
sow.
m' WILLIAM 11. DAVIES.

When Iwas in yon town, and had
Stones all around me, hard and cold.

m'- flesh was firm, my sij*ht was keen.*
And still Ifell my heart grow old.

But now-, with this green world around.
By my groat love Cor it! !swear.

Though my flesh shrink, and my sisht fail.
My heart will not grow old withcare.

H. \u25a0.. ido hear these joyful birds.
[ cannot sit with my heart dumb;

f \u25a0•:.,>\u25a0 alk among these (lowers,

i\sut 1 must help the bees to hum.

My heart has echoes for all things,

The wind, the rain, the bird and bee;

'Tis Ithat—now
—

an carry Time,
Who in thai town must carry '"\u25a0'\u25a0

Isee not now the great coke fire
With ten men seated there, or more.

Like frogs on logs; and one man fall
Dying across the boarded floor.

Isee instead the flowers and clouds,
i ear the rills, the birds and bees:

The squirrel flies before the storm
li.- makes himself in leafy tree

&m Nt&§ofk @riM&&

II• finds beauty, plenty of it. but not by clos-
ing his «\u25a0>.\u25a0 to skyscrapers or pretending that
they look like something else. "Why is it." he
;isi;s, 'that people seek hen the Piaee de hi Con-
corde, or the Ilingstrasse. or Trafalgar Square?"

It he blames our architects for anything it is

for their tendency to design tin buildings, pub-

lic and private, as though for a European en-
vironment. He would have them take more ac-
count of the spirit of New York. He is himself
a faithful interpreter of that spirit, and thus
his book should make profitable reading for the

place of truth. Perhaps his air of critical de-

tachment is carried, on occasion, a shade too

far. For example, he develops with altogether

too free \u25a0 hand the familiar notion that there
are too many apartment houses and hotels in

Xew York for an ideal of -home" to flourish
here. There are probably more homes, using

the word in its best s.-nse. in New York than Mr.
Van Dyke is aware of. and similarly we believe
that the heterogeneous style of interior decora-

tion which he justly enough criticises is affected
by a smaller proportion of householders than m
suggested by his remarks on the subject. On

the other hand, nothing could be truer or more
wholesome than this observer's insistence upon
the democratic and commercial elements inNew

York as the crucial factors in its growth as an
organism, nothing could be juster th in the em-
phasis which he places upon character in hi.-

search for beauty.

Those books are all especially welcome at
this time. Countless visitors to the city an.i no
small number of dwellers here are asking qu--s-
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To tbe epitaph on the tomb of this maiden,

nit ..ft" in her twentieth year, there has lons
!>.-.-n appended a passage from Vobbs/s "Night
Tlmushts,*' but a letter In "The Athorupura"

Mate* that through the intervention of Lady
<;i.i\.-s Saule. whose mother was Base Ayltuor's
half-sister, h new tablet has Iwn allived just
|>.-iie:ith the old epitaph, bearing; I.amlor's poem
:imi li:< name. In any < ir> mnstances this act
would be appreciated, but it is peculiarly prati-
fying in vicv. of what Swinburne wrote, not lons
before Itis last illness, wlien he was consulted
a^ to m point in the text of th(» poem. He said
incidentally that Landor held Young's "Night
Thoughts" iv especial abhorrence.

More than a hundred years nso, on March "_'.

JSOO. to l»c exact, there died :it Calcutta the
Itose Whitworth Aylmer who was beloved of

Walter Savage [jtndor :nnl inspired him to
%vr:t.« one of the most exquisite elegies in the

langungi*. We must qoote it once mon*:

Ah. what avails the sceptred race.
. what the form divine!

\\: • every virtue, every Brace!
X •\u25a0 Aylmer. all were thine.

Itns-- Vylmer, v.horn these wakeful eyes
May weep, but never see.

A night of memories and of sighs
Iconsecrate to thee.
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It is :ni old story (hut amongst all the trials
of authors there is uunc so heartrending as that
through which they pass when tliey sco their
books reviewed. It is true that in spite of their
full knowledge of the ignorance and turpitude
of reviewers, they themselves deliberately hand
their masterpieces over to those wicked men, on
the explicit understanding that the bitter are to
discourse upon them, preferably at great length.
They are buoyed up, presumably, by the naive
ho|M> that met lute; somewhere, a critic miracu-
lously endowed with both honesty and ißteili-
genee may by sou accidenl turn up. To their
res« ie now comes Mr Andrew Lang, that fer
tile genius, with this bold declaration of an idea
thai has doubtless floated about in many minds:

It has often occurred to me that a literary
weekly in which authors should review their
own books would be a valuable boon to our
culture. In th«» tirst lace the authors of novel
<\u25a0"\u25a0:.! n<it puff themselves nearly so noisily aa
do many of their reviewers [Why not?] Not
that these critics have been "pou Red." as Shel-
ley, when a schoolboy, wanted to pouch thai Is,
tip them That idea Is impossible. The truth
is that thf reviewers of batches of novels have
not much knowledge of literature, have a very
low" st;iiiiiaril of excellence, and are extremely
pr>,-»i p.;itur--(l youner :.ople Th.- authors. a«;iln.
vould, if hon.-sr. reread their own books, and
discover all the blunders which they neglected
i;i ling their proof sheets. ... Ihad once
to review a volume of the "Encyclopaedia Brit-
tanica" anonymously, and chastised myself for
an egregious blunder which If"iinci i>n rereading
a paper ..t my own. Hut the editor of th»» "Ka-
i-ytI.>p:i^li.i." Professor ilob'Tts.in Smith, wu
•j'lit^cross with m«- for rn> honorable conduct; 1never could understand why.

Here is a solilen opportunity. 'The Self Roll
ing I\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0_' [toiler" should Ik* founded at once

curious indeed to oar modern sensTar^T"Witness the following passage; ULa33. I
Servitude in N«w NetherTaml was „n

, Ilas demeaning. The mistress £2t JEL"***«lreally on a .ocial Ml;tT since J^S* **•» Ivery frequently the Uausht-r of i^Tls \u2666>« I
\u25a0taataa in th* community wjs emarto ,?* * ** Imetres*. In a new eourfrv ewrV ixtV?'**•
bands was valuable, and when a hot«*£?, ?'*» X i\u25a0at.cfcMwttan were n-quirtd t^"^£

'
aff.wled by ha own occupation and h

'
?****

hiivtl them out t.> others. When th* i»2S"* H» I
w^r«» stored th.> -hi^f parental riKhoni*}"***Iemployer, a.»no^{iin--.the sen or !»ja^. **»•v:..-.? for a short i;rr.-- only, but "ofS'uft.^*.*^iA*~» '*

l**r*. || tPt^ wST»Slt;?^»*.|
treated the parents or g'iar.iutns worn* ******; I
to

court wbkh
es»iw of Sa*^!.'***la remedy any »«,! ess* of abuL vti/*1^cruelty Ifthe child ao*«ttv.i hiSrif •

fr.. ithe master. ev*n it «\u25a0!» uTvLr J^riwithout permissi.jn from th*.ciliter If.™,I****
a breach of the «-»«as«Rent.

M~*rr« « c»*«»h»-,c»*«»h»-, I
Children would appear to have bad in ft^

'
status hardly superior to that of a slaved* i1instance cited by kgh Singleton shows a fJc I
bequeathing his five children to a friend, «L^ A
understanding that th recipient of the sift

**
1

"put out ti> whom he thinks fir those fl^ay
\u25a0

children he does not car*> to keep, proriaalk Idoes not assign any of them to the fuyw*I
kindred or to the kintlred •>: hia w«v -rv* I
school days of the youngsters must have bT*a time of torment. The master had author:?*!? I
Iadminister the severest discipline, ani s-
the author, we read of -leather cushions S
tacks pointed upwards on which unruly K\Z,
were placed; and •\u25a0: girls being beaten, kitk

"*
and bruised." Yet. when all is suirt, the p-,J;;
of Dutch Xew York w*-re a jolly lot. he-.--
handed and none too lofty in th<?ir ideals h'3
ver>- friendly, human creatures! to use Carlvfr
phrase Miss Singleton seeks to cour.tt-raa ih-
rather unfortunate impression of them perpe*^
ated by Irvingand others, and to-show that at,

Maga seventeentii century Knivkerbotker «^not "an uncivilised boor." If.--. does not i«aaa»
rehabilitate the type, she at any rare cakes •;
a little more sympathetic.

Mr. Janvier's little book, scrupulously canja
in its assembling of facts, hi ma the mo»interesting through the author's eager rcaaaaa)
to the romantic appeal whuh lies in the hist'jrr
of Henry Hudson. He quotes that famous eatrt
in the great seaman's log. th» one about th»
mermaid seen by Thomas H:i'"3 aad ffnauiRayner. A beauteous creature she was. Tar
skin very white, and long haire aunging &»»5
behtnde of colour b!ack<\" and. continues :h? J
thrilling narrative, "in her quins downe t!t-y

*
saw her tayfa of a porp<jsis<\ ajsd speck!e<l iite ',
a macrell." Lucky Hi:i«-s.' Lucky Raj-nerT AaJ
surely no retd^r of imasiruttion would acc»?pt f.>-
a moment the comment of the »-o»>ien --%she>
"Probably iseal." Mr. Janvier waves rßw,
tie away. "For my own purt." he ?ays. "Imurij
prefer la believe in the m^r:

—
T~i. b-

OTlievirt?:, to create in my wa h'f-j.rt sorrmviut
of the f-.-elins which -was ia ttte hearts of thiw^
old seafarers in a tim** when s?a-pr>>ii3;!«j ar^
sea-mysteries were to be counted with us <iaaaa
the perils of every ocean voj-age."* it is in this
apt vein that he concisely relates the kadir.s
events in Hudson's car«*er, indicating hi< r*i>.
tior.s with hi3 etnplt>y-*rs. d«-rrj->rsstnxt:as the
validity of his claim as discoverer •\u25a0? the Ha<!-
jonas agrainat that of Wrraszano. and desvribir »

hio tragic end in the Far North alike with re-
freshing brevity and ctearn-ss and with a livrfv.
almost dramatic, tomrh. The? new docuni?ist3
he introduces are of nj s"c-at moment. Thty
lend a little more color to the hypothesis :hat
Hudson misht hiive fce>-n wi.~?r in his dealinsi
wit!: the mutineers at whose hands he suffemf,

but the full story of that dark business still
remains to hf t>>M. Ir:any case it is n<x aa 1

weighty contribution to Hudson literaiure ti:al
this boot; is presented. I:la a. modest p?i; uUr

sketch. As such] it is to be commended.

The author .->f "Robert Fu!t»n and the Clor-
mont" is. like X!r. Janvier, aa unpretentious
chronicler, ar.d. likcr him. she serves a usefo!
purpose. This b>^ok ab«>ut her famous ancestor
is exactly the b«>»k that is wanted just now, snf«T
Ccient ia its bi<>sraphical data, enriched by

divers new items in test and picture, and writ-

ten with that warmth of emotion which beStJ
the exceptional occasion. Mr-. SuTelirre is par-

ticularly happy hi her treatment of the charni
residing in Fultda'a personality. The sdeatist
receives due honor in her book, but she is at
pains to sho-.v us the man. to make ua realise
his his?h coura?-\ his gaj-ety. hi3geatlenes?.

and. in a word. hu> thorough!7 lovable char-

acter. No wonder Par!o\v and Livingston won?

ready to aid him! No one c>uld have resisted a
man so sincere, so zealous, so cheerful in tr*

face of discouragement. There is a beautifully

characteristic letter here, written ia Bsbb\ when
Fulton was experimenting with his boat ia

France. It was sent to his friend Skipwith.

whose first child had been born not lon- before.
and very prettily he turn.-> that circumstance t>

his whimsical aim. Tha letter ruas a.- foi:ow3:
My iJear friend: You have experienced a!! t;".e

anxiety of a for*! father, on a child's cumins ia:j

the rid So '..v- L The little cherub, now
plump 03 a part rids* advances to the perfection
.if her natur*s and each day presents some r«*w
.harm. Iwish mine an§ do Hie same. Some
weeks hence, when you will r»>- sitting to one corner
vt the room .and Mrs. Sistpwith in th» other,
learning the little creature *\u25a0 walk, the rirst un-
steady step will scarcely baiir..e the tottering

frame: but you will h.iv- the ple^ir.s perspective
el seeing tt grow to % steady- wa:s aad then t>
il.i:: ing. Iwish mine may do th* same. Myhoy.

who is :'.l bones and corners, just liks his <i*itiy.

and \vrii«>« birth has. given me much uneasiness.
or rather, anxiety.— is )ast lewni to walk, ami
Ihope in timtr M wilt Be an active ronaw. I

therefore have the honor to invite you and t^.e
ladies to see his first movements on MiTiday r^'^'-

from Itill 9 in the inaiar. be fees lac Barrier*
d«» lions Homines an the steam en^in*'. VLiy our
children, my frieiul. be aa honor to their country

anil a comfort to the cray hairs of their Jotins
parents.

Fulton could not persuade the French la jive

liwill be a pity ifno arrangements arc made
for Hie publication in book form of the letters• f Toursenleff which have been appearing si«ri-
ally In (he London "Saturday Review." They
are not of transcendent value, but. as the occa-
sional quotations we have made haw shown,
they «iv(> some delightful glimpses of his mind
an !< liaracter. Particularly interest log are those
r»:isjyi«jes In the correspondence which illustrate
his courage and even payety in the face of
approaching death. We lean, too, from these
Hjuvenlrs. more a!....: his loyalty as a friend.
liis affectionate generosity, In the letters to
Itodenbcrs. Auerbncb and /at)*'!, which bring the
series i,, a close, there are striking example*
of his (fire for the details of literary craftsman-
\u25a0dip. Instances of the solicitude with which he
overhauled the translations Made from his
Brork* and sought to promote their accuracy.
Characteristic, too. and full of suggestion for
the author, is this dignified reply to ZaheL who
B'.'rms to have asl.eil him for information about
himself: "As to my biography, the principal
date.-, birth, etc., are pretty well known, and the
remaining detail* have no Interest for tin* public
-—they consist of nothing but purely persona!
matters, and arc quite unnecessary for an esti-
mate of my literary activity, which is the prin-
cipal aim of your work." There si«>aks the true
artist

tions about Henry Hudson and Robert Fulton,

and Incidentally New York Itself la an object of
peculiar curiosity to thousands. Th-1 authors of
the bool now at hand offer really helpful
guidance. for Hie stranger it would be hard to

devise a better volume than the one Mr. Van
Dyke baa written. Indeed, he -would em to
have had such -'. reader in mind, even to the
point of calling travelling trunks "boxes." for
his quicker understanding. Yet the mo ex-
perienced native, while protesting that Mr Van
Dyke has undertaken to tell him a twice to!d
tale, could scarcely fall to be Interested in these
pages. If only for the reason that they a:--
marked by Bitch uncommon common sense. It
is a comfort to see New York described by one
who has a true .-••!;-•of it.- character. The sen-
sation Is not to be enjoyed every day.

The broad scheme «:f Mr. Van Dyke'a boo!s i.--
by Itself deserving o| praise. He accompanies
his supposititious pilgrim up the bay and in-
geaiously unfolds to him that tlrst astounding
spectacle which the city offers to a foreign eye.
Then, in the hum artful but seemingly casual
manner, he talks about our weather, so that the
newcomer may be prepared for almost any ol
the city's mood.t. and in the chapters that follow,
each In just the appropriate place, he exposes
every significant detail in the urban physios
oomy from Wall Street to Fifth avenue, from
the skyscraper to the small park, from the hur-
rying crowds in the regions of business to the
subtler "movement*" which give us our build-
!ngs and iMaine our social habit*. It is a

more or less philosophical analysis that the
author sots forth, but the philosophy is never
pedantically asserted, it cornea out in matter-of-
fact fashiou in descriptions of things seen. Most
gratifying of all is the author's refusal to sen-
timentalize his theme, to put enthusiasm in the

New V:.. as well a.< for the outsider. Mr
Pennell'a illustrations are clever, but not wholly
convincing Neither the colon reproductions
nor those which are printed in black and whit.-
convey an adequate impression el the atssoa-
phe'ric conditions in New York, and the artist's
draftsmanship, though not precisely scamped,
wants the finesse which he has oft->n shown.
Much better results might have been obtained
if he had used th«-> pen. aiming at those vivid,
crisp effects ma. l.- familiar in a host of brilliant
architectural sketches from in- band.

In passing from Mr. Van ink book |g \js <
Singleton's the reader i*on the same soil, but
the transition he makes is really as from <.n •

country to another. Th.- break is not alone a
matter of periods; It is a matter of race. Our
Dutch forefathers created on th.- shores of the
New World \u25a0 social fabric made to resemble as
closet] as possible the one they had left behind
them in Holland. Th,- picture which Mis.s Sin-
gleton draws has the solidity and color of one
based on an ancient civilization

—
sharply ac-

cented by the lightand shade inseparable from
pioneering, conditions. Itis very entertaining to
study in these well filled but lightly handled
chapters th.' contrast between Ns-vj Netherland-
ish « ustoms and manners. The settlers were a
snug people, fond of their richly furnished homes
and handsome dress, but. for all their piety,much
to seek in their daily walk and demeanor. In
1646, says Miss Singleton, one in every four of
the inhabitants of New Amsterdam was a liquor
seller. The men were portentous drinkers, and
the women, though industrious souls and th«
neatest of housekeepers, found their chief pleas-
ure, we are told, ingossip and slander.

Domestic sentiment flourished, of course, but it
was compatible with practices which must seem
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