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)n the 9th day of December it will be
yoars sinoe the second of English poets
s Born. Shakespeare stands first; next
aes John Milton, and far behind these
o throng the lesser bards, like foothills
jnd twin mountain peaks.

Yot only Christ’s College, Cambridge, of
ich the poet became an undergraduate
the age of 17, but many other institu-
ns .of learning throughout the English
nking world will celebrate this tercen-
ary of the author of “Paradise Lost.”
gerica has her share in it, for Milton
dno small share in moulding the spirit
the Puritan fathers who settled New
gland. It was due to Milton’s influ-
ce that Anglo-Saxon ideals of liberty
ve developed in the direction of true
mocracy, rather than the licentious rad-
lism of Rousseau. Hence every civic,
ucational and literary corporation and
titution may well unite to honor the
smory of Jobn Milton, who was born
London 300 years ago.

There is mno historical impossibility in
¢ thought that Shakespeare, in the last
ars of his life, on one of his visits to
ydon, may have patted the bright-look-
g youngster on the head, who played
out the entrance to the Mermaid Tav-
n, ‘watching for the great Master
iakespeare,. whose plays everybody
sised. The Mermaid Tavern, where Ben
shnson held his merry meetings, may
e stood in Bread street, where Milton
a8 born, and Milton was eight years old
hen Shakespeare died.

A picture of Miiton at the age of nine
supposed to be by Cornelius Jansen,
ho also made one of the authenticated
senesses of Shakespeare. - .
Fhat picture shows the gerivener’s little
a to have been a bright and healthy-
oking boy. There can be little doubt
at he was cheerful, though serious-
inded. The stern Puritan bard of later
ws had no wild youth to repent of.
fhen he went to -Cambridge, at 17, his
hoolfellows nicknamed him “The Lady,’
geause of his fastidious tastes and mor-

s
While still at Christ’s College, the most
ted of the 16 colleges that compose
imbridge University, he wrote the won-
lﬁlﬂ ode “On the Morning of Christ’s
Mark - Pattison finds -the ode
frosty,” . as though written in a cold
ollege dormitory, and its opening has
sany of the fantastic images which

'as Latin secretary of the Commonwealth.
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ably as remarkable a ‘poem as.was ever
written by a youth of 21. There are only
three instances of equal or more precoc:
jous genius—Chatterton, who* wrote Eli-
noure and Juga” at the age of 12; Shel-
ley, who wrote “Queen Mab” when he
was 21, and Bryant, whose “Thanatop-
sis” was written in his eighteenth year.
THE FIERCE, PAMPHLETEER.

If the word '“frosty” may be applied
to the earliest of Milton’s poems, torrid
is not too strong for some of his later
srose. In 1649 King Charles was exe-
cuted, Milton’s ringing defense of Crom-
well’s act caused the eyes of all England
to turn toward him. He was appointed

One of his first duties was to write a
reply to the “Eikon Basilike,” or *‘Image
of the King,’ a book that was being
widely circulated by the Royalists and
supposed to be the work of the martyred
tyrant himself. Milton’s answer was the
“Ikonoklastes,” or “Image-Breaker,” a
work unworthy of his genius. Among the
crimes of which he “accuses the dead
Charles was a love for Shakespeare and
other poets. This hardly rings sincere or
gracious, coming from the poet who had
himself addressed Shakespeare in an im-
mortal sonnet as “Dear Son of Memory,
great heir of Fame,” and proclaimed that

Thou, in our wonder and astonishment,
Hast built thyself a livelong monument!

Milton sank to further depths in his
controversy with Salmasius. That famous
Latin scholar was hired by the Royalists
to write a ‘“Defense of the King.” Mil-
ton called his reply a ‘“Defense of the
English People.” 1t was really a scur-
rilous assortment of personal abuse. He
twits Salmasius fot being under his wife’s
thumb, hurls charges of immorality
against his maidservants, and accuses him
of neglecting his illegitimate children. Not
content with this, Milton makes an elab-
orate attempt to prove that the book-
seller who published Salmasius’ work was
a fraudulent bankrupt, imposter, cheat
and thief. |

Such were the amenities of political ar-
gument in that age. Milton :was going
blind at the time he prepared this
pamphlet, and Salmasius exulted that it
was due to the strain upon his eyes en-
tailed by the controversy; while Milton,
on the other hand, is said to have boast-
ed that his trenchant attacks: had hast-

jonne and ,other poets of the age were
o fond of, but, on the whole, it is prob-

ened the death of Salmasius.

Peneres,” could never

Pasrting Ly Han Racyy

= Tokn Iilto
4 VAl D rirall Gy Arazer

£

POOR DOCUMENT

s

e e

IalZoms
Autogrep®

These fierce political bickerings have
been deplored by some admirers of Mil-
ton, yet there is reason to believe that
without having become thus embroiled
the gentle author of “Tycidas” and “Il
have risen to the
towering heights of “Paradise Lost” and
“Samson Agonistes.” Could Dante have
written his “Infermo’” if he had not
known a whole host of Guelphs whom he
wished: to comsign to it?

HIS POETICAL ACHIEVEMENT.

Milton made up his mind at an early
age that he would become a poet. All
his studies and his mode of life ware
directed to this end.  From his twelftn
year on he rarely left his books before
midnight.  Soon after he left college,
during the five placid years he spent at
Horton, Charles Diodati, his friend &t
school, wrote to ask what he was Lhink-
ing of. “Why, may God help me, of im-
mortality!” was Milton's reply. ‘I am
growing my wings for a flight.”

After the Horton period, during whica
he wrote “Lycidas” and “Comus,” Mil-
ton made a journey to Italy. There, n
his way homeward, he met Galileo, still
under confinement by the Inquisition,
William Vaughn Moody has suggested
that this meeting between the blind as-
tronomer and the poet, who was doomed
to blindness, might have inspired the
painter who has given us the picture of
Milton dictating “Paradise Lost” to his
daughters, to paint another picture in
which :‘tmth need not have been sacri-
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A little way along the west shore of
“uv% Island, just beyond the New
irighbon  Railroad, stands a long Tow oOf
uildidgs of marble and white stone,
ronted by an expansive stretch of lawn
nd grayel walk, the whole fenced in by
. tall iron railing extending about a quar-
&r of a mile along the water front, which
omprise thé most unique - institution in
his country—tHe Sailors’ Snug Harbor.

The Harbor is for the exclusive use of
nen who have sailed for not less than
ive years under the American flag and
who are disabled, through age or other-
wise, so they can no longer make a liv-
ing on the sea.

The institution is unique not only be-
cause of this feature, but because it is
immensely wealthy and yet it has never
received a penny from anyone save its
founder, who left it well provided for

.when he established it.

Robert R. Randall was a master mar-
iner who had seen something of . life
afloat on each of the seven seas and he
reglized the average skipper had but lit-
tle chance of accumulating anything while
the average man before the mast had
even less chance. In the last days of
wany of the men who followed the do-
main of Neptune for a livelihood Cap-
taip Randall saw much suffering and priv-
ation. That was more than 100 years
ago, when wholesale philanthropy was
practically unknown . There may have
been aged men’s homes for those who
lived ashore, but for those who followed
the sea there was nothing.

This situation made a deep ympression
upon Captain Randall and when he felt
that his days were almost spent he called
to . him Alexander Hamilton, the friend
of ‘ﬁuhingbou, and the first secretary of
state of the United States, and explained
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ficed to picturesqueness.” That Milton
cherished the memaries of that mecoting
with Galileo is shown by his illuswa {o
the “Tuscan’s artist’s optic glass” in the
famous description of Satin’s shield.

Milton wrote the “Hymn on'the Na-
tivity” when he was 21; “17 Allegro” and
“J] Penseroso” at 24; “Comus” and
“Lycidas” at 29; the sonnet to. “Crom-
well, our chief of men,” and that on his
blindness, 4¢ to 47. He began ‘Paradise
Lost” at 50, and it took him five years
to complete the poem. He was 57 when
he commenced “Paradise Regained,” and
within a year of 60 when it was finished.
The marvelous lines of “Samson Agon-
istes” were written at about  the age of
60—blind Samson’s death forshadowing
his' own, three .years later. .

Mr. Moody, who edited the Cambridge
Milton, institutes quite an elaborate par-
allel between the Purifan poet and the
Hebrew prophet. “He too 'had been a
champion favored of the Lord, and had
matched his giant strength against the
enemies of his people. He had sent the
firebrands of his pamphlets ;among their
corn, and slain their strongest with sim-
ple weapons near at hand. He too had
taken a ‘wife from among the worshipers
of Dagon; he had made festival with her
people over the nuptials which brought
him a loss as tragic as Samson’s—the loss
of human tenderness, a lowered ideal, and
a warped understanding of the deepest
human relationships. Now, blind and
fottered in the midst of, gn . idolatrous
generation. * ' * * In* an thpr year or
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two, when Dryden should ‘tag his verses,
and transform his august epic into a tri-
vial opera, he would be brought like Sam-
son to make sport before the Philistines.”

HIS DOMESTIC TROUBLES

The marital troubles of the poet, which
began before his first honeymoon was
fairly over—he was married three times
—probably had much to do with his writ-
ings in favor of divorce. He was 35,
she was 17, when he married Mary Powell;
he was a rigorous Presbyterian, she.of
frivolous Cavalier blood. No wonder
their marriage proved \incompatible.

After having left him - for two years,
Mary Milton returned to her husband, and
he forgave her with a “noble leonine
olemency.” Their three daughters, after
the mother’s death, did their best in turn
to make their blind father’s life miserable.
Miltop had not allowed them to learn any
language—'‘one tongue,” he said, ' “was
enough for a woman”’—but he expected
them to read to him from five or six. This
they found dull and irksome, and-rebelled.
His insistent authority, matched against
their obstinacy, engendered mutual hatred.
One of them, just before her father’s third
marriage, when she was told of it, said:
“Tt is no news to hear of his wedding;
but if I could hear of his death, that
were something.” They frequently desert-
ed him; they stole his booke and sold

the happy domestic scene

o How

gervant to cheat him in his marketings. So
depicted by
Munkacsy the painter of *‘Christ Before
Pilate,” is quite mythical.
Milton’s second wife had died within a
year or two, but he married again, at the}
age of 55, forcéd to it by the insuberdin-
stion of his daughters. Elizabeth Minchull
the third Mrs. Milton was 25; ‘‘of excel-
Jent and pious character,” says Professori
Masson, ‘‘some education, a placid and |
kindly tempér, and very prudent house-
keeping ways.” Milton’s signature to the
application for the marriage license is al-
most as miserable a scrawl as that on
Shakespeare’s will, and shows how blind-
nees and gout had afilicted the poet.
Hlizabeth Milton did her best to alle-
viate his lot, and he was genuinely fond
of her. Some have gone so far #s to sup-
pose that Milton described his Eve as
blend in compliment to Mrs. Milton the
third. One day shortly before his death,
she had prepared one of his favorite dish-
es,and he cried out: “God have mercy, Bet
ty, 1 see thou’ wilt perform according to
thy promise in providing me with such
dishes as 1 think fit whilst I live; and
when I die thou knowest that I have left
thee all.” On the strength of thiselie claim
ed his property after his death, but the
daughters contested and broke this non-
cupative will. ‘ :
EPIC SOLD FOR FIVE POUNDS °
Milton was fairly -well to do, his pater-
pal inheritance being augmented by the
income of a boy’s school he conducted be-
fore taking the Latin Secretaryship, Much
ado has been made over the fact that he
sold “Paradise Lost” for £5, with the
promise of another £5 when the second
edition would appear. But it is doubtful
whether anyone with an epic poem today
could . get as much as $25 from the pub-
lisher; and it must be remembered that
editions in that day were small, the poet
out of favor with the Merry Monarch’s
court, and money bad a much larger value
than it has now—in fact, its purchasing
power was about eight times as great.
Thus ecomputed,. Milton received about
$200 down for ‘Paradise Lost,” and mod-~
ern publishers might do well to emulate
the liberality. of the famous agreement be-
tiveen “John = Milton, gent. of the one
parte, and Samuel Symons, printer, of the
other parte,” especially as Symons paid
an additional £5 later.
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ics and eulogists of Milton. Some have"
tried to diminish his glory by the charge
that he took his ‘Paradise Lost” from
the ‘Lucifer” of the Dutch poet Vondel,
but this charge is -absurd. It vanishes
when we hear the sonorous eloquence
the “god-gifted organ-voice of &
as Tennyson qpostrophized Milton.

“fhis man cuts us all out, and the swe
cients, too,” said Dryden. Walter Savage
Jandor, in a quite Boythornian outburst,
declared that “it may be doubted if the
creator ever crealed one - altogether so
great.” Taine saw in him “Fngland’s most
splendid and most complex poetic genius.”
Kven the carping Voltaire paid Milton the
compliment of a futile “attempt Yo trans-
late “Paradise Lost.” Klopstock, the first
of Germany’s truly German. poets, was in-
gpired by Milton to write his “Messias.”
Though “Paradise Lost” is ' mot read as
much as it. should be, despite Ruskin’s
counsel, much of Milton’s phrase has pass-
ed into common speech. How many who
speak of ‘‘the. light fantastic toe” kmow
that it is from ‘L ’Allegro?”’ . How many
who say that “Peace-hath. her victories
no less renowned than war,” know it is.
from the sonmet to Cromwej ? How many
who speak of the “gutumnal leaves that
strew the brooks in Vallombrosa” know
that this is Milton’s simile to picture the
mustering of Saten’s legions? Scores . of
other popular phrases,. like “to temper
justice and mercy,”-are.thuincqnncious-
ly ‘taken. from. the great poet whose tere
centenary is now at hand, - :

FACTS AND FIGURES.

The Maoris of New Zealand - number
42,000. :
Wheat rust :is limited to no -section or
grade of grain, but is encountered all”
the world over. e :

A great deal of the Oriental tobacco
trade is controlled by a MBritish-Ameri-
canp concern.’ B

Yive is the sacred number of the Chine
ese, who have five planets, five eardinal
points, five virtues, five tastes, five musi-
cal tones, five ranks of nobility and five
colors. I 4
A horse can live twenty-five days with-
out solid food, merely dri i water;

But it is not in pounds and pence that
a poet’s genius must be rated. Golden

them; they even arranged with his maid

words of ,praise have been coined by crit- solid food without drinking.

teventeen days without either ' eating or
drinking, 'and only five days when eating

&

i

g

_,"_;——‘—"
st

e sw

ATIZ

ORS "IN

W ==
R

that he desired to establish with what
be left of his earthly goods a home for
the benefit of disabled eailors of the Am-
erican merchant marine.

The will was drawn June 1, 1801, and
Captain Randall bequeathed ° practically
his entire estate for the eatablishment
and maintenance of a home for aged, de-
crepit and wornout sailors, to be known
as the Sailors’ Snug Harbor. The instru-
ment further provided that the trust
should be committed to those who might
from time to time occupy the following
positions: Chancellor of the state of New
York, the mayor of the city of New
York, the recorder of the city of New
York, the president of the Marine Soci-
ety of the city of New York, the first
vice president’ of the Marine Society of
the city of New York, the rector of Trin-
ity Church of the city of New York, and
the minister of the First Presbyterian
Church of the city of New York.

The estate that Captain Randall be-
queathed comprised about 20 acres of
land now roughly bounded by Fourth and
Fifth avenues and Sixth and Tenth
streets in New York city, and he stipu-
lated that the trustees should hold the
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property forever,

asing of more property.
Tollowing the death

land on the banks of
were secured. The erection of a
building was
lowing year 50 sailors

From then to the present

were admitted.
time

are 48 structures and about 950
Snugs” as they are known.

Since Captain -Randall passed
there have been great change in

atmosphere of the sea.

v ok

using the revenue from
it to cstablish and maintain the Harbor.
While prohibiting the sale of the estate,
there was nothing to prohibit the purch-

of Captain Randall
there was litigation and it was not until
June, 1831, that the site for the Harbor
was selected and 200 acres on Staten Is-
the Kill von Kull
suitable
begun at ancd, and the fol-

the
number of buildings and the number of
inmates have increased until now there

“0ld

away
New
York city, and the property that he last
saw as a farm is now covered by scores
of magnificent buildings in the heart of
the metropolis and pay to the estate an
annual income of about a million dollars.

The harbor is one of the most interest-
ing places to visit for everywhere is the
The men who
are spending their last days there are im-

mensely proud of their lome.

checkers, gossiping. or gathered
one, who, behind spectacles of

a story from a book.

tions with the mighty deep; a

by merely a thread.

Spectre on many a cruise.
Capt. George N. Armstrong,
While in command of
from San Francisco to

bor of Rio. With a

On. any
clear day one may see gathered on the
spacious lawns little grouph of old men
who may be playing a game of chess or
around
extra
power, is reading the news of the day or

Looking around among the groups of
white-haired veterans on the lawns or ly-
ing ill and broken in the hospital or in
their own little rooms, one will see on
every face a tale of a life-long - conflict
with the sea; a conflict of two genera-
conflict
with death in many weirnd shapes; of es-
capes in which the life of the sailor hung

To talk of death and danger to these
«0ld Snugs” is as talking of nothing for
there is scarcely aman in the harbor who
there is scarcely a man in the harbor who
i There was
for instance.
the bark Templar
Rio and other
South American ports with silver , his
vessel was attacked by pirates in the har-
pistol in either hand

PPy Balimgs

on.

crew and they beat the pirates off.

fever broke out.

help.
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he stood them oft while his crew looked
At the crucial moment his eldest
daughter, pale but calm, went to him and
Jaid her head on his shoulder. This arous-
ed the manly instinct in the breasts of his

On the voyage back from Rio yellow
In three days his wife
and one daughter, and half of his crew
succumbed, but the brave skipper, aided
by /his other daughter and a couple of
men worked the ship until he was taken
ill. Then the mate was stricken and the
fate of the vessel and those on board was
left to the daughter. who heroically did
her part, alternately nursing the men and
steering the ehip till a passing vesgel gave

While in command of the bark Osceola,
trading between San Francisco and China,
the vessel wag caught.in a simoon and
t{l:iven on a rock near one of the thou-
eand little islands in the South Pacific.
The erew took to the boats but Captain
Armstrong stuck to the ship. When she
broke up he got clear of the wreekage in
a cmall skiff with neither rudder or oars.
Fate guided the little craft to an island.

The island was indeed a welcome bit of
terra firma for it meant safety and life—
but at an awful price.

“I covered the island from
the other,” said the Captain, *and found
it about three by five miles, but thers
was no sign of habitation and the awful
truth dawned upon me. 1 was on a patch
of land with nothing save the clothes - in
which I stood and with no fellow-creature
within 50 miles. [ was . far out of the
course of any vessel and my chances for
being taken off were as one in a thou-
sand.

“The desire of
determined to live.
g1x months’ my daily diet was bird’s eggs
and dead fish cast up by the ocean. The
light of dawn saw me standing on the
beach peering across the water for a ves-
sel while the close of day eaw me en my
knoes praying for deliverance.

“In the meantime a vessel which had
been sent to find me was on its w-- and
when the crew took me off T was talking
in a jabber that was no language.”

But even this adventure did not keep
Captain Armstrong from ‘the sea mor was

one end to

lize. was strong and 1

Live I did, and for

it the first time that he and death had
been companions in a lonely vigil, for
when his ship, the Lucille, went to pieces
in the storm off Cape Cod he clung to a
spar and floated around for 70 hours be-
fore he was picked up.

Practically every man in the harbor ean
tell a similar story and were all the tales
gathered and set down there would he a
volume more replete with adveriture thaa
any story ever imagined by the most ver-
satile of authors.

Yet here are these men who have sailed
upon every sea, often meeting death face
to face, yet escaping his clutches, gath-
ered from all quarters of ‘the.globe to
pass their remaining days upon dry land
amid all the comforts denied them.in their
early days. :

Espense has not been spared to make
the Harbor not only a haven.of rest, hut
a place of mental enjoyment. One of the
huge buildings is a beautiful chapel where
every Sabbath the old men gather to hear
the Gospel and a sermon by some. well
known “sky pilot.” Another building 8
a theatre, not merely a building converted
to that use, but a playhouse especially
built and having all the accessories that
a first-olass house of amusément’ should
have. At least once a week a theatrical
company is brought from New York and
the “Old Snugs” are treated to a perform-

ance.

Another building is a library where all
the literature of the day, newspapers,
magazines and books may be obtained.
Another building ie the hespital where
the sick are as tenderly cared for as they
were at their own homes.
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