NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, AUGUST 9, 1908.

A CONFESSION.
BY WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR.

I know not whether I am proud,

RBut this I know, I hate the crowd:
Therefore pray let me disengage

My verses from the motley page,
Where others far more sure to please
Pour out their choral song with ease.
And yet perhaps, if some should tire
With too much froth or too much fire,
There is an ear that may incline

Even to words so dull as mine
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The average little “literary movement” is apt
to owe its passing success to the disposition of
its supporters to be, above all things, grand,

oomy, and peculiar about it. They have a
g.rmr of common sense and of humeor. But
@hese ecnemies of solemn silliness usually
triumph in the end. There is a delightful story
told by Mr. Francis Gribble in the “Fortnight-
Iy about the break-up of the “Esthetic Move-
ment” at Oxford. It seems that “Punech” had
been ridiculing the “New Renaissance,” where-
upon a certain .Tsthete offered a resolution at
the Unien, proposing that the offending journal
should be dropped. The propesal was re-
jected, but the business did not end there. A
party” of boating men, fellow-collegians of the
Aisthete, raided his quarters, threw his blue
china out of the window, and put him under
the college pump. Incidentally they threatened
to take similar measures with similar offenders.
Their intervention had magical effects. “The
leading Xsthetes hurried as one man to the
barber's to get tieir hair eut, and to the
haberdasher’s to buy high collars. Men who,
on the previous day, had resembled owls staring
out of ivy bushes, now cultivated the appear-
ance of timid cows shyly peeping over white
wails.”” Mr. Gribble describes the Decadents
who succeeded the Esthetes disappearing
not quite so suddenly but none the less com-
pletely. “One Decadent came to a mysteri-
ously tragic end in Paris; a second drank him-
self to death; a third was run over by a cab.
Others seceded and relapsed into common-
place orderly courses.” To be a Decadent
nowadays is to be almost as old-fashioned as
if you were an JIsthete. Thus the little fever-
ish “Movements” fade. They cannot endure
the harsh touch of a rational world.
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The long and affectionate study of the life
and werks of the late Gaston Boissier, which
M. René Pichon prints in the current number
of the “Revue des Deux Mondes,” forms a
charming tribute to a charming type. Boissier
was a true son of the Ulidi—he was bern at
Nimes—and brought to his eareer as a scholar
and professor in Paris some beguilingly human
traits. The freedom from pedantry which we
have noted in speaking of his books also
marked his walk and demeanor as a man.
Guston P’haebus, his young disciples at the Ecole
Normale loved to call him, testifying to the
brilliance alike of his personality and his talk.
He liked to talk, M. Pichon tells us, and knew
that he talked well; but neither in collegiate
halls nor in society, neither as a member of the
Academy nor as a fizure in the intimacy of pri-
vate life, did it ever occur to him to talk too
much. Sydney Smith once observed that Ma-
caulay “not only overflowed with learning, but
stoad in the slops.” Gaston Phebus would have
regarded such a proceeding with horror. Paris
modified if it did not quench his Southern ex-
uberance, and in his talk as in his writing he
had the quality of an artist. The portrait of
him drawn by M. Pichon shows us a scholar
who gave himself with all his heart to the cause
of learning, but who remained from beginning
to end a delightful man of the world. -
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In a sprightly paper contributed to the
“North American Review” by Elizabeth Bis-
land, attention is calladl to “The Morals of
the Modern Heroine.” They are contrasted to
their disadvantage with the morals of an

ecarlier generation of fictitious types, and the
result is that the essayist comes to a rather
gloomy conclusion. *“The truth is,” she says,
“the modern heroines do not stir enthusiasm,
for the modern heroine, on the whole, is a
pretty bad lot. In this age of investigation the
muck-raker might employ his spare time in ex-

posing her.” It is an apt suggestion The
modern heroine is indeed a fearful and won-
derful creature, with manners as bad as her
morals. Oddly enough, she is rarely so obnox-

fous as when she is invented by a woman. We
gay invented because, while society in all ages
has prodnced due quota of unedifying
women, no society, at any time, has been af-
flicted by quite the sort of petticoated nuisance
that we observe in so many neovels. These
teasing sisters are not simply conscienceless,
vulgar, and fairly sick with vanity. They are
hopelessly unnatural. They owe their ephem-
eral existence in part to the diseased imagina-
tions of the writers who affect them, and, in

its

part, to the fact that fiction is nowadays so!

often made a trade by persons having no experi-
ence of life. There is no autheor like your young
author for dogmatizing about the mysteries of
R woman’s heart. Half educated, unaccus-
tomed to reflection, and eguipped, in short, with
nothing more than a commonplace turn for nar-
rative, he bolts Ibsen whole or the egregious Mr.
Shaw, and forthwith proceeds to prattle about
the things of tiae mind and the soul. It is no
wwonder that we have hordes of impossible
“heroiues.

VENICE.

Some Illuminating Chapters in Her
History.

1

JE HISTORY OF VENICE. By
STU}?(LESLIOINF.“ﬁown. In two volumes. 8vo,
pp. xii, 356; v, 349. E. P. Dutton & Co.

Mr. Brown’s mode of writing history is none
the less scholarly because it is informal and
discursive. He knows his sources with a thor-
oughness that might be envied by the veriest
pedant; but his feeling for the purely human
side of his subject is too warm and his sense of
literature is too keen for him to obtrude the
“documentary evidence” he has so richly ac-
cumulated. He uses this as a means to an end,
as the material on which to base essays calcu-
lated to be profitable alike to the student and to
the general reader. The broad scheme he has

The details of the evolutionary process by
which the Venetians little by little were pro-
vided with a stable government are tco numer-
ous to be even summarized in this place. The
significant point to be noted is that the ruling
caste was quick to see the danger of giving its
fizurechead too much power. We think of the
Doge as in some sort a monarch, with com-
manding attributes. It is difficult to conceive
of the central figure in Venetian pageantry as
a man cribbed, cabined and confined. That
from the nature of his office—an office strictly
elective—he could not hope to found a dynasty
gives us a hint of other disabilities. But it Is
important to cbserve that when his name came
out of the urn a noble raised to the ducal chair
really had the hand of fate laid upon his shoul-
der in heavy and even sinister fashion. At the
very outset he was made to feel something of
the deadly power of the state. When the
biretta had been placed upon his head he was
brought to the Sala del Piovego, where the
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THE PIAZZA OF ST. MARK, VENICE.
(From the painting by Turner.)

adopted 1Is especially to e commended. He
selects a salient phase of his subject, a repre-
sentative type or episode, and contrives to make
it throw light on the general development of
Venetian history. He is thus enabled to dis-
pense with a vast amount of that routine busi-
ness, as it might be called, which the exhaus-
tive hisorian cannot afford to neglect, and at the
same time he is in nowise prevented from giv-
ing us a luminous interpretation of the spirit of
Venice. That spirit is ordinarily filtered for us
through a veil of romance. In most books and
for most readers the claim of the Venetian
glamour is imperious. Mr. Brown does not
neglect it, but he places in the foreground the
concrete problems by which the builders of the
republic were confronted, and lays stress upon
the practicality with which these problems were
attacked and solved.

Geographical conditions determined the bhent
of the Venetian genius with exceptional force.
“Venice on her lidi,” runs the saying, “stood ex-
posed to every wind.” She stood, as it were, be-
tween the East and the West. Very early in
her history she was affiliated by the natural
trend of her commerce, if by nothing else, with
Byzantium. Her proximity to Itaiian soil and
to the Papal power could not but work, as time
went on, to the modification of her relations with
the East. But situated as she was, with her
waters giving her a kind of guasi-isolation, she
was bound, by the instinct of self-preservation,
to strengthen the natural bulwarks between her
independence and the covetous moves of the
alien on every side. Mr. Brown well exhibits the
persistent reaction of the site of Venice upon the
growth of her political fabric and all her gov-
ernmental institutions. The invigorating airs of
the sea tended to develope a race of men jealous
of their freedom. At the same time a com-
munity dedicated, as was this one, to trade and,
in short, to materialistic ideals, was certain,
sconer or later, to be involved in difficulties over
the reins of administration. Wealth, as always,
brought men to the surface and kept them
above it. The aristocracy of one pericd was
menaced by that of a new generation. Hence,
the rise of factions, Dbitter struggles for su-
premacy and, finally, a compromise, which, if
favorable to the dominance of a class, was at all
events the sure preventive of such individual
tyranny as marked the establishment of this or
that principality on the mainland.

body of his immediate predecessor had lain In
state, and there he was harshly reminded that
thenceforth his path led relentlessly to a bler
in the same chamber. Thus the eldest member
of the council would address him: *“Your Se-
renity has come here in the pride of life to
take possession of the Palace; but I warn you
that when dead your brains, eyes and bowels
will be removed. Ycu will be brought here to
this very spot, and here you will lie for three
days before they bury you.” With these grim
words ringing in his ears the new Doge pro-
ceeded to take up his duties.

His execution of them varied, of course, ac-
cording to his character. A strong man un-
questionably found a means of expressing his
personality, and, working through
cillors, carried out a policy stamped, at least
to a certain extent, by his will. In whatever
direction he turned, however, he was met
in a large measure controlled by the power
whose symbel he was. As early as the middle
of the thirteenth century he was hemmed In
by restrictions and made “simply the orna-
mential apex of the aristoeracy, drawing all his
existence from below him, from the base of the
constitutional pyramid.” Mr. Brown on
the subject this interesting passage:—

his coun-
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A clause was added to the promissione by which
the doge pledged himself to execute the orders of
the Great Council or of any cother council, be they
what they might. Nor dared the doze exhibit his
portrait, his bust, or his coat-of-arms
outside the walls of the ducal palace, that all
might know that the essence of the dukedom was
not resident in the dege, but in the whole aristo-
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tor the much dreaded machinations of any
dividual despot it substituted a rule hardly g "
stifling to the spirit of freedom. xevmuué;;- S
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what stern might, with what perfect craff, &8
Republic pursued its proud course. The (
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cratic body. The doge was, in fact, to be the phe- |
nomenon of the aristocracy, with neo individual ex- |

istence. but living only as the outward and visible
sign of the inward a ocratie spirit. In this view
he was held to be incompetent to announce his
aceession to the throne in any foreigsn court, ex-
cept that of Rome. No one was to kneel to him,
kiss hands, make presents, or render him any act
of hemage which could possibly be construed as
homage to the individuai rather than homage to
the spirit of the aristoeracy, in which alone the
doge lived and moved. The elevation of a member
of any family fo the supreme office barred all other
members of that family froem holding posts under
government either in Venice or in Venetian terri-
tory. The sons of the doge were inelizgible as
members of any councils except the Maggior Con-
siglio and the Pregadi, and in this latter they had
no vote. i . to complete the isolation of the
ducal throne, to close the doors of the princely
prison, it was 4 that no one who might be
elected to the office of doge should have the right
to refuse that appeintment; that no doge could
t‘\,t his own choice resign his office, nor ever quit

Does not this gilded captivity imply an oli-
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2o of itself, and to be a kind of Juggernaut ¥ tells
Brown rotes a good chapter to the sub Z:::
of political assassination as it entered iato 28
movement of Venetian government. It was®
garded in those old days as a weapon of ¥ e

and discussed “in preecisely the same spirit B
the Geneva Convention discussed the use ?u""
plosive bullets, Greek fire, or the immunity
ambulanrce wagons.™ [He gives some examp=
a little amusing at this distance, of Vegets
dabbling in these dark In 1540 %
Provveditore Generale in Dalmatia wret® to 3
masters to propose a new way of ridding
of their Turkish foes. A Dr. Michiel .L'!%“
Salamon had come to his notice, & gentie™=
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