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From Notes and Queries.
On the floor of Taldins Chard! Kent, there

Is a memorial slab bearing this motto:

Ambrose Ward, son of
George Ward. Gent.

died March (15) 1673
aged 44.

NOW THYS. mOm THVS. NOW TUTS

The following is on the tomb of "re natu*J>
Ilawarde (1655) in the church of Kingstori-on
Thames:

EarJh to Earth.
Ashes in Ashes lye, on Ashes tread.
Ash.v: engrav'd the.-v Woords, which Ashes read.
Then what poore Thing is Man. when any Gust
•an blow his Ashes to th. elder Dust?
More was intended, but a Wynd •!:\u25a0! rise.
And fillMwith Ashes both my Mouth and Eyes.

In the Warrington parish churchyard is the
following epitaph on one Margaret Robinson,
who died in December. 1816. aged thirty-eight:

This Maid no Elegance of Form possess.!
NI earthly Love eetil'd

'
er sacred Breast:

Hence free she liv'd from the Deceiver M.in
Ileav'n meant it .-.; a Blessing she was plain.

Much of the gTavfstone has fallen and crum-
bled away. The Christian name and parts «'f
the surname and date have gone. The parish
clerk, who has been connected with the cbun h
for many years. Is certain of the name (Mar-
garet Robinson) and of the date. He has shown
me the register of Margaret Robinson of Pen-
kcth. buried December 29. 1816.

In the Worksop churchyard Iread the follow-
ingcurious bits of pietistic doggerel. They may

deserve to be recorded In "Notes and Queries":

1. A sudden change IIn a moment fell.
Ihad not time to bid my friends farewell.
Think this not strange; death happens unto

all;
This day was mine; to-morrow you may fall.

2. How mortal fond of lifeus poor sinners be!
How few who sees my grave would change

with me!
But. sinner reader, tell me which Is best

—
A tiresome Journey, or a traveller's rest?

colleagues from dismissal. This was succeeded

by a picturesque episode. Pepys himself quietly

instigating the Duke of York to make charges

against the ineffective Navy Board in the hop?

of making needed reforms.
By IGT3 all the first set of officers of the

board at the period of the Restoration had dis-
appeared. Pepys being the only survivor. The

Kingreorganized the office and appointed Pepya

Secretary of the Admiralty. His record In this
position is a splendid one. He worked with a

truly astonishing earnestness, persistence and
vigilance— and worked still under that straining

misery of lark of money for ships and seamen.

He fought desperately to restore failing disci-
pline in both officers and men. He knew all the

needs and all the mistakes of the navy; he had.
says the biographer, "a personal passion a^J
feeling for his official work that is rare and as

valuable a3 it is rare." He poshed many re-

forms, among them that providing for the in-

struction and examination of lieutenants, an

eminently desirable thing in that particular
navy at that particular time. He made enemies,

of course, and there came a day when he was

committed to the Tower under an absurd accu-

sation of "betraying naval secrets to the French
King, and also of a design to dethrone Charles
IIand destroy the Protestant religion." \u25a0 was
a prisoner for many months before the ridicu-

lous nature of these charges was conceded ami

he was released. During the five years which
followed, the navy affairs were confided to men

who were not only Ignorant and incompetent
but in many cases dishonest. The cost of the
navy to the country remained enormous, though

the number of effective ships Is sea-pay wa3

dangerously lowered. "Where did the money go?
Til- Admiraltykept no account. The outrageous

"unconctrnment" of the King at last ended, anl

he called Pepys back to h:;post as Secretary- of
the Admiralty. "The spectacle of Pepys at this
time," says the author, "is worthy of no little
admiration. . . . He had seen a large part of
his good and arduous work undone, from some-
thing that must have appeared to him like
wicked capriciousness, and then he was suJ-
denly called upon to pick up the pieces and
make them into a sound whole again. And he
did it—though it cost millions of money and all
the best remaining years of his life to make
good the damage and restore the navy of Eng-
land from a few rotting hu!ks to a fleet ia
being." He went about his task with no de-
pendence on the reports of subordinates; he
studied conditions on the spot; an-!, gradually,
with the backing of Charles's successor, the
service was brought to a high point of efficiency.
Such was the serious value to England of Mas-
ter Samuel Pepys, the writer of th- most amus-
ing diary in the world. When at the coming of
William of Orange his post was given to another
man and he retired into studious obscurity it
was justly said of him by a contemporary:
It may he affirmed of this Gentleman, that hewas. without exception, th« greatest and most use-ful Minister that ever Riled the same situation inKngland: the Acts and Registers of the Admiralty

proving this fact beyond contradiction. The prin-
cipal ruies and establishments in present use in
those office are wen knows to have been of hisintroducing and most of the officers serving therein.since the Restoration, of hia bringing up. Ife wasa most studious promoter and strenuous asserter •••\u25a0(
order arid discipline through ail their dependencies.
Sobriety, diligencf, capacity, loyalty,and subjection
to command were es.-*?ntia!s required in a!i wham
he advanced When any of these were found want-
inK no interest or authority were capable of mov-lag him in favor of the highest preterMer: the
royal command only accepted, of which he wis
also very watchful, to prevent any undue pro«-ur>-
mentii. Discharging his duty to his prince anii
country with a religious application and perfect
integrity, he fean no one. courted n<j one, neg-
lected his own fortune.

navy suffered constantly from lack of funds, for
the King was careless and courtiers greedy, and
there was a continual struggle to maintain the
fleet In working order. Pepys tells us of his
complaints to the Kingand his advisers In166C
that the navy was in an "ill state"; that the
drbt was gnat and equally great the needed
work; and that there was no money whatever
for that work. lie spoke frankly of the bad
condition in which the fleet had returned from
sea.— whereupon Its commander, the King':!
cousin. Prince Rupert, arose in anger and Batty
contradicted him. Pepys was polite in his an-
swer but he stood by his guns; the prince mut-
tered and growled, and then there was a long
silence in the room ere the troublesome official
bowed himself out The sum of £100.00) was
"absolutely necessary" for navy purposes then;
the King would give only £ 5,000 or £6.000— and
the next year the Dutch fleet came "burning
and destroying" up the Thames and the M.d-
way, where for lack of money most of the Eng-
lish ships "were partially dismantled, none were
fully manned, and some were even laid up in
ordinary." The money required had been spent
on the pleasures of King Charles and of the
harpies who surrounded him. Pepys was in
agony and he heartily favored the subsequent
Parliamentary inquiry into the unfortunate busi-
ness of the lest. Be got together all his papers
and oases books and answered vigorously and
openly every question put to him by the com-
mission. Whoever was at fault, it was evidently
not the hard-working and patriotic Clerk of the
Acts. Allmen spoke well of him until the fol-
lowing year, when again a Parliamentary In-
quiry into the conduct of the Navy Board was
bald and again IVpys spoke in its defence

—
spoke for three hours and saved himself and bia

Poverty stricken youngster .is Pepys was, iv>
did not make his way unaided. His distant kins-

nan, Sir Edward Montagu, afterward Lord
Sandw eh, started him in life. His biographer

thinks that it was possibly to this patron thai
Pepys owed his chance as a student .it Cam
bridge. When as a boy of twenty-two he mar-

ried pretty fifteen-year-old Elizabeth .st. Michel
the pair lived in a small room in Montagu's
house, where, as Pepys recalled in later years,

the lifle Huguenot bride 'used to make coal

tires and wash my foul clothes with her own

hands for me. poor wretch! ... for which I
ought for ever to love and admire her, and do;

and p<rsuade myself she would do the same
thing again ifGod should reduce us to it." Their

hard times did not last very long; Kind Mon-
tagu took the young husband to aea with bi.n

as his secretary when he saik-d to meet and to

escort back to England the wandering Kin*.
Charles 11. Pepys has set down his remem-

brance of the talk on shipboard of the returnin r
royal exile, especially his story of his escape

from Worcester, whereat the young man was
"ready to weep." James, Duke of York, was
most amiable to Montagu's relative, orwmifriagj

him hfal favor;—and not long after Pepys was

made Clerk of the Acts, additional little oflicts
furnishing some pretty pickings. He was not

of the Stall thai hunts for sinecures, however;

he sot bis whole mind to learning the duties of

points of view, she evidently finds It likable, but
she does not idealize it. "Pepys bad not a great

brain," she says, "any more than he had a great

heart. Ills was. the triumph, the apotheosis, as
Itwere, of common sense

—
ability. Indefatigable

Industry, ardent interest, all welded into a
whole by the shrewdest, the most unfailing

common sense.*"

NEW-YORK DAILY TBIBCWE. ST NDAY, JTXE 6. 1009-

QEORGE MEREDITH.
BY THOMAS HARD?

Forty years back, when much had place

That since has perished out of mind,

Ibeard that voice, and saw that face.

He spoke as one afoot will wind
A morning horn ere men awake:

His note was trenchant, smart, but kind.

H. was of those whose words < an shake

And riddle to the very core
Th< :ilsities that Tune willbreak. . . •

Of late, when «•\u25a0 two me! once more.
The luminous countenance and rare
Shi ne jusl as forty years bef ire.

S-> that, when now all tongues declare
He is unseen by his green hill,
; . beli< '. c hi sits not there.

\u25a0
\u25a0her and further still

Through the world's vaporous vitiate air
His words wingon as strong words will

BKb* @nbm&

his post It is recorded that he even had to

team his multiplication table again.

The setf-fcndalgent, pleasure-loving man whom

we see In the "Diary" was in the Navy Office

an al.sort.ed and unrelenting toiler. "In later

years
" says his biographer, "his accuracy and

industry were so noteworthy, and left so marked

a tradition behind, that more than a hundred

years after bis death an official report spoke of

him as 'a man of extraordinary knowledge in

all that related to the business' of the navy, 'of

great talents and the most indefatigable indus-

try.1
"

Even in the early days of his service he

reformed abuses in the dockyards, incurring

much dislike from the thieving and the inefl-

dent The fate of the ordinary' seamen in the

navy of his day was, at its best, hard. They

too often could not set the money due to them

and -starved in the streets." Pepys, for one,

did not rob them, though many an official did;

be was not a taker of dirty bribes from poor
men, though there is a suspicion that a little
graft from a rich contractor went his way. He

bad a genuine sympathy for the seaman
—

an
unusual sentiment inhis office. Inall directions

he turned his ready energy and did what might

be done with the material at hia hand. The

Hen is a useful and attractive biography of

S Pepys, Esq., Clerk of the Acts and Secretary

of the Admiralty, the shrewd. Judicious man of
affairs, the hard worker and practical, sensible,

I\u0084-:,:;! manager of men. The amazingly fran*

diarist is not, of course, lost sight of by the
author, but it is his serious official labors which

she makes most prominent. It is the side of

Pepys which is not often sufficiently emphasized

1 v or for the general reader to whom his name

suggests only those famous volumes of gossip.

It is a. side worth detailed treatment, and Mis.;

Moorbouse lias executed her task with enthu-

siasm and with good taste. She has made ex-

cellent use of Pepys's "Memoirea of the Royal

Navy," and she has ransacked all other availa-

ble records. Studying her subjects from several

SAMUEL PEPYS: ADMINISTRATOR. OBSERV-"

KR OOSSIP By K. Hallam Moorhouse. Illus-

trated. Crown Svo, pp. x. \u25a0\u25a0-'\u25a0 K. P. Dutton
a i

The Working Life of the Famous
Diarist.

PEPYS THE OFFICIAL.

SUNDAY, JUNE 6, 1000.

The English press continues to resound with
tributes to George Meredith. Among them we
find, in the London "Times," the lines quoted
above, lines by the only living novelist fairly

comparable In any way with the master of -The
Egoist." Meredith once wrote to a friend say-
ing, -In this matter of letters, Itreat my

friends as Iwish they should treat me, and
reserve not one for the public maw. Horribly will
Ihaunt the man who writes a memoir of me."
No formal biography of him Is yet promised,

but we have no douW that such a book willulti-
mately appear. l>id not Thackeray's own
daughter find a way of patting forth chapters
on the preat man for a "biographical" edition of
his works? There is already announced a book
by Mr. J. A. Hammerton on "George Meredith
In Anecdote and Criticism." We are not, at anj
rale, to expect any belated work from the pen
now laid aside. Mrs Stur^is, the novelist's
daughter, says that her father had not written
anything for some year-, and that she did not

believe there were any unpublished manuscripts
in the house. It is to be hoped that, none will
be discovered there or anywhere else. In view
of Meredith's peculiar character as an artist it
wo,;ld probably l>e especially unfortunate for
anything of his to be printed that he himself
had not overhauled and definitely resolved to

publish,

SAMT-KT, I'IU'YS.
(From the portrait by Sir I'eter I^ely.)

Did Meredith feel bitterness at the "inade-
quate recognition" of his genius by the British
public? His daughter says that he

—
that be

was bitter at the lateness of the recognition. lie
forgave it, but never forgot it. He was always
good humored, bat he would at times call at-
tention to the fact that America was first In
according him his due reward. Public neglect

left him. of course, only the more faithful to his
aim. "There has always been something anti-
pathetic" he once said, "between the English
people and me. With book after book It was
always the same outcry of censure and disap-
proval. The first time or twoIminded it; then
1 determined to disregard what people said alto-
gether, and since then Ihave written only to
please myself." Sending a volume of his poems
to a friend, he remarked that he did not send
copies to the newspapers, adding, "Why should
one present one's self needlessly to the ballet of
the enemy?" "The Athenaeum** prints the fol-
lowingletter, which Meredith wrote to a young

author perplexed by the attitude of reviewers:
My practice with regard to reviews is to look

for none and to read all that may come in my
way. It is like expecting a windy day in our
climate when we go out of doors and face the
air: an author must master sensitiveness when
he publishes. He knows what he intended, and
should be able to estimate the degree of his at-
tainment. Criticism will then brace him. We
have not much of it,and there will be indiffer-
ence to wear through, and sometimes brutality
to encounter. Tell yourself that such Is our
climate. Ibegan sensitively, but soon got
braced. Here and there a hostile review is In-
structive, ifonly that it throws us back on the
consciousness of our latent strength.

Apropos of this matt of public neglect or
critical injustice Mr. Andrew Lang has boom
Interesting things to say. The plaints of Mr.
William Watson and others on the poverty
which drove Air. John Davidson to his death
find little sympathy in this writer, lie recalls
the observation of Mr. Frederick Myers, who
studied the question of genius as a psychologist
Mr. Myers pointed out thai men may have all of
the peculiar emotions of genius and yet riot pos-
Bess the genuine article. Mr. Lang remarks
that, "to Judge by the letters with which they
favor me, many young people have the feelings
of genius, but the verses that they enclose prove
that the emotions are misleading." That, as we
have more than once observed, was the trouble
with Mr. Davidson. Alluding to his melancholy
case, Mr. Lang says:

He is praised for not employing his powers in
some remunerative way, say in journalism. But
Itis lons since Iwas informed, on what seemed
good authority, that Mr. Davidson was as in-
capable of journalism as Mr. K. I*. Stevenson
certainly v.as, while he was equally Incapable
of fiction in prose. For that he is not to bo
blamed: it was the tragedy of his nature. Yet,
perhaps, we may say that he persevered far too
long. ... It Is not for me to condemn any
Individual, but it is perfectly plain that while
genius cannot be recognized by the person who
feels that he is possessed by it,and while public
recognition is much of an accident, a man must
make up his mind to be a man. first of all, and
to do ordinary If there be no market for what
Le thinks extraordinary work.

There is the key to the problem. A mail must
first of all be a man. ,

We note Italian testimony to Meredith's
genius. A Roman critic declares that JIS >r-
trait of Mazzini. in

" Victoria." is one of the most
powerful historical studies ever attempted.
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