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ABRAHAM COWLEY

Of Solitude

1 is now

‘Nunquam minus solus, quasn cum solus,’
become a very vulgar saying. Fvery man, and almost
every boy, for these seventeen hundred vears has had
it in his mouth. But it was at first spoken by the
excellent Scipio,” who was without question® a most
eioquent and witty person, as well as the most wise,
most worthy, most happy, and the greatest of all
mankind.  His meaning no doubt was this: that he
found more satisfaction to his mind, and more improve-
ment of it by solitude than by company; and to show
that he spoke not this loosely on out of vanity, after
he had made Rome mistress of almost the whole
world, he retired* himself from it by a voluntary

exile and at a private house in the middle of a wood

1. Nunquain minus solus, quam cum solis—Never less anﬁe-’,
than when alone, R A BEVHE R ERERR%.

2. Scipio~—Publius Cornelius Sciopio Africanus Major (237-
3
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3. Without question—undoubtedly, LRk,
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near Linternum passed the remainder of his glorious
life no less gloriously. This house Seneca® went to
see so long after with great veneration, and, umong
other things, describes his bath to have been of so
mean a structure that now, says he, the basest of the
people would despise them, and cry out, ‘Poor Scipio
understood not how to live” What an authority is
here for the credit of retreat! and happy had it been
for ITannibal® if adversity could have taught him as
much wisdoni as was learnt by Scipio from the highest
prosperities . This would be no wonder if it were as
truly as it is colourably and wittily said by Monsieur
de Montaigne,” that ambition itself might teach us to
love solitude: there is nothing does so much hate to
have companions. It is true, it loves to have its elhows
free,® it detests to have company on either side, but it
delights above all things in a train behind, ay, and
ushers, too, before it. But the greater part of men
are so far fromi the opinion of that noble Keman, that

if they chance at any time to be without company they

5. Seneca—Lucius Annacus Seneca (4? R.C-—A.D. 65),
B ST RRATR £ :
6. THannibal--{247-183 B.C.), SmAsigar, W@k, BMKH

mEFAER :
7. Montaigne-—Michel Eyquem de Montaigne (1533-1592),

—_— 4 —



PR B 2 R o SRMIIR T £ EE B4R
S AP BRI REH S o SRS
(o R BB - b BUER TR AL
oS ST » st 0 ¢ Y T EI A st M
W o SR RAHER o R LR EIILAE | BB
T B B T TSR S Bk A 7T —
AR S BINE B S MRS o SAHARTS
5 > F B SR SR AR 2 T LR R
AR 0 A BRI ¢ KA R
G A R o IR > RO AN > AR
iS4 TR TH 5 BUA — K BR N IAE AT 2 S8 >
i LA P T AR o JUHE > —k ATIIRSE
s 30 B AT SRR I » S MR I TSR
VLA PR > MR AFE- ~ME NS R BT RS A 5 f

BRNR, BHSZE, BTHS SR SE, RANERR B

A RMBR. ¢
8. To have one's elbow frec—to have plenty of room to

move in, £77BE e, P KON

—_— 5



are like a hecaimed ship;® they never move but by the
wind of other men's breath, and have no oars of their
own to steer withal. It is very fantastical and con-
tradictory in human nature that men should love
themsclves above all the rest of the world, and yet
never endure to be with themselves.  When they are
in love with a mistrcgﬁ, all other persons are impor-
tunate' and burdensome to them.  “Tecum vivere
ament, tecum obeam liubens,™ They would live and die

with her alone.

Sic ego secretis possumn bené vivere silis
Oua nulla humano sit via trita pede,
Tu wihi curarum, requies, tu nocte vel atrd

Lumnen, et in solis tu mihi turba locis."

With thee for ever I in woods could rest,
Where never human foot the ground has pressed
Thou from all shades the darkness canst exclude

‘And from a desert banish selitude.

And vet our dear self is so wearisomie to us that

we can scarcely support its conversation for an hour

9. A becalmed ship—a ship kept from motion by lack of

wind, FEgRTRAREATE AAR.
10. Importunate—ont of place; inappropriate, AHHE, Ik H By,
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together. This is such an odd temper of mind as
Catullus® expresses towards one- of his mistresses,
whom we may suppose to have been of a very un-

sociable humour.

Odi et Amo, qua nam id faciam ratione requiris?

Nescio, sed fieri sentio, et cxcrucior.

I hate, and yet I love thee too;
Tlow can that be? I know not how;
Only that so it is I know,

And feel with torment that ’tis so.

Tt is a deplorable condition this, and drives a man
sometimes to pitiful shifts in seeking how to avoid
himself.

The truth of the matter is, that neither he who is‘
a fop in the world is a fit man to be alone, nor he who
has set his heart much upon' the world, though he
has ever so much understanding; so that solitude can
he well fitted and set right but 1pon a very few persons,
They must have enough knowledge of the world t:(;
see the vanity of it, and enough virtue to despise all
vanity; if the mind be possessed with any lust or

13. Catullus—Cains Valerius Catullus (87-54 B.C.), HBHS
BA. ‘
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passions, & man had hetier be in a fair than in a wood
alone. They may, like petty thieves, cheat us perhaps,
and pick our pwckets in the midst of company, but
like robbers, they use'” to strip and bind, or murder us
when theyv catch us alone.  This is but to retreat from
men, and fall into the hands of devils. Tt is like the

" ameng the Romans, to be

punishment of parricides
sewed into a bag with an ape, a dog and a serpent.
The first work, therefore, that a man must do to make
himselt capable of the good of solitude is the very
eradication of all lusts, for how is it possible for a
man to enjoy himself while his affections are tied to
things without himself 2 In the second place, he must
learn the art and get the habit of thinking; for this
too, no less than well speaking, depends upon much
practice ; and cogitation is the thing which distinguishes
the solitude of a god from a wild beast.  Now because
the soul of man is not by its own nature or ohservation
furnished with sufficient materials to work upon; it is
necessary for it to have continual resource'® to Jearning

and books for fresh supplies. so that the solitary life

x AlA

15 Use—are accustomed to, ¥,
16. Parricides—murderers of any near relative, sEERAGX
5.
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will grow indigent,’® and be ready to starve without
them; but if once we be thoroughly engaged in the
love of letters,’ instead of being wearied with the
length of any day, we shall only complain of the short-

ness of our whole life,
O wita, stulto longa, sapienti brevis!
O life, long to the fool, short to the wise!

The First Minister of State has not so much
business in public as a wise man has in private; if the
one have little leisure to be alone, the other has less
leisure to be in company; the one has but part of the
affairs of onc nation, the other all the works of God
and nature under his consideration. There is no saying
shocks me so much as that which I hear very often,
“That a man does not know how to pass his time.” [t
would have been hut ill spoken by Methuselah® in the
nine hundred and sixty-ninth year of his life, so far it
is from us, who have not time enough to attain to the
utmost perfection of any part of any science, to have
cause to complain that we are forced to be idle for

want of work. But this you will say is work only for

18. Indigent--needy, E2¥,
19. Letters—Iliterature, 3 &k,
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the Jearned, others are not capable either of the em-
ployments or the divertisements that arise frou letters.
I know they are not, and therefore cannot much re-
commend solitude to a man totally illiterate. - Bur if
any man be so unlearned as to want entertainment of
the little intervals of accidental solitude, which 1re-
quently occur in almost all conditions (except the very
micanest of the people, who have business enough in
the necessary provisions for life), it is truiy a yieat
shame hoth to his parents and himself ; for a very small
purtion of any ingenious art will stop up all thiose gaps
ol our time, either music, or painting, or desigiing,
or chemistry, or history, or gardening, or twenty uther
things, will do it usefu!ly and pleasantly: and it he
hiz

not advise him too immoderately ) that will overdo it

ipent to set his affections upon poetry (wihich | do

1
I3

no wood will be thick enough to hide him from the
niportunities of company or business, which would
abstract him from his beloved.

O quis me gelidis sub montibus e

Sistat, et ingenti raniorunr protegat wnbra?,
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DAVID HUME
~Of the Dignity or Meanness of Human Nature

There are certain sects which secretly form them-.
selves in the learned world, as well as factions in the
political;k‘aild though sometimes they come not to an
open rupture, they give a different turn to the ways of
thinking of those who have taken part on either side.
The most remarkable of this kind are the sects founded
on the different sentiments with regard to the dignity
of hwman nature; which is a point that seems to have
divided philosophers and poets, as well as divines,}
from the heginning of the world to this day. Some
exalt our species to the skies, and represent man as a
kind of human demigod,* who derives his origin from
heaven, and retains evident marks of his lineage and
descent. Others insist upon the blind sides of human

nature, and can discover nothing, except vanity, in

1. Divines—theologians, ypilR% .
2. Demigod—being half divine and half human or bestial,

— 16 -
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which man surpasses the other animals, whom he
affects so much to despise. If an author possess the
talent of rhetoric and declamation, he commonly takes
part® with the former: if his turn lie towards irony
and ridicule, he naturally throws himself into the other
extreme.

I am far from thinking that all those who have
depreciated our species have been enemies to virtue,
and have exposed the frailties of their fellow-creatures
with any bad intention.  On the contrary, I am sensible
that a delicate sense of morals, especially when attended
with a splenetic temper, is apt to give a man a disgust
of the world, and to make him consider the common
course of human affairs with too much indignation.
I must, however, be of opinion. -that the sentiments
of those who are inclined to think favourably of man-
kind, are more advantageous to virtue than the contrary
principles, which give us a mean opinion of our nature.
When a man is prepossessed with a high notion of his
rank and character in the creation. he will naturally
endeavour to act up to it, and will scorn to do a base
or vicious action which might sink him below that

figure which he makes in his own imagination. Ac-

3. To take part with--to side in dispute with, SRBEEEY"
¢
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cordingly we find, that all our polite and fashionable
moralists insist upon this topic, and endeavour to re-
present vice unworthy of man, as well as odious in
itself. .

\We find few disputes that are not founded on
some ambiguity in the expression; and I am persuaded
that the present dispute, concerning the dignity or
meanness of human nature, is not more exempt from
it than any other. It may therefore be worth while
to consider what is real, and what is only verbal, in
this controversy. -

That there is a natural difference between merit
and demerit, virtue and vice, wisdom and folly, nn
reasonable man will deny: yet it is evident that, in
affixing the term, which denotes either our approbation
or blame, we are commonly more influenced by com-
parison than by any fixed unalterable standard in the
nature of things.* In like maunner, quantity, and
extension, and bulk, are by every one acknowledged to
be real things: but when we call any animal great or
lLittle, we always form a secret comparison between
that animal and others of the same species; and it is

that comparison which regulates our judgment concern-

4 AR ESINS BRI FRAGRBENY, WS TRAT
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ing its greatness. A dog and a horse may be of the
very same size, while the one is admired for the great-
ness of its bulk, and the other for the smallness.
When I am present, therefore, at any dispute, [ always
consider with myself whether it be a question of com-
parison or not that is the subject of controversy; and
if it be, whether the disputants compare the same obj Jects
together. or talk of things that are widely different.

In forming our notions of human nature, we are
apt to make a comparison between men and animals,
the only creatures endowed with thought that fall
under our senses.  Certainly this comparison is favour-
able to mankiad. On the one hand, we see a creature
whose thoughts are not limited by any narrow bounds,
either of place or time; who carries his researches into
the most distant regions of this globe, and beyond this
globe, to the planets and heavenly bodies; looks back-
ward to consider the first origin, at least the history
of the human race; casts his eye forward to see the
influence of his actions upon posterity, and the judg-
ments which will be formed of his character a thousand
years hence; a creature, who traces causes and effects
to a great length and intricacy; extracts general
principles from particular appearances; improves upor
his discoveries; corrects his mistakes; and makes his

—_— 22 —
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very errors profitable® On the other hand, we are
presented with a creature the very reverse of this;
limited in its observations and reasonings to a few
sensible objects which surround it; without curiosity,
without foresight; blindly conducted by instinct, and
attaining, in a short time, its utmost perfection, beyond
which it is never able to advance a single step. What
a wide difference is there between these creatures!
And how exalted a notion must we entertain of the
former, in comparison of the latter.

There are two means commonly emploved to
destroy this conclusion: [irst, By making an unfair
representation of the case. and insisting only upon the
weakuess of human nature.  And, secondly, By form-
ing a new and secref comparison Dbetween man and
heings of the most perfect wisdom. Among the other
excellences of man, this is one, that he can form an
idea of perfections much beyond what he has experience
of in himself; and is not limited in his conception of
wisdom and virtue. He can easily exalt his notions,
and conceive a degree of knowledge, which, when
compared to his own, will make the latter appear very

contemptible, and will cause the difference between that

5. And makes his very errors profitable, A ¥ 8kt

o
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and the sagacity of animals, in @ mamer,® to disappear
and vanish.  Now this heing a point in which all the
world is agieed, that human understanding falls in-
finitely short of perfect wisdom, it is proper we should
know when this comparison takes place, that we may
not dispute where there is no real difference in our
sentiments.  Man falls much more short™ of perfect
wisdom, and even of his own ideas of perfect wisdom,
than animals do of man; vet the latter difference is
<o considerable, that nothing hut a comparison with
the former can make it appear of little moment.”

It is also usual to compare vne man with another;
and tinding very few whom we can call wise or virtuous,
we are apt to entertain a contemptible notion of our
species in general. That we tay be sensible of the
fallacy of this way of reasoning, we may observe,
that the honourable appellations of wise and virtuous
are not annexed to any particular degree of those
qualities of wisdom and wirtue, but arise altogether
from the comparison we make between one man and
another. \When we find a mian who arrives at such a
pitch of wisdom, as is very uncommon, we pronounce
him a wise man: so that to say there are few wise men

6 lu a wwanner—in some sehe, AXREERZ T AR,
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in the world, is really to say nothing; since it is only
by their scarcity that the\ mcrltthat appella.tlon Were
the lowest of our species as wise as Tully® or Lord
Bacon,” we should still have reason to say that there
are few wise men. For in that case we should exalt
our notions of wisdom, and should not péy a singular
homage to any one who was not singularly distinguished
by his talents. In like manner, I have heard it observed
by thoughtless people, that there are few women pos-
sessed of beauty in comparison of those who want it;
not considering that we hestow the epithet of beauti ful
only on such as possess a degree of beauty that is
common to them with a few. The same degree of
beauty in a woman is called deformity, which is treated
as real beauty in one of our sex. o

As it is usual, in forming a notion of our species,
to compare it with the other species above or below
it, or to compare the individuals of the species among
themselves; so we often compare together the different
motives or actuating principles of human nature, in
order to regulate our judgment concerning it. And,
indeed, this is the only kind of comparison which is

8. Tully—#R—RZEA.
9, Buacon—Fraucis Bacon (1561-162(3)_1@@&5(?%3}?, LA, R
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worth cur attention. or decides any thing in the present
question  Were our selfish and vicious principles so
much predominant above our social and virtuous, as
is asserted by some philesophers, we ought undoubtedly
to entertain a contemptible notion of human nature.
There 1s much of a dispute of words in all this
controversv.  \When a man denies the sincerity of all
public spirit or affection to a country and community,
I am at a loss™ what to think of him. Perhaps he
never felt this passion in so clear and distinct a manner
as to remove all his doubts concerning its force and
reality.  But when he proceeds afterwards to reject all
private friendship, if no interest or seli-love intermix
itseli; T am then confident that he abuses terms, and
confounds the ideas of things; since it is impossible
for any one to be so selfish, or rather so stupid, as to
make no difference between one man and another, and
give no preference to qualities which engage his ap-
probation and esteem. s he also, say [, as insensible
to anger as he pretends to be to friendship?  And does
injury and wrong no more affect him than kindness
or benefits? Tmpossible: he does not know himself :

he has forgotten the movements of his heart; or rather,

10. At a loss—puzzled, ¥ T ; Kl BB
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he makes use of a different language from the rest of
his countrvinen, and calls not things by their proper
names. \What sav vou of natural affection? (T sub-
join). Ts that also a species of self-love? Yes; all is
self-love. ) our children are loved only because they
are vours: your friend for a like reason; and vour
country engages vou only so far as it has a connection
with vourself. Were the idea of self removed, nothing
would affect yvou: vou would he altogether unactive and
insensible: or, if you ever give yourself any movement,
it would only he from vanity, and a desire of fame
and reputation to this same self. T am willing. reply
I, to receive vour interpretation of human actions,
provided you admit the facts. That species of self-
love which displavs itself in kindness to others, you
must allow to have great influence over human actious,
and even greater, on many oceasions, than that which
remains in its oricinal shape and form. For how few
are there, having a fanily, children, and relations, who
do not spend more on the maintenance and education of
these than on their own pleasures?  This, indeed, you
justly observe, may proceed from their self-love, since
the prosperity of their family and friends is one, or
the chief, of their pleasures, as well as their chief

honour. Be you also one of these selfish men, and
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vou are stre of every one's good opinion and good-will;
or, not 1o shock vour cars with their expressions, the
selfJove of every one, and mine among the rest, will
then incline us to serve you, and speak well of you.

[n my npinion, there are two things which have led
astray those philosophers™ that have insisted so much
on the selfishness of man.  In the first place, they found
that every act of virtue or friendship was attended with
a secret pleasure; whence they concluded, that friend-
ship and virtue could not be disinterested. But the
fallacy of this is obvious. The virtuous sentiment or
passion produces the pleasure, and does not arise from
it. I feel a pleasure in doing good to my friend,
because T love him; but do not love him for the sake
of that pleasure.

In the second place, it has always been found, that
the virtuous are far from being indifferent to praise;
and therefore they have been represented as a set of
vainglorious men, who had nothing in view but the
applauses of others. But this also is a failacy. It is
very unjust in the world, when they find any tincture
of vanity in a laudable action, to depreciate it upon that

account, or ascribe it entirelv to that motive. The case

11, Those philosophers—f Hobbes %, {1 ERAN—UMTREZ
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is not the same with vanity, as with other passions,
Where avarice or revenge enters into any seemingly
virtuous action, it is difficult for us to determine how
far it enters, and it is natural to suppose it the sole
actuating principle. But vanity is so closely allied to
virtue, and to love the fame of laudable actions ap-
proaches so near the love of laudable actions for their
own sake, that these passions are more capable of mix-
ture, than any other kinds of affection; and it is almost
‘impossible to have the latter without some degree of
the former. Accordingly we find, that this passion
for glory is always warped and varied according to
the particular taste or disposition of the mind on which
it falls. Nero' had the same vanity in driving a
chariot, that Trajan' had in governing the empire with
justice and ability. To love the glory of virtuous

deeds is a sure proof of the love of virtue.

12. Nero—(37--68) B EEE, J HEIRE AL TEHILHE.

- — 36 -—



A F AT o IR BRI TG R RE AR o B
PTAR SN T — (8 P B R T BIR s A > R
T EWIE T %0 > FARE UIRRILE B i o
R AR PR A AL S MU OIRT AR S iE A4
DI 5% P ER I B AR 1 5 MRS o 58 BB iR AL JE B BE R

SR EAth R A 5 AT BRI PR AR T
A MR 4 o FTUIRIME B > SN0
5 AL BEHDT i ERnR AL TSR E > WA © JB R R
15 LT LA A S R R R MR AR S
5 PSR B —BEVE o B Rr ARG 64 EAR T IR
—RANRERAHEZLT »

13. Trajan—(52 or 53— 117) 1 27 B, BB,

— 37



CHARLES LAMB

New Year's Eve
Fvery man hath two birthdays: two days, at least,
in every vear, which set hini upon revolving the lapse
of time. as it affects his mortal duration. The one
is that which in an especial manner he termeth /is.
In the gradual desuetude' of old observances, this
custom of solemnizing our proper birthday hath nearly
passed away, or is left to children, who reflect nothing
at all about the matter, nor understand anyvthing in it
bevond cake and orange. DBut the birth of a New
Year is of an interest too wide to be pretermitted® hy
king or cobbler. No one ever regarded the First of
January with indifference. It is that from which all
date® their time, and count upon what is left. It is

the nativity of our common Adam.*
OF all sound of all bells—(bells, the music

nighest bordering upon heaven)—most solemn aud

1. Desuetude—discontinuance, B¢l

2. Pretermitted—neglected, 2w,
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touching is the peal which rings out® the Old Year.
T never hear it without a gathering-up® of my mind
to a concentration” of all the images that have been
diffused over the past twelvemonth; all T have done
or suffered, performed or neglected, in that regretted
time. I begin to know its worth, as when a person
dies. It takes a personal colour,® nor was it a poetical

flight in a contemporary, when he exclaimed—

I saw the skirts of the departing Year.?

S

Tt is no more than what in sober sadness every
one of us seems to be conscious of, in that awful
leave-taking. T am sure T felt it, and all felt it with
me, last night ; though some of my companions affécted
rather to manifest an exhilaration at the birth of the
coming vear, than any very tender regrets for the
decease of its predecessor. But I am none of those

who—

Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest.™

5. Which rings out the Old Year— 3G 3R &7+ 20, s gk
REWE, DREEBIRZE.

6. Gathering-up—summoning up one's thought, FHEEi.

7. Concentration of all the images....-—a mental swnmary

of my experiences, TALRE IS (i,
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8. 1t takes a personal color—it becomes a real personage tu
my imagination, EFEMEMIEK—~BAT. 7

9. BRAEEMEEEA Samuel Taylor Coleridge, ¥y

10, BREXEMEBERFA Alexander Pope ByAHF.
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T am naturally, beforehand, shy of novelties; new
bocks, new faces, new vears.—from some mental twist
which makes it difficult in me to face the prospective.
I have almost ceased to hope; and am sanguine only
in the prospects of other (former) years. T plunge
into foregone visions and conclusions. I encounter
pell-neil with past disappointments. T am armour-
prooi' against old discouragements. T forgive, or
overeome in fancy, old adversaries. T play over again
for love ™ as the gamesters phrase it, games for which
T once paid so dear. T would scarce now have any
of those untoward accidents and events of my life
reversed. T would no more alter them than the in-
cidents of some well-contrived novel. Methinks, it is
hetter that I should have pined away seven of my
goldenest vears, when T was thrall to the fair hair,
and fairer eyes, of Alice W———n,"" than that so
passionate a love adventure should be lost. Tt was
better that our family should have missed that legacy,
which old Dorrell cheated us of, than that I should
have at this moment two thousand pounds in banco,™*

and be without the idea of that specious old rogue.

.114 Armour-proof——armed with impenetratable armour, @T@}'}
BMAREARIP . A
12. For love—with stakes, K FyEnl); BEURAY.
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13, Alice W—n AT Alice Winn,
14,  In banco—banked; standing to your credit, [JUESFTR.
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In a degree beneath manhood,' it is my infirmity
to look back upon those early days. Do I advance a
paradox when T say, that. skipping over the interven-
tion of forty years, a man may have leave to love
himself without the imputation of self-love?

If T know aught of myself, no one whose mind
is introspective—and mine is painfully so—-can have
a less respect for his present identity, than I have for
the man Elia®* I know him to be light, and vain,
and humoursome; a notorious * * * ; addicted to
* * % - gverse from counsel, neither taking it. nor
offering it;— * * * besides; a stammering buffoon;
what vou will; lay it on,** and spare not; I subscribe to
it all, and much more, than thou canst be willing to
lay at his door—but for the child Elia—that “other
me,” there, in the background—I must take leave to
cherish the remembrance of that young master—with
as little reference, I protest, to his stupid changeling
of five and forty, as if it had been a child of some
other house, and not of my parents. I can cry over
its patient small-pox at five, and rougher medicaments.

I can lay its poor fevered head upon the sick pillow at

15. In a degree beneath manhood—to a somewhat unmanly

extent, FHLRGEE T HaEF.
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16. Elia—FElia RN EE—1r FIFHET, @ TAREES.
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Christ's, and wake with it in surprise at the gentle
posture of maternal tenderness hanging over it, that
unknown had  watched its sleep. T know how it
shrank from any the least colour'® of falsehood. —God
help thee, Ila, how art thou changed!—Thou art
sophisticated.-——1 know how henest, how courageous
(for a weakling) it was—how religious, how imagina-
tive, how hopeful!  From what have I not fallen, if
the child T remember was indeed myself,—and not
some dissembling guardian,’ presenting a false identi-
ty, to give the rule to my unpractised steps, and re-
gulate the tone of my moral being!

That I am fond of indulging, beyond a hope of
sympathy, in such retrospection, may be the symptom
of some sickly idiosyncrasy.  Or is it owing to another
cause: stmply, that being without wife or family, T
have not learned to project myself enough out of
myseli; and having no offspring of my own to dally
with, T turn back upon memory, and adopt my own
early idea. as my heir and favourite? If these specu-
lations seem fantastical to thee, Reader—(a busy man,

perchance). if T tread out of the way of thy sympathy,

18, Color—tinge; semblance, sz MG,

19. Dissembling guardian-—guardian angel ussuming his per-
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and am singularly conceited® only, T retire, impenetr-
able to ridicule, under the phantom cloud of Elia.
The clders, with whom T was hrought up, were
of a character not likely to et slip the sacred obser-
vance of any old institution; and the ringing out of
the Old Year was kept by them with circumstances of
peculiar ceremony.-—In those davs the sound of those
midnight chimes, though it seemed to raise hilarity in
all around me, never failed to bring a train of pensive
imagery into my fancy. Yet T then scarce conceived
what it meant, or thought of it as a reckoning that
concernedd me.  Not childhood alone, but the voung
man till thirty, never feels practically that he is
mortal.?*  He knows it indeed, and, if need were,
he could preach a homily on the fragilitv of life; but
he brings it not home to himseli, any more than in
a hot June we can appropriate to our hmagination the
freezing days of December.  But now, shall T confess
a truth?—T feel these audits but too powerfully. 1
begin to count the probabilities of my duration, and
to grudge at the expenditure of moments and shortest

periods, like misers’ farthings. In proportion as the

20, Singularly conceited  possessed of peculiar notions, H4%F

HENIARES .
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vears both lessen and shorten, T set more count® upon
their periods, and would fain lay my ineffectual finger
upon the spoke of the great wheel.® T am not content
to pass away “like a weaver’s shuttle.” Those meta-
phors solace me not. nor sweeten the unpalatable
draught of mortalitv. T care not to be carried with
the tide, that smoothly bears human life to eternity;
and reluct at the inevitable course of destiny. I am
in love with this green earth; the face of town and
country ; the unspeakable rural solitudes, and the sweet
security of streets. I would set up my tabernacle here.
I am content to stand still at the age to which I am
arrived; I, and my friends: to be no younger, no richer,
no handsomer. I do not want to be weaned by age: or
drop, like mellow {ruit, as they say, into the grave.—
Any alteration, on this earth of mine, in diet or in
lodging, puzzles and discomposes me. My houschold
gods plant a terrible fixed foot, and are not rooted up
without blood. They do not willingly seek Lavinian®*
shores. A new state of being staggers me.

Sun, and sky, and breeze, aud solitary walks, and

summer holidavs, and the greenness of fields, and the

22. To set more count—-o attach greater value, .
23, pEPEREE 2R S R,

24, To seek Lavinian shores—to remove to strange countries,
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delicious juices of meats and fishes, and society, and
the cheerful glass, and candlelight, and fireside con-
versations. and innccent vanities, and jests, and irony
itself—o !hese things go out with life?

Can a ghost laugh, or shake his gaunt sides, when
vou are pleasant with him? '

And vou, my midnight darlings, my Folios! must
T part with the intense delight of having you (huge
armfuls) in my embraces? Must knowledge come to
me, if it comes at all, by some awkward experiment
of intuition, and no longer by this familiar process
of reading?

Shall T enjoy friendships there, wanting the
smiling indications which point me to them here,—
the recognizahle face—the “sweet assurance of a
look™? '

In winter this intolerable disinclination to dying
—to give it its mildest name—does more especially
haunt and beset me. In a genial August noon, heneath
a sweltering sky, death is almost problematic. At
those times do such poor snakes as myself enjoy an

immortality.®® Then we expand and burgeon. Then

25. Such poor snakes as myself enjoy an immortality—-men

like myself, who love to bask in the sunshine like snakes, forget
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we arc as strong again, as valiant again, as wise
again, and a great deal taller. The blast that nips
and shrinks me, puts me in thoughts of death. Al
things allied to the insubstantial, wait upon that
master feeling; cold, numbness, dreams, perplexity;
mennlight itself, with its shadowy and spectral ap-
pearances. —that cold ghost of the sun, or TPhoebus’
sickly sister,® like that innutritious one denounced in
the Canticles.—T am none of her minions—I hold
with the Persian.®®

Whatsoever thwarts, or puts me out of my way,
brings death unto my mind. All partial evils, like

humours,®

run into that capital plaguesore.—1 have
heard some profess an indifference to life.  Such hail
the end of their existence as a port of refuge; and
speak of the grave as of some soft arms, in which
they may slumber as on a pillow. Some have wooed
death—but out upon thee,”® I say, thou foul, ugly
phantom! T detest, abhor, execrate, and (with Friar
John)® give thee to six score thousand devils, as in

26. Phoebus’ sickly sister- it Phoebe, $%3 5 HibaThik.
27. The Canticles—Song of solomon, HE#K.
28, Persian—piir AMEFFAER.

29. Humowrs—morbid fluids in the body, such as cause skin-
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30. Out upon thee—shame upon thee! #FHEZE2L
31, Friar John—ikiisst Rabelais &A%
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no instance to be excused or tolerated, but shunned
as an universal viper; to be branded. proscribed, and
spoketn evil of! In no way can I be brought to
digest thee, thou thin, melancholy Prization, or more
frightful and confounding Positize!

Those antidotes, prescribed against the fear of
thee, are altogether frigid and insulting, like thyself.
For what satisfaction hath a man, that he shall “lie
down with kings and emperors in death,” who in
his lifetime never greatly coveted the society of such
bedfellows ?~—or, forsooth, that “so shall the fairest
face appear’ ?—why, to comiort me, must Alice
We——mn be a goblin? More than all, T conceive
disgust at those impertinent and misbecoming famili-
arities, inscribed upon your ordinary tombstones,
IEvery dead man must take upon himself to be
lecturing me with his odious truism, that “Such as
he now is. T must shortly be.”  Not so shortly, friend.
perhaps, as thou imaginest. TIn the meantime T am
alive. T move about. I am worth twenty of thee.
Know thy betters! Thy New Years' davs are past.
I survive, a jolly candidate for 1821. Another cup
of wine—and while that turncoat™ bell, that just now

32, Turncoat—traitor, kFi; KR4 SR BT,
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mournfully chanted the obsequies of 1820 departed,
with cmnged notes lustilyv rings in a successor, let us
attune to its peal the song made on a like occasion, by

hearty, cheerful Mr. Cotton.®®

THE NEW YEAR

Hark, the cock crows, and you bright star
Tells us, the day himself’s not far;

And see where, breaking from the night,
I{e gilds the western hills with light.
With him old Janus** doth appear,
Peeping into the future year,

With such a look as seems to say

The prospect is not good that way.

Thus do we rise ill sights to see,

And ‘gainst ourselves to prophesy:
When the prophetic fear of things

A more tormenting mischiei brings
More full of soul tormenting gall

Than direst mischiefs can bhefall.

But stay! but stay! methinks my sight
Better informed by clearer light,

33. Cotton—Charles Cotton (1630—1687) HBIHFA.

— 58



0 HORIA ) AR HED AN R E » SRR TR 4
(54 T S B R TR R 14 5 ST A [ — IR 0 B Sl SR o

o 4
BEVF | GERG T 0 IS WA
HFRM QR CAPAT 5

fR T B R S

it U 087 g )~ L B S 42 R -

s TN Ri—ens
S S E R

BHERMIRTL 0 k18R

IR TR »

R HTR PIRE HE B 75 BV e T 7

TS A CARERE

FERRA KRG
AR S A

S Y PR i R -

AL R AR o
R0 150 R IRl -

BUEE GRS TAE S o AR 5518 & »

P

34 Jauus— IS, ATE, RIS, WG

—_ 59



Discerns sereneness in that brow
That all contracted seem'd but now.
His revers’d face may show distaste,
And frown upon the ills are past;
But that which this way looks is clear,
And smiles upon the New-born Year.
He looks too from a place so high,
The year lies open to his eye;

And all the moments open are

To the exact discoverer.®

Yet more and more he smiles upon
The happy revolution. :

Why should we then suspect or fear
The influences of a year,

So smiles upon us the first morn,
And speaks us goond so soon as born?
Plague on’t! the last was ill enough,
This cannot but make better proof ;¢
Or, at the worst, as we brush’d through
The last, why so we may this too;
And then the next in reason shou'd
Be superexcellenitly good:

35. Exact discover—-the sun which reveals everything clearly,
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For the worst ills (we daily sce)

Have no more perpetuity

Than the best fortunes that do fall;
Which also bring us wherewithal
Longer their being to support,

Than those do of the other sort:

And who has one good vear in three,
And vet repines at destiny,

Appears ungrateful in the case,

And merits not the good he has.

Then let us welcome the New Guest
With lusty brimmers of the best ;"
Mirth always should Good Fortune meet,
And renders e'en Disaster sweet;

And though the Princess turn her back,
Let us but line ourselves with sack,?®
We hetter shall by far hold out,

Till the next Year she face about.

How say you, Reader-—do not these verses smack
of the rough magnanimity of the old English vein?
Do they not fortify like a cordial; enlarging the heart,
and productive of sweet blood, and generous spirits,

37. Brimmers of the bhest-~overflowing glasses of the best

liquor, ELH.
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in the concoction? Where be those puling fears of
death, just now expressed or affected >—Passed like a
clond—ahsorhed in the purging sunlight of clear
poetry—-clean washed away by a wave of'/;genuine
Helicon,* vour only Spa*" for these hypochondries.
And now another cup of the generous! And a merry

New Year, and many of them, to you all, my masters!

39. Genuine Helicon--real poetry Eig Helicon, JRE3CEEZimp
ARG Z iU,
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DREAM-CHILDREN; A REVERIE

Children love to listen to stories about their elders,
when they were children; to stretch their imagination
to the conception of a traditionary great-uncle or
grandame, whom they never saw. It was in this
spirit that my little ones crept about me the other
evening to hear about their great-grandmother Field,
who lived in a great house in Norfolk (a hundred
times bigger than that in which they and papa
lived) which had been the scene—so at least it was
genérally believed in that part of the country—of
the tragic incidents which they had lately become
familiar with from the ballad of the Children in the
Wood.! Certain it is that the whole story of the
children and their cruel uncle was to be seen fairly
carved out in wood upon the chimney-piece of the

1. The ballad of the Children in the Wood— SER AR —¥k
Bk, JUE R—E KR BB SR Y R D T SO AR E K,
1&1?17‘)?)?@?%@‘3‘5&3&&3%&&@%%%. HERHEER, MulRmARRE
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great hall, the whole story down to the Robin Red-
breasts, till a foolish rich person pulled it down to
set up a marble one of modern invention in its stzad,
with no story upon it.  Here Alice put out® one of her
dear mother’s looks, too tender to he called up-
braiding. Then [ went on to say, how religious and
how good their great-grandmother [Field was, how
beloved and respected by every body. though she
was not indeed the mistress of this great house, but
had only the charge of it (and vet in some respects
she might be said to be the mistress of it too) com-
mitted to her by the owner, who preferred living in
a newer and more fashionable mansion which he had
purchased somewhere in the adjoining county; but
still she lived in it in a wanner as if it had been her
own, and kept up the dignity of the great house in a
sort® while she lved, which afterwards came to decay,
and was nearly pulled down, and all its old ornaments
stripped and carried away to the owner’s other house,
“where thev were set up, and looked as awkward as
if some one were to carry away the old tombs they

had seen lately at the Abbey,' and stick them up in

2. Put out—put forth; displayed, B FHH.

3. In a sort—to some extent: in certain fashion, Wnf LIEg.-
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fady C’s fawdry gilt drawing-room. Tere John
smiléd, as much as to 5:1}", “that would be {foolish
indeed.”” And then T told how, when she came to
die, her funeral was attended by a concourse of all
the poor, and some of the gentry too, of the neigh-
bourhood for many miles round, to show their respect
for her memory, because she had been such a good
and religious woman; so good indeed that she knew
all the Psaltery® by heart, ay, and a great part of the
Testament besides. Here little Alice spread her
hands. Then T told what a tall, upright. graceful
person their great-grandmother [Field once was: and
how in her youth she was esteemed the best dancer—-
here Alice’s little right foot played an involuntary
movement, till upon my looking grave, it desisted—
the best dancer, I was saying, in the countv. till a
cruel disease, called a cancer, came, and bowed her
down with pain; but it could never bend her good
spirits, or make them stoop, but they were still
upright, because she was so good and religious.
Then I told how she was used to sleep by hersel{ m
a lone chamber of the great lone house; and how

she believed that an apparition of two infants was

5. Psaltery—-psalter; the book of the Psaims as printed in

—_ 70 —



BEEE—H o RBEE > WABRRE > SRR HER
{5 o MRETEEHISL S » RIS REE NI A
R IE—tE > VIR AN » ACRmZER %ﬁ:‘:ﬂhﬁﬁ
Felb AR HcE o F SRR —RE R R R RN 5
MR R - e ST 11 2 SERFIR BERR RS 4 o 3B
EE O MR AT M AT o AEREMME
i PR RS eI BT i > EiER 2 Rar A
B FERAE B o MR B AR A Bk A
IR ENEE » R AR R R B 2
BBy > SFRIL Mol e iR dL ¢ MR IR T —FaR
R 8 N R L e e R DR e
W (R > BRI L Je o AR EETY 5 R
BRI Rl o SR AR SR o MR i R
BAESRANE o B IE SRR B - SR G I B AR
BB AR R R TR R R - R R
R E REARLS TG S M A s P &%(&éilﬂl@

the Book of Common Prayer, g halFem.,

— 71—



to be seen at midnight gliding up and down the great
staircase near where she slept, but she said “those
inuocents would do her no harm™; and how f{right-
ened I used to be, though in those days 1 had my
maid to sleep with me. because | was never half so
good or religious as she-—and vet T never saw the
infants. Here John expanded all his eyebrows and
tried to look courageous. Then [ told how good she
was to all her grand-children, having us to the great
house in the holydays, where 1 in particular used to
spend many hours by myself, in gazing upon the old
busts of the Twelve Casars,® that had been Emperors
of Rome, till the old marble heads would seem to
live again, or T to be turngd into marble with them;
how [ never could be tired with roaming about that
huge mansion, with its vast empty rooms, with their
worn-out hangings, fluttering tapestry, and carved
oaken panels, with the gilding almost rubbed out-—
sometimes i the spacious  cld-fashioned  gardens,
which 1 had almost to myself, unless when now and
then a solitary gardening man would cross me—and
how the nectarines and peaches hung upon the walls,
without my ever offering” to piuck them, because

6. The Twelve Cesars—FIEEFHE Julius Cesar $] Domitian,
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they were forbidden fruit,®. unless now and then,—
and because I had more pleasure in strolling about
among the old melancholy-looking yew trees, “or the
firs, and picking up the red berries, and the fir apples,
which were good for nothing but to lock at—or in
lying about upon the fresh grass, with all the fine
sarden smells around me—or basking in the orangery.?
till [ could almost fancy myself ripening too along
with the oranges and the limes in that grateful
warmth—or in watching the dace that darted to
and fro in the fish-pond, at the bottom of the garden,
with here and there a great sulky pike hanging
midway down the water in silent state, as if it
mocked at their impertinent friskings,—I had more
pleasure in these busy-idle!® diversions than in all the
sweet flavours of peaches, nectarines, oranges, and
such-like common baits of children. Here John slily
deposited back upon the plate a bunch of grapes.
which. not unobserved by Alice, he had meditated
dividing with her, and both seemed willing to relin-

quish them for the present as irrclevant. Then in

8. Forhidden fruit—Sae i s RLAARIE BRI 7.

9. Orangery—a glass-roofed conservatory, artificially heated,

in which oranges are grown. —REIEEE, FALEMIEE, UEBET
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somewhat a more heightened tone, T told how, though
their great-grandmother Field loved all her grand-

children, yet in an especial manner she might be

«aid to love their uncle, John 1. . because he was
so handsome and spirited a youth. and a king' to the
rest of us; and, instead of moping about in solitary
corners, like some of us, he would mount the most
mettlesome horse he could get, when but an imp no
higger than themselves, and make it carry him half
over the country in a morning, and join the hunters
when there were any out—and yet he loved the old

great house and gardens too, but had too much

spirit to be always pent up within their boundaries
and how their uncle grew up to man’s estate as
brave as he was handsome. to the admiration of
everybodv, but of their great-grandmother Field
most especially; and how he used to carry me
upon his back when I was a Jame-footed hoy—for he
was a good bit older than me-—many a mile when [
could not walk for pain;—and how in after life he
became lame-footed too, and T did not always (I fear)
make allowances enough for him when he was mm-

patient, and in pain, nor remember sufficiently how

11, A king—a person likened to a king as being supreme,
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considerate he had bheen to me when T was lame-
footed : and how when he died, though he had not
been dead an hour, it seemed as if he had died a
great while ago, such a distance there is betwixt life
and death; and how I bore his death as I thought
pretty well at first, but afterwards it haunted and
haunted me; and though I did not cry or take it to
heart'? as some do. and as I think he would have done
it 1 had died, yet I mis:\*éd him all day long, and knew
not till then how much I had loved him. I missed his
kindness, and I missed his crossness, and wished hun
to be alive again, to be uarrelling with him (for we
quarrelled sometimes), rather than not have him
again, and was as uneasy without him, as he their
poor uncle must have been when the doctor took off
his liml.  Here the children fell a crying, and asked
if their little mourning which they had on was not
for uncle John, and they looked up, and prayed me
not to go on about their uncle, but to tell them some
stories about their pretty dead mother. Then I told
how for seven long years, in hope sometimes, some-
times in despair. vet persisting ever, I courted the

fair Alice \\'- .- -n;" and, as much as children could

KAle

12, To take to heart--to be much affected by, FRBRLE.
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understand, I explained to them what coyness, and
difficulty.* and denial, meant in maidens—when
suddenly, tv.;rning to Alice, the soul of the first Alice
looked out at her eyes with such a reality of re-pre-
sentment, that I became in doubt which of them
stood there before me, or whose that bright hair
was; and while I stood gazing, both the children
gradually grew fainter to my view, receding, and
still receding, till nothing at last but two mournful
features were seen in the uttermost distance. which,
without speech, strangely impressed upon me the
effects of speech; “We are not of Alice, nor of thee,
nor are we children at all.  The children of Alice call
Bartrum father.® We are nothing; less than nothing,
and dreams. We are only what might have been.
and must wait upon the tedious shores of T.ethe'
millions of ages before we have existence, and 2

name”—and immediately awaking, 1 found muyself

14, Difficulty-—an attitude of aloofness; an unwillingness ta
respond to a lover's advances, backwardness, FRBIRERE, FUHHT L
ZRAWEN; B,

15. The children of Alice call Bartrum {ather— & 8045 52
YR — B SeRAELEA Bartrum, fIfH4c4s William Coulson,
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quietly seated in my bachelor armchair, where I
had fallen asleep, with thé faithful Bridget'” unchanged
by my side——but John L. (or James Elia) was gone

for ever.

4

17. The faithful Bridget—Wiigti by Mary Lamb, 8
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WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY

On A Hundred Years Heiice

Where have 1 just read of a game plaved at a
country house? The party assembles round a table
with pens, ink, and paper. Some one narrates a tale
containing more or less incidents and personages.
Fach person of the company then writes down, to the
best of his memory and ability, the anecdote just
narrated, and finaily the papers are to be read out.
1 do not say I should like to play often at this game,
which might possibly be a tedious and lengthy pastime,
not by any means' so amusing as smoking a cigar in
the conservatory; or even listening to the young ladies
playing their piano-pieces; or to Hobbs and Nobhs?
lingering round the bottle and talking over the
morning’s run with the hounds; but surely it is a

moral and ingenious sport. They say the variety of

1. Not by any means—certainly not, 7.
2. Hobbs and Nobbs—to hobnob B to drink together; to
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hold familiar intercourse, 3k; BEER. PiEL Hobbs and Nobbs i
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narratives is often vety odd and amusing. The
original story becomes so changed and distorted that
at the end of all the statements vou are puzzled to
know where the truth is at all. As time is of small
importance to the cheerful persons engaged in this
<port, perhaps a good way of playing it would be to
spread it over a couple of vears. Let the people who
plaved the game in '60° all meet and play it once
more in ‘61, and each write his story over again.
‘Then bring out vour original and compare notes.*
Not only will the stories differ from each other, but
the writers will probably differ from themsclves. In
the course of the year the incidents will grow or will
dwindle strangely. The least authentic of the state-
ments will be so lively or so malicious, or so neatly
put.? that it will appear most like the truth. [ like
these tales and sportive exercises. I had begun a little
print collection once. I had Addison® in his night-
gown in bed at Ifolland HHouse, requesting voung
Tord Warwick to remark how a Christian should die.

I had Cambronne” clutching his cocked-hat, and utter-

3. 00—t LIRS A, P UE R 1860

4. To compare notes—to compare brief recgpds of facts,
S LI SRR W B IESAABGE R 62

5. So neatly put—so neatly worded, RI3EEHE.
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6. Addison—Joseph Addison (1672-1719), B RAE, BA
Y, 1TECTR G, A4FE .

7. Cambronne—ESB50000E, A4 BRATSEIE RARE4HAYE
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ing the immortal la Garde meurt et ne se vend pas. 1
had the “Vengeur” goihg down, and all the crew
hurraying like madmen. 1 had Alfred toasting the
muffin; Curtius (Haydon) jumping into the gulf;
with extracts from Napoleon's bulletins, and a fine
authentic portrait of Baron Munchausen.®

What man who has heen before the public at all
has not heard similar wonderful anecdotes regarding
himself and his own history? In these hnmble
essavking® I have taken leave' to egotize. I cry out
about the shoes which pinch me and, as I fancy,
more naturally and pathetically than if my neighbour's
corns were trodden under foot. I prattle about the
dish which 1 love, the wine which I like, the talk [
heard yesterday—about Brown’s absurd airs—Jones's
ridiculous elation when he thinks he has caught me
in a blunder (a part of the fun, you see, is that Jones
will read this, and will perfectly well know that 1
mean him, and that we shall nwet and grin at cach

other with entire politeness). This is not the highest

8. Baron Munchausen— (1720-1797), #8BIBRMS, RNF LR
OGS

9., Essaykins—-little cssdys, ﬂ%ﬂﬁfl-%ﬁ[?. kin RHA R %
B, &3 ) #1458, 40 lambkin, (/)3g) %,

10. To take leave——to ask permission, FHftsF
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ll.A I cry out about the shoes which pinches me-—Plutarch #4:
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kind of speculation, T confess. but it is a gossip which
amuses some folks. .\ brisk and honest small-besr
will refresh thoze whao do not care {or the frathy out-
pourings of heavier taps.!* .\ two of clubs may be
a good, handy little card sometimes, and able to tackle
a king of diamonds, if it is a little trump. Some
philosophers get their wisdom with deep thought and
ont of ponderous libraries; I pick up my small crumbs
of cogitation at a dinnertable: or from Mrs. Mary
and Miss Louisa. as thev are prattling over their five-
o'clock tea.

Well, vesterday at dinner Jucundus was good
enough to tell me a story about 11"1_\'5c1f, which he had
heard from a lady of his acquaintance, to whon 1
send my best compliments.  The tale is this. At nine
o'clock on the evening of the 31st of November last,
just hefore sunset, I was seen leaving No. 96, Abbey
Road. St. Johr's Wood. leading two little children by
the hand, one of them in a navkeen pelisse, and the
other having a mole on the third finger of his left
hand (she thinks it was the third finger, but is quite
sure it was the left hand). Thence T walked with

them to Charles Borough-bridge’s, pork and sausage
bl S i o

12. Heavier taps-——pipes irom which siroug liquor is drawn,
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man, No. 29, Upper Theresa Road. Here, whilst I
left the little girl innocently eating a polony in the
front shop, I and Boroughbridge retired with the boy
into the back parlour, where Mrs. Boroughbridge
was playing cribbage. She put up'® the cards and
boxes, took out a chopper and a napkin, and we cut
the little boy’s little throat (which he bore with great
pluck and resolution), and made him into sausage-tieat
by the aid of Purkis’s excellent sausage-machine.
The little girl at first could not understand her brother’s
absence, but, under the pretence of taking her to see
Mr. Fechter in Hamlet,** 1 led her down to the New
River at Sadler’s Wells, where a body of a child in a
nankeen peclisse was subsequently found, and has
never been recognized to the present day. And this
Mrs. Lynx can aver, because she saw the whole
transaction with her own eves, as she told Mr. Ju-
cundus.

1 have altered the little details of the anecdote
somewhat. But this story is, I vow and declare,
as true as Mrs. Lynx’s. Gracious goodness! how do
lies begin? What are the averages of lying? Is the

same amount of lies told about every man, and do

13. To put up—to put in its proper place, BB E IR,
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14. Hamlet—EHAEIRIEZ—.
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we pretty much all tell the same amount of lies? Is
the average greater in Ireland than in Scotland, or
ice persi—among women than among men? Is this
a lie T am telling now? If I am talking about vou,
the odds' are, perhaps, that it is. I look back at
some which have heen told about me, and speculate
on them with thanks and wonder. Dear friends
have told them of e, have told them to me of my-
self. Have they not to and of vou, dear friend?’® A
friend of mine was dining at a large dinner of
clergvmen, and a story, as true as the sausage story
above given, was told regarding me, by one of those
reverend divines, in whose frocks sit some anile
chatterboxes,”™ as any man who knows this world
knows. They take the privilege of their gown.
They cabal, and tattle, and hiss, and cackle com-
minations under their breath. [ say the old women
of the other sex are not more talkative or more mis-
chievous than some of these. “Such a man ought
not te be spoken to,” says Gobemouche, narrating

the story—and such a story! “And 1 am surprised

15. The odds—the balunice of advantage, 5 LK.
16. Have they not told them to you and have they not told

them of you?
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17. In whose frocks sit some anile chatterboxes—4$hp £ A
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he is admitted into society at all.” Yes, dear Gobe-
mouche, but the story wasn't true; and I had no
more done the wicked deed in question than I had
run away with the Queen of Sheba.!®* =

I have always longed to know what that storv
was (or what collection of histories), which a lady
had in her mind to whom a servant of mine applied
for a place. when I was breaking up my establishment
once, and going abroad.  Brown went with a very good
character™ from us, which, indeed, she fully deserved
after several years’ faithful service. But when Mrs.
Jones read the name of the person out of whose em-
plovment Brown came, “That is quite sufficient,” savs
Mrs. Jones.  “You may go. I will never take a
servant out of that house.”  Ah, Mrs. Jones, how I
shrould like to know what that crime was, or what that
series of villanies, which made you determine never to
take a servant out of my house. Do vou believe in the
story of the little boy and the sausages? Have vou

swallowed that little minced infant®> Have vou devoured

that young Polonius?°  Upon my word you have maw

18. The Queen of Sheba— Sl I —{r3%)5.

19. Character—written account of person’s qualities, fh4% 5503

&=,
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enough.  We somchow greedily gobble down all stories
in whicii he characters of our friends are chopped
up.2t and believe wrong of them without inquiry.  In
a late serial work written by this hand, I remember
making some pathetic remarks about our propensity
to helieve il of our neighbours—and T remember the
remarks, not because they were valuable, or novel, or
ingenioug, but because, within three days after they
had appeared in print, the moralist who wrote thems,
walking home with a friend, heard a story about an-
other friend, which story he straightwav believed. and
which story was scarcely more true than that sausage
fable which is here set down. O mea culpa, mca
marima culpa®  But though the preacher trips, shall
not the doctrine be good? Yea. brethren! Here be
the rods. Look you, here are the scourges. Choose
me a nice long, swishing, buddy® one, light and well-
poised in the handle, thick and bushy at the tail. Pick
me out a whip-cord thong with some dainty kuots in
it—and now—we all deserve it—whish, whish, whish'!

Let us cut into each other all round.

21. In which the characters of our {riends are chepped up—
TR W 00 1RO S o SRR WM B B A R R R

22, O mea culpa, mea maxima culpa!—0, my {fauit, my
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greatest fault!
23. Buddy—bushy.

— 99 —



A favourite liar and servant of mine was a man
I once had to drive a brougham. Ile never came
to my house, except for orders, and once when he
helped to wait at dinner so clumsily that it was agreed
we would dispense with his further efforts. The
(job) brougham horse used to look dreadfully lean
and tired, and the livery-stable keeper complained that
we worked him too hard. Now, it turned out that
there was a neighbouring butcher’s lady who liked to
ride in a brougham; and Tomkins lent her ours, drove
her cheerfully to Richmond and Putney, and, I supposc,
took out a payment in mutton-chops. We gave this
good Tomkins wine and medicine for his family when
sick—we supplied hiim with little comforts and extras
which need not now be remembered—and the grateful
creature rewarded us by informing some ot our trades-
men whom he honoured with his custom, “Mr. Round-
about?  Lor® bless you! I carry him up to bed
drunk every night in the week.” He, Tomkins,
being a man of seven stone weight and five feet high;
whereas his emplover was—but here modesty inter-
feres, and I decline to enter into the avoirdupois
question.

24. Mr. Roundabout—Thackeray, Bj%%
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25. Lor—-Lord
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Now, what was Tomkins' motive for the ntterance
and dizsemivation of these lies?  Theyv could {urther
1o conceivable end or interest of his own.  Had they
Leen true stories, Tomkins' master would still, and
reasonably, have been more angry than at the fables.?®
It was but suicidal slander on the part of Tomkins—
must come to a discovery—must end in a punishment.
The poor wretch had got his place under, as it turned

out,?’

a fictitious character.  He might have staved in
it. for of course Tomkins had a wife and poor innocent
children.® He might have had bread, heer, bed,
character, coats, coals.  He might have nestled in our
little island, comfortably sheltered from the storms of
life; but we were compelled to cast him out, and send
him driving, lonely, perishing, tossing, starving, to
sea—to drown. To drown? There be other modes
of death whereby rogues die.  Good-hy, Tomkins.
And so the nighteap is put on. and the bolt is drawn
for poor 1.

Suppose we were to invite volunteers amongst our

respected readers to send in little statements of the

26, The tables—the hes, #5%.
27, As it turned out—--as it was ultimately proved, AR HE N
.
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28. He might have stayed in it, for of course Tomkins had
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lies which they know have been told about themselves;
what a heap of correspondence, what an exaggeration
of malignities, what a crackling bonfire of incendiary
falsehoods, might we not gather together! And a lic
once set going, having the hreath of life breathed into
it by the father of lying, and ordered to run its
diabolical little course, lives with a prodigious vitality.
You sav, “Magna est veritas et prevalebit.”*®  Psha!
Great lics are as great as great truths, and prevail
constantly, and day after day. Take an instance or
two out of my own little budget. I sit near a gentle-
man at dinner, and the conversation turns upon a
certain anonvmous literary performance which at the
time is amusing the town. “Oh,”" says the gentleman,
“everybody knows who wrote that paper: it is
Momus's.” T was a young author at the time, perhaps
proud of my bantling: “I beg vour pardon,” I say, “it
was written by vour humble servant.” “Indeed!” was
all that the man replied, and he shrugged his shoulders,
turned his back, and talked to his other neighbour. I
never heard sarcastic incredulity more finely conveyed

»

than by that “indeed.” “Impudent liar,

0

the gentle-

29. Magna cst verjtas et pravalebit—truth is mighty and will

prevails,
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man's face said, as clear as face could speak. Where
was Magna Veritas, and how did she prevail then?
She lifted up her voice, she made her appeal, and
she was kicked out of court. In New York I read a
newspaper criticism one day (by an exilé” from our
shores who has taken up his abode in the Western
Republic) * commenting upon a letter of mine which
had appeared in a contemporary volume, and wherein
it was stated that the writer was a lad in such and
such a vear, and. in point of fact, I was, at the period
spoken of, nineteen vears of age. “Falsehond, Mry.
Roundabout,” says the noble critic: “you were then
not a lad; vou were then six-and-twenty years of age.”
You see he knew better than papa and mamma and
parish register. It was easier for him to think and
say I lied, on a twopenny matter®! connected with
my own affairs, than to imagine he was mistaken.
Years ago, in a time when we were very mad wags,
Arcturus® and myself met a gentleman from China
who lmew the language. We began to speak Chinese
against him.  We said we were born in China. We

30.  The Western Republic—The United States of America,
PRGNk, B LS [Pl

31. On a twopenny matter-—on an insignificant matter, B —
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were two to one.  We spoke the mandarin dialect with
perfect fluency. ; We had the company with us;®® as
in the old, old days, the squeak of the real pig was
voted not to be so natural as the squeak of the sham
pig. O Arcturus, the sham pig squeaks in our streets
now to the applause of multitudes, and the real porker
grunts unheeded in his sty!

I once talked for some little time with an amiable
lady : it was for the first time; and I saw an expression
of surprise on her kind face, which said as plainly as
face could say, “Sir, do vou know that up to this
momient® I have had a certain opinion of you, and
that I begin to think I have been mistaken or misled?”
I not only know that she had heard evil reports of me,
but T know who told her—one of those acute fellows,
my dear brethren, of whom we spoke in a previous

5 who has found me out—found out actions

sermon,?
which T never did, found out thoughts and sayings
which T never spoke, and judged me accordingly. Ah,

my lad! have I found you out? O risum teneatis?®

33. We had the company with us—the company agreed with us,
AREUERTER,

34. TUp to this moment—until this moment, —& IS (k.

35. In a previous sermon—Thackeray, fijfsh L HH—FDRK,
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it Roundabout Papers, BILRIE—5, B—BE ARSI
(On being found out).
30. O risum teneatis—O, hold your laugh,
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Perhaps the person T am accusing is no more guilty
than L

How eomes it that the evil which men say
spreads so widelv and lasts so long, whilst our good.
kind words don't seem somehow to take root and
bear blossom? Is it that in the stony hearts of
mankind these pretty flowers can’t find a place to
grow? Certain it is that scandal is good brisk talk,
whereas praise of cne's neighbour is by no means
livelv. hearing. An acquaintance grilled, scored,
devilled, and served with mustard and cayenne
pepper. excites the appetite ;*” whereas a slice of cold
friend with currant jelly is but a sickly, unrelishing
meat,

Now, such being the case, my dear worthy Mrs,
Candour, in whom I know there are a hundred goud
and generous qualities: it being perfectly clear that
the good things which we say of our neighbours don’t
fructify, but somehow perish in the ground where they
are dropped, whilst the evil words are wafted by all
the winds of scandal, take root in all soils, and flourish
amazinglyv—seeing, T say, that this conversation does

not give us a fair chance, suppose we give up censorious-

37. EMERE-MNAKERE, 2FE 2L
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ness altogether, and decline uttering our opinions about
Brown, Jones, and Robinson (and Mesdames B., ],
and R.) at all. We may be mistaken about every
one of them, as, please goodness, those anecdote-
mongers®® against whom [ have uttered my meek
protest have heen mistaken about me. We need
not go to the extent of saving that Mrs. Manning
was an amiable creature, much misunderstood; and
Jack Thurtell a gallant, unfortunate fellow, not
near so black as he was painted; but we will try
and avoid personalities altogether in talk, won’t we?
We will range®® the fields of science, dear madam,
and communicate to each other the pleasing results
of our studies. We will, if you please, examine the
infinitesimal wonders of nature through the micro-
scope.  We will cultivate entomology.  We will sit
with cur arms round each other’s waists on the
pous asinorum,*® and see the stream of mathematics
flow beneath. We will take refuge in cards, and

1141

play at “beggar my neighbour, not abuse my

neighbour. We will go to the Zoological Gardens

33.  Anecdote-mongers—dealers of anecdote, H& B ERRKRE
HIATH.

39. Range--rove; wander, &b,

40. Pons asinorum--bridge of asses or dunkeys bridge i
\ o A
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anything difficalt or puzzling to a learner e.g. the 5th proposition
in the first bouk of Euclid is so-called, BET#§; ik BN AS B AE
78, SEATGE A R LR s — R T E 4.

41. “Beggar my neighbour”—3T sk RRg—4] il 8.
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and talk freely about the gorilla and his kindred,
but not talk about people who can talk in their turn.
Suppose we praise the IMigh Church 2 we offend the
Tow Church.® The Broad Church?* - High and Low
are both offended. ~ What do you think of Lord
Derby as a politiclan? And what is your opinion
of Lord Palmerston? If you please, will you play
me those lovely variations of "In my cottage near
a wood?” It is a charming air (you know it in
French, T suppose? Ah! te dirai-je, maman!)* and
~was a favourite with poor Marie Antoinette*® T say
“poor,” because | have a right to speak with pity
of a sovereign who was renowned for so much beauty
and so much misfortune.  But as for giving any
opinion on her conduct, saying that she was good
or bad, or mdilferent, goodness forbid ™7 \We have
agreed we will not be censorious. Tt us have a

b

game at cards—at Jearte ™ if you please.  You deal.

1 ask for cards. [T lead the deuce of clubs.

42, 1ligh Church—party  giving highh place to authority of
pricsthood, saving grace, ete., G ¥, FERFEMZGE.

43, Low Church—the less ritualistic party in Church ot
Englund, JMIS& A HE L afe sUaYIT— IR,

44, Broad Church—party lavoring comprehension and  not

pressing doctrines. (B JERFEETINEE, ARl RSB
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43, Ah! te dirai-je maman'!—ah! please tell me, mamma

46. Marie Antoinette— (1755-1793), B8Ry E, BA AN
sk,

47. Goodness forbidi—God forbid ! L% B 4.

48, Ecarte—-a cardgame for two, FAFT8I—FEA .
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What ? there is no deuce! Deuce take it 1#* \Vhat?
People will go on talking about their neighbours,
and won't have their mouths stopped by cards. or ever
so much microscopes and aquariums? «Ah, my poor
dear Mrs. Candour, I agree with you. DBy the way,
did you ever see anything like Lady Godiva Trotter's
dress last night? People will go on chattering, al-
though we hold our tongues; and, after all, my good
soul, what will their scandal matter a hundred years

hence?

-

49. Deuce take it!—RE—FEBE 25, Deuce ARA the two at
card #{ devil =%, XA MERMEE, RREMAGEE 718 pun £
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- ALXANDER SMITH
On Death And The Fear Of Dying

T.et me curiously analyse etzrnal farewells, and
the last pressures of loving hands. ILet me smile
~at faces hewept, and the nodding plumes and slow
paces of funerals. Let me write down brave
heroical  sentences—sentences that defy death, as
brazen Goliath the hosts of Isracl?

*“When death waits for us is uncertain; let us
cverywhere look for? him. The premeditation of
death is the premeditation of liberty; who has learnt
to die, has forgot to serve® There is nothing of evil
in life for him who rightly comprehends that death
is no evil; to know how to die delivers us from all
subjection and constraint. Paulus Aemilius answered
him whom the miserable king of Macedon, his prisoner,

sent to entreat him that he would not lead him in his

L Goliath, SEER-ERRE— AN, A0 BRI S ng
1%, MR R, B2, E IO AR N~ TR S,
2. To look for—to seek, Hik.
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3. Who has learnt to die, has forgot to serve—iZFERiEA i

g s LA HSE To philosophize is to learn to die.
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triumph,t “Let him make that request to himself? In
truth, in all things, if nature do not help a little, it is
very hard for art and industry to perform anything
to purpose. T am, in my own nature, not melancholy,
but thoughtful; and there is nothing I have more
continually entertained myseli withal than the imagina-
tions of death, even in the gavest and most wanton
time of my age. In the company of ladies, and in
the height of mirth, some have perhaps thought me
possessed of some jealousy, or meditating upon the
uncertainty of some imagined hope, whilst T was
entertaining myself with the remembrance of some
one surprised® a few days hefore with a hurning fever,
of which he died, returning from an entertainment
like this, with his head full of idle fancies of love and
jollity, as mine was then: and for aught T knew.®
the same destiny was attending me.  Yet did not this
thought wrinkle my forehead any more than any
other.”.. .“Why dost thou fear this last day? Tt con-
tributes no more to thy destruction than every one
of the rest.  The lust step ix not the cause of lassitude,
it does hut confer it.  Ilvery dayv travels toward death;

4. Lead him in his trivmph--PR85E BEREEel 805 ] wkack,
5. Surprised—attacked.
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6. For aught 1 knew —in spite of anything one knew, MR

i,
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the last only arrives at it.  These are the good lessons
our mother nature teaches. T have often considered
with mysell whenee it should proceed, that in war the
image of death——whether we Inok npon it as to our
own particular danger, or that of another—should,
without comparison,” appear less dreadful than at
home in our own houses (for if it were not so, it
would be an army of whining milksops), and that
heing still in all places the same, there should be,
notwithstanding, much more assurance in peasants
and the meaner sort of people, than others of better
quality® and education; and I do verily believe, that
it is those terrible ceremonies and preparations where-
with we set it out,” that more terrify us than the thing
itself; a new, quite contrary way of living, the cries
of mothers, wives, and children, the visits of astonished
and affected friends, the attendance of pale and biub-
bered servants, a dark room set round with burning
tapers, our beds environed with physicians and divines;
in fine,® nothing but ghostliness and horror round
about us, render it so formidable, that a man almost

fancies himseli dead and buried already. Children

7. Without comparison——incomparally, REEMEML; EES,
8 Quality ~ social standing, mb€ 3.
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9. To Set out- to spread for display, g8,

10, In hne - in short, 2.
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are afraid even of those thev love best, and are best
acquainted with, when disguised in a vizor, and so
are we; the vizor must be removed as well from things
as persons; which bheing taken away,é"' we shall find
nothing underneath but the very same death that a
mean servant, or a poor chambermaid, died a‘day or
two ago, without any manner of apprehension or
concern.’!!

‘Men feare'? death as children feare to goe'® in

* and as that natural feare in children is

the darke,?
increased with tales, so in the other. Certainly the
contemplation of death as the wages of stnne,’® and
passage to another world, is holy and religious; but
the feare of it as a tribute due unto nature, is weake.'®
Yet in religious meditations there is sometimes mixture
of vanitie!” and of superstition.  You shal®® reade!®
in some of the {riars’ books of mortification,?® that a

man should thinke unto himself what the paine® is if

11, _ERiEssER Montaigne, AMB R TEA—EE BAR Montaigne,
WA [ME) &

12, Teare—{car, BERRFMBDANENICE, FIAH BRI

13, Goe-—go.

14, Darke—dark,

15, Sinne—sin,

16. Weake—weak,
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17. Vanitie—vanity.

18. Shal—shall.

.9. Reade—read.

20. Books of mortification—works intending to lead to the
subdoing of earthly appetites, A HBEH| AR i 1.

21, Paine—pain.
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he have but his fingerend pressed or tortured; and
thereby imagine what the paines of death are when
the whole body is corrupted and dissolved ; when many
times death passeth? with lesse? paine than the torture
of a Lemme.®  For the most vitall®® parts are not the
quickest?® of sense. Groanes and convulsions, and a
discoloured face, and friends weeping, and Dblackes*
and obsequies, and the like, shew deatli terrible. It is
worthy the observing, that there is no passion in the
minde of man so weake hut it mates® and masters the
feare of death; and therefore death is no such terrible
enemy when a man hath so many attendants about him
that can winne® the combat of him.  Revenge trinmphs
over death, love subjects it, honour aspiveth to i,
griefe®® fleeth® to it, feare pre-occupieth® it; nay, we
read, after Ofho the emperour had slaine himselfe,

pitty* (which is the tenderest of affections,) provoked

22, Passeth——passes.

23. lesse—less.

24, l.emme—limb,

25. Vitall—vital.

26. Quickest-—most sensitive, B2 ST,
27. Blacks—mourning, SEig.

28. To mate—to overpower, BEf); 8RB,
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29, Winne - win.

30, Griefe . gvief.

31. Fleeth--flees.

32. Pre-occupicth-~anticipates, viz by suicide, B0 MERISH
*.

33. Himselfe-~himseli.

34, Pitty -pity.



many to die, out of meer®® compassion to their
soveraigne,®® and as the truest sort of followers....
It is as naturall®® to die as to be borne: and to a little
infant, perhaps, the one is as painfull as the other.
He that dies in an earnest pursuit is like one that is
wounded in hot blood, who for the time scarce feels
the hurt; and, therefore, a minde®® fixt? and hent
upon somewhat that is good, edoth avert the sadness
of dcath. DBut above all, believe it, the sweetest
canticle is, Nunc Dimittis,*> when a man hath obtained
worthy ends and expectations. Death hath this also:
that it openeth the gate to good fame, and extinguisheth
envie, '

These sentences of the great essavists are brave
and ineffectual as Leonidas and his Greeks.**  Death
cares veryv little for sarcasm or t‘rope.“"* hurl at him
a javelin or a rose, it is all one. \e build around

ourselves ramparts of stoical maxims, edifying to

35. Meer--mere.

36. Soveraigne—soveraign,
37. Naturall—natural.

38, Minde—mind.

39. Fixt—-fixed.

40. Nunc Dimittis—"“Lord, now lettest thou thy servant
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depart in peace.
4l Favie - envy.
42, Leonidas—-(491-480 B. C.) iERE, HUTE AFCHAMA
B Thermopylae, B BRE; REURE AT LERL.

43, Trope—hgurative use of a word, @@wR; .
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witness, but when the terror comes these vield as the
knots of river flags to the shoulder of Behemoth.#
Deatl is terrible anly in presence.  When distant,
or supposed to be distant, we can call him hard or
tender names. nay, even poke our poor fun at him.
My, Punch® on one occasion, when he wished to
ridicule the useful-information leanings of a certain
periodical publication, quoted from its pages the sen-
tence, ‘Man is mortal,” and people were found to grin
broadly over the exquisite stroke of humour.  Certainly
the words, and the fact they contain, are trite enough.
Utter the sentence gravely in any company, and vou
arc certain to provoke laughter.  And vet some subtle
recognition of the fact of death runs coustantly through
the warp and woof* of the most ordinary human
existence.  And this recognition does not always ter-
rifv.  The spectre has the most cunning disguises,
and often when near us we are unawarce of the fact
of proximity. Unsuspected, this idea of death lurks
in the sweetness of music; it has something to do with

the pleasure with which we behold the vapours of

44, W ER—RERAYIEN, SMGRE, SR —-al
45, Mr. Punch—®BEH GHEREHRNATEE Punch.
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46. Warp and woof-—constitution, §i&; #i#k.
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morning ; it comes between the passionate lips of lovers;
it lives in the thrill of kisses, ‘An inch deeper, and
you will find the emperor.” Probe joy to its last
fibre, and you will find death. And it is the most
merciful of all the merciful provisions of nature, that
a haunting sense of insecurity should deepen the enjoy-
ment of what we have secured; that the pleasure of
our warm human day and its activities should to some
extent arise from a vague consciousness of the waste
night which environs it, in which no arm is raised, in
which no voice is ever heard. Death is the ugly fact
which nature has to hide, and she hides it well.  Human
life were otherwise an impossibility.  The pantomime
runs on merrily enough; but when once Harlequin®?
lifts his vizor, Columbine®® disappears, the jest is
frozen on the Clown'’s lips," and the hand of the
filching Pantaloon®® is arrested in the act. Wherever
death lnoks, there is silence and trembling.  But

although on cevery man he will one day or another

47. Harlequin—a spr‘itc in the ‘British pantomime, supposed
to he unseen by all except columbine. Ie prevents the knaverfes
of the Clown, who is in love with Co’lufnbiﬂe, and who is aided
by Pantaloon, an old dotard, % EuE£I 8-~ S FRET Colum

bine #b, FIAZFBARM. MWL Clown BERE, Clown ZELT
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49, BB A7, IRV
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look, hie is coy of revealing himself till the appointed
time. e makes his approaches like an Indian war-
rior, under covers and ambushes.  \We have ouf
parts to play, and he remains hooded till thev are played
out. We are agitated by our passions, we bhusily
pursue our ambitions, we are acquiring money or
reputation, and all at once, in the centre of our desires,
we discover the ‘Shadow feared of man.’®  And so
nature fools the poor human mortal evermore. VWhen
she means to be deadly, she dresses her face in smiles;
when she selects a victim, she sends him a poisoned
rose. There is no pleasure, no shape of good fortune,
no form of glory in which death has not hid himself,
and waited silently for his prey. '

And death is the most ordinary thing in the
world. It 1s as common as births; it is of more fre-
quent occurrence than marriages and the attainment of
majorities.  But the difference between death and other
forms of human experience lies in this, that we can
gain no mmformation about it. The dead man is wise,
but he 1s silent. We cannot wring his secret from

lum. We cannot interpret the ineffable calm which

51. Shadow feared of man—death, 3B, 5, Tennyson Frh,
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gathers on the rigid face. As a consequence, when
our thought rests on death we are smitten with isolation
and loneliness. We are without company on the dark
road; and we have advanced so far upon it that we
cannot hear the voices of our friends. It is in this
sense of loneliness, this consciousness of identity and
nothing more, that the terror of dying consists. And
vet, compared to that road, the most populous thorough-
fare of London or Pekin® is a desert. What enumera-
tor will take for us the census of the dead? And this
matter of death and dying, like most things else in
the world, may be exaggerated by our own fears and
hopes.  Death. terrible to look forward to, may be
pleasant even to look hack at.  Could we he admitted
to the happy fields, and hear the conversations which
blessed spirits hold, one might discover that to con-
quer death a man has but to die; that by that act terror
is softened mto familiarity, and that the remembrance
of death becomes but as the remembrance of yester-
day. To these fortunate ones death mav he but a
daté, and dying a subject fruitful in comparisons, a
matter on which experiences may be serencly compared.

Meantime, however, we have not yet rcached that

52. Pekin—FABMAFEATNHES ¢ EMY, AMHEB W
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measureless content,®® and death scares, piques®
tantalises, as mind and nerve are built. Situated as
we are, knowing that it is inevitable, we cannot keep
our thoughts from resting on it curiously, at times.
Nothinhg interests us so much, * The Highland® seer
pretended that he could see the windingsheet high
upon the breast of the man for whom death was
waiting. Could we behold any such visible sign, the
man who bore it, no matter where he stood—even if
he were a slave watching Caesar®® pass—would usurp
every eve. At the coronation of a king, the wearing
of that order would dim roval robe, quench the sparkle
of the diadem, and turn to vanity the herald's cry.
Death makes the meanest beggar august, and that
augustness would assert itself in the presence of a
king. And it 1s this curiosity with regard to every-
thing related to death and dying which makes us
treasure up the last savings of great men, and attempt
to wring out of them tangible meanings. Was

Goethe's® ‘Light—light, more light!" a praver, or a

53. The measureless content—i% [FE2E+, ﬁiﬁ%ﬁiﬁﬂl\/lacbdh
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statement of spiritual experience, or simply an utterance
of the fact that the room in which he lay was filiing
with the last twilight? In consonance with our own
natures we interpret it the one way or the other—/ic is
beyond our questioning. For the same reason it is that
men take interest in executions—from Charles I%® on
the scaffold at Whitehall, to Porteous in®® the Grass-
market execrated by the mob. These men are not
dulled by disease, they are not delirious with fever;
they look death in the face, and what in these
circumstances they say and do has the strangest
fascination for us.

What does the murderer think when his eyes are
for ever blinded by the accursed nightcap?®® In what
form did thought condense itsell between the gleam
of the lifted axe and the rolling of King Charles’s
head in the sawdust? This kind of speculation may
be morbid, but it is not necessarily so. All extremes
of human experience touch us; and we have all the
deepest personal interest in the experience of death.

Out of all we know about dying we strive to clutch

' 58. Charles I—(1600-1649) 3vi sk, W8 25800,
59. Porteous—John Porteus, MR ET RIRENEHE, H—RR
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something which may break its solitariness, and relieve
us by a touch of companionship.

~To denude death of its terrible associatinns were
a vain attempt. The atmosphere is always cold around
an iceberg. In the contemplation of dying the spirit
may not flinch, but pulse and heart, colour and articula-
tion, are always “cowards.  No philosophy will teach
them bravery in the stern presence.  And vet there are
considerations which rob death of its ghastliness, and
help to reconcile us to it.  The thoughtful happiness of
a human being is complex, and in certain moved
moments, which, after they have gone, we can recognise
to have been our happiest, some subtle thought
of death has Dbeen curiously intermixed. \nd this
subtle intermixture it is  which gives the Tappy
moment its character—which makes the difference
between the gladness of a child, resident in mere
animal health®' and impulse, and too volatile to he re-
membered, and the serious joy of a man, which looks
hefere and after, and takes in both this world and the
next.  Speaking broadly, it may be said that it is from
sotne obscure recognition of the fact of death that lite

JE e e s e

natural hcalth, KRN
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draws its final sweetness.  An obscure, haunting re-
cognition, of course; for it more than that, i{ the
thought “bhecomes palpable, defined, and vresent, it
swallows up evervthing. The howling At the winter
~wind outside increases the warm satisfaction of a man
in bed; but this satisfaction is succeeded by (uite an-
other feeling when the wind grows into a tempest, and
threatens to blow the house down. And this remote
recognition of death may exist almost constantly in a
man's mind, and give to his life keener zest and relish.
His lights may burn the brighter for it, and his wines
taste sweeter. For it is on the tapestry of a dim
ground that the figures come out in the boldest relief
and the brightest colour.

If we were to live here always, with no other care
than how to feed, clothe, and house ourselves, life
wouid be a very sorry business. [t is immeasurably
heightened by the solemnity of death. The brutes die
even as we; but it is our knowledge that we have to
die which makes us human. If nature cunningly hides
death, and so permits us to play out our little games,
it is easily seen that our knowing it to be inevitable,
that to every one of us it will come one day or another,
is a wonderful spur to action.  We really do work
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while it is called to-dav, because the night cometh
when no man can work. We may not expect it soon—
it may not have sent us a single avantcourier®®—yet we
all know that every day brings it nearer, On the sup-
position that we were to live here always, there would
be little inducement to exertion. But, having some
work at heart, the knowledge that we may be, any
day, finally interrupted, is an incentive to diligence.
We naturally desire to have it completed, or at least
far advanced toward completion, bhefore that final
interruption takes place. - And knowing that his
existence here is limited, a man’s workings have
reference to others rather than to himself, and thereby
into his nature comes a new influx of nobibity. If a
man plants a tree, he knows that other hands than his
will gather the fruit; and when he plants it, he thinks
quite as much of those other hands as of his own.
Thus to the poet there is the dearer life after life; and
posterity’s single laurel leaf is valued more than a
multitude of contemporary bays. Even the man
immersed in money-making does not make money so
much for himself as for those who may come after

him. Riches in noble natures have a double sweetness.

62. Avant-courier—forerunner, BjEE.
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The possessor enjoys his wealth, and he heightens that
enjoyment by an imaginative entrance into the pleasure
which his son or his nephew may derive from it when
he is away, or the high uses to which he may turn it.
Seeing that we have no perpetual lease® of life and its
adjuncts, we do not live for ourselves. And thus it
is that death, which we are accustomed to consider an
evil, really acts for us the friendliest part, and takes
awayv the commonplace of existence. My life, and
vour life, flowing on thus day by day, is a vapid
enough piece of business; hut when we think that it
must close, a multitude of considerations, not con-
nected with ourselves, but with others, rush in, and
vapidity vanishes at once. Life, if it were to flow on
for ever and thus, would stagnate and rot.  The hopes,
and fears, and regrets, which move and trouble it, keep
it fresh and healthy, as the sea is kept alive by the
trouble of its tides. In a tolerably comfortable world,
where death is not, it is difficult to see from what
quarter these healthful fears, regrets, and hopes could
come. .\s it is, there are agitations and sufferings in
our lots enough; but we must remember that it is on

account @i these sufferings and agitations that we be-
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come creatures breathing thoughtful breath.  As has
already heen said, death takes away the commonplace
of life. “"\nd positively, when one looks on the
thousand and one® peor, foolish, ignoble faces of this
world, and listens to the chatter as poor and foolish
as the faces, one, in order to have any proper respect
for them, is forced to remember that solemmity of
death. which is silently waiting.  The foolishest person
will leok crand enough one day. The features are
poor now, hut the hottest tears and the most passionate
embraces will not seem out of place® then. If vou
wish to make a man look noble, your best course is to
Kill hini.  \What superiority he may have inherited
frem his race, what superiority nature may have per-
sonally gifted him with, comes out in death. The
passions which agitate, distort, and change, are gone
away for ever, and the features settle back iuto a
marble calm, which is the man's truest image. Then
the most affected look sincere, the most volatile
serious—ill noble, more or less.  And nature will not

be surprised mnto disclosures.  The man stretched out

64. Thousand and one—MEIER L MR WHER TR &S
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there may have been voluble as a swallow, but now—
when he could speak to some purpose®—neither
pyramid®” nor sphinx® holds a secret more tenaciously.

Consider, then, how the sense of impermanence
brightens beauty and elevates happiness. . Melancholy
is always attendant on beauty, and that mclancholy
brings out its keenness as the darkgreen corrugated
leaf Drings out the wan loveliness of the primrose,
The spectator enjovs the beauty. but his knowledge
that it is fleeting, and that /e is fleeting. adds a pathetic
something to it; and by that something the beautiful
object and the gazer are alike raised.

Ivervthing is sweetened by risk.  The pleasant
emotion is mixed and degpened by a sense of mortality.
Those lovers who have never encountered the pos-
sibility of last embraces and farewells are novices in
the passion. Sunset affects us more powerfully than
sunrise, simply because it is a setting sun, and suggests
a thousand analogies. A mother is never happier than
when her eyes fill over her sleeping child, never does

she kiss it more fondly, never does she pray for it

66. To some purpose——with considerable effect. A% AL R,
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more fervently; and yet there is more in her heart
than visible red cheek and vellow curl; possession
and lercavement are strangely mingled in the ex-
quisite maternal mood, the one heightening the other.
ANl great jovs are serious; and emotion must be
measured by its complexity and the deepness of its
reach. .\ musician may draw pretty notes enough
from a single key, but the richest music is that in
which the whole force of the mstrument is emploved,
in the production of which every kev is vibrating; and,
although full of solemin touches®® and majestic tones,
the final effect may be exuberant and gay. Pleasures
which rise bevond the mwere gratification of the senses
are dependent for their exquisiteness on the number and
variety of the thoughts which they evoke. And that
jov is the greatest which, while felt to be jov, can
include the thought of death and clothe itself with that
crowning pathos.  And in the minds of thoughtful
persons every joy does, more or less, with that crown-
g pathos clothe itself.

In life there is nothing more unexpected and
surprising than the arrivals and departures of pleasure.

I we tind it in one place to-duv, 1t is vain to seck it

69 Touches—notes or strains of music, FEGHF.
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there to-morrow. You cannot lay a trap for it. Tt
will fall into no ambuscade, concert it ever so cun-
nmgly.  Pleasure has no logic; it never treads in its
own footsteps. Into our commonplace existence it
comes with a surprise, like a pure white swan from the
airy void into the ordinary village lake; and just as the
swan, for no reason that can be discovered, lifts itself on
its wings and betakes itself to the void again, it leaves
us, and our sole possession is its memory.™ And it is
characteristic of pleasure that we can never recognise
it to be pleasure till after it is gone. Happiness never
lays its finger on its pulse.” 1 we attempt to steal a
glimpse of its features it disappears. [t is a gleam
of unreckoned gold.  Irom the nature of the case,
our happiness, such as in its degree it has been, lives
i memory.  We have not the voice itself; we have
only its echo. We are never happy; we can only
remember that we were so once.  And while in the
very heart and structure of the happy moment there
lurked an obscure consciousness of death, the memory
m which past happiness dwells is always a regretful

memory.  This is why the tritest utterance about the
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past, youth, early love, and the like, has always abotit
it an indefinable flavour of poetry, which pleases and
affects. In the wake of 2 ship there is always a
melancholy splendour.  The finest set of verses™ of
our modern time describes how the poet gazed on the
‘happy autumn fields.” and remembered the ‘days that
were no more.”  After all. a man's real possession is
his memory. In nothing else is he rich, in nothing
else is he poor. .

In our warm imaginative youth, death is far
remcved from us, and attains thereby a certain pictures-
queness. The grim thought stands in the ideal world
as a ruin stands in a blooming landscape. The thought
of death sheds a pathetic charm over everything then.
The young man cools himself with a thought of the
winding-sheet and the charnel, as the heatcd dancer cools
himself on the balcony with the night-air.  The young
imagination plays with the idea of death, makes a toy
of it, just as a child plays with edge-tools™ till once
it cuts its fingers. The most lugubrious poetry is
written by very young and tolerably comfortable per-

sons. When a man’s mood becomes really serious he

72. The finest set of verses of our modern time—}; Tennyson

BB Princess BMU@EER ‘Tears, idle tears, I know not what
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has little taste for such foolerv. The man who has a
grave or two in his heart,” does not need to haunt
churchvards.  The voung poet uses death as an
antithesis; and when he shocks his reader by some
flippant use of it in that way, he considers he has written
something mightily fine. In his gloomiest mood he
is most insincere, most egotistical, most pretentious.
The older and wiser poet avoids the subject as he does
the memory of pain: or when he does refer to it. he
does so in a reverential manner. and with some sense
of its solemnity and of the magnitude of its issues.
K was in that vear of revelry, 1814 and while
undressing from balls, that Lord Byron™ wrote his
Tara.™ as he informs us.  Disrobing, and haunted.
in all probability, by eves in whose light he was happy
enough, the spoiled voung man, who then affected death-
pallors, and wished the world to helieve that he felt
his richest wines powdered with the dust of graves—
of which wine. notwithstanding. he frequently took

more than was good for him-—wrote.

74, Who has a grave or two in his heart—JEJEE A — M
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That sleep the loveliest, since it dreams the least.

The sleep referred to being death. This was meant
to take away the reader’s breath; and after performing
the feat, Byron betook himself to his pillow with a
sense of supreme cleverness. Contrast with this
Shakspeare's far out-looking and thought-heavy™
lines—Ilines which, under the same image, represent
death—

To die—to sleep ;—
To sleep: perchance to dream;—ay, there’s the rub:
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come!78

And vou see at once how a man’s notions of death
and dying are deepened by a wider experience.  Middle
age may fear death quite as little as youth fears it; but
it has learned seriousness, and it has no heart to poke
fun at the lean ribs, or to call it fond names like a
lover, or to stick a primrose in its grinning chaps, and
draw a strange pleasure from the irrelevancy.

The man who has reached thirty, feels at times
as if he had come out of a great battle. Comrade
after comrade has fallen; his own life seems to have

been charmed.” And knowing how it fared with his

77. Thought-heavy——lader with thought, #§/& M.
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friends—perfect health one day, a catarrh the next,
blinds drawn down.™ silence in the house, blubbered
faces of widow and orphans. intimation of the event in
the newspapers, with a request that friends will accept
of it. the day after—a man, as he draws near middle
age, begins to suspect every transient indisposition; to
be careful of being caught in a shower, to shudder at
sitting in wet shoes: he feels his pulse, he anxiously
peruses his face in a mirror, he becomes critical as to
the colour of his tongue. TIn early life illness is a
luxury, and draws out toward the sufferer curious and
delicious tendernesses, which are felt to be a full over-
payment of pain and weakness: then there is the
pleasant period of convalescence,™ when one tastes a
core and marrow of delight in meats, drinks, sleep,
silence: the bunch of newlvplucked flowers on the
table, the sedulous attentions and patient forbearance
of nurses and friends.  Later in life, when one occupies
a post, and is in discharge of duties which are accumu-
lating aguinst recovery, illness and convalescence cease
to be luxuries.  Illness is felt to be a cruel mterruption

of the ordinary course of things, and the sick person

80. Blinds drawn dmvn~2¢’_’?}95/\2%?1—%@1‘%%.

81, The pleasant period of convalescence—Iamb, f~FEA 3L
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1s harasced by a sense ot the loss of time and the loss
of strength. He is placed hors de combat # all the
while he is conscious that the battle 1s going on
around him, and he feels his temporary withdrawal a
misfortune. . Of course, unless a man is very unhappily
circumstanced, he has in his later illnesses all the love,
patience, and attention which sweetened his earlier
ones; but then he cannot rest in them, and accept them
as before as compensation in full®  The world is ever
with him® through his interests and his affections he
has meshed himself in an intricate net-work of relation-
ships and cther dependences, and a fatal issue—which
in such cases is ever on the cards™®——would destroy all
these, and bring about more sericus matters than the
shedding of tears. In a man's earlier illnesses, too,
he had not only no such definite future to work out,3®
he had a stronger spring of life and hope: he was rich

in time, and could wait; and lying in his chamber now,

83. In full--without reduction, 4% ARIFAHIL
84. The world is ever with him—Wordsworth, 7 4%, 5k
SEAIREZL

*“The world is too much with us; late and soon.
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Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers.”
85. Which is ever on the cards—which is quite possible
BARTTAERD.
86. To work out—to accomplish by effort; to plan all details
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he cannot help remembering that, as Mr. Thackeray
expreases it, there comes at last an illness to which
there may be no convalescence.  What if that illness
be already come? And <o there is nothing left for
him, but to bear the rod with patience. and to
exercise a humble faith in the Ruler of all® If he
recovers, some hali-dozen people will be made happy;
if he does not recover, the same number of people will
be made miserable for a little while, and, during tne
next two or three davs, acquaintances will meet in
the street—"You've heard of poor So-and-so? Very
sudden! \Who would have thought it? FExpect. to
meet vou at——"s on Thursday. Good-byve.”  \nd so
the end.  Your death and my death are mainly of
importance to ourselves.  The black plumes will be
stripped off our hearses within the hour: tears will
dry. hurt hearts close again, our graves grow level with
the churchyard, and although we are away, the world
wags on. It does not miss us; and those who are near
us, when the first strangeness of vacancy wears off.

will not miss us much either,

§7. The Ruier of all—God, k73,
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We are curious as to death-beds and death-bed
sayings; we wish to know how the matter stands; how
the whole thing looks to the dying. Unhappily—
perhaps, on the whole, happify—we can gather no in-
formation from these. The dyving are nearly as reticent
as the dead. The inferences we draw from the cir-
cumstances of death, the pallor, the scbh, the glazing
eve, are just as likely to mislead us as not. Manfred®®
exclaims, ‘Old man, ’tis not so difficult to die!

Sterling®™

wrote Carlyle® that it was all verv strange,
yet not so strange as it seemed to the lookers on.’
And so, perhaps, on the whole it is. The world has
lasted six thousand vears now, and, with the exception
of those at present alive, the millions who have breathed
upon it—-splendid emperors, horny-fisted clowns, little
children in whom thought has never stirred—Ahave died,
and what they have done, we also shall be able to do.
It may not be so difficult, may not be so terrible, as
our fears whisper. The dead keep their secrets, and
in a little while we shall be as wise as they—and as

taciturn.

83. Manired— R EFFI—MoEHE

89. Sterling—John Sterling (1806-1884) X4, Carlyle Btk
— R
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RICHARD JEFFERILES
Meadowe Thouyhts

The old house stood by the silent country road,
secluded by many a long, long mile, and vet again
secluded within the great walls of the garden. Often
and often T rambled up to the milestone which stood
under an oak, to look at the chipped inscription low
down—"To London, 79 miles.” So far away, you see,
that the veryv inscription was cut at the foot of the
stone, since no one would be likely to want that
information. It was half hidden by docks and nettles,
dispised and unnoticed. A broad land this seventy-
nine miles—how many meadows and corn-fields, hedges
and woods, in that distance >—wide enough tc seclude
any house, to hide it like an acorn in the grass.  Those
who have lived all their lives in remote places do not
feel the remoteness. No one else seemed to be con-
scious of the breadth that separated the place from the
great centre, but it was, perhaps. that consciousness

which deepened the solitude to me. It made the silence
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more still; the shadows of the oaks vet slower in their
movement ; evervthing more ecarnest.”  To convey a
full impression of the intense concentration of Nature?
in the meadows in very difficult—evervthing is so
atterly oblivious of man's thought and man’s heart.
The oaks stand-—quiet, still—s<o still that the lichen
loves them. .\t their feet the grass grows, and heeds
nothing.  \mong it the squirrels leap, and their little
hearts are as far away from vou or me as the very
waod of the oaks.  The sunshine settles itself in the
valley by the brook, and abides there whether we
come or not.  (Glance through the gap in the hedge
by the oak, and see how concentrated it is—all of it,
every blade of grass, and leaf, and flower, and living
creature. finch or squirrel. [t is mesmerized upon
itself.?>  Then 1 ured to feel that it really was seventy-
nine miles to London, and not an hour or two only
by rail, reallv all those miles. .\ great, broad pro-
vinee of green furrow and ploughed furrow hetween
the old house and the city of the world.  Such solace

and solitude seventy-nine miles thick cannot be painted;

1. Earnest -serious; zealous, B, ¥l
2. The intense concentration of Nuture, [RKHR] BigBME
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the trees cannot he placed far enough away in perspec-
tive. It is necessary to stay in it like the oaks to
know it.

Lime-tree branches overhung the corner of the
garden-wall, whence a view was easy of the silent and
dusty road, till over-arching oaks concealed it. The
white dust heated by the sunshine, the green hedges,
and the heavily massed trees, white clouds rolled
together in the skyv. a footpath opposite lost in the
fields, as you might thrust a stick into the grass, tender
line leaves caressing the check, and silence.  That is.
the silence of the fields. T1f a breeze rustled the
boughs, if a greenfinch called, if the cart-mare in the
meadow shook herself, making the earth and air tremble
by her with the convulsion of her mighty muscles,
“hese were not sounds, they were the silence itseif.
So sensitive to it as | was, in its turn® it held me
firmly, like the fabled spells® of the old time. The merc
touch of a leaf was a talisman to bring me under the
enchantment, so that I seemed to feel and know all
that was proceeding among the grass-blades and in the

bushes. Among the lime-trees along the wall the birds

4: In its turns—in its part in a rotation, ¥iE(fh & F B,
5. The fabled spells of the old time—ilyByEHT B8 A Lok

— 176 — -



RSB AR 5 B AT bk AR S50
H7 o W AHUAE TR AR M HE T RRA ) o
FEHLROAE R D B R A A L AEIR R AT
L LB e P PR B BG  SEVRE T A ST ARA
S CE © BB IR B0 (06 PR > R (iR » IR
RIS > KRBT 15 > I
e > AR —HR TR EL R T o SR A B
TSR > UAVEATIRE: o ADEINATRE o SHA
—BRRIRBIRAL » FHEA— KO8 - S b
SRR ISR — T » LARBEREA B R B 0 M 17 75
ST A 5 SERRE G » MM R BRI L 5 o
TR TURSE BRRR I O » HbsE A b e S e
T » (G F U AR ST IRE T o —HER A8 TS5 —
SEAF VR Tk » T SATR KL BV B O RS0

BATS, AR, BRMET.

— 177 —



never built, though so close and sheltered.  They built
everyvwhere but there. To the broad coping-stones® of
the wa'l under the lime boughs speckled thrushes came
almost hourly, sometimes to peer out and reconnoitre
if it was safe to visit the garden, sometimes to see
if a snail had climbed up the ivy. Then they dropped
(uietly down into the long strawberry patch immediately
under.  The cover of strawherries is the constant
resource of all creeping things; the thrushes looked
rcund every plant and under every leaf and runner.
One toad always resided there. often two, and as von
cathered a ripe strawberry yvou might catch sight of
his black eye watching vou take the fruit he had saved
for vou

Down the road skims an eave-swallow.” swift as
an arrow, his white hack making the sun-dried dust
dull and dingv: he is secking a pool for mortar, and
will waver to and fro® by the brook below till he hinds
a convenient place to alight.  Thence back to the eave
here, where for forty vears he and his ancestors built
in safetyv.  Two white huttertlies fluttering round each

6. Coping-stone-—the stone of the highest course of a
wall, oiten with a sloping top, HERITA D 55 fEps R,

7. Eave-swallow—swallow who builds under caves, %
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8 To and ifro—backwards and forwards; up and  down,
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other rise over the limes, once more up® over the house,
and soar on till their white shows no longer against
the illumined air. A grasshopper calls on the sward
by the strawberries, and immediately fillips himself
over seven leagues'® of grass blades. Yonder a line
of men and women file across the field, seen for a
moment as they pass a gateway, and the hay changes
from hay-colour to green behind them as they turn
the under but still sappy side upwards. They are
working hard, but it looks easy, slow, and sunny.
Finches fly out from the hedgerow to the overturned
hay. Another butterfly, a brown one, floats along the
dusty road—the only traveller vet. The white clouds
are slowly passing behind the oaks, large puffed clouds,
like deliberate loads of hay, leaving little wisps and
flecks behind them caught in the sky. How pleasant
it would be to read in the shadow! There is a broad
shadow on the sward by the strawberries cast by a
tall and fine-grown American crab tree.’* The very
place for a book; and although I know it is useless,

vet I go and fetch one and dispose myself on the grass.

"

9. Up-—rise up.

10. Seven leagues—{EHiA MR, FH—~MHPLT —BWER
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11. American crab-tree—crab-apple tree,
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¥ can never read in summer out of doors.  Though
in shadow the bright light fills it, summer shadows
are broadest davlight. The page is so white and hard
the letters so very black. the meaning and drift? not
quite intelligible, because neither eve nor mind will
dwell upon it. + Human thoughts and imaginings
written down are pale and feeble in bright summer
light.  The cve wanders away, and rests more lovingly
on greensward and green lime leaves. The mind
wanders vet deeper and farther into the dreamy mystery
of the azure sky. Once now and then determined
to write down that mysteryv and delicious sense while
actually in it, [ have brought out table and ink and
paper, and sat there in the midst of the summer
day.  Three words, and where is the thought?  Gone.
The paper is =0 obviously paper, the ink so evidently
ink, the pen so stiff ; all so inadequate.  Yau want
colour, fAexibility, light, sweet low sound—all these to
paint it and play it in music, at the same time vou
want something that will answer to and record in
one touch™ the strong throb of life and the thought

or feeling, or whatever it is that goes out into the

12. Drift——purpost; meaning, ¥%:

13. Now and then—occasionally, k.
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earth and sky and space. endless as a beam of light,
The very shade of the pen on the paper tells you how
utterly hopeless it is to express these things. “ There
is the shade and the brilliant gleaming whiteness; now
tell me in plain written words the simple contrast of
the two. Vot in twenty pages, for the bright light
shows the paper in its common fibre-ground, coarse
aspect, in its reality, not as a mind-tablet.'®

The delicacy and heauty of thought or feeling is so
extreme that it cannot be inked in,'® it is like the
green and blue of field and sky, of veronica flower
and grass blade, which in their own existence throw
fight and beauty on each other, but in artificial
colours repel. Take the table indcors again, and the
pouk : the thoughts and imaginings of others are
vam, and of your own too deep to be written. TFor
the nund is filled with the exceeding beauty of these
things, and their great wandrousness and marvel.
Never vet have I been able to write what T felt about
the sunlight only. Colour and form and light are as
magic to me. It is a trance. It requires a language

of ideas to convey it. It ix ten years since I last

15 Mind-tablet—BRGIRE BRI AN~ 41 APRRA K
B @A B K e 2 (innate ideas), FflEBADHER—R G
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reclined on that grass plot. and vet T have heen
writing of it as if it was vesterday, and every hlade
of grass iz as visible and as real to me now as them.
They were greener towards the house, and more
brown tinted on the margin of the strawberry hed,
hecause towards the house the shadow rested longest.
By the strawberries the ftierce sunlight burned them.

The sunlight put out the hooks T hrought into it
just as it put cut the fire on the hearth indoors.  The
t:i\\'ﬂ)‘ fames floating upwards’ could not bite!” the
crackling sticks when the full beamx came pouring
on them. Such extravagance of light overcame the
little fire till it was screened from the power of the
heavens.  So here in the shadow of the American
crab tree the light of the skv put out the written
pages.  For this beautitul and wonderful light ex-
cited a sense of some likewise beautiful and wonderful
truth, some unknown but grand thought hovering as
a swallow above. The swallows hovered and did not
alight, but they were there. An inexpressible thought
quivered in the azure overhead; it could not he fully
grasped, but there was a sense and feeling of its pres-

ence. Before that mere sense of its presence the .

17. To bite —to burn, #A4%.
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weak and feeble pages, the small fires of human
knowledge, dwindled and lost meaning.. There was
something here that was not in the books. In all
the philosophies and searches of mind there was
nothing that could be brought to face it, to say, This
is what it intends. this is the explanation of the
dream. The very grass-blades confounded the wisest,
the tender lime leaf put them to shame,' the grass-
hopper derided them, the sparrow on the wall chirped
his scorn. The books were put out, unless a screen
were placed between them and the light of the sky—
that is, an assumption, so as to make an artificial
mental darkness. Grant some assumptions—that is,
screen off the light—and in that darkness everything
was easily arranged, this thing here and that yonder.
But Nature grants no assumptions, and the books
were put out. There is something beyond the philo-
sophies in the light, in the grass-blades, the leaf, the
grasshopper, the sparrow on the wall. Some day
the great and beautiful thought which hovers on the
confines of the mind will at last alight. In that is
hope, the whole sky is full of abounding hope. Some-

thing bevond the books, that is consolation.

18. To put to shame—to disgrace by excelling, ZBZ.
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The little Jawn beside the strawberry hed. burned
hrowr there, and green towards the house shadow,
holds how many myriad grass-hlades? Here they are
all ma:ited together. Jong and dragging each other
down. Part them, and heneath them are still more,
overhung and hidden. The fibres are intertangled,
woven in an endless basket work and chaos of green
and dried threads. A blamable profusion this; a
fifth as manv would be enough; altogether a wilful
waste here.  As for these insects that spring out of
it as T press the grass. a hundredth part of them would
suffice. The American crab tree is a snowy mount
in spring: the flakes of hloom,'® when thev fall. cover
the grass with a film—a bushel of bloom, which the
wind takes and scatters afar. The extravagance is
sublime., The two little cherry trees are as wasteful;
they throw away handfuls of flower: but in the
meadows the careless, spendthrift ways of grass and
flower and all things are not to be expressed. Seeds
by the hundred million float with absolute indifference
on the air. The oak has a hundred thousand more.
leaves than necessary, and never hides a single acorn.
Nothing utilitarian—evervthing on a scale of splendid

I8 The flakes of bloom—g % LIF R K L BAATE.

\
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waste. Such noble. broadcast. open-armed waste is
delicious to behold.  Never was there such a lying
proverb as ‘Enough is as good as a fecast.”  Give me
the feast: give me squandered millions of  seeds,
luxurious carpets of petals, green mountains of oak
leaves. The greater the waste, the greater the enjoy-
ment—the nearer the approach to real life. - Casuistry
is of no avail; the fact is obvious; Nature flings
treasures abroad. puffs them with open lips along on
every breeze. piles up lavish layers of them in the free
open air, packs countless numbers together in the
needles of a fir tree. [D’rodigality and superfluity are
stamped on evervthing she does. The ear of wheat
returns a hundredfold rthe grain from which it grew.
The surface of the earth offers to ux {ar more than
we can constime——the grains, the seeds, the {ruits, the
animals, the abounding products are bevond the power
of all the human race to devour. They can, too. be
multiplied a thousandfold.  There is no natural lack.
Whenever there is lack among us it is from artificial
causes, which intelligence should remove.

From the littleness, and meanuness, and niggardli-
ness forced upon us by circumstances, what a relief
to turn aside to the exceeding plenty of Nature!

There are no-bounds to it, there is no comparison to
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parallel it, so great is this generousity. No physical
reason® exists why every human heing should not have
sufficient, at least, of necessities. For any human
being to starve, or even to be in trouble about the
procuring of simple food, appears, indeed, a strange
and unaccountable thing, quite upside down,* and
conitrary to sense, if you do but consider a mement
the enormous profusion the earth throws at our feet.
In the slow process of time, as the human heart grows
larger, such provision, I sincerely trust, will be made
that no one need ever feel anxiety about mere sub-
sistence.  Then, too, let there be some imitation of
this open-handed generosity and divine waste.  Let the
generations to come feast free of care, like my finches
on the seeds of the mowing-grass, from which no voice
drives them. If T could but give away as freely as
the earth does!

The white-backed eave-swallow has returned many,
many times from the shallow drinking-place by the
brook to his half-built nest. Sometimes the pair of
them cling to the mortar they have fixed under the
eave, and twitter to each other about the progress of

the work. They dive downwards with such velocity

20. Physical reason—¥kJE 5 natural lack.

.
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‘when they quit hold that it seems as if they must
strike the ground, Lut they shoot up again, over the
wall and the lime trees. A thrush has been to the
arbour vonder twenty times; it is made of crossed
laths, and overgrown with ‘tea-plant.*® and the nest
is inside the lath-work. A sparrow has visited the
rose tree by the wall—the buds are covered with
aphides. .\ brown tree-creeper has been to the limes,
then to the cherries, and even to a stout lilac stem.
No matter how small the tree, he tries all that are in
his way. The bright colours of a bullfinch were visible
a moment just now, as he passed across the shadows
farther down the garden under the damson trees and
into the bushes. The grasshopper has gone past and
along the garden-path, his voice is not heard now:
but there is another coming. \While T have been
dreaming.?® all these and hundreds out in the meadow
have been intensely happv. So concentrated on their
little work in the sunshine, so intent on the tiny egg.
on the insect captured, on the grass-tip to be carried

24

to the eager fledglings.® so joyful in listening to the

song poured out for them or in pouring it forth, quite

22. Tea-plant—a climbing shrut with small lilac flowers,

—HeR, R OAME.
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23, Dreaming—day-dreaming, 4 K[§EE.

24, Fledgling—young bird, 2B,
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oblivious of all else. 1t is in this intense concentration
that thev are so happy. I they could only live
longer!—but a few such scasons for them-—I wish
they could live a hundred years just to feast on the
sceds and sing and be utterly happy and oblivious of
- everything but the moment they are passing. A black
line has rushed up from the espalier apple yonder to
the housetop thirty times at least. The starlings fly
so swiftly and so straight that they seem to leave a
Dlack line along the air.  They have a nest in the roof,
they are to and fre it and the meadow the entire day,
from dawn till eye. The espalier apple, like a screen,
hides the meadow from me, so that the descending
starlings appear to dive into a space behind it.  Sloping
downwards the meadow makes a valley; I cannot see
it, but know that it is golden with buttercups, and
that a brook runs in the groove of it.

Afar vonder T can see a summit beyond where the
grass swells upwards to a higher level than this spot.
There are bushes and elms whose height is decreased
by distance on the summit, horses in the shadow of
the trees, and a small flock of sheep crowded, as is
their wont, in the hot and sunny gateway. By the

side of the summit is a deep green trench, so it looks
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from here, in the hill-side: it is really the course of
a streamlet worn deep in the earth. T can see nothing
between the top of the espalier screen and the horses
under the elms on the hill. But the starlings go up
and down into the hollow space, which is aglow with
golden buttercups, and, indeed, I am looking over a
hundred finches eagerly searching, sweetly calling,
happy as the summer day. .\ thousand thousand
grasshoppers are leaping. thrushes are labouring, filled
with love and tenderness, doves cooing-—there is as
much joy as there are leaves on the hedges. Faster
than the starling’s tlight my mind runs up® to the
streatnlet in the deep green trench beside the hill.
Pleasant it was to trace it upwards, narrowing at
every ascending step, till the thin stream, thinper than
fragile glass, did but merely slip over the stones. A\
little less and it could not have run at all, water could
not stretch out to greater tenuity. It smoothed the
brown growth on the stones, stroking it softlv. [t filled
up tiny basins of sand and ran out at the edges between
minute rocks of flint.  Beneath it went under thickest
brooklime, blue flowered, and serrated waterparsnips,
lost like many a mighty viver for awhile wnong a

25. My mind runs up--my fancy hurries to, IEVRIAFME(
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farest of leaves. Higher up masses of bramble and
projecting thorn stopped the explorer, who must wind?®
reund the grassv mound.  Pausing to look bhack a
moment there were meads under the hill with the
shortest and greenest herbage. perpetually watered, and
without one single buttercup. a strip, of pure green
among vellow flowers and yellowing® corn. A few
hollow naks on whose houghs the cuckoos staved to
call. two ar three peewits coursing up and down, larks
singing, and for all else silence.  Between the wheat
and the grassy mound the path was almost closed.
hurdocks and hrambles thrust the adventurer outward
to brush against the wheat-ears. Upwards till sud-
denly it turned, and led hy steep notches in the hank,
as it seemed, down to the roots of the elm trees. The
clump of elms grew right® over a deep and rugged
hollow ; their branches reached out across it, roofing?®
in the cave,

Here was the spring, at the foot of a perpendicular
rock, moss-grown low down, and overrun with creep-
ing ivy higher. Green thorn bushes filled the chinks

and made a wall to the well, and the long narrow

26. To wind—to go in curved course, ¥k,

27. Yallowing—turning yellow, IE /433 &,

N
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28. Right over—directly over, Mif LiE-
29. Roofing—covering with roof, 8% 4
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hart’s-tongue streaked the face of the cliff. Behind
the thick thorns hid the course of the streamlet, in
front rose the solid rock, upon the right hand the
sward came to the edge—it shook every ncw and then
as the horses in the shade of the elms stamped their
feet—on the left hand the ears of wheat peered over
the verge. A rocky cell in concentrated silence of
green things. Now and again a finch, a starling, or
a sparrow would come meaning to drink—athirst from
the meadow or the cornfield—and start and almost
entangle their wings in the bushes, so completely
astonished that anyv one should be there. The spring
rises in a hollow under the rock imperceptibly, and
without bubble or sound. The fine sand of the shallow
basin is undisturbed—no tiny water-volcano pushes up
a dome of particles. Nor is there any crevice in the
stone, but the basin 1s always {ull and always running
over. As it slips from the brim a gleam of sunshine
falls through the boughs and meets it. To this cell I
used to come once now and then on a summer’s day,
tempted, perhaps, like the finches, by the sweet cool
water, but drawn also by a feeling that could not be
analysed. Stooping, I lifted the water in the hollow
of my hand—carefully, lest the saud might be
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disturbed—and the sunlight gleamed on it as it slipped
through my fingers. Alone in the green-roofed cave,
alone with the sunlight and the pure water, there was
a sense of something more than these. The water was
more to me than water, and the sun than sun. The
gleaming rays on the water in my palm held me for a
moment, the touch of the water gave me something
from itself. A moment, and the gleam was gone, the
water flowing awayv, but | had had themi.  Deside the
physical water and physical light T had received from
them their heautv: they had communicated to me this
silent mysterv. The pure and beautiful water, the
pure. clear, and beaatiful lieht, each had given me
something of their truth.

So many times 1 came to it, toiling up the long
and shadowless hill in the burning sunshine, often
carrying a vessel to take some of it home with me.
There was a brook, indeed: but this was different, it
was the spring; it was taken home as a beautiful
flower might be brought. Tt is not the physical water,
it is the sense of feeling that it conveys. Nor is it
the physical sunshine; it is the sense of inexpressible
beauty which it brings with it. Of such T still drink,
and hope to do so still deeper.
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AUGUSTINE BIRRELL
Actors.

Most people. T suppose. at one time or another in
their lives, have felt the charm of an actor’s life, as
they were free to fancy it, well-nigh irresistible.

What is it to be a great actor? I say a great
actor, because (I am sure) no amateur ever fancied
himself a small one. Ts it not alwavs to have the
best parts’ in the best plavs; to be the central figure
of every group: to feel that attention is arrested the
moment vou come on the stage: and (more exquisite
satisfaction still) to be aware that it is 12laxed when
you go off; to have silence secured for vour smallest
utterances; to know that the highest dramatic talent
has been exercised to invent situations for the very
purpose of giving effect to your words and dignity to
vour actions; to quell all opposition by the majesty of
your bearing or the brilliancy of vour wit; and firally,

either to triumph over disaster, or if you be cast in

1. Parts—particalar characters acted in a dramas, B g)
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tragedy, happier still, to die upon the stage, supremely
pitled and honestly mourned for at least a minute?
And then, from first to last,? applause loud and lorg—
not postponed, not even delayed, but following im-
mediately after. For a piece of diseased egotisra®—
that is, for a man*—what a lot is this!

How pointed, how poignant the contrast between a
hero on the boards® and a hero in the streets! In the
world’s theatre® the man who is really playving the
leading part—did we but know it—is too often. in the
. general estimate, accounted but one of the super-
numeraries, a figure in dingy attire, who might well
be spared, and who may consider himself well naid
with a pound a weck. His utterances procure no
silence.  He has to prunounce them as best he may,
whilst the gallery sucks its orange, the pit pares, its
nails, the boxes babble, and the stalls vawn.,  Amidst
these pleasant distractions he is Tucky if be is heard
at all; and perhaps the best thing that can befall him
is for somebody to think him worth the trouble of a

hiss.  As for applause, it may chance with such mien,

o

From first to last-—from beginning 10 end, {585,
Diseased egotism—abnormal egotism, sHREMIRIE F8&.
For a man—E3GH5 AR W B E B384,

s ow
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5. The boards-—the stage,
6. The world’s theatre—the world is a theatre, the earth

a stage, St LA HEFHA Thomas Heywood, #ih4].
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if they live long enough. as it has to the great ones
who have preceded them, in their old age.

‘When they are frozen up within, and quite

The phantom of themselves,
To hear the world applaud the hollow ghost
Which blamed the living man.’

The great actor may sink to sleep, soothed by the
memory of the tears or laughter he has evoked, and
wake to find the day far advanced, whose close is to
witness the repetition of his triumph: but the great
man will lie tossing and turning as he reflects on the
seemingly unequal war he is waging with stupidity
and prejudice, and be tempted to exclaim, as Milton?
tells us he was, with the sad prophet Jeremyv: “Woe
is me, my mother, that thou hast borne me, a man of
strife and contention?

The upshot® of all this is, that it is a pleasanter
thing to represent greatness than to be great.

But the actor’s calling is not only pleasant in itself
—it gives pleasure to others. In this respect, how
favourably it contrasts with the three learned pro-
fessions ¥ K

7. Milton—Johu Milton (1608-1674), BBAFEA, [REE) &g
2. : o
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8. Upshot-—conclusion, .

9. The three learned profession- —Hf Yeff, 24, Bk 8 <%,
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Few pleasures are greater than to witness some
favourite character, which has hitherto been but
vaguely bodied forth by our sluggish imaginations,
invested with all the graces of living man or woman.
A distinguished man of letters, who years ago was
wisely selfish enough to rob the stage of a jewel and
set it in his own crown, has addressed to his wife
some radiant lines which are often on my lips:

‘Deloved, whose life is with mine own entwined,

n whom, whilst yet thou wert my dream, I viewed,
Warm with the life of breathing womanhood,
What Shakespeare’s visionary eve divined—

Pure Tmogen ;! high-hearted Rosalind,
Kindling with sunshine all the dusk greenwood;
Or changing with the poet’'s changing mood,
Juliet,* or Constance of the queenly mind.”

But a truce to these compliments.

‘T come to bury Ceasar, not to praise him.™*

Tt is idle to shirk disagreeable questions, and the
one | have to ask is this, ‘Has the world been wrong
in regarding with disfavour and lack of esteem the
great profession of the stage?

P

10 S0 B Cymbelise, i {ERLSCAERTE R,
11, Rosalind—¥5&EE] As You Like Tt fi—fHteEaigiE.
12, Juliet—y5g548) Romes & Juliet dhFgi§nydk
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M. EEESEBEE Julius Caesar &%,
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That the world, ancient and modern, has despised
the actor’s profession cannot be denied.. An affecting
storv T read many vears ago--in that elegant and
entertaining work. Tempri¢re's ‘Classical Dietionary’
—well illustrates the feeling of the Roman world.
Julius Decimus Laberius was a Roman knight and
dramatic author, famous for his mimes, who had the
misfortune to irritate a greater Julius,™ the author of
the ‘Comntentaries,” when the latter was at the height
of his power. Casar, casting about'® how best he
might humble his adversary, could think of uothing
better than to condenm him to take a leading part in
one of his own playvs. TLaberius entreated in vain,
Cesar was obdurate, and had his wav.'™  Laberius
plaved his part—how, Lempricre sayeth not; but he
also took his revenge, after the most effectual of all
fashions, the literarv. e composed and delivered a
prodogue of considerable power, in which he records
the act of spiteful tyranny, and which. oddly enough.
is the only specimen of his dramatic art that has come
down to us. It contains liues which, though they do

not seem to have made Cewsar. who sat smirking

15. Julius -J§ Julius Caesar.

16. Casting about—trying to discover, BRIk,
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the stalls, Dlush for himself, make us, 1,900 years
afterwards, blush for Cwsar. The only lines, how-
ever, now relevant are, heing interpreted, as follows:

‘After having lived sixty vears with honour, 1
‘left my home this morning a Roman knight, but T
shall return to it this evening an infamous stage-
‘plaver. Alas! %I have lived a day too long.’

Turning to the modern world, and to FEngland, we
find it here the popular helief that actors are hy statute
rogues, vagabonds, and sturdy heggars.  This, it is
true, is founded on a misapprehension of the effect of
39 Eliz. chap. -, which only provides that common
plavers wandering abroad without authority to play,
shall he taken to be ‘rogues and vagabonds:; a dis-
tinction which one would have thought was capable
of being perceived even by the blunted faculties of the
lay mind.

But the fact that the popular belief rests upon a
misreading of an Act of Parliament three hundred
vears old does not affect the belief, but only makes it
exquisitely Fnglish,»® and as a consequence entirely

irrational.

18. Exquisitely English—g 8% »ENTL TR EEAERK
S,
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Is there anything to be said in support of this
once popular prejudice?

It mav, T think, be supported by two kinds of
arguments.  One derived from the nature of the case,
the other from the testimony of actors themselves.

A serious objection to an actor’s calling is that
from its nature it admits of no other test of failure or
success than the contemporary opinion of the town.
This in itself must go far™ to rob life of dignity. A
Milton may remain majestically indifferent to the
‘barbarous noise’ of ‘owls and cuckoos, asses, apes,
and dogs.” but the actor can steel himself to no such
fortitude. He ran lodge no appeal to posterity. The
owls must hoot, the cuckoos cry, the apes vell, and the
dogs bark on his side, or he is undone. This is of
course inevitable, but it is an unfortunate condition of
an artist’s life.

Again, no record of his art survives to tell his tale
or account for his fame. When old gentlemen wax
garrulous over actors dead and gone, young gentle-
men grow somnolent. Chippendale the cabinet-maker
is more potent than Garrick® the actor. The vivacity
51 the latter novlonger charms (save in Boswell) ;* the

N

B {QTo;o far_;to achieve much, . T -
20. Garrick=David Garrick (1717-1779), 2@}/ 148 4 f.
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chairs of the former still render rest impossible in a
hundred homes.

This, perhaps, is why no man of lofty genius or
character has ever condescended to remain an actor.
His lot pressed heavily even on so mercurial a trifler
as David Garrick, who has given utterance to the feel-
ing in lines as good perhaps as any ever written by a
successful plaver:

“I'he painter’s dead, vet still he charms the eye,
While England lives his fame shall never die;
But he who struts his hour upon the stage

Can scarce protract his fame thro’ half an age;
Naor pen nor pencil can the actor save-—

Both art and artist have one comnon grave,.”

Put the case must be carried farther than this, for
the mere fact that a particular pursuit does not hold
out any peculiar attractions for soaring spirits will not

2 [ there-

justiiy us in calling that pursuit bad names.
fore proceed to say that the very act of acting, i.e.,
the art of mimicry, or the representation of feigned
emations called up by sham situations, is, in itself, an
occupation an educated man should be slow to adopt

as the profession of a life.

22, Calling bad names-~appling disparaging terms, .
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I believe-—for we should give the world as weil as
the devil its due—that it is to a feeling, a settled per-
suasion of this sort, lying deeper than the surface
brutalities and snobbishnesses visible to all. that we
must attribute the contempt. seemingly so cruel and
so ungrateful. the world has visited upon actors.

I am no great admirer of beards, be they never so
luxuriant or glossy, vet I own I cannot regard off the
stage the closely shaven face of an actor without a
feeling of pity, not akin to love. Here, so I cannot
help saving to muyvself, is a man who has adopted as
his profession one which makes upon him at the very
outset the demand that he should destrov his cwn
identity. [t is not what vou are, or what by study
vou may hecome, hut how few obstacles you present to
the getting of voursell up® as somehody else, that
settles the question of vour fitness for the stage.
Smoothness of face, mobility of feature, compass of
voice—these things, but the tovs of other trades, are
the tools of this one.

24

Boswellians® will remember the name of Tom

Davies as one of frequent occurrence in the great

23. The getting of yourseli up as somebody clse—38 B4
RN
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biography. ‘Tom was an actor of some repute. and
(so it was said) read ‘Paradise Lost™®® better than any
man in England. One evening, when Johnson was
lounging behind the scenes at Drury (it was, | hope,
before his pious resolution to go there no more).?
Davies made his appearance on his wav to the stage
in all the majesty and miilinery of his part.  The situa-
tion is picturesque. The great and dingy Reality of
the eighteenth century, the Immortal?” and the be-
dizened little plaver. ‘Well, Tom,” said the great
man (and this is the whole story). ‘well, Tom, and
what art thou to-night?” *What art thou to-night?”’
It may sound rather Iike a tract, hut it will, 1 think,
he found difficult tn find an answer to the question
consistent with any trie view of human dignity

Our last argument derived from the nature of
the case is. that deliberately to set voursel{ as the
occupation of vour life to amuse the adult and to
astonish, or even to terrify, the infant population of
vour native land, is to degrade yourself.

Three-fourths of the acted drama .is, and always

must be, comédy, farce, and burlesque. We are bored

25. ‘Paradise Lost'— 3l R A RyBSE, SR M v
26. ¥R AE B H R ARG EE I O R L TR AT
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to death by the huge inanities of life. We observe with
horror that our interest in our dinner becomes languid.
We consult out doctor, who simulates an interest in
our stale svmptoms, and after a little talk about Dr.
Diet, Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Merriman, prescribes Toole.®
If we are very innocent we may inquire what night we
are to go, but if we do we are at once told that it
doesn’t in the least matter when we go, for it is always
equally funny. Poor Toole! to be made up every
night as a safe prescription for the blues® To make
people laugh is not necessarily a crime, but to adopt
as your trade the making people laugh by delivering
for a hundred nights together anather man's jokes,
in a costume the author of the jokes would blush to
" be seen in, seems to me a somewhat unworthy bmceed"
ing on the part of 2 man of character and talent.

To amuse the British public is a task of herculean®
difficulty and danger, for the blatant mouster is, at
times, as whimsical and cov as a maiden, and if it
once makes up its mind not to be amused, nothing

will shake it. The labour is enormious, the sacrifice

28 Toole— %504 A0 T SBR A -- KA 875, B EPMIHRE Toole
W, -MLHIRETT.

29. The blues—low spirits, B3,
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bevond what ix demanded ot cainis.  And if you
succeed. what is vour reward? Read the lives of
comedians, and closing them, vou will see what good
reason an actor has for exclaiming with the old-world
poet :
‘Odi profanum vulgus ™!

We now turn to the testimony of actors themselves,

Shakespeare is, of conrse, my first witness.  There
1s surely significance in this.  ‘Others abide our
question,” begins Arnold’s* fine sonnet on Shakespeare
—‘others abide our question; thou art free’ The
little we know about our greatest poet has become a
commonplace. Tt is a striking tribute to the endless
loquacity of man, and a proof how that great creature
is not to be deprived of his talk, that he has managed
to write quite as much about there being nothing to
write about as he could have written about Shake-
speare if the author of ‘Hamlet’®® had been as great
an egoist as Rousseau® The fact, however, remains
that he who has to!ld us most about ourselves, whose

genius has made the whole civilized world kin,® has

31, ‘Odi profanum vulgus'—I hate the vulgar public.

32. Arnold—Matthew Arnold (1822-1888), H:8 3¢ AR KRR
33 Hamlet'— % S LB . '
34. Rousseau—jean Jacques Rousseau (1712-1778), E®A
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told us nothing about himself, except that he hated
and despised the stage. To say that he has told us
this is not, I think, any exaggeration. I have, of
course, in mind the often quoted lines to be found in
that sweet treasury of melodious verse and deep feel-
ing, the ‘Sonnets of Shakespeare.”®® The 110th begins
thus: ‘

‘Alas! tis true I have gone here and there,

And made myself a motley to the view,

Gor'd® my own thoughts, sold cheap what is

most dear.
Made old offences of affectinns new.”
And the [11th:

‘O for my sake do thou with Fartune chide,

The guilty goddess™ af my harmful deeds,

That did not bhetter for my life provide

Than public means, which public manners

hreeds.

Thence comes it that mv namie receives a brand,

And almost thence my nature is stubdued

To what it works on, iike the dyer’s hand:

Pity me, then, and wish I were rencwed.”

36. “Sonnet of Shakespeare”—EH T — TR TNERE
W%, BPWA. BEGHEOH - AT
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It is not much short of three centuries since those
lines were written, but they seem still to bubble with
a scorn which may be indeed called immortal,

‘Sold cheap what is most dear.’
There, compressed in half a line, is t¥e whole case
against an actor’s calling.

But it may be saifl Shakespeare was hut a poor
actor.  He could write Hamlet and As You Like It;
but when it came to casting the parts, the Ghost in
the one and old Adam in the other®® were the best he
could aspire to.  Verbose biographers of Shakespeare,
in their dire extremity, and naturally desirous of
writing a big book about a big man, have remarked at
length that it was highly creditable to Shakespeare
that he was not, or at all cvents that it does not appear
that he was, jealous. after the true theatrical tradition,
of his more successiul brethren of the buskin.

It surely might have occurred, even to a verbose
biographer i his direst need. that to have had the wit
to write and actually to have written the soliloquies
in Hamlet, might console a man under heavier afflic-
tions than the knowledge that in the popular estimate
caomebody else spouted those soliloquies better than

39. The Ghost in the one and old Adam in the other—#iR
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he did himself. 1 can as easilv fancy Milton jealous
of Tom Davies as Shakespeare of Richard Burbage.*
But—good, bad, or indifferent—Shakespeare was an
actor, and as such T tender his testimony.

I now—rfor really this matter must be cut short—
summon pell-mell all the actors and actresses who
have ever strutted their little hour on the stage, and
put to them the following comprehensive question:
Is there in vour midst one who had an honest, hearty,
downright pride and pleasure in vour calling. or do
not you all (tell the truth) mournfully echo the lines
of your great master (whom nevertheless you never
really cared for). and with him

“Your fortunes chide,

That did not hetter for vour lives provide

Than public means, which public manners breeds,
They all assent: with wonderful unanimity.

But, seriously, I know of no recorded exception,
unless it be Thomas Betterion, who held the stage for

and who still lives,

half a centurv—from 1661 to 1708
as much as an actor can, in the pages of Colley ("ihbcr's
Apology.*'  He was a man apparently of simiple
character. for he had anly one benefit-night all his life.

——————— et s

40. Richard Burbage- - (1367-1619) Hi@Eyugsa—ma fa.
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Who else is there? Read Macready's*? ‘Memoire’
—the King Arthur of the stage.# * You will find there,
I am sorry to say, all the actor’s faults—if faults they
can be called which seem rather hard necessities, the
discolouring of the dyer’s hand; greedy hungering
after applause, endless egotism, grudging praise—all
are there: not perhaps in the tropical luxuriance!! they
have attained elsewhere, but plain enough. But do
we not also find, deeply engrained and constant, a
sense of degradation, a longing to escape from the
stage for ever?

He did not like his children to come and see him
act, and was alwavs regretting—IHeaven help him!—
that he was not a barrister-at-law. Look upon this
picture and on that. Here we have Macbeth,%® that
mighty thane; Hamlet, the intellectual symbol of the
whole world of modern thought; Strafford,® in Robert
Browning’s fine play; splendid dresses, crowded
theatres, beautiful women, royal audiences; and on

the other side, a rusty gown, a musty wig, a fusty

42. Macready—William Charles Macready (1793-1873) '@
w4 .

43, The King Arthur of the stage—King Arthur BE&HR%&
E, BRI RS RE.
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court, a deal judge, an indifferent jury, a dispute about
a hill of lading. and ten guineas on your brief—which
vou have not been paid, and which vou can’t recover
—why, *’tis Hyperion to a satvr!™ ™

Again, we find Mrs. Siddons®™ writing of her
sister's marriage

‘T have lost one of the sweetest companions in the
‘world.  She has married a respectable man, though
‘of small fortune. [ thank God she is off the stage.’
What is this but to sav. ‘Better the most humdrum
‘of existences with the most “respectable of men,”
‘than to be upon the stage'?

The volunteered testimony of actors is both large
in bulk and valuable in qualitv, and it is all on my side.

Their involuntary testimonv 1 pass over lightly.
Far be from me the disgusting and ungenerous task
of raking up a heap of the weaknesses, vanities, and
miserablenesses of actors and actresses dead and gone.
After life's fitful fever® they sleep (I trust) well; and
in common candour, it ought never to be forgotten
that whilst it has always been the fashion—-until one

memorable day Mr. Froude®® ran amuck of it—for

47. Hyperion—A Titan Kjpz-—.
48 Mrs. Siddons—(1755-1831), RRIRMAEH G L LR,
49 After lile's ftiul fever—{EHMEM «
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After life's fittul fever, he sleeps well—Macheth,

30. Mr. Froude—James Anthony Froude (1818-1894), $g
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biographers to shroud their biographees (the late
Mr. Russell Loweli®® must bear the brunt of this word
on his broad shoulders) in a crape veil of respectability,
the records of the stage have been written in another
spirit.  \We always know the worst of an actor,
seldom his best. David Garrick was a better man
than Lord Eldon, and Macready was at least as good
as Dickens.?

There is, however, one portion of this body of
involuntary testimony on which I must be allowed to
rely, for it may be referred to without offence. ‘

Our dramatic literature is our greatest literature.
It is the best thing we have done. Dante mayv over-
top Milton, but Shakespeare surpasses both. He is
our finest achievement: his plays our noblest posses-
sion; the things in the world most worth thinking
about. To live daily in his company, to study his
works with minute and loving care——in nc spirit of
pedantry searching {or double endings, but in order to
discover their secret, and to make the spoken word

tell upon® the hearts of man and woman-—this might

51. Russell Lowell—(1819~1891) ZBIFEA, MMERALAT L 8.
52. Dickens—Charles Dickens (1812-1870) 3:BA/J-R %z,
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have heen expected to produce great intellectual if not
moral results.

The most magniticent compliment ever paid Ly
man to woman is undoubtedly Steele’s® to the Lady
Elizabeth Hastings. ‘To love her, wrote he, ‘is a
liberal education.” As much might surely be said of
Shakespeare.

But what are the facts—the ugly, hateful facts?
Despite this great advantage-—this close familiarity
with the noblest and best in our literature—the taste
of actors, their critical judgment, :11\\'3;\@ has heen and
still is, if not beneath contempt, at all events Tar helow
-the average intelligence of their day. Dy taste, 1 do
not mean taste in flounces and in furbelows, tunies
and stockings: but in the weightier matters of the
truly sublime and the essentially ridiculous.  Salvini's®
Macheth is undoubtedly a fine performance; and yet
that great actor, as the result of his study. has placed
it on record that he thinks the sleep-walking scene
ought to be assigned to Macheth instead of to his
wife. Shades of Shakespeare and Siddons, what think

vou of that?

54 Steele—Richard Steele (1672-1729) . ") i 1A,
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¢ Ttisa strange fatality, but a proof of the inherent
pettiness of the actor’s art, that though it places its
votary in the verv midst of literary and artistic in-
fluences, and of nccessity informs him of the best and
worthiest, he is yet, so far as his own culture is con-
cerned, left out in the cold—art’s slave, not her child.

What have the devotees of the drama taught us?
Nothing! it is we who have taught them. We go
first, and they come lumbering after. It was not from
the stage the voice arose bidding us recognise the
supremacy of Shakespeare’s genius. ‘Actors first
ignored him, then hideously mutilated®® him; and
though now occasionally compelled, out of deference
to the taste of the day, to forego their green-room
traditions, to forswear their Tate and Brady®” emenda-
tions, in their heart of hearts they love him not; and
it is with a light step and a smiling face that our great
living tragedian flings aside Hamlet's tunic or Shy-
lock’s gaberdine to revel in the melodramatic glories
of The Bells and The Corsican Brothers.

Our gratitude is due in this great matter to men of
leiters, not to actors. If it be asked, “What have

56. Then hideously mutilated him—3 BIE R RYE REAE T
RE CFR, BRI
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actors to do with literature and criticism?’ T answer,
‘Nothing ;" and add, "That is my case.’

But the notorious bad taste of actors is not entirely
due to their living outside Literature, with its words
for ever upon their lips, but none of its truths en-
graven on their hearts. It may partly be accounted
for by the fact that for the purposes of an ambitious
actor had vlavs are the best.

I reading actors’ lives, nothing strikes vou more
than their delight in making a 1it® in some part nobody

ever thought anvthing of before.  Garrick was prowd

~

past all endurance of his Beverlev in the Gamester, and
one can easilv see why,  Until people saw Garrick's
Beverlev, thes didn't think there was anvibing 1 the
Guntester: nor was there, except what Garrick put
there. This ix called creating a part. and he is the
greatest actor who creates most parts.

But genius in the author of the play is a terrible
obstacle in the way of an actor who aspires to identify
himseli once and for all with the leading part in it
Mr. Trving® mayv act Hamler well or ill—and, for my
part, | think he acts it exceedingly well--but behind
Mr. Irving's Hamler, as behind everybody else’s Ham-

U

58, Mauking o hit--making a success, K3,
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let, there looms a greater Hamlet than them all—
Shakespearc’s TTamlet, the real Hamlet.

But Mr. Irving’s Mathias is quite another kettle of
fish,% all of Mr. Trving’s own catching. \Who ever, on
leaving the Tyveeum, after seeing The Bells, was heard
to exclaim, ‘Tt is all mighty fine; but that is not my
idea of Mathias'? Do not we all feel that without
Mr. Trving there could be no Mathias?

We hest like doing what we do best: and an actor
is not to he blamed for preferring the task of making
much of a very little o that of making little of a great
deal.

, As for actresses, it surelv would be the height of
ungenerasity 1o blame a woman for following the only
regular profession commanding fame and fortune the
kind consideration of man has left open to her. For
two centuries women have been free to follow this
profession, onerous and exacting though it be, and by
doing so have won the rapturous applause of genera-
tions of men, who are all ready enough to believe that
where their pleasure is involved, no risks of life or
hoaour are too great for a woman to run. It is only

when the latter, tired of the shams of life, would pur-

60. Quite another kettle of fishes—quite different affairs,
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sue the realities, that we become alive to the fact—
hitherto, 1 suppose, studiously concealed  from us—
how frail and feeble a creature she is.

Lastly, 1t must not he forgotten that we are dis-
cussing a question of casuistry, one which is ‘stuff o
the conscience,” and where consequentlv words are all-
important.

is an actor’s calling an eminently worthy one?—
that is the question. It may be lawful, useful, delight-
ful, but is it worthy?

An actor’s life is an artist’s life.  No artist, how-
ever eminent, has more than one life, or does anything
worth doing in that life, unless he is prepared to spend
it royally in the service of his art, caring for nought
else. Is an actor’s art worth the price? [ answer,
Nol
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A. G. GARDINER.
On Talking to One’s Self

I was at dinner at a well-known restaurant the
other evening when I became aware that someone
sitting alone at a table near by' was engaged in an
exciting conversation with himeelf.  As he bent over
his plate his face was contorted with emotion, ap-
parently intense anger, and he talked with furious
energy, only pausing briefly in the intervals of actual
mastication.  Many glances were turned covertly upon
him, but he secmed wholly unconscious of thera, and,
so far as I could judge, he was unaware that he was
doing anything abnormal. In repose his face was that
of an ordinary business man, sane and self-controlled,
and when Iie rose to go his agitation was over, and he
looked like a man who had won his point.

Tt is probable that this habit of talking to one’s
self has o less sinister meaning than it superficially

suggests. It may be due simply to the encrgy of

1. Near by—adjacent, 3.
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one's thought and to a concentration of mind that
completely shuts out t'  external world. In the case
I have mentioned it was clear that the man was
temporarily detached from all his surroundings, that
he was o absorhed . hy his subject that his eyves had
ceased to sce and his ears to hear. e was alone
with himself, or perhaps with his adversary, and he
only came back to the present with the end of his
dinner and the paving of his hill.  He was like a man
who had emerged from another state of conscious-
ness, from a waking sleep filled with tumultuous
dreains.  Obviously he was unaware that he had heen
haranouing the room in quite an audible voice for
half an hour, and T daresay that if he were told that
he had the habit of talking to himseli he would deny
it as passionately as vou (or T) would deny that you
(or 1) snore in our sleep. And he would deny it for
precisely the same reason. IHe doesn’t know.

And here a dreadful thought assails me. What
if T talk to myself, too? What if, like this man, I
get so absorbed in the drama of my own mind that
I cannot hear my own tongue going nineteen to the

dozen?® [t is a disquieting idea. A strong conviction

2. Nincteen to the dozen—-pace of busy tongue,
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to the contrary, I see, amounts to nothing. This
man, doubtless, had a strong conviction to the con-
trary—probably expressed an amused interest in any-
one talking to himself as he passed him in the street.
And the fact that my {friends have never told me
of the failing goes for nothing also. They may think
I like to talk to myself. More probably, they may
know that I do not like to hear of my failings. I
must watch myself.  But, no, that won't do.” T might
as well say I would watch my dreams and keep them
in check. Tow can the conscious state keep an eve
on the unconscious? If T do not know that T am
talking how can T stop myself talking?

‘Ah, happy thought. I recall cecasions when 1
have talked to myself, and have been quite conscious
of the sound of my voice. Thev have been remarks
I have made on the golf links—hrief, emphatic
remarks dealing with the perversity of golf clubs
and the sullen intractability of golf balls. Those
remarks T have heard distinctly, and at the sound
of them I have come to myself* with a shock, and have

even looked round to see whether the lady in the red

3. To duo—to answer the purpose; to serve, #if%; &; 77 H
S )

— 258 — |



T DA R 2 REESTRGY o IR
el B R — AR B AR
ST IO MR B R T B o T
MNP A AR RAEMER > bR
M o MUPLEL ST B B EEE o ML TR
SIS PR TSRS 2 3BT TR o TR B 5
W o R 2 SBAUTAT o TRIE W IR R > R
MM T o WAL B EEE S ) BV AR DR 7
EUBRMARTEAE S A » REMRANEDD
W2 ?

PR > —(EPREH B o RCHABAHIERA T B
TR E CAER o RSB PSR
WIRE—R %R 2 B 1RS> B o TR BRAL A B 4G
AU SR ERAY B o B SeERIREIRIRGS 48 0 25D
T B FME T — PRI ALK > IR L K BB

4. To come to onescli—to return to one’s senses, HFEEMR,

-— 259 —



jacket playing at the next hole was likely to have

heard me or (still worse) to have seen me.

I think this is evidence conclusive, for the man
who talks to himself habitually never hears himself.
His words are only the echo of his thoughts, and
they correspond so perfectly that, like a chord in
music, there is no dissonance. It was thus with the
art student I saw copying a picture at the Tate
Gallery.  *“Ah, a little more blue,” he said, as he
turned from the original to his own canvas, and a
little later: “Yes, that line wants better drawing.”
Several people stood by watching his work and smiling
at his uttered thoughts. He alone was unconscious

that he had spoken.

There are, it is true cases in which the conscious
and unconscious states seem to mingle—in which
the intentional word and the unintentional come out
almost in the same breath. It was so with Thomas
Landseer, the father of Sir Edwin. He was one day
visiting an artist, and inspecting his work. “Ah, very
nice, indeed!” he said to his friend. “Excellent
colour, excellent!” Then, as if all around him had
vanished, and he was alone with himself, he added:
“Poor chap, he thinks he can paint!” '

-
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And this instance shows that whether the habit
is a mental weakness or only a physical defect, it
is capable of extremely awkward consequences, as
in the case of the banker who was ruined by un-
wittinglv revealing his secrets while walking in the
street. [low is it possible to keep a secret or conduct
a bargain if vour tongue is uncontrollable?  What is
the use of Jones explaining to his wife that he has
been kept late at the office if his tongue goes on to
say, entirely without his knowledge or consent, that
had he declared “no trumps” in that last hand he
would have been in pocket by his evening at the
club? T see horrible visions of domestic compli-
cations and public disaster arising from this not
uncommon habit.

And vet micht there not be gain also from a
universal practice of uttering our thoughts aloud?
Imagine a world in which nobody had any secrets
from anybody—-could have no secrets from anybody.
I see the Kaiser, after consciously «eclaring that
his only purpose is peace, unconsciously blurting out
to the British Ambassador that the ultimatum to

€<

Setbia is a “plant’™ that what Germany means fis

5. Plant—pre-arranged swindle, BfR.
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war, that she proposes to attack Belgium, and so on.
And T see the British Ambassador, having explained
that England is entirely frece f{ron: commitments,
adding dreamily, “But if there’s a war we shall be
in it.” In the same wayv Jones, alter making Smith
a firm offer of £30 {or his horse, would say, ahsent-
mindedly, “Of course it would be cheap at £30. and
I might spring £35 i he is stiff about it.”

It would be a world in which lies would have no

value and deception would be a waste of time—a
world in which truth would no louger he at the
bottom of the well, hut on the tip of cvery man's
tongue. We should have all the rascals in prison and
all the dishonest traders in the bankruptcy court.
Secret diplomacy would no longer play with the lives
of men, for there would be no secrets. Those little
perverse concealments that wreck so many lives would
vanish.  You, sir, who find it so easy to nag at home
and so difficult to say the kind thing that you know
to be true, would be discovered to your great advant-
age and to the peace of your household.

Yes, T think the world would go very well if we
all had tongues that told our true thoughts in spite
of us. But what a lot of us would be found out.
My own face crimsons at the thought, So, perhaps,
does yours. €
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E. V. LUCUS
The School for Sympathy

T had heard a great deal about Miss Beam’s
school, but not till last week did the chance come to
visit it.

The cabman drew up at a gate in an old wall,
about a mile out of the town. T noticed as I was
waiting for him to give me change’ that the Cathedral
spire was visible down the road. T rang the bell, the
gate automatically opened, and 1 found myself in a
pleasant garden facing a square red ample Georgian®
house, with the thick white window-frames that to my
eyes always suggest warmth and welcome and stability.
There was no one in sight but a girl about twelve,
with her eyes covered with a bandage, who was being
led carefully between the flower-beds by a little boy
of some four years her junior. She stopped, and evi-

dently asked who it was that had come in, and he

1. Change—money returned as balance of that tendered

for payment, 1T PR R RIE 8R.
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seemed to be describing me to her. Then they passed
on, and I entered the door which a smiling parlour-
maid—that pretty sight!—was holding open for me.

" Miss Beam was all that T had expected—middle-
aged, authoritative, kindly, and understanding.? Her
hair was beginning to turn grey, and her figure had a
fulness likely to be comforting for a homesick child
to look upon.

We talked idly for a little while, and then I asked
her some questions as to her scholastic methods, which
I had heard .Wgre' simple.

“Well,” she said, “we dont’t as a matter of fact®
do much teaching here. The children that come to
me—small girls and smaller boys—have very few
formal lessons: no more than is needful to get applica-
tion into them, and those only of the simplest—
spelling, adding, subtracting, multiplying, writing. The
rest is done by reading to them and by illustrated
discourses, during which they have to sit still and
keep their hands quiet. Practically there are no other
lessons at all.”

“But I have heard so much,” T said, “about the

originality of your system.”

3. Understanding —intelligent, 57, 71’?%’.’7].
4. As a matter of fact—in point of fact, used expecially
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Miss Beam smiled. “Ah, yes,” sne said. “T am
coming to that. The real aim of this school is not so
much to instil thought as thoughtfulness—humanity.
citizenship. - That is the ideal I have always had,
and happily there are parents good enough to trust
me to try and put it into execution. Look out of the
window a minute, will you?” ’

I went to the window, which commanded a Iargé
garden and playground at the back. ‘

“What do you see?” Miss Beam asked.

“I see some very beautiful grounds,” T said, “and
a lot of jolly children; but what perplexes me, and
pains me too, is to notice that they are not all as
healthy and active as I should wish. As I came in I
saw one poor little thing being led about owing to
some trouble with her eyes, and now I can see two
more in the same plight; while there is a girl with a
crutch just under the window watching the others at
play. She seems to be a hopeless cripple.”

Miss Beam laughed. “Oh, no,” she said; “she’s
not lame, really; this is only her lame day. Nor are
those others blind; it is only their blind day.” 1
must have looked very much astonished, for she

laughed again. “There you have an essential part
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of our system in a nutshell® In order to get a real
appreciation and understanding of misfortune into
these young minds we make them participants in
misfortune too. In the course of the term every child
has one blind day, one lame day, one deaf day, one
maimed day, one dumb day. During the blind day
their eves are bandaged absolutely, and it is a point
of honour not to peep. The bandage is put on over-
night; they wake blind. This means that they need
assistance in everything, and other children are told
off to help them and lead them about. It is educative
to both of them—the blind and the helpers.

“There is no privation® about it,” Miss Beam con-
tinued. ‘“Everyone is very kind, and it is really some-
thing of a joke, although, of course, before the day
is over the reality of the affliction must be apparent
even to the least thoughtful. The blind day is of
course really the worst,” she went on, “but some of
the children tell me that the dumb day is the most
dreaded. There, of course, the child must exercise
will-power only, for the mouth is not bandaged... .
But come down into the garden and see for yourself
how the children like it.”

5. In a nutshell—in few words, fi&7e# M5 H.



AN A BHA A AR SR SRR T T R kAP
R b 5 — T SRR SEA R o 4RI b 061N AR
FH o BTH > WTH 2 BMH WY HS—H o B
R B TR » AP0 IR AR B JA N 6L o
PSR 3 BRI RE B A R AR © TSR PERT— W b4
5P > 5o F—RRACRZ HEE T T o B Ay — 478
B AR o+ Sl I A LB o B
TR o BT T — DS T IR B Al A
—— AR o

PN B SR AT o | SR/ AR
B o AN SRR » BIEATEEIBTR
s BEIRAEM— P 55T IR » SRR IR ARG %
T ER R RN o BT H IR EUR Y - TR
5 N TR FIR AR TR o TR AN T PR T
ISR + Y AR oo Rk R
% R OB AT MERRE o |

6. Privation—hardship, ##.



m——

Miss Beam led me to one of the bandaged girls, a
little merry thing, whose eyes under the folds were,
I felt sure, as black as ash-buds. “Here’s a gentle-
man come to talk o you,” said Miss Beam, and left
us. ’

“Don’t you cver peep?” I asked, by way of an
opening. 35

“Oh no,” she exclaimed; “that would be cheat-
ing.  But I'd no ideca it was so awful to be blind.  You
can’t see a thing. One feels one is going to be hit
by something every moment. Sitting down’s such a
relief.”

“Aré your guides kind to you?” T asked,

_ “Pretty good. Not so careful as T shall he when
it’s my turn. Those that have been blind already
are the best.  It's perfectly ghastly not to see. I wish
you'd try!”

“Shall T lead vou anywhere?” T asked.

“Oh, ves,” she <aid; “let’s go for a little walk.
Only you must tell me about things. I shall be so
glad when to-day’s over. The other bad days can’t
be half as bad as this. Ilaving a leg tied up and hop-
ping about on a crutch is almost fun, I guess. Having
an arm tied up is a little more troublesome, because
you have to get your food cut up for you, and so on;
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but it Joesn’t really matter. And as for being deaf
for-a day, I shan’t mind that—at least, not much.
But being blind is so frightening. My head aches all
the time, just from dodging things that probably aren’t
there. Where are we now?”

“In the playground,” T said, “going towards the
house. Miss Beam is walking up and down the
terrace with a tall girl.”

“What has the girl got on?” my companion asked.

“A blue serge skirt and pink blouse.”

“I think it’s Millie,”” she said. “What colour
hair?”

“Very light,” I said.

“Yes, that's Millie. She’s the head girl. She’s
awfully decent.”

“There’s an old man tying up roses,” I said.

“Yes, that’'s Peter. He’s the gardener. He’s
hundreds of yours old !’

“And here comes a dark girl in red, on crutches.”

“Yes,” she said; “that’s Beryl.”

And so we walked on, and in steering this little
thing about I discovered that 1 was ten times more
thoughtful already than I had any notion of, and also
that the necessity of describing the surroundings to
ancther makes them more interesting.
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When Miss Beam came to release me I was quite
sorry to go, and said so.
I returned to the town murmuring (inaccurately
as ever) the lines: ' i
Can 1 see another’s woe
And not share their sorrow too?
O no, never can it be,
Never, never, can it be.
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