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A Charmingly Drawn Portrait of

Robin is my 1 gudeman,

Now match hi carlins, gin ye can,
For ilk » whitest thinks her swan,
But k Robin lo’es me. I;(IIH'{'H('(’ ‘S'[{.’.”‘,.

boast I'll ¢'en be bauld,
o'ed me young and auld,

D]

For Robin 1

simmer’'s heat, and winter's cauld,
THE LIFE TIMES LAURENCE
STERNE. Wilbur ( Ilustrated
Robin he comes hame at e'en, Svo, pp. xv, The Macmillan Company.
1 P e r) in' i is oo . 3 -
And syne how he lo’es me. enjoy the triumph of “Tristram Shandy” one
There’'s some ha'e land, and some ha’e gowd, { of the journalistic gossips of the day undertook
Mair wad ha'e them gin they cou’'d, | to make him known to those rirrh-;- not fortu-

be visited the new celebrity

But a’ 1 wish o warld's gude
Is Robin to lo’e me.

nate enough to by

aye -
himself. “I think,” said this chronicler,

= e —_—  — —— . -
{ the only man of whom many speak well and of

Q,’-H‘Jc ';\‘Vr - jﬁfk rﬁ/» ob ﬁ I whom notody speaks 11l Everybody is
=2 ~ m el ui 1 5[{-& | curious to see the author, and when they see
-— | ~ o | him eve rybody loves the man.” Sterne, in
B T T — short, was nothing if not a personality, a vivid
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- DAY, MAY 30, 190¢ | engaging figure, a creature of originality. It is

= = — ! in his constant recognition of this fact that Pro-
There is a rare streak of affection running fessor Cross most clearly shows his authority

as Sterne’s biographer. He has got under his

George
This is, indeed, a book making for

anecdotes

through the of Meredith

which are finding their way into print. Plainly hero’s skin.

he notes that “human nat-
»g intensely interested him.”
to Laurence Sterne, a
t his fellows, vi-

living.” Elsewhere
ure among all classe
There you have the key
eagerly inquisitive abou

man
prating with emotion at contact with them and
impelled by his “jgzmon” to develop his re-

flections on their traits in wild gusts of humor.
He had in him the flair of the witty plagiarist,
nough trace the thoughts
there in his writings.
the immortal spark

and you may ecasily e
of other men here and

Read him pf!dv.ntivully,

obviously influenced.
and you may become deeply
literary origins. Read him in the light of this
book, and you will think only of his individual
essence.

Professor Cross is
his sketch of Sterne's youth, his early marriage
and his settlement as a country parson. His
resources were pitifully slender, yet the burden
on his shoulders was eased b
turn of mind. Repalring his modest home, he
drew up an account of the expenditures in-
volved and closed the document in this droll

fashion: “Spent in Shapeing the Rooms, Plas-

he was a man to be loved, a genius with few if
His friends record that his
vety was irrepressible, and he

any irritabilities
light hearted
is quoted as saying to a visitor, in his seventy-
fourtin ye “I do not feel to be growing old |
either in heart or mind. I still look on life with
a young man’s eye.” e hoped that he would
Xeep his intellect and his warm sympathies un-
weiakened down to the end, and it is good to

know that his wish was granted. One who
krew him for many years, humorously noting
that he had described her as *“the most con-
~ventional woman he ever met,” sends to the
London “Times™ these impressions:

He was exceedingly fond of fun, and to tease
people in a er . good natured way was to
him a2 keen source of delight. He often used |

that he could not tolerate those who had

a merry bout with
all right; he
youth, I remember, W ho
t and often talked about
and “dust and ashe ex-
Meredith, and, like every-

aft

of humor, ar
he would exc
a joke.” (
a ssin
s vanitatem”

ingly amused Mr.

one else he liked, wz accorded the honor
of a pet name - musi especially |
that of Mozart and Bx en, hs s de d. '
. . . Of the novelis he re edl d|
to say that characters be evolved out of |
the ner consciousness, and of those who in |
contemporary novs were drawn from life he |
would speak with He talke
of his c¢ v were live peopl
and wt a point by quotl
some adding “As the Ad-
miral

dy been much critical writing
el » Browning, he has
kad his devoted interpreters, several of whom
have published books on their idoel. In
and in recent summaries of his career stress is
rightly laid upon the spiritual and

; Mhere has alr
about Meredith's

wo

these

hilosophie

foundations on which he rested It is
ixf!au-'\!ix ¢ also to reflect upon th ty of
his experiences. e was never book-
ish man of letters. He had an ir net for
public affairs w made | time a
journalist of authority. Th “Times”
, by the w the fact in the
ix negotiations were set on foot for his
appointment C t of that paper
: : : paj
ecither in Vienna or . Wer not re- |
gret 'lA:xl‘h'- came of the project, which, 'f}
guccessful, would perhaps have lessened |
ber of his novels. Yet it touches the I

agination to think Meredith in the |
place of Blowitz. One lingers, too, on the idea
of what long years in the French capital might
baive done to influence his style. The intimate |

friend quoted above recalls that “French :lr!,;

of George

LATREN(

(From the portr

literature, especially Rabelais, and cooking he |

praised with great enthusiasm.” Paris might | bett
have transformed him in some important par- } il‘l “‘1 : oy T
ticulars, leaving his inspiration unchanged but r‘m“‘.
ri inc an 3 i i e s o
purifying and stre him in matters of | jis

Ibrm. It is a pleasing though idle speculation. |
P |
Ities of the novellst who \\"vu'd'
turn playwright form an old story. HHe must ;[.,.. o
SATL f A «whni q § $ri P y b - h g
lilll new 1|<. hnique, and acquiring it he r C discl the :
s hampered as well as he *d by the old one i =
: I ¥y & 1€. ne s I nake } t
He faces the task, however, without prejudice, | t ) . s
no reason why he should not have two S i . S 5
- resque and interest B Amer n scl r

ngs to his bow. 1In curious contrast to this
itude is the one held by some writers in o
s not so many years ago, and latel de =
bed by M. Paul Bourget in the following S
v letter
time w! I ’ o
life, we all adopt

painted for his

with

Fabre, thoug
he youthful

d }':' iture seemed to be nov 50 im
II!- nd has turned si breathe the air of the
yeen an extraordir or . i
¢ i1 Y BT are helped t« er ¢
works, which shows how foolish t . t ‘r’ S
o > h he temperament of one of the I
. = aua. rue form. And 3 - b R Sl
. : o he the other |5 sionable of human bei f all, we
< : f al
: I L t which the injus- | are made to feel the cent
f the newcomers is being levelled i curious l -l e ias of puo |
The CTITTOT razo - W SRORUE W e
. l. ... 1:1, nt craze for the wi g of plays freakish rature Sterne Limself |
10t, © COUrse PSS ] nin y | i o
e f rn“ 1.: nec 1 inimical to the ex- | 1is originality “to one of those dell
stence ¢ a roonlar y 4 ” i 1 : i P
: ,'”. 1\._'11.11‘ for the art of the | cate inizations In which predominates the
1 lere will always be writers of fictlon | sacre 1 inci o, ‘Gt e
. —— |: \ lfi }\x.l' h. f fictlon ! szcred informing principle of the soul, that im
. “. . With the practice, and rewards, | mortal flame which nourishes life and devours
rk. lievertheless, the reaction of the | it at the e, and hicl t
E sy fibags et ’ and which exalts and
por vel, which is every day grow- | varies, 1 1
o a)y - | va 3, i1 1 unexpected ways, all sen-
g more noticeable, is not by any means in- | = E e
1 . Yy any an - | 1 Cro goes to the root
Fariably a source of gratificatior | ’ s syt
atification to the in r words \ i
ion to the fus it er words when he says simply

fidious reader
that “no man ever possessed so keen a zest for

y his whimsical |
| widened he became more and more

But the essential Sterne, !
in him, you cannot trace to any other classic, |
not even to the Rabelais py whom he was so |

interested in his |

admirably illuminating In |

tram Shandy,’ the dregs of nonsense, have unl-
versally met the contempt they deserve: genius
may be exhausted;—I see that folly's invention
may be so, too.” But by the time the forces of
disparagement were to come into play Sterne
had been steeled against them by the applause
of a host of new friends. Against the ill 1
of Walpole or Dr. Johnson he could alw

the praise of other judges not by any mear
be despised. Garrick took him to his he
Reynolds insisted upon painting his portr
and would take no fee. There was not Z
the smallest degree naive about Sterne, ¥
discerns a sort of childlike glee in his exclama-
tions over the petting he got in London
ciety. Writing to Miss Fourmantelle, I
«“From Morning to night my Lodgings,
by the by, are the genteelest in Town, are
of the greatest Company,” and a list of

win

who entertained him would make a calendar of
the distinguished figures of his time. How

he carry himself in all this brilliant compar
He gained a mixed repute. As his experier

the
man of the world, but he was ever a wit, and
his not infrequent fantasticality in that r
would seem to have caused some of his con-
temporaries to think of him, a little slightin
as just a chartered jester. What would
not give to observe at first hand such jesting’
It is put forward sufficlently in this beok, !
one reason why Professor Cross Is especially
be "

cies

commended is that he contrives, without &t

| a1l forcing the point, to e<hibit the unconsci

pathos of Sterne’s history. The very sul
abundance of humor in “rTristram Shandy,”
raciness and its freedom, which did so muct

win the author partisans, contributed also

inflame the dullards, and they found ple
bitter things to say about the parson whe c 1
His mar-

indulge in such literary vivacities.
and to m

re

riage, too, had proved a failur

matters worse Sterne was a notably fral
sumptive, battling with ill heal h
long. He needed those quick £

carry him through periods of s

pression. In his domestic relations h
baps, a facile sentimentalist rather thar
of profound and tenaclous fe 3
altogether too susceptible to the ¢

21T

ladies, and his vari
to be regretted. Decidec was t a
model of what a parson been, even
| in his easy-going age. le as Pro-
fessor Cross remar st

P

| precisely the aid that he seeks.

| don and Paris.

charge Sterne with
was nothing of the
Yorick.” He

never a corrup

seems
t type.
ties he excites comp
and mostly his behavior,
up and down the world, se

When fate sent

duty there according to his lights w
his fault if fate had stumbled, if he was

ally intended to w
“A Sentimental Jour
agreeable among tl
Tt
him In any large h
not think of him as ¢
lant and indomitable,

but

somehow

extenuates

neither

wishes to apprehend S
without sentimentality |
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NOVELS IN ENGLAND.

| From The London Nation.
ing novel, which has r 1

!(-r':z’:. Underdrawing & Jobbery—God knows
leaving a long space for the figures to
st this entry. That was very |

c over most of the

he

attention

hie

y. pay due

was, too,

Imagini

aphazard wi
He tried his fortunes as a
farmer, and Professor Cross alludes to divers
purchases of land, all rtaken with a pr
able end in Of course, he never re:
achieve
brougt
But
T iumdrum virtu
he g
| He
| Fl 1d a des
| : in the
as priest
n reader
risman But part W onceive

ur of sensations, presently

» threads of his life and exploit-
5 composad not so
as I v
toward self-expression. Pr

and skilfully brings f

| very aptly -
| k wnts of
| Shandy" into his nar The

readily  jus Sterne book is

autobiographical in 2 itu T
graj 1l in a itual sense, even when

ln does not rest matter of fact fashion upon
=& \ : 1 pon

’.,‘_\.n!- s in his personal experience

| It warn art to read the familiar story
of his triumph. *“I wrote,” he d, “not to rm.
fed but to be famous,' and his reception in
London when the first instalment of his book

out must have satisfied his most sanguine

There antagonism before

y and by to write
volumes of

lon much

him

was

Horace Walpole was b

hat “the second and third

|

“Tris- |

The six-shil

1s during the

It is d ( <
can profit t wut r

but,

’
1
From Notes
Things i r
L ] 1
a M '
vinist, ~h'r .
developed a very poor a z
health.”™
I did not know that an ad De
traced between headac sm
that the use of long words
ticular physical condition. One that
purfly” Dr. Johnson, his antetype Hol
and many another must have felt what t!
plies, Of a certain ¢ I heard
marked that he never use x word of fiv 1~

les when he could find one of



