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READINGS FROM CURRENT
LITERATUR3.

AN L'NPI>uURI'ESSIVJI' POEr.
F'or KÇeats, kuowiudge taùphatically

m5eant disillusion. Reality, romance--these
*ere essentially contradictory terme. To
explain the processes of Nature was to re-
'flOve them once and for ail from the sof t
twilight of poetry, through which they
l'Ouled dim but beautiful, into the iurid
White glare of actuality, where they stood
0O1t, gaunt, naked, revolting. The sense of
'eail things constantly preserit to break in
upon his sweetest fancies, he couid liken

11iY to a muddy stream, the turbid current
of Whicb was forover sweeping bis mind
baek to darknoss and nothingness. In the
Well.known passage in Lamia about the
l'siab 0 w, with its emphatic protest against
Phiiosophy, we have the man's borror of
b-ehe so frequently revealed eisowhere in

bsWork by implication, set forth in a kind
?f formai deciaration. Snech an ou thurst
Ilevitably reminds ai of the diatribes in
er- Ruskin's E.agle's Nest against physio-
logy aud wbat ho cails Darwinism-per-

hP3the foolishoest utterances to be found
!llYwhere in bis voluminous writings, which,
le itself saying a good deai. But, al ter al],
Pe'baps the best commontary on the lines in
1uèsti0n is Haydon's statement that, thre
Y'ars before Lamia Ea~w the ligbt, Keats and
LaIiib, while dining witb bim (llaydon>, bad
agree à together that Il Newton had de-
etroYed ail the poetry of the rainbow by
reducîing it to the prismatic colors. Wo
ulaY imnagine how those two sage critics
Would have laid their boads together oaver
th a more modern legend of the cynicai
ehes3Qit wbo is said so have remarked that

OfI WeOua's tears had no longer any kind
.Power over him, since hie knew thoir pro-

Ci86 constituent elements-muriate of soda
Suld solution of phosphate !-Froin Poetry
nd, Science, by Prof. W. H. JHudson, i The

P) arScience Monthlyjor October.

JNR--AMES PAYN'S "GLEAMS OF
MEMORY."1

ifThe SFpteuiber number of the Cornhili

9' ag21fe contains another chapter of Mr.
4~Yn1'8 recoliections.
ha'As ta the calling of Literature, which

Its been so tnuch abused of late by same of
itsOW followers," writes Mr. Payn, "lif I

Ware to live twenty lives I would choose na
Othe'r Profession. Tt is the brightest and

Uorgeiai of ail of them, and, Sa far at
fst as My exp erience goel, the rnost free
' Injealousies and acrimonies. There are

t1illes of course, whon one would like to sen-
au cri tic to be put ta death "lta slow
ule'but I have neyer feit inclined "'ta

Put '~Y kuife "1-unoss it was the paper-
JTh f0 into any of rny brother authors.

8 re:d very ploasant company, as kindly
85a'l can be found, and more inclined

tu oo 5  o one's faults with tenderness
Wh' 'at are invidiausly termed the

repcal U sfes.e The pursuit of lotters
do es s rieds ilover the globe, but i

es'ot lead ta fortune. Leisure in old
oge .ben unhappily denied me. 1 sUP-

Pas Without vanity 1 rnay say that, as
cgarde5 Populamity, 1 have been in the fimst

hz or su of story-tellers ; but My gains
%V euSnall indeed wbpn compared with

cali6 1 the saine position in any other

a elg Ajiucge and a bisbap get £5,000
aradartiring pension. I have been

esiartlolaUy fortunate in recoiving such
8ýnll Piz3 asliterature bas ta ofle3r, in the

way of editorshipi and readorships, but the
ttai incomo 1 have made by rny pen has
been but an average of _£I,500 a yeam for
thirty-fivo working yoams. Ascornpared with
the gains of Liw and Physic, andof ciurso,of
Commerce, this is surely a very modest surn,
though it bas been earnod in a rnost pleas.
ant manner."

i}eferring to the well-known Tennyson
and Tirnbuctoo stomy, Mr. Payn writes:-

IWben 1 re-peruso the littie story, 1 How
Jones got the Verse Modal,' I cannot resist
the conviction that the original of that for-
tunato young porson was Tennyson. 1
beard the tale while I was au undergraduate,
and wrote the story beofore years haci brougbt
the sense of mevereuce ; and it muet be con-
fessed that 1 Timbuctoo 'il a poern that does
not itself preclude iovity. The examninera
for the year (as 1 hoard the tale) wero three
-the Vice-Chancellor, who baï a great
reputation, but a viclent tempor, and did
not write very well ; a classical profossor
wbo kcnew no poetmy that was nat in a dead
language; and a mathematical professar. It
was agreed that each sbould signify by the
letters 1g' and'1b '(for'1gaod' anl Ibad')
what bie thouglit of the poemq, and the Vice
had the rnanuscripts fimst. When the rnathc-
matical professor got them bie found 'Tim-
buctaa ' soredl aIl over with g's, and thougli
hie could not undemstand why, nor indeed
the poern itself, did not think it womtb
wbile, as ho af terwards said (though the fact
was ha was af raid), ta ask the Vice bis
roasons; su he wrote ' g' on the poem aiso.
The ciassical professer thouglit it mather
funny that both bis predecessors shouid
admire sa uninteiligible a production ; but,
as ho said, 1ho did not care one iota abDut
the matter,' and so wrot3 ' g' on it also ; and
as no other poem bad three 'g's,' the prize3
was unanimously awamded to the author of
1Timbuctoo.' After ail was aver, the three

excminers happeneci ta rne3t one day, and
the Vice, in bis absolute fashion, feil to
abusing the other two for admiring the
peul. They repiied very naturally, and
witb some indignation, that they should
ne ver have dreamt of admiring it if hoe
himiself bad not scomed it oaver witb g l's.'

i "G's " ' h said 'thoy were "q's, " for
queries, for 1 couid not understand two con-
secative linos of it."

The following stomY of a club-foot il also
well worth quotin g:-" When instituted in
bis now office hoe [a certain curate wbo su[-
fered fram great shynessi went round the
parish ta make acquaintance with bis con-
gregation. It was very wet weather, and hoe

gat aimost swarnped in the Davonsbire lanes,
but ho persisted in bis duty. On one
occasion ho called on an bonest fammer of
the good aid school, wbo asked bim bow hoe
iiked Devonshire. 'Oh, I like it exceed-
ingly,' said S-; 'but I fiud it rather

rnuddy. 1 notice, however,' pointing ta the
farmer's boot, , that you takre very sensible
precautians ta keep yourself out of the wet.'
' Wel, you seo, Mr. S-, I've got a club-
foot.' S- waited to bear no more, but

fled instantly frirm the bouse, and aniy af ter
mucli solicitatiof could hoe ho induced ta

romiain in the living. The farmer neyer

understood wby bie bad run away, and
thougbt hoe bad been taken suddeniy ill.

Wbat lie suffered, howeýver, was nathing, to

wbat 1 subsequently suffered in consequence

of S-s misbap. I thouglit thes8tomy very

humorous, and told it in rny best manner
at a large dinner-Party at a bouse at which
1 had never dined before. During the nar-

ration I received a violent kick on the leg

from rny next neigbbom, but thouglit it

accidentai. The tale was received in total
silencie, and it was soute tinie befome general
conversation was resumed. 1That was a
vemy arnusing stoi-y,' wbispemed rny neigh-
bour. ' But,' being very angry at the want
of appreciation sbown ta it, 1 put in quickly,
' but, you would say, deuced stupid people
to tell it ta.' - No, my dear fellow, it isn't
Itat, but our hast bas a club-foot.' Thon 1
knew what 8- bad suffered, and wished
1 could have run away as lie did. A bevy
of fair and fashionablo young ladies made
existence intoierabie Ù) hlm by occasioually
addressing hlmi in public ; by a young lady
in privato I do flot think that S-- bad
ever been addressed. H1e uied to go into
the neighboring town daily to procure art-
icles of fumniture for bis lodgings, and the
lady of the bouse asked bila at the breakfast
table one rnorning what bis plans were for
the day. ' Weil, ho said, turning as red as
a rose, 'I1 arn going into Exeter to buy a
pair of dmawers.' 1 arn sorry tu say for the
mannors of the aristacracy that titis littie
mistake of a ' pair' for a ' cbest ' cau3od a
sbout of inoxtinguishable iaugbtor, and poar
S--'s face memained for a week less like a
rose than a peony."

"The first book of tales," wmites Mr.
Payn 'l 1 ever publisbed (' Stories and
Sketches ') contained one cailod ' Blobbs of
Wadham,' tho foundation of wbicb is the
accidentai lik,3ness of two strangars ta one
another. This was tbe case witb another
Trinity man, whorn I had nover seon, and
mysoîf. Not only wag 1 often addressed by
persans who took me for bim, but people
used to ask, a propos of uothing, wbetbcr 1
knew So-and-so. 1 rmenmber making a
considerabie imlpression upon a chance
passengor in a mailway train on the Camn-
bridge line, who was staming at me rather
bard, by suddenly observing, Il No, air, 1
do not know Mm. So-and-so.' It bad been
the very question ho was going to ask me,
but my anticipating it seerned ta him su
uncanny that lie got out at tho next
station. Mr. Shemlock [lolmies bad not at
that tirno been beard of. XVhen 1 carne to
know my double 1 saw but littie mesombianc3
between us except that wo botb wome au
eyeglass ; but I bel love no one doos se00n
likeness ta himself lu auybady, sa true it i-i
tbat alter baviug bobeld ane'8 natumal face
in a glass, one straightway forgets what
manuer of man ho is. The exception was
Narcissus, which proves the mule."'

Another bumorous incident on the saine
mailway lino was as follows :-"1 I was travel-
ling up ta tawn witb two undergraduate
friends, A and B, the former of whom was
a pamticuiamly shy man. We wanted ta play
whist, but disiiked dummy ; anti the only
other man ini the carniage was a vemy High
Chur.-h clergyrnan, as we knew by wbat was
thon called bis M. B. waistcoat. B, bowever,
cnt the cards and shuffled thorm, and looked
at him appealingly ; while A mrnumured.
1Don't! don't ho wili think we want ta

play the three-camd trick,' We two, bow.
evor, weme mesoluite. At Iast it was agmeed
that we sbould draw lots who sbould ask
him to play, and the lot feul upon paonr A.
1 can seo him now, pink and paipitating, as
hoe made bis plaintive request. 1 Weil, of
course,' said the parson, 1 that is just what
I bave been waiting fao-.' And 1 renern.
ber that ho wou otir rnoney."-London
Public Opinion.

Good moen at-e a public good.

He wbo gives tu the public givei to no
one.

1123OCT. 19th, 1894.


