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} Little Tplps Among the recorded, the poet and humorist con deed, he himsell has quoted with
stantly appearing in his lectures, much relish, the phrase of a lady

ey - ‘ Eminent. made them a delight to the stu- who had spoken to him of his ‘‘medi

ge \ dents. “In the dissecting room, cated novels.”” They were, however,

however,”’ says a biographer, ‘‘ his distinctly his own The personality
reverence for the poor body on the of Dr. Holmes is never wanting.

table was always that of the man In poetry he somctimes struck a

who wrote ‘The Human Temple,’ clearer note. ‘' The Chambered Nau-

and who always stood awestruck up- tilis,”" has been numbered among the
on the shrine of that temple’'s gems of poetry, and that he himself
mystery."’ was no mean judge of his achieve

In 1857 the Atlantic Monthly was ment in this bit, is evident from the
established, and with it began a new fact that he said of it, ‘“ When I
career for Doctor Holmes, since wrote that, I did better than 1
Lowell, who was the editor, with could.”’ “ The Chambered Nautil
much perspicacity, insisted on having ig,”" ‘* The Last [.eaf '—Il.incoln’s
him taken on the staff as principal favorite—and others, were scattered
amopg the essays of ‘“The Auto
crat.”’

He wrote many other poems, how-
ever, most of them hy request for
anniversaries and other public func
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contributor.

Twenty-six years before this time,
Holmes had published in the New
England Magazine two or three
articles written in a conversational

atyle ; he now thought of these, re tions.

solved to resume them, and so began In 1889 he read the last. ° After

his famous series of Autocrat ' the Curfew,”’ at one of the annual

articles with the statement, rather meetings of his college class The

puzzling to the uninitiated : ** 1 was next year there was another meet
““ three present,’”’ as William

just going to say, when 1 was in \ng,
Deans-Howells has told us, ‘“ but no

terrupted.”” etc
This series. ** The Autocrat at the poem—very q’u‘wt-snmothmu very
Oliver Wendell Holmes. Lreakiast Table.”” at once marked like tears. Fhen even these two
(1809 - 1894.) r. Holmes as an original writer of ([:Ir lt,hree dr””"{“‘ ‘_"ﬁ"“”‘l] f‘( ]:‘“_'_!'.'k
outstanding ability There have olmes was left, ** the last leaf.” as
been manpy essayists, but among has be?n noted an the tree of
\lmost everyone has heard Boston t(hem Dr. Holmes holds a place dis- Boston’s goodly men On the 7th
3 2 spoken of as ‘‘ The Hub,' but com- tinctly his own ““ There was no of _OCt‘)be"' 1894, he himself “"M"“_‘
PR e J paratively few know that the name Autocrat ' before him ; there has quietly away, at the ripe age of =5
AR S ) . been none since.'’ loven he him- YeaTs. Almost to the last he was
AR ‘ 1)l'lglnnt(‘d with Oliver Wendell agelf failed to hold to this standard marvell()usly In  possession of those
» LJ Holmes. ‘“ Bostom State-House is8 rppe < :\ulo‘cral " was written at the hrilliant faculties which rendered
2. the hub of the solar system,” he height of his powers, when the ma him one of the men most to be
) said, with playful patriotism, in the turity of age had come to him, and (‘Ourrted and “‘i\"‘“r_“" in his day

! most famous aof his books. ‘ You the liveliness of vouth had not yet .‘p()n one f'("‘g""" when ”“"”4“"

- | souldn’t pry that out of a Boston passed ““ The Professor,”’ and then W8 at the height of ) his powers
{ man if you had ths tire of all crea- ‘* The Poet ut the Breakfast Table,'w Henry James, father of """“"“‘l‘-‘*‘

; e sion straightened out for a crow- followed, but the order is a descend- ©f that name. -“'{“" to him @~ ”.““"“f
E Bar ing one, and the first Autocrat,”’ You t;,ru ‘l‘nl"-\ll(:( 'v”,;,'”\_ |Ih4- um:lvuh\i\
i Helmes, it will be seen, recogunized with its discursive ramnblings on al- ':;:':r z“hr(_ nEw "y ”“l”("-r w'”“‘”_

| the idiosynorasy of his fellow citizens most every topic, from horse-racing hgsd e tke sol ‘."“f 1€ f )‘(‘,‘ "l. )
{ w this respeot; yet he jayfully took '© ““ religious '’ insanity, from meer- ”;Si,ve g o : v') sole o l\”l\l '” )(&"-ll!‘
part in that idiosynorasy. He was schaum pipes to moral obligations, &b ’ tmh'ﬂ‘l ‘i ot . o ‘.‘ ~k<.'

Bostonian to the oore, American to (rom boxing to Shakespeare, will Y'I(‘)heme 1;“ ﬁ' " t‘* 1ne -VI““'*” §

she core, aristoorat to the eore, uni- ¢ontinuo to be the book by which “50‘_3”5; "t L€ ”‘”“; ‘:‘}‘)' 13 uni

versity man to the oore. Indeed, Oliver Wendell Holmes will be most v'erla"y 1n ‘Q”’*”‘r‘il ‘-‘“ 1:‘ oy _‘“ 18 ‘,”“
we has been oalled ‘ the University widely know. The ‘‘ remarks,”’ as versa yl n Or(htuy, and 118 \Hf.&,
post °° of America. those familiar with the book will re above all, the sec rl*l- n‘f 1h(j (‘,!Iuvlilll

““ Humorist, essuty sk, novelist, member, are given in the form of 'h;‘t Dr H‘l)}“"‘"‘ 'h“'“ tor “\"'A\;’Ht'.» :
S poet, physician,” say the encyclo- conversations at a hoa.rding»hnu‘u;u ;n»rt$<)lgzg;:t::‘,?: lt\]“l\p\‘l.\n“;:::;“},Y\v’ ‘&h\‘uw;
podia. Bora fa Cumbridge, Mass., table, the Autocrat taking the leac B il e i rewamE,

August 29th, 1800.% He was the Touches of pathos, flashes of wit, _ : ‘
3 son of & minister of the First Parish bits of satire, grave reflections, keen conjunction with the intellectuality
! Y @huroh of his mative town, and, like pronouncements alternate, and not and principle of Dr. Holmes, must
v i she great majority of others who infrequently, the trick of dropping De a force in his time ; nor was the
have attained to emosllsnoe in litera- from the sublime to the ridiculous  influence of this man lost “"‘h his
tare, was surrouaded from infaney Is adopted—readers of Jerome K own d’epurtnrw from ”}“‘ arena of this
&y an atmosphere of books. Im 1825 Jerome will here see some slight world’s ““'“v'_'““‘ With his joy
@ entered Harvard University, from analogy Throughout appears, too, ©uY8 laughter.” as a student “f.‘hl-“‘
which he graduated M the famous the man himself, the aristocrat, the life (Richardson) has written he

dass of “ '¥9.” In the same year wman of culture, yot the hater of Sl_lm)k to its quntlul\(m‘\ th\w tra
he composed ome of the best known shams and stupidity ditional distrust of the New Fngland
of his poems, ‘‘ Old Ironsides.’ Possibly  Dr. Holimes  sympathies conscience in the undisguised enjoy

had been somewhat restricted The ment of life’s various good He

For a year he applied himself to

law, them turmed his atlention to preat civil  war broadened heartily  believed in human happi

them
ness, and he did much to make it

medicine, and for two years studied somewhat, the more so. perhaps, that
i ia Paris. from whish ke returned in le had a son at the front who was more abound.”  And again ® “ Man
\:‘ 885 with, as he said, gm)d stock w“““f]m“ the son to whom he proud ll[l(-*ﬂﬁ'iln‘dh in h»nn a f’r!en(l_ and cul
i of knowledge, some experience, and 1y refers in his poemn My Hunt for ture a companion T'hough as a
# i wwo skelotons. His growing repuba the Captain.’ poet bhe is almost great, hut assured
'E slon as humordst and poet, how P’assing his essuy one  finds D Iv not great; while, as a prose es
ever, 8tood im ths way of his  ad HHolmes a most proline writer along sayist he must ever stand below the
vancement as a physioaa, and it 15 other hnes e wrote noted hiog greater American whose hiography he
i told that, when at one time he was raphies. on Jonathan Fdwards (the wrote (Emerson), his place on the
! advised to divide his \)moti(‘c in ologiany, Motley A nerson He shelf 1s characteristic, and likely to
arder to get more ttime for literary also wrote three novel Nhe Guan remain undusty e has added to
; work. he replied that ke couldn’t  dian Anwgol v Moral Antipathy the valuable part of creative litera
very well, as he had only one  nd C Bleic Venuoe ‘ lnst  of  ture. while he has shown how an in
zm(.uien(/" vhich has heen caltled {hee snahe tense and perpetual localisin, vinder
His intellectual attaineats, how dory of hteratur 0 hie  the touch of a true though narrow
~ver. recommended him to the far novel We \ | \ el opius and  ainded b culture, may
seeing, and he was presenlly ofiared.  pichest ranl I Prose of carn a place n the world's repuablic

. and accepted joyfully, the Chair ol (horne ' Nt | By SIC N of Tetter:

! Anatom) in Dartmouth College 8 fhe teadher Qpipears 0 \ tor th

few vears luter he was appointed  Ghsearime ol The tone 1 From Literary Friends and Ac
Parkman P’rofessor of Anatomy ‘1*"“ the o poett AT quaintances » Howells

Physiology in Harvard where, iU oas o hest it | ek de L T e e ol e

Howells says ‘ He was very con-
stant at the Saturday Club, as long
as his strength permitted, and few
of its members missed fewer of its
meetings He continued to sit at
the table until the ghosts of Haw
thorne. of Ilcmerson, of Longfellow,
of Lowell, out of others less famous,
bore him company there among the
yvounger men in the flesh It must
have been very melancholy, but noth
ing could deeply cloud his most
cheerful spirit. The last time
I was at that table, he sat alone
there among those great memories.

In his pleasant study, he
lived among the books, which seemed
to multiply from case to case and
shell to shelf, and climb from floor
to ceiling Everything was in ex
quisite order, and the desk where he
wrote was as scrupulously neat as if
the sloven disarray of most authors’
desks were impossible to him.

“ As he grew older, he must
have had, of course, an old man’s
disposition to speak of his infirmi
ties, but it was fine to see him catch
himself up in this, when he became
conscious of it, and stop short with
an abrupt turn to something else
1o carried his slight figure erect, and
until his latest years his step was
quick and sure If you met him in
the street, you encountered a spare,
carefully-dressed old gentleman, with
a clean-shaven face and a f{riendly
smile, qualified by the involuntary
frown of his thick, senile brows; well
coated, lustrously-shod, well-gloved,
in a silk hat, latterly wound with a
mourning weed.

‘ He was not a prophet like
lanerson, nor ever a voice crying in
the wilderness like Whittier or Low
ell Ilis note was heard, rather,
amud the sweet security of streets,
but it was always for a finer and

gentler civility. . He was not con
structive ;. he was essentially ob
servant, and in this he showed the
scientific nature He made his read

er known to himself, first in the lit
tle, and then in the larger, things
['rom first to last he was a censor,
but a most winning and delightful
censor, who could make us feel that
our faults were other people's.’

A New Book of Poems.

It may be interesting news to some
of our readers to hear that Mr. Ly
man (. Smith, of Osahawa, has re
cently 1ssued a book of poems, ‘‘ A
Blossom  of the Sea, and Other
Poerms *

In his introduction, in which he
compares his volume to a ‘‘ wreath
of blooms,”” Mr. Smith says

[ proffer these to bring what cheer
they may
To all that hurry on the crowded
way
For nie, the breathings eof their fra
grant lips,
I'heir modest faves peering from
the sod,
I'he touches of their velvet finger
tips
Have cheered the darkest valleys
I have trod .

proof enough, iff prool were needed,
that the author writes for the ““‘love’”
ol writing the only molive that
should e e actuate the artist,
whether in hiterature, music or art

[t s very evident. on reading the
poecis, that the great  problems  of
death and suffering have been much
in the writer's mind. aned that he has
settled the question for himseli by
lookin 1y voperfect  ond g Fan




