
DR. KINGSBURY ON
MASTERS OF LITERATURE

He Writes Charmingly of Defoe, Goldsmith, Shakes-
peare, Byron and Sir Walter Scott, of Whom

He Asks: “When Will the World Look
Upon His Like Again.”

I give the common spoiling here of
Defoe. In my last I spelled it Do Foe.

1 omitted to consider one of his great-
est claims, his services and gifts as a
Journalist, for such was his chief voca- i
tion, and he magnified it. lie was pro-
lific and inventive, and In a certain sense i
perhaps the discoverer of some features!
common in modern journalism. His va- ;
riety was remarkable, and he very great-
ly developed what is now known as so- 1
ciety journalism—giving social news and
disquisitions in a bright spirited style.
He was aiso an interviewer, and built
no little upon what he heard. He was
bold, effective, ingenious and entertain-
ing. He held that “a good writer” was
one who wrote to please and to serve at
the same lime.

The late Prof. William Minto, a very
capable Scotch critic, said of his tales
that the art displayed “is simple, unique,

incommunicable,” and he “was essentially
a journal," writing but “for the day,
and for the greatest interest of the
greatest number of the day.” He car-
ried his business shrewdness and calcu-
lation into his journalistic profession.
He wrote to make money. Prof. Minto
says that “Defoe is sometimes spoken
of as the inventor of the realistic novel;
realistic biography would, perhaps, be a
more strictly accurate description.” It is
very certain that he frequently drew upon
his imagination for his alleged “facts.*
When the news came nearly two hun-
dred years ago to England that the Island
of St. Vincent had been blown up, Defoe
at once wrote a vivid description of the
calamity, making a very real, although
a piece of brilliant circumstantial inven-

He gave it as the truth, as he often
did with other imaginative displays, and

his books also abuuuded with this way
of writing for the entertainment of oth-
ers. His great story, “Robinson Urusoe.”
is very real, is filled with diverting 'epi-

sodes given with all due verisimilitude.

He was of intense activity, prodigious
versatility, unconquerable will, and ex-
treme restlessness. He was unscrupulous
and held that “necessity makes an honest

man a knave.” It rather furnishes the
necessary condition and temptation to
develop what Is talent in man and to
reveal real character. I referred to his
“mysterious death.” He left his home,

lived in hiding away from his wife and
children, and died when he was some
seventy years of age at Moorfields, at a
boarding house, on 26th of April, 1731.
He did not die in poverty, but being in
debt it is thought he had gone otT to avoid
annoyances from creditors. He loved his
family, and it was to save for them that
he was probably a fugitive from those to
whom he was owing considerable sums
of money. Whatever be was morally—-

however deficient in high principles and

a love of truth, he was a great man in-
tellectually, and is no doubt one of the
Immortal few as to this life. We can
learn from him statistics of the great
plague in London in 1665. In five weeks —

between 22nd of August and 26th Septem-

ber —there was nearly 40,000 deaths. The
average was nearly 8,000 weekly. London

tehn ad about 350,000 inhabitants. His

“Journal” of that most awful scourge
Is full of human interest, as well as of
human suffering. He says "everybody

;-,o ably the same Review, damned Ten-
nyson. On the other hand some critics

have delivered the falsest jiossible opin-
ions of recent authors.

Prof. Peck, of the New York Book-
men, considers Balzac, the French novel-
ist, a greater genius than Shakespeare.

To contend that the moon was of great-

er size and had a brighter light than

the sun would not be more seriously ab-

surd. But errors of taste and judgment
abound. It is probable that as in other
professions the critic learnss by experi-
ence, and often has occasion to
modify opinions, or change them
altogether. Nearly a year sirtce

Prof. Guy Carleton Lee, of Johns
Hopkins University, published an
amusing article in the able Baltimore
Sun. upon “Present Day Criticism.” It
was specially entertaining from examples

given of the opinion of a certain young
aspiring man who reviewed some books
given him by Prof. Lee. Shakespeare,

Chaucrx, Sterne, Milton and Fielding—-

all eminent in literature —were dicusswl
It give an amusing selection from this
ambitious young fellow of much spright-
liness and self-confidence. A new editiou
cf the most delightful drama in all the
world —“Hamlet”—was put into his
hands, and among other things he said,

and it is on a par with the wisdom and

insight •of some others who write or
speak confidently of Shakespeare: .

“We have before us a play called
‘Hamlet,’ by one William Shakespeare.
The play Is so loosely constructed that

it creaks at the joints and is totally

unsuitable for representation. It lacks
snap and go; we do not know a single
comedian who could get a laugh in the
title role. The chief character is a young
fellow who goes mad because his father
was killed by his uncle. This idea is not
original with Mr. Shakespeare, nor is it
well carried out. Sometimes Hamlet seems
to have a glimmering of reason, and this
is very inartistic. The style of the play
is very bad and shows that the author
is an amateur in play-writing. Mr.
Shakespeare uses blank verses for the

most part, occasionally bespringlod with
very faulty rhymes, but at times his
poetry completely fails him, and then he
drops into prose. We like his pro'se bet-
ter than his poetry. Occasionally the
latter has a very familiar sound, and

we cannot help believing that Mr. Shakes-
peare has stolen right and left; there
are several places where we recognize

his very words, having seen them used
by Winston Churchill and Hall Caine. The
soliloquies are especially bad and bear
signs of limitation.

“Sometimes Mr. Shakespeare writes
crass nonsense, as in one scene where he
makes Hamlet say, in speaking of a pipe,
‘Obo it breath with your mouth and it
will discourse most eloquent music.’ We
were under the impression that when a
man gave a pipe ‘breath with his mouth’
it discoursed tobacco smoke; but Mr.
Shakespeare may have gotten out a new’

patent with music-box attachment. There
is throughout the play a labored attempt
to be quaint, and the result is often ab-

was at peace; there was no occasion for

lawyers,” and “only a nobleman or two
ivere left.” He says that “in our parish
of Aldgate, the dead carts were several
times, as I have heard, found standing

at the churchyard gate, full of dead

bodies: but neither bellman nor driver,
or any one else with it.” Who the dead
were could not be known. They were let

down from balconies and windows.

Oliver Goldsmith in his first genuine
literary success—‘‘Enquiry into the Pres-
ent State of Polite Learning in Europe,”
published in 1759—made a vigorous at-

tack upon the critics. He held that “An-
cient learning may be distinguished into
three periods: its commencement, or the
age of poets; its maturity, or the age
of philosophers; and its decline; or the
age of criticß.” Goldsmith had previous-
ly essayed the role of critic, and thought
well then of the critics and their voca- '

tion. When about to publish a work of
his owm, he changed his view, and ridi-
culed the office of the critic. Good criti-
cism is always in order. Unfortunately,
men lack taste, or learning, or judgment,
or honesty, or insight, and perpetrate
wrongs in the name of criticism, and
thereby do no little harm often. Genuine
criticism, to be worth any thing, must
be judicious, calm, penetrating and fair,
and implies necessarily that there be a
standard. Unless critics are really l'ami- j
liar with the great authors, what kind
of standard must they possess? No opin-

ion of the excellence, the quality of a
book can be valuable and safe, that does
rot imply a high standard —a knowledge

of the best literatures—the best produc-
tions of the masters, the men of power,
es or genius- If you criticise
you must necessarily censure sometimes.
Put this should not bo the chief aim by
any means. True, some wise criticism
will strive to hold the scales evenly. A
comparatively neglected Southern novel-
ist of the old school, prior to the war,
the late William Gilmore Simms, a South
Carolinian, said this as to criticism:
‘Justly to discriminate, firmly to estab-

lish. wisely to prescribe, and honestly

to award —these are the true aims and
duties of criticism.” Wisely, felicltiously I
stated! The books abound with examples
of crude or Improper criticism. Some ;
great writers have been often poor
judges. Dr. Johnson gave some very re- i
markable deliverances, and his critical
notes on Shakespeare are often absurd. I
Even so great a writer and gifted a
scholar as Macaulay held opinions of
some books that would be deemed absurd
later. I do not take time to cite speci-
mens. It Is very certain that a review-
er is very fallible and uncertain.

Lord Jeffrey was a capital writer, an
able man, a cultivated literatus and yet

h? perpetrated strange blunders in some
of his critical dicta when so long time
presiding over the great Edinburgh Re-

view. He damned incontinently books that
were full of power, and that still live.
He damned Wordsworth, Gifford, editor

of the London Quarterly Review, damned
Byron, and Lockhart, who later edited
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surdity, as when a plain drink is called

a ‘dram of bale.’ This is affectation and j
nothing more.”

People live so much more comfortably
now than the people lived in the days

even of Shakespeare and “Great Eliza-
beth,” or in the time of Milton, a little

later who fed on oat meal porridge when

at Cambridge University. Oxford Uni-
versity, England, is now publishing his-

tories of its colleges. You must know’,

that the great and ancient University is

composed of a great many colleges, more
than twenty in number. So the history

of each is being written and published.
The last two are Merton and New Col-

lege. Merton College owes its existence

to Walter de Merton, who was born

about A. D. 1200. He became a great
ecclesiastic, and founded the college bear-
ing his name, 1264. The manners and cus-
toms were queer then. All conversa-
tion at meals was carried on in Latin.
Cheese seems to have been the chief
article of food often. Merton is particu-
larly distinguished for boating, cricket,
and foot ball. 1 suppose the greater

schools were famous for learning and
intellectual exercises. New College was
founded later, in 1370. The poor student
was allowed one shilling a week for his
food—luxurious living that! He was not
allowed to pawn his clothes or sell them
within five years. After wearing them
for four years he might bestow them on
a junior student or fellow. There was but
little religious instruction. From three

to four students occupied the same room,

and there was no fire, and the windows
were unglazed. On tlie floor was straw,

but each student had a bed. All games

were prohibited. It had not yet come to
pass that athletics were a part of the
educational curriculum, or foot ball

had been introduced to perfect learning,

and make experts stand at the foot of
classes as is the case often now in fore-
most Northern institutions of learning,

as is reported. It was “bad form” for

students to walk alone. Rich men In

mediaeval days were often liberal and

beneficent. William d< Wykeham was
an ecclesiastic, but he founded a college.
But poor or imperfect as the colleges

were they supplied education for many
able, eminent men. Roger Bacon, Duns

Scotus and William of Ackham were
trained at Merton.

It is rather strange than otherwise
that some later-day critics speak in al-

most contempt of Sir Walter Scott’s once
so famous poems. You would suppose

from dim offhand judgments that Scott
was a common-place scribbler of verse,

who once had popularity, and most
strangely, but under advancing taste (?)

—save the mark —and a finer, more criti-

cal insight the beauty and dash
and fire of “Marmion,” and “The
Lay of the Last Minstrel,” and “The
Lady of the Lake,” had “gone glimmer-
ing like a school boy’s dream, the won-
der of an hour.” But there are still
living thousands of readers who believe

Scott to be a very true and delightful
poet, who without the perfection of

form of Tennyson, or the meditative pro-
fundity cf Wordsworth, or the intense
dramatic vigor of many cf the greatest

poets, is a writer of poetic genius, of,

abundant ardor, of the most dashing

spirit, reminding one more of Homer than
cf any other modern, full of action and
glow, and entitled to the in
which he is held by his own cultivated
countrymen, and by lovers of poetry the
world over. The Edinburgh Review (a

Whig organ) declared that the “Last

Minstrel" was childish, and “Marmion”
of no special merit. But living critics of
superior endowments, like Sainsbury and
Lang, have high appreciation and no
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stinted praise. Saintsbury says his poetic
style “had absolutely no forerunners;”
that his “poetical work presents ex-
amples of certainly no common beauty;”
that he can hold his own “with the best
in dashing and swinging lyric;’ that in
“the simpler lyric and of lyrical narra-
tive he sometimes attains the exquisite,”

and that “on no sound theory of poetical
criticism can Scott be ranked as a poet

below Byron, who was his imitator in
narrative and his inferior in lyric.’’ But
I demur to the opinion that Byron was
not a greater poet. It is the fashion
to underrate Byron now, and it. has been
for a quarter of a century or longer,

but I am pursuaded that he was one of
the greatest poets since Milton.

Andrew Lang, one of the very cleverest
and most accomplished of English au-
thors of the last thirty years, (he is
Scottish born) is a many-sided author

and a capital critic. Near the end cf
KINGSBURY—THREE
his charming paper on Scott’s poetry,

he writes: “People tell you, that

Scott was not a great poet; that

his fame is perishing. Little he cared for

his fame! But for my part I think and
hope that Scott, can never die, till men
grow into manhood without having been
boys—till they forget that
“Cue glorious hour of crowded life

Is worth an age without a name.”
And again he says excellently: ‘.Sir

Walter’s sort is a very good sort, and in

English literature its place was empty,

and waiting for him. Think of what he

did. English poetry had long been tame

and commonplace, written in couplets like
Pope's very artificial and smart, or sen-
sible and slow. He comes with poems
of which the music seemed to gallop,

like thundering hoof and ringing bridles

of a rushing border troop. Here was a
world made alive again that had been

dead for three hundred years—a world

of men and women.” In hearty .eympa-

' thy and admiration of the great,

immortal Scott I thank thee. (),

Andrew for what thou hast so sagely
and dolightsomely written in thine es-
say of appreciation and interpretation!

In Edinburgh there is a Sir Walter Scott.
Club. On 15th of Nov. last it celebrated
its ninth annual banquet. That bright,

captivating critic, Augustivo Birrell, who

wrote “Obiter Dicta,” and “Res Adjudi-
>'Sita. was elected president for the en-
suing year. Sir Henry Craik. the retiring

president, made a fine address, replete
with taste and judgment. Speaking ol
what the Scottish poets had done before
Scott appeared, telling of the ballad

mongers and others, he then said with

felicilious appreciation:
"All did their work. One tuned their

wild notes to his milder lyre, another
gathered their treasures, a third accu-
rately measured their sources. But what

did they all compared with the work of
Scott? He caught, the note that came re-
sonant from out the past. He awakened
the echoes of their romance; he made

real the dreamland of their pathos and
their passion.

,

He made them live and

breathe for us. Had he no other record

I standing to his name than that of anti-
quarian, as no antiquarian ever was be-
fore or since, Scott would still command

. our reverent, our humble admiration. He
ijid more. He made our history a ver>
proverb for its pathos, and its dramatic
interest, and it is my firm belief that he
rescued a side of the national genius ir
Scotland that but for him might well a
century ago have perished and been for-
gotten.”

He pays clue homage to Scott as the

| marvellous novelist and romancer—the
greatest creative genius, as I have helc
for decades, since Shakespeare the unap

j preached, the incomparable. Os the rich

rare radiant novels lie spoke in exeellent
terms of admiration. 1 make a quota-

tion:
‘‘Think what our position would have

been if from the cold formality of the j
eighteenth century we had passed direct

into tho murky labyrinths of the prob-

lem play, of the “novel with a purpose.”

of the novel with a theological theme. |
of the novel which covers a feeble phil-

osophy with what it culls a realistic
drawing of life, that clothes its vapidity

in a specious garment of licentiousness.

Think what our position would have been

before all these had we come straight

from the formality of the eighteenth cen-
tury to face them without the broad

shield and strong buckler that Scott’s

genius placed before us. As a prophy-

lactic Scott defended us from much, but

he gave us yet more. Here, above all

the rest of his works, he speaks to all

humanity. 1
“And at last, when shadows gather!

round us, when griefs strike us with a

new poignancy, when baffled hopes and

disappointments gather over us, where

can we in the deepest grief, in the pro-

foundest melancholy, seek a better con-
solation than as if in a stream of water

undefiled in the pages of Sir Walter
Scott?”

I offer no apology for again referring

to the illustrious Scottish Magician, who

was so manly, so utterly free from envy,

so noble in his impulses, so true to Scot-

land. In the last lines he ever wiote,

when not able to sign his own name, he
paid hearty tribute to his native Scotia.

When will the world look upon his like j
again ?

A happy New Year to every friend of
The News and Observer.

THEODORE BRYANT KINGSBURY.
Wilmington, N. (’., Jany. 1, 1903.

WANTED.

We would like to ask, through the col-
umns of your paper, if there is any per-
son who has used Green's August Flower
for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
and Liver Troubles that Las not been
cured—and we also mean their results,

such as sour stomach, fermentation of
food, habitual costiveness, nervous dys-
pepsia, headaches, despondent feelings,
sleeplessness—in fact, any trouble con-
nected with the stomach or liver? This
medicine has been sold for many years in
all civilized countries, and we wish to
correspond with you and send you one of
our books free of cost. If you never tried
August Flower, try one bottle first. We
have never known of its failing. If so,
something' more serious is the matter
with you. Ask your oldest druggist.

G. O. GREEN. Woodbury. N. .1.

. DR. RAPPORT.
*

Durham, - - N C.

Refracting Optician.

Glasses made to fit all sights by one who
is well known and reliable; one who under*
stands the eyes their defects and their rola-

; tion to human ills. Office 115 W Main St.

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that the Norfolk
and Western Railway Company will ap-

I ply to the General Assembly of North
: Carolina at the next session for authori-
ty to locate, construct and operate ex-

! tensious of its line of railroad from Car-
roll and Grayson counties, in Virginia,
into the counties of Alleghany, Ashe and
Watauga, in North Carolina, with
branches therefrom.

, NORFOLK & WESTERN RAILWAY COM-
PANY, by

GUTHRIE & GUTHRIE,
Attorneys.

Durham, N. C., Dec. 16, 1902.
IT-23-lm

MOZLEY’S
LEMON ELIXIR.
Regulates the Liver, Stomach, Bowels and Kidneys.

For billiousness, constipation and malaria.
For indigestion, sick and nervous headache.
For sleeplessness, nervousness, heart failure and nervous prostration.
For fever, chills, debility and kidney disease, take Lemon Elixir.
Ladies, for natural and thorough organic regulation take Lemon Elixir.
50 cents and SI.OO a bottle at druggulsts.
Prepared only by Dr. H. Mozley, Atlanta, Ga.

1 have been a great sufferer from dyspepsia for about fifteen years, my
trouble being my liver, stomach and bowels, with terrible headaches. Lemon
Elixir cured me. My appetite is good, and 1 am well. 1 had taken a barrel of
other medicine, that done me no good.

CHARLES GIBHARD.
No. 1515 Jefferson St., Louisville, Ky.

MOZLEY’S LEMON HOT DROPS.
Cures all Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Hoarseness and Bronchitis. 25c at

Drugista.

FARMERS! FARMERS!!
Get Only the Best Fertilizers for Youi

CROPS.^
Our Brands Are Unsurpassed (or Corn. Cotton and Tobacco

WRITE TO

OLD DOMINION GUANO CO.,
BRANCH V.-C. C. CO..

NORFOLK, Virginia.
A. FEW OF OUR L EADING BRANDS AND

Old Dominion Soluble Guanc. Farmers' Friend
Farmers’ Friend High Grade Fertilizer,
Osceola Tobacco Guano (has no equal).

Planters' Bone and Potash O D. High Grade Bone Phosphite
Royster’s Grade Acia Phosohate,

THE WHEAT CROP
OF LAST YEAR WAS THE
LARGEST IN MANY YFARS

Our Fertilizers were more generally
in the State than all others, and are

The Best for All Fall Crops.
They maKe the stuff GROW. Ask for and

take nothing but goods made by

DURHAM FERTILIZER CO.,
Branch V. C. C. Co.. DURHAM. N. G.

«-.Prices and Fartlculars'for the Askir <g.
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