
HIRAM LADD SPENCER.

It is the lato of many mtni ol' uiHloiihteil literary (;eiiius

to fail of that public ret'ognitiou wliit-li is their due.

Hail Hiraui [.atUl Speueer devoted hi-; attention to litei-

at\ire as earnestly as did some of his (jreat New Enijland

contiMnporariesi, ins fame, if it did nol ('([ual tlieirs, would

at least liave, been secure, and his nanic inscribed upon

the honor roll of an era whit^li producol writers who .ire

today without legitimate sui-ccssors. In April of (his

year (I'JO'J), Mr. iSpencer will liave attained the a^e of

four-score, and at no time has he wiitten articles of greater

human int<'rest than those brief sketches contributeil

during the last year or so by the luijle Nook Philoso-

pher of Kennebeceasis Bay to the daily press of St. John.

[n these he lives in the past, and with the skill of an

artist whose hanrl has not lest its cunning, paints

word pictures, wliich may indeed present a sombre hue,

but which possess a singular fascination for the thought-

ful and rc' optive mind. The imagination of the poet,

tempered by the knowledge and experience of u long

and somewhat troubled life, invests his writings with a

never-failing charm. He is, moreover, initster of a style

that is marked by simplicity and purity of diction, in-

fluenced doubtless by long ami close familiarity with tlie

work of the great masters of the English tongue.

Mr. Spencer has, withal, a keen sense of humor, and pre-

sents phases of character and quaint situations with a

delicacy of touch that is altogether delightful. It is

greatly to be regretted that so much of his work has been

fugitive, and somewhat carelessly tkrown into the mass

of words that makes up modern journalism. New Bruns-


