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SIGN.
BY ROBERTS.
®As llke as brother to brother
Is Love to Lust;
How can 1 tell, my Mother,
Love from Lust?
*The

Cle
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eyes of each are as springs
ir and sweet

On the shoul s of each are wings- —
*Child, on the feet,

“On the feet of Love are wings!

On the feet of Lust

For a sign and a warning clings
A little dust.”
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Looking over the announcements of the pub-
lishers for the season which has just opened, we
observe that while fiction occupies its usual
conspicuous place even more attention is this
year being given to biography. Indeed, books
having a persopal interest lead all the rest. The |
Ioughtons will presently issue Mrs. Pennell’s
biography of her kinsman, Charles Godfrey Le-
land, and they will follow this work with Miss

disland’s “Life and Letters of Lafeadio IHearn”
end Mr. Perry’s book on Walt Whitman. The
Macmillan Company has in press Mrs. Barring-
ton’s “Life, Letters and Art of Lord Leighton”
and two volumes of “Reminiscences of Henry
Irving,” by his old manager, Bram Stoker.
From the Seribners will come “The First Forty
Years of Washington Society,” by Mrs. Samuel
Harrison Smith (Margaret Bayard). From half
& dozen different publishers we may expect
books of historical gossip like Mr. Williams's
“Five Fair Sisters,” recently brought out by
the Putnams, and reviewed in this place last
Bunday. There seems to be something like
& craze for anecdote, especially ancedote of old
court life such as Mr. Williams found profitable
for his work on Cardinal Mazarin’s nieces.

s

“Poetry is nothing,” says “The Saturday Re-
view,” “if not the language of the plain man
rapt above himself,” and the eritie does not be-
lieve that to the true poet would naturally come
artifi
With which sage pronouncement we are in the
fullest possible agreement.

“The average minor

poet of the day,” he deelares, “is merely tire-
some.” True, O critic, he is immeasurably tire-
some.  There is so much that is wise in the
remarks that follow that we must quote them |
intact:

We are e that real poetry, new poetry,
fs in the r of d if only somebody could

I v it. Her we 1 tience with

3 Tennyson, hi

of Swinburne,

and broken

received these g ore tolerantly—
) ng better was to be looked for, the voice
f e age w O \ sted and the
ratt -

+ of accomplist

| rial to that noble Englishman and is appropri-

| as we know it offers only a selection from the

ial, self conscious epithets and phrases. |

gifts in others. There is a pleasant description
in the Diary of his first meeting with “that in~
comparable young man,” Grinling Gibbons,
“whom,” says Evelyn, “I had lately met wxlh:
in an obscure place by meere accident as I was |
walking neere a poor solitary thatched house,
in a field in our parish, neere Says Court™:

JOHN EVELYN.

A Handsome Edition of the Diary

AJ > i
and Correspondence.

|

DIARY OF JOHN EVELYN. Esa. F. RS T | 1 found him shut in, but looking In at the win- |
which are added a Selection from his Familiar { g, | perceiv'd him carving that large cartoon "'"V
Letters and the Private Correspondence b crueifix of Tintoret, a copy of which I had myselfe
tween King Char'es 1 and Sir Edward Nichola : | brought from Venice, where the original p Ilm'mt
and between Sir FEdward Hyde (afterward| . ,,incs | asked if I might enter; he open’'d hm
Earl of Clarendon) and Sir Richard Browne. | g.,r civilly to me and I saw him about sue 3|
Edited from the original MSS A by Willi 'M | work as for ye curiesity of handling, drnwimlr 3";.
iray, F. 8. A. A new edition four velu v | studious exactnesse, | never had before seene in a I
Svo, with a life of the author : a_Bew P my travells. | questioned him why he worked ln:_
by Henry H. Wheatley, F. 8. A, With numer- | o0y "o "oheeura and lonesome place: he told me |
ous illustrations. Imported by Charles Serib-| ;"0 "inat he might apply himseife to his profes- |

|
sion without interruption, and wondered not a little |
how I had found him out. [ asked If he was un- |
willing to be made knowne te some greate man, |
for I believed it might turn to his profit; he an- |
swer'd he was yet but a beginner, but would net |
be sorry to sell off that piece; on demanding the |
price he said £100. In good earnest the very frame
was worth the money, there being nothing in nat-
ure so tender and delicate as the flowers and fes- |
toons about it, and yet the warke was very strong;
in the piece was more than 10 figures of men, ete. |
I found he was llkewise musical, and very civil,
sober, and discreete in his discourse.

ner’'s Sons
This new edition of John Evelyn's immortal
Diary is in beauty and dignity a fitting memo-

ately produced on the bi-centenary of his death.
We must regret with Mr. Wheatley that he |
was not permitted to give to the world a com- |
plete edition of Evelyn's original The Diary

——

and things: but those wicked or atures thog Mm

off from all application becuming 5o greate a King

Evelyn went often to court In the time of this
Charles, taking no part in the crazy \usementy
of the “profane wretches and being met by
the King on grounds of the tastes they shaped.
Charles discoursed wit} n of planting and
building, drew plans for him. we ild have him
write a history of the late th the Hol-
landers—making it “a little " for those
Hollanders had unhands wused his ma-
Jesty in their “libells™ Evel!

»
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¥yn was above van-
ity, but perhaps there is a little n

ve self-con-
5 going to court
Yy

scicusness in his comment on
to find the King attired in a
ye Persian mede™ and “resolvi wver to alter
it and to leave the French mode,
hitherto obtain'd to our greate
proach.” While divers
the King that he would not g
lution, Evelyn had a flattering
some time before presented
that unconstancy, and
the French fashion, to }
took occasion to describe the
usefulnesse of the Persian
same manner his Majesty
This pamphlet I intitl'd
and gave it to the Kin
pute to this discourse
happen’d, but it was an
not but take notice
Evelyn, who if he lacked
sense of humor! It is not un:s
Jecture that Charles and
& joke on the author of “T
infinitely diverted by his
the “Persian habit."
tailor went the gent
indulged himself in a Per
night after, he sets d
in his Diary: “To Lo
bad I on the vest
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whole Court to it
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Of what sound and steadf
heart of John Evelyn count
Diary and letters show,
more touchingly revealed
the death of his “deare, s te, ! h
his daughter Mary, a girl w! 1S
as loveliness of charact
all her heartbroken

That combination of : g
had its root in her father
it something in himself or

or chance that
the dangers of the C
often went to |

France, he correspor
exile, he was known
Yet he apparently suff

bore
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¢ Mr. Stephen Phillips alomg w 1 comfort than that wh uf
.\u lu ~; 'vlrl‘ t'\l -;.;-wrn;: Yz}..-[:‘r- “‘”1 not with- noon’s confinement when X 3
L ibtiely a 1 S om ne older masters {
of verse, but we were soon undeceived. The ing the forbidden church sery
new poet Is not yet; the hope of him lies in | Day. “Finding no colour t me,
the faect that > believe he will come. One says, “they dismiss'd 3 pitty
glunce at the pagzes of our average minor poet — - o
is enougt S AP off the seant my ignorance.
Even a po Watson—a poet of | The make-up of .
r gen-| The type in size
€2 n—k ¥ world ‘ ey One of e [« \
as we kn hallenge to the | 1 ‘ e e
mind yn, is !
14 wl i
If the absolutely unimpeachable truth which | . 2 P
is here set forth were more generally recog } Mary Browne, the
- i s acdor - -
nized, we would hear less of that talk, which is JOHN EVELYN. ' = ;" ,*
3 .3 " . p - in | glan t W
wrty  offensive, about the minor poet’s | (From the portrait by Worlidze.) | 1 h
meaning so well.  Beeause he has idea is!. N _ ; o -
clever and conse tious, and all the rest. we - . . | . : to nt his heart
e sy ) o take } » ol full store of that original, and there is no rea- Evelyn strongly recommended ’
are constantly asked to ta him serious t - B b
poetry is ‘_\ .'1' el “"‘ a . Xl'fl '1_\.{1)1{ son to suppose that William Bray's judgment ! and his work to King Charles,
in t! - W ‘r’ll ¢ 1 l ‘. ) ,l g0Od Intentons | 55 ¢4 what should be chosen and what rejected | onarch  commanded  that hot} -
e world will ever make the average mi ) | - _ .
. i N . erage minor | ..o e nless no doubt, the desi brought to Whitehall-where, 1t ) - :
ble complete ition will be provided, but evi- | hyge indignation, “a Fren h pedd! 2
——— \ de . L ALl 1
Literary rubbish, which Is always with us Sty Sl lr"l o = !:”". o U:" e : S Stisniman o Quedn oo -
o ' | sentative ¢ the el Foary - vis g ra- 5 ol -
has lately been the subject of renewed discus- | il f th f’ yn family ) This gentle- | with the work “which she understood v
sion in the correspondence columns of “The Lon- | oo “Y FORE JOTRS 35 S0ut g - l"\:“‘ | than an asse or a monkey,” and he «
don Standard.” The worthless Bovel has ‘mors otic ppreciation of his country's literature, has | away in a huff. If, on this occasion, he .
particularly been taken in hand by the debaters, | “¥°" refused to allow verification of the printed | to advance the fortunes of his prot he 1 -
Some of them attribute its survival “primarily | text with the version is therefors .xlliz,.:v.r(-;.k later with Wren, the architect, E——
to t} responsible for its wrinduleent notice | that in be for now—perhaps all that ‘ s we know, did employ the ye incom: K AS A
in the 1 of the couutry We have our-| Wil ever find its way Into print, since in the | ple* Evelyn's taste in art 2s a rule e
selves dly pointed out the harm done jn | Chance and changes of life the original MS. | the best. and his record of travel in Italy 3
this direction by incompetent or unserupulons ve.  Mr. Wheatley's memoir of 7"-'* «n undercurrent of keen enjoyment of beautiful |
editors d reviewers we are gziad to see | ¢ he full bibliography of Evelyn's ; t I
that one contributor to the dis ‘ussion, an experi works are additions to Bray's edition which his | As in art so in literature Mr. Evelyn's ta Ml
! n liter: ) velyn's taste
enced publisher, confesses th: atover tha | 7€ are duly grateful for; and a fresh series | was pure and fine . : = &
it, whatever the | I nd fine. His own literary style. as
cause of the increase in worthless fietion v o)™ EREs. l “en in the Diary, is delightful in its simplicity ‘ Lot ot}
remiedy lies chiefly with those of us who publish “It is impossible, | an ectness. He takes his reader with him 1 bow t
books.” e protests against the idea that a lowing the various t into the tragic horror of the Great Fir inOr a
| ; ' tu reat Fire in 8
pullisher must deal bbish as well y | to ba struck by London—so vivid is his account that we ¢ | leart ey
gool literature to mak s business pay | the m: Ju i the writer in the eous storm he pictur
( s.” he says, “have proved to our own s: turning as far ¢ His sketches of character are as sl ga = o "
faction, and I think , . S ) e ) ) . are ; Kilful as they .
ia Al K to that of our authors, ) kind and his e« are shrewd. Whern we find a bett .
bat i stri = 2 = . . : i & better char- |
that this is not strietly true. I venture to say | John Evelyn did acterization of the ool Ehand wl : ! 0 :
) =S S B . - - =, . Lrie who in his Y -
that even in the matter of fiction a publisher | & memory ’ careless way was always good to hi nent | ot
yrof > 1 all IS § u his emine )
; with profit, exclude all matter which } 1S | Was not from th ubject and whom Evelyn loved and . ) | = - -
! retensions to be literature, providine he . " . ted THE NoO
T v understands } business, ) I an writtc W o virt - L he Lon Sa
‘ y ed that the I lisher who under tands entevtisin 3 el L. o \ l.‘ . B gy The reatest lov
1 busir S may 1 » much more o - | i N
y om much more money by ' ecame | p y
! ning his attention each season to g very | - nsi oo ng to j wi
a 2= to 3
1 f v seleeted and good novels. | | ar - . tory
‘ f ich is worthy of 1 a2 - lov'd antine | That Ids i
¥y of ful treatment, s -
t e can by rushing out a portentous list of | their pur: = | ing 4 94.\. o 1‘\ ]
s heir purg : T vy e Tl
the r f rubbis hich is is . . 2 .l ) e AN
| l.m 1 I which issued In piles by | but not so the ain Even ey | . st vl Snd Beas
ertain firms YOPrY geason ™ 1 s X NI ble: |
; ' need .y } ¥ ! I All that the pub- | ical Horace W tIpole says of him . works of | | - Lt but
r needs, in is o1 it is o o M ! 5 2 . " : vy ut f s >
- SR I m, is to be a man U{' the Creator and th imic labours of [9,..,.:,,“,,‘.r,,' } - ”" > S > ’
a NG - "“\'l"v‘ to ploy good literary | were all objeets s pursuit. He unfolded the | himselfe. his —
en as readers an 0 remember, in se: and | - X * happy - ted iy - S »
e th RO, In sesison and | perfection of the one and assisted the imperfec- S s had not his too oo ; :" o S, -y o -
out of season, the honcrable traditions of his tions of the other” He was 3 : : 1 to be manag'd by crafiy men, amd comn
et Then he may set his face like flint| : 1 her. € was a man of full and | shanden’'d and profane w a3 who ~|'ur)';-(,..|";;::4 l The love that makes life !
gzainst rubbish, and still prospe ' cager mind, busied with matters of life, nature, pharwise suflicient parts, diseiplin'd as he tad ben | I Only love doth ne
poainst 1 I8 oS, F Baany g v "z tr
» . brosper, art and letters, gifted himself and quick to see ;—A{:v:e‘r',';m ;;?m 3 during Lis banishment, which | And death itself b s
experience and knuwledge of men If love die happy by his sida



