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AUBREY DE YERE.

Aubrey de Vere hns mado himself
known to lovera of hiteraturo by his
Iabors in both proze and poctry, but
ohiefly through the latter. Ho is
sprung from a family, long reardent in
Ireland, of the ol Norman atock, and
derived froie his futher, Sir Aubroy de
Yere, the fricnd of Wordaworth, a pre-
diwposition to verse, nor are tho few
stirring gonneta aud the dramas of his
fathor yet forgotten, though obscured
by tho gplendur of the great poctic ngo
in which he lived. The fannly lins
been loyal to Irelund, and a large part
of Aubrey do Vere's verse is dovoted
to the celobration of the historieal and
mythie legends, the pir by, humanity,
ond gorrow of his own land. 1e be-
longs to tho generation of Tennyson,
having been born in 1811, but the
voice i Lin Verso s that of the * lnrge
Ianguage”—of Wordsworth, Coleridge,
ond Shelley—and cehines with  an
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earlier day whoso song has long fallen
gilent in our books; and there mingles
with this strain of onr most noble
modern Lnglish speceh the indefinable
melody and the simple and apirited
quality which secm indigenous to all
Irish poetry.

Here, however, it is not meant to
describe or praise his verse, but only
to pay some brief tribute to the man,
a3 we print his portrait, and to the life
he has led in gelf devotion to high and
humane ends, in scenes and among
men that make his reminiscences of
unugual and lasting value. As a boy
he was the guest of Wordworth, and
the friendships which began with this
and other eminent names make s roll
of the century in England of astonish-
ing tullness and brilliancy. Ile becamo
Roman Cutholic in early nauhood
at the era of the Oxford movement,
and the churzh has been, perbaps, the
chief poetic inspiration granted him.
Severa! of his volumes deal with her
legends, glories and aspirations with
an amplitude and 2 loftiness not else.
where to be found in our literature,
and with a pure fervor such as char-
acterizes only the Lest of the ¢ books
of the spirit” that are ro rare in the
English tonguo. The rcligious and
poetic instincts united to lift his
thought into a region almost Platonic,
a8 respects the principles, the abstract
motives, and ends of life, as is seen in
his essays, which are bathed i a
difficult air, while in his poetry the
same elementstake onan extraordinnri-
Iy picturesque detail, and an individu-
ality often heroic.

In these ** Recollections™ one soon
discoversastrongly marlked personality.
The kindly nature; the strong sense
of humor ; the mind laboriously just in
thought, and delicate, while frank, in
appreciation ; the cheerful epjoyment
of varied hfe ; the picty tuward friends
as well ag toward heaven, and much
clsp, will now for the first time, as
here familiarly revealed, aid those who
bave enjoyed his very impersonal prose
and verss to make near acqumntance
with the man who bas won their
regard ; and they will follow the com-
pletion of his work with more than
friendly intarest.—u. E. I¥. in the
Century.

Recortrerions or (enaLp Grirrx,
By Aubrey ds Vere,

Qerald Grthn, a friend of mind in
youth, hved atuut four miles from us
in a villase called Pallas, Ho wasa
man of remarkablo genius, and of a
character yot mere rematkable, though
his life was too short to allow cither
to bu wecogmized widely.  He was the
youngest of four brothers, whoso
parents had emigrated to Ameriea. As
n boy he lived with two brothiora, both
of them physiciana, whoso talents and
conduet eventually mado them cmi.
nently successful sn their profession ,
but in carly years their carcor wns a
struggling one, ‘o boy had a lugh
gpinit of independence. He resolved

L to be o longer & burden to thom, to
cast mself upon the huge world of
Lomdon, and thero make his way as
Lhe maghtt Kuuwiog that his brothors
would not sanction a design apparent-
ly s0 hopelers, ho took his departure
without an adieu ; and for a conedera
ble tume they did not know whore he
was. At first ho supported himself by
reporting for newspapers, and aftor-
wards by writing short dramatio pieces
for the small theatres.  Ho could thus
however, win but a precarious exist-
ence, and during several years scems to
huve been in danger of starving for Lo
never allowed his brothers to know of
bis difficultics. Luter ho wrots tales
illustrative of Irish life in the lower
and middle clnsses entitled * Holland
Lide,” ** Tales of tho Munstar Festi
vals,” otc. All at once to his great
surprise his little spurk of local roputa-
tion burst out to u flame. His
 Collegians,” appeared : it mot with
a groat and immediato success. Some
of the zritics pronounced hum thoe best
novelist of the time mnext to Sir
Walter Scott ; his publisher sent him
£600, and ho despatched the whole of
that smn to his parents in America.
“The Collegians’ has been frequent-
ly reprinted, and presents the best
picture existing of Irish peasant life,
at once the most vivid and the most
accurate. Its comic parts are tho
mos’, comic, und ilg tragic tho most
tragic, to be found in Irish literature.
Theo tale is founded on a terrible crime
perpetrated in the county of Limerick
early in this century A young man
of gentle birth fell in love with a
beautiful and virtuous peasant girl,
niarried her secretly, got tired of her,
and drowned her in the Shannon. For
a congiderable tune 1t was impossible
to arrest the murderer; his capture
was described to me by a near relative
of mine, the umgistrate who arrested
him. He had received secret informa-
tion, and led a body of police to the
house of the murderer's parents at a
lato hour of the night. Apparently
there had been a dinner party in that
house, for on the door being opened
after a slight delay he wasg received in
the hall by its mistress, 8 tall and
stately ludy in a black velvet dress.
She addressed bim with quiet scorn,
informed him that ber house, a hospita.
ble one, had been favored by many
guests, but none resembling those who
had come at that unusual hour to
visit it; that she knew his errand;
that her son had not been in that
house for many weeks; but that he
was welcome to search for him as they
pleased. They searched the houso in
vain—they next searched the offices.
When on the point of retiring one of
the party remarked a Iadder within the
stable, the top of which leaned against
a small door 1n the wall. The police-
men refused to mount it, for they said
that if the murderer was hid on the
premises hie must be belund that door
and would certainly stab the first to
enter. Theo magistrate mounted. The
search was again in vain, and all had
descended from the loft oxoept the last
policeman, who, as he approached the
door, carelessly prodded with his
bayonet the struw with which the floor
was covered. A loud scream rang out
from bencath it, and the murderer

leaped up. He had been grazed, not
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wounded, and if ho had hold his poaco
must havo escaped. IHis soream was
almost immodiately ro.cchoed by a
distant ono louder and moro picreing.
It camo from ono who kuow lor son's
voico well. ‘That magistrato told mo
that the most torriblo thing hin had
ovor witnessed was tho contrast bo.
tween that mothor's stately boaring at
first and tho piteous abjeotness of her
later nppeals as ou her knecs sho im-
plored him to spare her son.

The guilt was conclusively proved,
and the murderer was sontenced to bo
hunged ; but 1in those timoa justico
was not always impartnlly adininis-
tered, and the peasantry wero cortain
that o gentleman nover would beo
havged. He requested that ho should
bo taken to the placo of excoution ina
carrisge, but his crimo had exoited
univorsal abhorrence, and nono of tho
hvery stables sin Limerick would sup-
ply oue. One was prooured from a
distanco on the morning of tho oxcou-
tion, and tho unhappy man entored it.
\When midway on the bridge in Lim.
erick that spans & small arm of the
Shannon, the hiorses stopped, snd no
offorts could induce them tu go farther.
‘I'ho crowds were moro certain than
over that someliow there would be an
oscape: n gentleman eould not be
hanged. The borses plunged moro
and wmoro furiously, but would not ad-
vance. The murderer foll into an
sgony of terror. Ho exclaimed, ** Let
e out, and I will walk 1" He walked
to the place of oxeoution, and was
hanged.

The ** Colloen Bawn,” which had
an extraordinary succeus at one of the
London theaters, was a dramatic con-
densntion of ¢ The Collegians.” I
went to seo it, but could not remain
for more than ten minutes. All the
refinement which, not less than
strength, marks tho original, and
espucially the scenes that describe the
Irish peassntry, had vanished, and a
vulgar sensationalism had taken its
place. This vulgarity cas been so
common in in the delineations of Ire-
land, whether in novels or on the
stage, that the ordinary English con-
coption of the Irish peasant is the
opposite of the truth in many cages :
at lenst it wholly ignores that delicacy,
pathos, and sympathy which charac-
torize the humbler and the better
among them, and remind us that man-
ners are a tradition, and that in the
centuries gone by many a political
convalsion placed nobility *in com-
mission"” among the poor. In Gerald
Griffin's day, when whutover crime
might be stinulated by violent pas-
sions, or whatever exaggeration might
miogle with a generous ** Nationalist”
enthuginsm, the preaching of that
vulgarest of all things, Jacobinism,
had never been heard, n man of genius
hke him conld not fail to feel the
charm both of the Irsh character
and the Inish manner, a thing then so
much valued that ¢ bad munners to
you" was an ordinary malediction.
Many of his poems illustrate Irish
peasant lifoe with singular grace and
pathos; and to becomo the Irish
Burns, as he once told me, was long
the great object of Lkis ambition.

After the publication of * The Col-
legians,” Gerald Griflin took up his
abodo once more in the small dispen-
sary house of his brother at Pallas.
My father thought that he would there
find little room for his books, and
many interruptions of his studious
hours. He invited him to pass the
winter at Curragh Chase, placing two
rooms at hia dispcsal, and telling him
that he would find quict in the woods,
and a large command of books in the
library ; but Gerald declined the invi-
tation. He built an arbor in his bro-
ther's garden, and there, I think,
made a study of Homer, He had a
great knowledge of early Irish history,
and wo all expected from him a long
series of historic romances illustrating
Ireland as Scott's had illustrated Scot-
land. An unexpected obstaclo frus-

tratod that liope, 1o was a remark.
ably roligious man. I’rosperity, which
weakens roligion in many Irishmen,
deoponed it him, \Whatever ambition
belonged to hum in youth left him
early: things spiritunl remained to
him tho sole realities, and literature
was of worth only so far as it reflected
themn, 1o startled his friends by as-
gorting that strong passion, ono of the
chiof attractions in imaginative litern-
turo. did little but mischief. It was
in vain that thoso friends, clerical as
well as secular, maintained that in
wiso hands it should have an clovatin

tondency . he olung to lus doctrine al

tho more becauso it involved solf-sac-
rifico, woll awaro that it must bo fatal
to the suocess of literature, such as
that for which hia gifts aud his oxper-
ienco had especially fitted him. e
wroto no more popular novels, though
a later production, ** ‘The Invasion,”
recording ono of the Danish piratical
doscenta on Ireland, ix full of admira-
blo description. (no day his brother
found the firepluce black with the ciu-
dovs of papers recently burned. He
bad just destroyed tho wholo of his
manuseripts, verse and proso alike,
and answered all inquiries by atating
that he had dovoted tho rest of his lifo
to the instruction of little peasant boys,
as oue of tho ** Christinn Brothers"—
tho humblest of all religious cominun-
isies, Ho labored nssiduously for a
fow years at Cork ; thore, u few years
later, I saw his grave, and heard his
follow laborers declare that if Ireland
had over had a saint, Gerald Griflin
wog ono. No doubt, his choice was
tho best, not only for himself, but for
tho childron who came under an influ-
enco 80 benign, But tho country ho
loved so well lost its chancu of an
Irish Burns, or an Irish Scott; and
the unfriondly critic will say, * So
farea it with Irish gifts ; the lower hit
their mark, the highest miss it, someo-
timea by going to one side of it, and
a8 often by going abovoit ! Macready,
later, brought upon the stugo a drama
called * Gisippus,” written by Gerald
in carly youth. I think it proved a
success, and the £300 pnid for it
brought out a new cdition of Gerald's
works. In his religious retreat he
found n peace and solemn happiness
of which he wrote in rapturous terms.
In person he was dignified ; and his
faco was eminently handsomo, as well
as refined and intellectunl.— Century.
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