOUR'S
EXTRACT OF BEEF AND VIGORAL,
The only Stimulating Boullion.

Sold in Jars and Cups in this Theatre.
ARMOUR & CO., 59, Tooley Street, S.E.

BARRETT’'S
CELEBRATED ALES AND STOUT
Supplied solely at all the Bars of this Theatre.

WHOLESALE ADDRESS,

BARRETT’S BREWERY AND BOTTLING 0., LTD.,
Offices—87, Wandsworth Road, S.W.
Name of nearest Agents on application.

SMOKE
MAHOMET TURKISH o= PRIME OF EGYPT

CIGARETTES.
Sold exclusively at this Theatre or Wholesale
From DRAPKIN & MILLHOFF, London.

2.

TR Iu” *q;

Purveyors by Special Appointment to H.R.H.
The Princess of Wales. Established in Paris. 1770.
Forty Prize Medals.

COMPAGNIE FRANCAISE,

Chocolate, Cocoa and Confectionery, Superior

Chocolate, - **Excel”  Coco (Guarvanteed
Absolutely Pure) Chocolate Wafers, 6d. and 1s.
per box. A delicious eating Chocolate.

High Life Bonbons, elegant boxes, 3s. each. The

Daintiest Dessert Sweetmeat, of all First Class

Grocers and Confecti S, 8 les sent on
receipt of value direct from the London Works.

Bermondsey New Road, London, 8.E.

MUNCHENER
“ LOWEN=BRAU.”
In Boftles. Sold at all the Bars of this Theatre.
London Offices:—20, High Holborn, W.C.
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Ready fo?immediate—belivery

FINE
ILLUSTRATED EDITION
OF OSCAR WILDE’S

The Picture of
Dorian Gray

“ Eack man sees his own sin
in Dorian Gray. What
Dorian Gray’s sins are no
one knows. He who finds
them has brought them.”
OSCAR WILDE.

(Letter 9th July, 1890.)

One small 4to volume elegantly bound in half semi-parchment,
gilt top, and water-lily gilt design on side, containing seven
full-page wood engravings by Dété, after the original drawings

by the Parisian artist, Paul Thinat.
Price 12s. 6d.
- NETT.

TO be had Of all Booksellers.

Supplied to the Trade only by
Simpkin, Marshall, Hamilton, Kent & Co., Ltd.
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The Picture of Dorian Gray

EW novels in any language are half so well known as
the solitary and diversely appreciated masterpiece issued
under the above title. It was not until 1890 that Oscar
Wilde sent forth his bizarre little bantling to the world for

the greater wonderment of men. Much arching of eyebrows was
there when it appeared, and low mutterings of perplexity mingled
with surprise. The book was needed. It filled a gap; appealed
to a literary aristocracy. No such work existed in any known
speech. There is a strangeness of colour that attracts running
through the story, and a certain passionate suggestiveness that
appeals to the imagination, whilst gleams of unwonted light flicker
curiously through the natural gloom of the subject, calling into
being mysterious forms of thought that like another Frankenstein
take on deathless individuality.

Wilde showed himself a true prophet when he foretold that his
story would create a sensation. Though it occupied no more than
a hundred pages in a monthly periodical, it was reviewed as fully as
any chef d'eeuvre of a leading novelist. If the Puritans and the
Philistines, pretending to sniff out veiled improprieties in its
paradoxes, were shocked, it is only fair to add that the connoisseur
and the artist, heartsick as they were with the humdrum yarns of
old-maids’ tea-parties and the eternal twaddle anent the curate’s
love affairs, were delighted with its sheer originality. That such
a master of prose and scholarship as Pater should have written in
terms of commendation of “Dorian Gray,” is sufficient to prove
how free from offence the story really is. In the original version
of the story one passage struck Pater as being indefinite and likely
to suggest evil to evil minds. This paragraph Wilde elaborated,
but he refused to suppress a single sentence of what he had written.
“No artist is consciously wrong,” he declared, and answering an
attack that had appeared in the St James’s Gazette, on his book,
he wrote the following letter (June 26th, 1890) :—

Oscar Wilde’s Rebly to his Critics.

““ In your issue of to-day you state that my brief letter published in your columns is the “best
reply’ I can make to your article upon ‘Dorian Gray.” This is not so. I do not propose to discuss
quly the matter here, but I feel bound to say that your article contains the most unjustifiable
attack that has been made upon any man of letters for many years. . $

““The writer of it, who is quite incapable of concealing his personal malice, and so in some
measure destroys the effect he wishes to produce, seems not to have the slightest idea of the
temper in whicf‘x7 a work of art should be approached. To say that such a book as mine should
be ‘chucked into the fire’ is silly. That is what one does with newspapers.

‘¢ Of the value of pseudo-ethical criticism in dealing with artistic work I have spoken already.
But as your writer has ventured into the perilous grounds of literary criticism I ask you to allow
me, in fairness not merely to myself, but to all men to whom literature is a fine art, to say a
few words about his critical method. 2 :

““He begins by assailing me with much ridiculous virulence because the chief personages in
my story are puppies. They are puppies. Does he think that literature went to the dogs when
Thackeray wrote about puppydom? I think that puppies are extremely interesting from an
artistic as well as from a psychological point of view. ; o

““They seem to me to be certainly far more interesting than prigs ; and I am of opinion that
Lord Henry Wotton is an excellent corrective of the tedious ideal shadowed forth in the semi-
theological novels of our age

en's ’University Library

*“ He then makes vague and fearful insinuations about my grammar and my erudition, Now,
as regards grammar, I hold that, in prose at any rate, correctness should always be subordinate
to artistic effect and musical cadence ; and any peculiarities of syntax that may occur in ‘ Dorian
Gray’ are deliberately intended, and are introduced to show the value of the artistic theory in
question. Your writer gives no instance of any such peculiarity. This I regret, because I do
not think that any such instances occur.

‘¢ As regards erudition, it is always difficult, even for the most modest of us, to remember
that other people do not know quite as much as one does one’s self, I myself frankly admit I
cannot imagine how a casual reference to Suetonius and Petronius Arbiter can be construed into
evidence of a desire to impress an unoffending and ill-educated public by an assumption of
superior knowledge. I should fancy that the most ordinary of scholars is perfectly well ac-
quainted with the  Lives of the Casars,” and with the ¢ Satyricon.’

““The © Lives of the Casars,” at any rate, forms part of the curriculum at Oxford for those
who take the Honour School of ¢ Literse Humaniores’ ; and as for the ¢ Satyricon’ it is popular
even among pass-men, though I suppose they are obliged to read it in translations.

““The writer of the article then suggests that I, in common with that great and noble artist,
Count Tolstoi, take pleasure in a subject because it is dangerous. About such a suggestion there
is this to be said. Romantic art deals with the exception and with the individual. Eood people,
belonging as they do to the normal, and so, commonplace type, are artistically uninteresting.

““ Bad people are, from the point of view of art, fascinating studies. They represent colour,
variety and strangeness. Good people exasperate one’s reason ; bad people stir one’s imagination.
Your critic, if I must give him so honourable a title, states that the people in my story have no
counterpart in life ; that they are, to use his vigorous if somewhat vulgar phrase, ‘mere catch-
penny revelations of the non-existent.” Quite so.

““If they existed they would not be worth writing about. The function of the artist is to
invent, not to chronicle. There are no such people. If there were I would not write about
them. Life by its realism is always spoiling the subject-matter of art.

““ The superior pleasure in literature is to realise the non-existent.

“ And, finally, let me say this. You have reproduced, in a journalistic form, the comedy of
‘Much Ado about Nothing,” and have, of course, spoilt it in your reproduction.

““The poor public, hearing from an authority so high as your own, that this is a wicked book
that should be coerced, and suppressed by a Tory Government, will, no doubt, rush to it and
read it. But, alas, they will find that it is a story with a moral. And the moral is this: All
excess, as well as all renunciation, brings its own punishment.

“The painter, Basil Hallward, worshipping physical beauty far too much, as most painters
do, dies by the hand of one in whose souln%e has created a monstrous and absurd vanity.
Dorian Gray, having led a life of mere sensation and pleasure, tries to kill conscience, and at
that moment kills himself. Lord Henry Wotton seeks to be merely the spectator of life. He
finds that those who reject the battle are more deeply wounded than those who take part in it.

““ Yes, there is a terrible moral in ¢ Dorian Gray’—a moral which the prurient will not be
able to find in it, but it will be revealed to all whose minds are healthy. Is this an artistic
error? I fearitis. It is the only error in the book.”

Bitter, Anonymous Reviews.

Very bitter indeed were some of the reviews of Wilde’s masterpiece, and obviously
prejudiced into the bargain. When “Dorian Gray” appeared in “ Lippincott’s
Magazine,” some anonymous reviewer (“The Daily Chronicle,” June 30, 1890) seized
the occasion to make a savage onslaught on the book, personal animus and wild
hysteria being dominant. That cheap rhetorical device, “alliteration’s artful aid,”
was largely used, and such phrases as ““dulness and dirt,” “leprous literature of the
French decadents’ are frequent. The nameless genius further ranted on about the
“ corruption of a fresh, fair, and golden youth which might be fascinating but for its
effeminate frivolity, its studied insincerity, its theatrical cynicism, its tawdry mysticism,
its flippant philosophisings, and the contaminating trail of garish vulgarity which is
over all Mr, Wilde’s Wardour-street sstheticism and obtrusively cheap scholarship.”

The adjectives are piled on with a vengeance, and the unknown penny-a-liner’s
moustache-gnawing wrath is with difficulty concealed in the last couple of lines. Not
finding his outbreak sufficiently violent he next goes for the “moral” of the work in
this way :—“ Man is half angel and half ape, and Mr. Wilde’s book has no real use if
it be not to inculcate the ‘moral’ that when you feel yourself becoming too angelic
you cannot do better than rush out and make a beast of yourself.” There is a lot
more about “the holy impulses of human nature,” “barriers between Humanity and
Animalism,” * Mr. Wilde’s airy levity and fluent impudence,”  the paralytic patricians
of the Lower Empire,” and ¢ Dorian Gray’s cool, calculating, conscienceless character,”
too tedious and tawdry to recall, and betraying the immature conceptions of some
literary fledgling who had been favoured with a spare stool in an obscure corner of
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o the “Chronicle’s” office. Oscar Wilde, instead of horsewhipping this ill-mannered
o youngster or, more terrible still, treating his juvenile balderdash with silent contempt,
penned a rejoinder remarkable for its dignity and restraint. Too long to reproduce
here in full, we give the following extract :—

Oscar Wilde on ‘““the Moral.”

/¢ As for what the moral is, your critic states that it is this: that when a man feels himself
becoming ¢ too angelic’ he should rush out and make a ¢ beast of himself.” I cannot say that I
consider this a moral. The real moral of the story is that all excess, as well as all renunciation,
brings its punishment, and this moral is so far artistically and deliberately suppressed that it
does not enunciate its law as a general princine, but realises itself purely in the lives of indi-
viduals, and so becomes simply a dramatic element in a work of art, and not the object of the
work of art itself,”

Judged from a Higher Standpoint.

Other writers envisaged *“Dorian Gray” from a higher standpoint, as ma
be seen by the following from ¢ Light,”"—a Spiritualistic Review (July 12, 1890).

¢ Mr, Oscar Wilde has created a new character in fiction, one likely to absorb public
attention with a similar weird fascination to that produced by the renowned Dr. Jekyll and
Mr. Hyde; and with a more lasting and beneficial moral effect than had Mr. Stevenson’s
surprising creation. A deeply conceived psychological study, upon entirely new lines, enriched
by the stoved wealth of a mind which has spared no pains in the pursuit of sensuous beauty,
and which has, to all appearance, revelled in deepest draughts from that sparkling and allurin,
fountain. But what a spiritual lesson has he drawn therefrom—a lesson graphically an
powerfully set forth in the fascinating pages which present to us the life o% Dorian Gray.
A modern Narcissus, enamoured of his own beauty, which proves a lure to draw him down
into the deepest hells of sensual indulgence, from whence he sinks into a still deeper abyss of
crime. . . . There is in this book a wonderful spiritual insight into the inner life of the human
being, arising, in all probability, from that intuition we all more or less possess; a sort
of flash of truth upon the mind, which is not known at the moment to be really true, but is
supposed to be the mere weaving of a graceful prolific fancy. A similar power lay at the back
3 of Stevenson’s creation of Dr. Jekyll, casting upon the tale so powerful a spiritual light, that
all readers were held by the spell of its enchantment. The same feeling of being under a spell
fills the reader of ¢ The Picture of Dorian Gray.” The same subtle, spiritual effect of the aura
of evil flows out from the book—especially at those moments when Dorian is contemplating the
image of his soul’s corruption—not, in this instance, that the evil so powerfully felt poisons
the mind as poor Dorian was poisoned for life by his French novel ; but one gets a feeling of
painful horror, and sickening disgust, it is not easy to shake off. One seems to have glanced
momentarily into the deepest abysses of hell, and to have drawn back totally sickened by a
subtle effluvium. .

““The lesson taught by Mr. Oscar Wilde’s powerful story is of the highest spiritual import,
and if it can be, not belicved merely, but accepted as a literal fact, a mysterious verity in the
life of a human being, that the invisible soul within the body, that aﬁme which lives after
death, is deformed, bestialised, and even murdered by a life of persistent evil, it ought to have
the most beneficial effect upon society.”

Walter. Pater on ‘“ Dorian Gray.”

Pater, whom Oscar Wilde pronounced to be, “on the whole, the most perfect
master of English prose now creating amongst us,” wrote (“The Bool}()lilan,”
November, 1891) an interesting article on “ Dorian Gray,” from which we extract
the following : —

“ We need only emphasise once more, the skill, the real subtlety of art, the ease and fluidity
withal of one telling a story by word of mouth, with which the consciousness of the super-
natural is introduced into, and maintained amid, the elaborately conventional, sophisticated,
disabused world Mr. Wilde depicts so cleverly, so mercilessly. The special fascination of the
piece is, of course, just there—at that point of contrast. Mr. Wilde’s work may fairly claim to
go with that of Edgar Poe, and with some good French work of the same kind, done, probably,
in more or less conscious imitation of it.”

Order at once through your Bookseller, as a
limited edition only has been issued.
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