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NS R 70 MEDDOWES.

BY ROBERT HERRICK.

Ye have been fresh and green,
Ye have been fillld with flowers:
And ye the Walks have been
Where Maids have spent their houres
You have heheld, how they
With Wicker Arks did come
To kisse, and heare away
‘The richer Couslips home.
Y'ave heard them sweetly sing,
And seen them in a Round:
Lach Virgin, like a Spring.
With Hony-succkles crown'd.

But now, we see, none here,
Whose silv'rie feet did tread,

And with dishevell’d Haire,
Adorn’d this smoother Mead.

Like Unthrifts, having spent
Your stock and needy grown,

Y'are left here to lament
Your poore estates, alone.
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The publishers are beginning to issue their
lists for the antumn. Two leading firms have
made fairly full announcement of their plans
and others will soon follow suit. The outlook is
abundantly gratifying. The recent panic und
the distractions of a Presidential eampaign have
evidently not had any serious effect on the ar-
rangements made for new books. The forthcom-
ing season may not be madly crowded with
these, but neither on the other hand will it be
sparsely supplied. It is interesting, by the way,
in the light of the lists now in hand, to observe
how thoreughly we have abandoned practices
which once seemed established beyond all
chanee of change. Fiction is duly represented,
but it is not put in the foreground, nor is it
exploited in notable quantities. The “best sel-
ler,” as a speculation by itself, has seen its best
days, if it has not altogether disappeared. Biog-
raphy and travel have come very conspicuously
to the front. We are glad to note that in both
departments the publishers are giving more and
more attention to American material, handled by
American authors. A special development of the
last two or three years, emphasized this fall,
has reference to dramatic literature. The pub-
lication in book form of plays in prose or verse,
acted or unacted, has become almost as much. a
matler of course as the printing of novels.
—

Louise Chandler Moulton had a gift for friend-
ghip, and her death has brought sorrow to a
peculiarly wide circie. In her the artistic tem-
perament was broadened by qualities not al-
ways vouchsafed to those who dedicate them-
sclves to letters. Her loyalty to a high ideal of
workmanship eame out in everything that she
wrote. It heightened the vitality of the com-
munications which she used regularly to send to
The Tribune from Boston, years ago; it gave a
firmer texture to her fiction, and it served es-
yecially to strengthen the delicate verse to
which she brought her warmest inspiration, and
by which she will be chiefly remembered. Yet
no poet devoted so assiduously to felicities of
expression ever escaped more completely from
the dangers of a mere literary professionalism.
Large minded, a keen Jover of bocks and things,
8 woman for whom intellectual conversation was
sity, Mrs. Moulton’s whole life was never-
theless colored by the interests of her generous
heart. To know her was in a very real sense
to love her, and to come once within the spell
of her kindness was to remain ever afterward
among her devoted friends. Her home in Bos-
ton was a place of pilgrimage for many of the
most distinguished men and women of her time,
and in London, where she was wont to spend a
part of avery year, her drawing room was fre-

quented by intimates of the same stamp. She
knew all of the authors in England who were
worth knowing, but they forgot to be celebrities
when they came to visit her. There was some.
thinz too genuine, too fine, too humanly lovable |
about her, for egotism {o thrive in her presence.
She talked well herse!f and she knew how to |
make others tall Her death means a bitter loss
of Lappy aud stimulating companionship.
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He fails to notice that the sentences are too
well turned, that cne is made to think of the

style rather than of the subject. An excellent
way of arriving at a good opening is to go back,
when the whole work is finished, and cut out
the first paragraph. The second is apt to make
a perfect opeping.

THE NORTHWEST PASSAGE

Captein  Amundsen’s Narrative of
the Gjoa Expedition.

THE NORTHWEST PASSAGE
ord of a Voyage of Exploration of
Gjoa. 1903-'07. By Roald Amundsen
a Supplement by First Lieutenant Hansen,
Vice-Commander of the Expedition. In two
volumes. With illustrations and maps. 8vo,

pp. xiii, 335; ix, 397
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E. P. Dutton & Co.

The author of this book fulfilled a dream of
his boyhood in the voyage of exploration he de-
sceribes. The early reading of the history of the
Franklin expedition fired his imagination, and
as he grew older he seems to have become ob-
sessed with the idea of making that Arctic pas-
sage on which so many mariners had set their
hearts. Nansen's Greenland expedition in the
80's excited his enthusiasm, and on & later
occasion it was apparently all that his mother
could do to keep him from accompanying the
great explorer. Presently, however, he had the
opportunity to go seal hunting in the Polar
Sea, and in due course he was qualified to ship
as mate in the Belgian Antarctic expedition of

from certain destruction. Shortly before the fire
broke out. Ristvedt had reported to me that one
of the full petroleum tanks in the engine room
was leaking. I bade him draw the petroleum
from that tank into one of the emply ones im-
mediately. This order was promptly carried out.
On clearing up the engine room after the fire, we
found that the tap of the emptied tank had been
wrenched right off during the struggle with the
fire. Had my order not been carried out promptly
over one hundred gallons of troleum would
have spurted out into the burning engine room.
I need not enlarge upon what would have been
the inevitable sequel. But I hold up the man
who so promptly obeyed orders as a shining ex-
ample.

The author had one other desperately anx-
fous moment, in which an ugly reef threatened
to reduce his ship to fragments, but In the
main he tells us a slow and uneventful story.
The periods spent in winter quarters were
marked by the tasks which the now extensive
literature of Arctic exploration has made fa-
miliar and even commonplace. When the
weather released the patient voyagers they
picked their way through known waters, en-
tered those which had been awaiting the dis-
coverer, and so continued upon their successful
way. The journey was difficult, but in no wise
backbreaking. The Investigations of previous
explorers had done much to smooth the path
and nothing dramatic marked the final step.

The general impression left by the book is one

ROALD AMUNDSEN.
(From a photograph.)

1898-"99. By this time his resolve to explore
the Northwest Passage was fixed, and by dint
of ardent agitation and much practical hard

work he succeeded in organizing the expedition

with meore of cheerful devotion.

| at last sighted Nelson Head on Baring Land
and Amundsen knew that his ished pur-
pose had been accomplished, he ¢ d an

emotion of exultant bappiness in which his
reader cannot but share

Captain Amundsen did his work in a small |
but very sturdy vessel, and with the aid of
men who were in complete harmony with him,
and accordingly made he lornz and often

monoton.us uncommonly pleasant.

They made the trip out from Christiania with
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flame, with thick s ycating smoke, was leapt
up from the engine room skylight. A fire had
broken out in the engine room. right ong the
tanks holding 2,200 gal s of petroleum. We
all knew what would happen if the tanks got
| heated; the Gjoa and everything on board would
be blown to atoms like an exploded bomb We
all flew in frantic haste. One man rushed down
to the engine room to assist Wik, who had
stuck to his peost from the outbreak of the fire
Our two fire-extinguishing appliances, which
were always ready for use, were first brought
into play., and we pumped water on that fire for
dear life In an incredibly short time we had
mastered it It had broken out in the cleaning
waste that lay saturated with petroleum on the
tanks. ‘The pext morning on cleaning up the

engine room we found that it was no chance, but
prompt discharge of duty, that had saved us ali

When the Gjoa |

of an unexpectedly manageable enterprise.
One meniber of the company fell ill and died,
but that was not until after the Passage had
been conauered.

which these two volumes commemorate. There | Captain Amundsen's most picturesque pages
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