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e e ‘prstiasiry avp Moppns Commaron, By Willken Bamuel
W note a pew departure in the method of Fuiﬂm}xmg Lilly.
sixpenny editions of popular fiction. A third of the cover

of areprint that lies belore us Is devoted to an apprecistion
of tim%wk By Loed Rosebery, which ends thus: “1 am
especially delighted with your children, and think Miss
Fane s most fascinating character.”  The interesting books
published during the past week inclade the following i

Powre anp Dogasrss o Sroves and Tramsiavions veos 1ap

Inmsu. By Lady Gregory.

A faseinating snd beautiful volume, dedicated to *“ Bome
Undergraduates of Trinity Uollege'  Lady Gregory
draws her materisl from comparatively recent thues as
woll as from the Farpast. The volume opens with o shewh
of Baftery, the blind poet snd fiddler, whose name is
known thronghout Treland to oll Trish speakivg people.
Other chapters deal with  Weat Idish Ballads,” * Herh
Healing,” Workhouse Dreams,” and © Movutein Theologs.”
¢ Mountain Theolopy ™ opess thus : “ Mary Glys Hves under
Hlieve-nnu-Or, the Golden Mouniain, where the Jast battle
will be fought in the last great war of the world ; 20 that
the aides of Gortavebs, » lesser movsisin, will stream
with blond,” The volume concludes with Faglish trans-
lations of four pleys written in Irish by Dr. Douglas
Hyde.

Buop Cuposgx, By Israsl Zangwill,

In o note Mr. Zangwill says: © Thisls s selection of the
batter part of the verses that have accumulated in
mannsript, or in magazines, journals, and the writer’s
own books during the last twenty yvears, snd represests,
therefore, as many movds,  The plece that hoe precedence
a8 the lorgest isalso the oldest, or mther the youngest,”
This piece is * Uglva Postarum.” The dedication, © Ad
Unam,” opens with these lines i

Puke, Dear, my "prestioe songs.
And--ginees vou caved for ope,
“ Plind UBidren,” et them all
Shave in its blesseduess,

Fingd shelter "nesth s noume,

“ Paing Bome Chaplers in Burepesn History, with on
Introductory Dislogue on the Philosophy of History,” A
eonsiderable portion of the author’s * Uhapters in Bure
pean History,” which bas long heen out of pring, bas been
ineorporated in thiavolyme.  Other chapters are reprivid
from the ** Kineteenth Century.”

A sompgspoxpent sepde us a delightful cutting froma
Seoteh newspaper, which shows,” he says, “to what n
degres of lilerary criticism we have aitvined in thew
northers futitudes.” Tt appears that an Edinburgh finw
has racently issued an edition of Omar Bhavvam, conewn-
ing which this Sooteh newspapersays : * One is inclived w
think that the Perslun sstromomer poet Omar Kharyam
has been o diligent student of Shakespesre and Burps; i
not, then the literary coincidences gre somewhat remark-
able.” He proceeds : © Forexample, we have Burns’ deserip-
tion of pleasure as like s snow-flake in the river, * 5 moment
white, then melis for ever’; and Omar wees the zome Iea
nnder loesl eolour i

The worldly Hope men set their fearts upon
Turns ashes—or it prospers 3 and anon.
Tike snow upon the devert's dasy faee
Lighting » hitle hour oy two—is gome

Agwin, in his beautifel sung, ‘O wert thou in the
cauld blast,” Burns says, ‘The desert wers » Paradise, i
thon werd there’  and Owmar bas i1~

Heside me singing in the wilderpess —
And wilderness is Paradise enow.”

Thiz northern eritic finds so many coincidences of o similar
kind that be thinks “ the Porsion Burns ™ would be an seens
rate deseription of our only Cmar. The notice concludes ©
“The work of tronslation has been done by Mr. Edwand
Fitygerald, who hos certainiy done justice to Omar’s lofty
there and still lolter commpunings,”
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mubnre~trents of it homowrously. Bat Mr. Fletcher adds
nothing tw & thems which bes bewn worked so pitilessly
alrendy. His poet waonot find the el country of which
be in v seareh, and by o means con come soross 5 smocke
Trock, We pould find s smock-frock within five-and-thiny
swilen of Leonden ; Mr. Fleloher's post bad ot the right
imstinet.  And sugely 3t i no longer Toony to send outa
souple of men with guss, which they dan't kuew how to
use, and wake one of thew shoot o donkey.  The humour,
o oexists, s very earlyVistorinn.  OF couwrse this
egagions vermfier yeturss to Lowdon and fuds content.
wmont dn be elub o e should never hove eftit, Tt should
e sl that e or theee of the in Inted vpisoides are
neatly told. 16 e when M. Flucher gots on 10 his poe
i s and ithe Time Spirdt thet we feel ovrselves
in the banel and the commonyplace.
Lopricen of o Boysl Tweopnite” sed ® The
Danger of lopogence™ way be put together ss repre-
sentative of whot we mudt call the wplessnnt apnd the
vaneeesiory.,  That there are resdess for sueh booka
we have se bttle doubt ss thet such books wske
ne eontribution o literature,  The seandals and ine
seigues of petty courts supply mwetier for the oune, the
prepostorous follios and inoredible sillinesses of the smart
sk the other. s ie cloverness in both these books,
Mr. Cosen Hamilom b jeuntily epigrammatic, makes
gaizzzwf of wowts, with wecomplished sase, and succends
i wenrying ws. His story-be enlls 3 s ¥ Flippaney "o
bw boes pomend for Towe, too walger o sstive. e vefers
t Bion s the © lwsenitary mesegerie on the Thames
whers fathers send thelr sons in order thut they way
wob poveive any edwention.”  An Ameviean heiress talks
in this sprightly menner
SR Chiarley Vallew,” ghe suid, ouly the ¥ piff 7 wos some-

thing guite difessnt. “TH see yon pilled belove 1 omapy

wack w pifllbgg Bl pifllon, so there, Beaw, doting. Tt ol

pilledd st wheowt vour pidf suet, sin -vdes 2

We do not feel owselves called apon fo say more
eomperning * The Danger of Insovence

The jausty menner in fotion is perbaps the worst of
all mpers ;3 seemd 1o bave the wink of huowingness,
the buttosholing fonilierity of the uadesivuble sequaint-
smoe, Above sll 3t disgoises the duoge thel watter, op
foaves thew ohtogether out of sight.  We conclude as we

wry
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bogan by gﬁg&%&kg they what fiotion veguires todday
s nob 8 fancilul return fo o fanciful matwe, but s setual

veturn to actual Ble,  Any wwelul obwerver of the growth
sud development of, sav, o vouple of allied famibes will
seo enough buman meterinl for the neking of n book
winth writing, The poiwt s that he should approsch
his work with some sense of yespomsibility apd some
sonss ol st

Symbolism.

Bos Jove Bonsture s well ae 1o refuse to write save at tw
moment of nventicn, in thet briel bewt's beat of inspir-
stion s o be weorptul of snyone who supposed that s
sould be the result of meve industry, would svem to be
gounsels of perfection too severe Jor an age thet bus
ed ansesl novelist and popular fiction,  Asd
wob in spite of the burdy-barly there are thoss who are
eomtent to produce but e so that that Tstle be perfect
T Jooking around on professional ltersturs to-day, perhaps
with a httle Involustery shudder, wo resind curselves
auibekly whot eaguisite work hes been produced Trom thoe
4o time in Bagland by en who in the best sense of the
worn weve smaptenrs. By Thowss PBrowne, for instanes,
in an wge of amedowrs produced work thal is even yet
smong st engwiaite i the lamgusge: and inowe
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day, too, thoss smateurs Walter Pater ond Joseph Henry
Shorthouse gave us work of a perfection scarcely sttempted
by the professions] wiiters.  Had Pater, for instance, been
Qbh%ﬁ& to earn Bis bread by his oritical and hnaginative
work, how wmuch it must have lost, inevitubly, in ita con-
taet with necessity. In Franee, where perhaps Bterature
is more generally venpected, or 4t least tuken more serionsly
theu in England, there has always been the awateur,
who thought last of all of ewming money from his
work, Mr. Mosher, of Ameriea, has just veprinted an
esany by Mr. Artbar Symons upon such an one.  Stiphnne
HMollarmd was beon fo 3842 and died in 1898, His Life
work s but o collection of fragments, beautiful and
various, suggesting the exqgaisite rempants of o statue from
the bands of & grest seulptor the main part of which had
been lost or never findshed.

“With either more or Jess ambition ™ (suws Mr. Symoens)
“he would bove done more to achieve himself, he was
aiways divided betwesn an absolate sim ot the sbsoluts,
that is the unatiainable, and a too logiesl disdain for the
compromise by which after off lterature is litersture,”
That seems o us fo be a very happy explanstion, so far
a4 mg&ma&mn is possible, of & men who avowsdly dis-
eurded ideas for words; using words partly as symbols,
purtly us Yiving snd Jovely things in themselves, to axpress
not 1dess bmi moods, the moods of a poet, who was a
fittle sopelled by the venson.  Hs was a Symbolist, but not
a Mystiv.  For Mysticism, as wa see it in St John of the
Ciroms, for instance, oy 5t Toress, is really nn exact soience
a8 rensenable a8 algebra 1o o mind properly prepared and
epuipped.  With Malloomé it is not the thought, not the
iden, 5til] Joss o sequence of ideas that he seshs to express,
but just a moeod, or the shadow of a meoed, a fugitive
syatany.

Hueh a writer, however exquisite his work might be,
coulid net hope to gaie populsrity, eould not hope W
become o prolessional writer, ' Never having simed at
popmlazity,” Mr. Symons writes, “he never pesded, s
most writers need, to make the first advonces, He made
neither Intrusion wpon nor concession to those who, after
ail, were not obliged to weed him, And when be spoke
he comsidered it meither needful mor spemly o Haten in
wrder to hear i he were heprd., . . . Nb one in eur
time has rooze significantly vindicated the supreme right
of the gutist o the aristeeracy of letiers. . . . Has not
every artist shrank from that making of himsdll ‘& motley
10 the view,’ thet handing over of his paked soul to the
lnughter of the pliitede? But who in our tiwme has
wrought so subtle a vell shining on this side where
the few are, or thick clond on the other where ave the
wany ¥

Heve i o prose poows in which the matter is almost
nothing, end the form shoost evervehing; very bappily
# shows va somethiog of Mallorwd's manner, pot in ils
vhsenrity, but in s most expressive perfection 1—

Fossox D8,

The old Baxeny cleck which b slow sed which sivkes
thivteen wnbd e Sowers pod gods, to whom did It belong ¥

Thinkest this ¥ eome from Soxony by the mwileoaches
of old time?

Sggmlar shedows ooy ahont the worn-out panes

Swd the Venetlan asireor, deep us a eold Tountain in s
bawka of pilt work: what s veocted theve? Ah! T am
sure that wore than one woman bathed there n her beauty’s
wite s sk porhaps i1 Jocked long emough, 1 should soe a
sked phuston,

Wicked oue, often wvest wivked things.

% soe the spiders’ webs above the Jofty windows

Unr wandmbe bovere old: see how the Bee reddens i
sad paoeks! The wemy onvtalus ave o obd, aind the Wpestry
st arm ehains stripped of paing, and the ol engravings.
aned afl those ol things. Doss 3t pot seon 16 thes that even
s twn bivds see diseslonred by time ¥

(Hhrease nok of the sphbers’ webs that tremble sbove the
Sobry windows.
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Fhon Jovess all

sty aned that isowhy 1 live by thee
ne of my pos

na appeared didst thon wot de
whose Looks are full of vestenduys, the
of failed thing New things 4 ;
they frighton with thelr lond bl
i thou shouldst wee theme—n difoul
for thon st no e Fetiogn.
fievman almennck that thow remlest v
it apponred move than o huedred voms ago, and
it wamonnees ove sl desd, and, dving on their antigue carpet,
my head lemoed upon thy chaciiable kuees, on thy pale
sobiy bt el obild, Twill speak with thee for hours | Uisre
e ng fiedds, and the strets are sopty, §will sponk 1o e
o v farire. Thow avt alestuacted,
(The spiders’ webs ae shiveving above the Iolty windows.
Well, it 8 thus Mallarmd, with o vere delicats, sensitive
art, a5 exquisite a8 thet of the finest goldsmith, sugpests
his mond, a5 i wers, getting it free for o woment from
the fetters of silence. With him the stvle is the man,
and as Mr. Symons tells ve, ' Mier » hilo of persistent
devotion to literature he has left enough poems, o single
sroadl volnme (less vertainly than o hundred posms in sl
a sipgle volume of Esmw1 # fow pamplblets, and a prose
translotion of the Poems of Poe”  Dut In the tiny
handful of poems, in verse and prose, there arve certainly
mpgterpioves, * poswms which are among the most hestifal
sems of our time,” prose so subtle, so exguisite, that
s hravity is our only regret.

Well, after all, Mallormé Is nob the only Symbolist,
Bomething be owes to Gerard de Nerval, that inspived
madman who was found in the Polais Boval one duy
londing o lobster by o hlve sibbon, sud who hanged
himself outside a Poris doss house with the garter of the
Gueen of Bheba.  There are Axthur Blmbaud, whe ot last
went exstward and loft sur world | and Paul Verliine, for
whom poetry was surely the only excuse for %ife; and
Finysmans, that serpent who peers Dom o monk’s cowl
andd whispers of jewels and precious stones ) wd Master-
linck, how much simpler than they all, who los expressed
e Trensurs of the Humbls "' 1 and others, losser men
searcely hnown in Eagland, who have been content with
nothing less than o kind of perfection.

Tn *The" dywboliss Movement in Litersiure,” from
which My, Mosher has in his * Bibelot 7 reprinted the
wssny on Stéphane Mallaoméd, Mr. Symons bas written of
all those here wswed, swd of some others with an wnder
stonding and o sympathy that it weanld Be diffienit to
find elsowheors in Englah, Bymbolism, 8 expressed in
the works of these men, is, he sesma to supgest, bul an
experiment towards the solution of the viddle of life, It
présents ug with a theory of life, supernatural perbaps,
which frees s from the material fetters of o sordid world,
It is as though, by some fine perception, some delivacy of
wind or soul, these wen bad bevome aware that the earth
with her bars wus about us for ever, In a way that othes
loss sepsitive hotd ss yet scarcely heen aware of. Truly
the seinte had i their own woay feld the same unrest.
And, in the well-koown words of one of them, we may

whaps find the best explanation of much that is alwost
inesplicable in these men, who, irregulor as they viten
were in conduct, would seem to bave pressed so wmueh
voud ipsight into thet which cannct die, the sonl of man:
Thow hast made us for Thyself, and our hearts are rostloss
wutid Yhoy vest in Thee.

phost 145
i 1o i,

the kings

The Roman Jeremiah.

A wew bronslation of Javenal is weloome not only for e
awn excellent guslity, or for the sanity which hus refrained
fromn tmyming & good prose vemsion julo @ poor verse
rendering. Juvenal is welcome in himself.  As sll men (it
hws heen said) ave bovn either Platonists or Mristotelisna,
so all sativists are either Horatian or Ju i And
while the Hortion way I8 essestially that of gool
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humeoured ridicule, baving for its logical descendants the
shit and oo do societd, Juvenal is the father of ol true
and typieal sative. Nor among his many descendants is
there a nome so great; not that of Dryden, lus most
aathentic son.  Dryden bos faded, so much as an i
can; ke was contracted, *topieal,” largely personal; his
splendid Muse must needs go forsh with a corége ol notes.
But Juvenal is of o range which makes him universal:
whatever men do, or did in a city which was » mierocosm
of decivilising s, came within his stern oniticiam,  Pere
sonal quarrels, spites, or criticisms bulk lavwely in Dryden
and Pope, 1o say nothing of Dyron or lesser men © on such
povr quarey Juvenal never stooped.  When Pope or Deyden
g&ay& the indignant moralist, roused to buvestive by a
egenerate workd, we smile: the pose is too obvious, too
vonventional, Juvenal compels our convietion, our con-
fidence : the whole spirlt of the man is s hrgely, so
exaltedly, sincers. Mave in the ewse of as oceasionnl
%wi cian (a8 we showld nowadavs eall him he meww
wunehes o personal attack : bis individuals ave nerely
names which head un indiciment of goneral cormption.
This convineing Impression of sineerity iz the stranger,
because bis style is what we call shotorical (a mishadmg
teral, Bot 15 s spaciously thetorical.  Weo canuot agree
with Mr. Owen, who has trooshied thivteen =atires of
Juvensl (Metheun, that it Is postry--the spirit of satire is
antb-pootic,  Bat it Is mageitivent eloguence.  His whole
eye is on the degeneration of his age and conntry,  Home
was then s Tondon s now : enervated by wealth, conquest,
and long prospe 5@ sink for the waste and Sith of svery
nation in the Fast, West, ur South, whose corruptions
wingled with and overbrimumed her own,  Juvenal was o
Roman of antigue spivit, and they stank in his nostils.
and frotted bis heart.  In lome religion was besowe a
whost 3 & practical seepticisnm and agnosticism gave L
o erime, a5 e fiereely declared.
v are who think by sightless Chanco o1l mortal Jaws
RV,
W ;th mtive foree ihe vasty world bwrtles moand the
Waven,
That Nuture in sef ovder Joads the danee of days sud
¥UR¥E,
e wvenrs fuany fave Bis fio the sesersr, sivipt of

Kay, in bis compraliensive indignation, e aceused Heaven
iteelf of pavtaking the universsl degeneracy and vorrugtion,
He ealled for the Satursdan days—
When June was o osaid, and Jovs realudess s caves
Tadiman
Was o inavortal wesniling i dhambers Cveloponn,
X Trojan striphing, no faby dame of Horules bare the

¥
Hor Valwrn b black Lipeed's forge woudd deale the novtay

Wik

’f‘i&xi: wipe I priney s Bach god do thow daps dined
ahone

Hor wps there mh o ovedble of pods ax nowadiys woown,

Sl hesven, vppeessed with fewsr powers, 0 fighter losd
wedphod Atlas down, : '

Heoooms hod deawn as vet the gloomy empire of the deep.

.§)3;§: Phido wad Bis vavished Beide bad no pale poms 1o
ST

Hn owhesls, o Daies, postlews stones, wind uo s snlians

Jrsass, . .
But }*?éz.’-s:t'f‘ﬂ? Hhgdes Tod cheerfnl bowrs, withows infornal
?!"}}g%h

A more deving rhetorical stroke could not well be in those
days, nor o profounder proof of pessimism.  Ner were the
burgler and the brave, or the chumh robber, licking o
duvensl’s vision of Rome e
Fuink of the villaln wabber, with his posdand oub at hive
Fhink of the stealthy sulphur, when your gate goes up
i fire,
The thiel of mamy
OF popalar gift
i gnsient dust,

plecaps, sacnad with astique vest,
st sotive evowns from monawchs lapped




