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Robert

|

Louis Stevenson and
George Bernard Shaw,

IHERE s
writer, wlose ulternnees, spoken

probality no  modera

nl written, provoke
viapant vology or aulverse or
Bernard

ik extra-

as Alwse of Mr. ticorge

Fuor, cuvinusly enough, one either
admires Mr. Shaw imensely or dislikes
i intensely, which, of course, spreaks

volwnes  for Lis w oelector
wml o moakier o paniern thoageht amk
fevling,  Fresh from o vennrkably goad
it ul that sdidly written
cannedy ot lin th w the enignuctivc
tithe of Yo Never L Tell” and -

pUWeTd W

fourth perueal of a letter written by
H. L Stevenson, w0 long oago as L1887
or  IREN, tu M, Wi Archer, the
eminent  writer  and  eriti regtarding

Unsloeb
A A

Byrous  Profession,”
Arclier had went to Hteven-

wlieh
son, we reviewed s past, rather barsh
julgment ol Shaw, feelineg that a writer

who canld st wplendidly approxinmte the
real that lay wkh the rvepul-
#ive oat v oof a Oy o, il whs
Lol divine  the single-herartednesy
il ths unse s liness of a \Wal-
Tiim Dot calins Hoond, anl
endowed with all the attendant clear-

ness ol vision that el gone ta the mak-
ing uf “You Never Con Tell” must lee
& man, whe if e bos sativieally and
w=ly haid daee the hollow | shams,
convenlions arl o which
sociely s Tl at feast comprehemls
the dnberent generesity amd  self-eacri-
fice that lies deep down in the heart
and faul of mest 1aen. So interesied in
deed Tiave we been in this letter written
yoanarter uf a cenbinry ago. when
Rulw was just ocoming into prominence,
that we kave ventuesd to give our readers
the letier infact. Dere it as:—

Saranav  Lake., Winter, 188793 My
s Archer. What awm U to say? T have
Wl dsair Diemds hook witd sing
reli=h. TE Toe duae i any other, [
vou will le ity and i lie
has not. 1 beyr hioe 1o Top no time in
the deficiemey. Tt ois Toll o
Tt I ~hould like tn kunw his
e are thing~ in it that are
3 v, tu which T oattach <mall
impartance: it s the shape of 1he age.
Arud the v passages particularky the
rally in the presence ol the Zolu King.
that ~how gendine awl remarkadde narra-
tive Calent- a0 talent that few will have
the wit to undersliomd,  a  fubent of
Rlrength, spivit. eapacity, and sallicient
Bell saevitive. whick last is (he chief puint
‘lll a narraror”

Pt sinns

Shaw Described As a Delirious

-« Tisionary. 3 B

The secoud put of the letter in ddé-
Totml to Btevenson's suminary of “Cashiel
Eyroun's Profexsion™” as A whole: "As o
whole,” eontinwes Sievennon, “it is, of
a fever dream of the wmoat

Over Dushyviftle the fentman
1 howled with derision snd delights I
date o Bashvifle—E could read him for
ever: (e Bashville je suis le fervent —

theve @5 only one Bashville, and T am his
devoted <lave: Barliville ext magnifigue,
He is the note

it il w'est guere pussibls,
of the baok, 1t ix all n
Tiviowsly « ktful: ¢t
taxte uf clhivalry like Siv Walte
ar Dumas’, and then lie daubs in little
hits of sactulisin: he soars aw on the
wing= of the romaptic griffon—even the
pritfan, as he cleaves air, whouling with
Lungliter at the nature of the gquest—amd
I helieve in his beart e thinks he ig
Jahouring in & qrarry of solil granite
realism, Tt iy thiv thut makes me—
e meoxt havdened adviser pow extant --
*tand back and bold my peace. TE Mr
Shaw is below five-uud-twenty, et him
£o his path: it he thivtvy, Tad best
be told that e i o rowmantie, and pur-
sue romiier Adith his exes openg or per-
Ty e Knows fiod knews! My
buraim s softened. « Bt ois hovrid fune Al
1 ask is more of it. Thank you for the
AIre yull gave us, il tell me more
of the mimitalde authar, (1 = Archer,
my Aiod, what  women!)—Yours  very
truly. Robeért Lenis Stevenson.” .

An Interesting Analysis of Shaw'a

Art. - - X
Tn a postseript tn the above, Ste-
voenson dlisseets Shaw's oart, eom-

pencutly, as follows:—thme part. Clarles
Re, ane part. Hewry Jan Or =0INe
A i ed: hadf-
part. {perlapa unconxeions) ;
one awd achalf parts. struggling, over-
1 talent; oue part Dloomming
iy, That s the squation as
atands,  What it may e, T don't
know, nar any other man. Vixere furtes
let him  vemember fhat—Ilet him
heware of Wis dinted contury; lis gifts
af insaue chivalry and animated narra-

e

ated thrown ot Tike ai un
by the Daemom of the epo
Tie ouly knew how T adoved the chivalry?
Baskervilie! — 41 Baskervillet Jen chortln
(which is faivly polyglot)y.  This lettoe
and posteeript shows elearly that Shaw™s
work must Rave moved him profoundiy,

presgring as it sl the connng  <igns
uf the es. Inoa Tater Tetter to Wil-
liam prowe tud ehe following post-

seript:—"Fell Shaw  ta

want annther.

burry np; 1

Jewed by wostilt better b
Uhampion evidently “tiiinks

A Coming Great Anstraliam

. Nowelist. -~ ;. w-y . - .
- In the .carrent number of ihe Mel
bourne “Bock-lover.” Mr. Champion, its
versalile eititor and proprietor, gives a
very interesting skeich of Mr. Alfred
Buchanan's eareer, together with a pre-
diction of his gmuning fime av a front-
rank novelist.  Ar. Buchanan will be,
perhaps, best remembersd as the author” .
of “The Bubble Repntation= Should
Mr. Champion's prediction e verified,
there will be, as in Ser. Marriolt Wat-
s’y case, considerabls disenssion as to
whether  this  Dominion or  Australia
Alulll bave the privibge of claiming him
as one of her distinguished sons. Mr,
Buchanan was horn  in Southampton,
England, in Reptember, 1852, sat al the
early age of two le was brought to-
Uanterbury, New  Zealand. e went
thromgh the New Zealand University,
winning the Junior and Nenzor Scholar-
hips in 1801 and 1894 speclively,
aad alss won the Bowen prize for Eng-
Tish, At 20 he gradmateml as RA, and
two years later he went to Anstralia,
and joined the atatt of the |ydary “Morm-
ing Herabll”  In 1H98 lie joined -"The
Ape,” with w h he has been conunected
ever rinee. with the exeepzion of four
years, which he spent in Perthc WA, Ths
latest and  feurth work, “Where Day
Begins”  Johin Unsely, Lonson, 3/6) 13
a bk that sbonld on an aceount be
niissed.

Apropss Australasian Literature.
Mr. Champion think., but
voiced the of lovers awl

has,

crities of ity sin, in
the following b we  have
taken from his jonrnal:—" 1t is.”

“perhaps the misfortune
that in Austradia the writer

apen 1o him—ihe life oF the ‘free laves,
which vids necessa 1 long sleevers
aml a handsome aean aml the or-
dinary  junenilist's  wao thuan whicn
nothing can be more ng o the”
finer welf.  1f you want a proof of this
statement. ook avoumd you!  Ttow many
men are there whe ean and have writlen
houks? - Donalil Aacdanald® (of “The
Arpn="i. Ambrose Pratt (of “The Ape’},
Edward Dyson (of “Puned’). ane one or
two on the  Parliamentary  llansacd
stuft—they have shown a eertain apii-
tude, and then got swallowed up in the
coil of things “When Day Brgins” fol-
- which M.
Mr Buchanan
is eynal to writing, would place that
author on a pinsacle attained by few
Aunstralian writers of fi n. for in this
retnrn to tlie previ cof fietion Mr.
Buehnnan has shown_ “that e has the
power of drawing a dramatie story. out
uf the Australia of to-day. without either
Bushrangers or gold-digpers fignring In
it

A New Corelli Novel.

We state camdidly that we arve no ail-
mirer of Miss Caretli™ art.  Bul mnny
readers aml  writers oo adaire Aiss

WHEN

EVERYTHING ELsE

FAILA THE CAPITALISTS CAN TRY TIIS.

Orator: We livg nnder the grandest Government in the warld’s history—we are a peaple that knows no nonarch

ol Divine pretemce, that Acerpts na ermine of heredity nor bendu the catloused knee to witred might.
giime that every eitizen is a sove
of & plericns commonweslth.  In eanclusion, genilemen. I hive a
Buil each of you will b presented with a beautiful crown,

{A Weok Latar Thay Pawa Them to Pay the Bulcher.),

WA e

But, instead,

m in his own right—that each individual is 8 king aml rules the deslinies
pleasant surprive for you—as you pars 0wt ol the

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for September 6, 191T

- The Bookshelf, -

Corelli’s novels very much, and & thinkee
and scholur o profeund as the late Wik
liam *Ewart ‘Gludstone confessed himself
detighted and impressed by “A Rumguce
u. ‘Pwo Worlds.,” In the early autumu
Methuen and Co. are going to publish 4
“New Romance,” by Miss Corelli, vu-
titled "Life Everlasting.” The advance
demiand for this new nevel is iremendouy,
it is said.  “Life Everfusting” deals with
theé oecult and -unseen. -1t will be re-
membereill that Misa. Corelll sturted hep
career with a psychic novel, namely, the
novel afure-mentioned.  The present
work is also paychie, and deals with the
love story of o mortal and an immortal,
There are alse, we are iold, some new
and startling smrpestions on the can:a
of life and death. The latest discover-
irg i scicnce have been used to eluvidata
the theories the author haa advan
and altogether, considering the fascin
tion of the subject, the book should swil
here like hot cakea.

Some Other Methuen Auntnmn
Publications.

My Methuen has wrilten a short Lok
o the reform of the Peers. 1t is en-
titled: ™A Mimple Plan for a New Jouss
of Lords,” aml ia published at 2/ Ly
Messrs, Methmen,  Mr Methuen's paa-
phlets on the Boer War awld the fiscal
controversy were very suceessful. “The
Ureoked War,” by My Willlam Le Quey,
was aldded to this  firn’s Novelis U
serips on July 13, On the 27th of tha

same month.an exeiting ro e of the
wililer Norvth Ameria of to-l entitiot
“Two on the Trail” was isswed by this

firm, 1L is an exeiting acsount of a hos-
Band-hant which einds in the ~aving of

Jife.

What Coastitutcs Plagiariam.

— A lady correspomdent writing toa Mel-
Bourne diterary journal apropos of an
appreciation of Mr John Mascheld, which
appeared in that paper, complains as fol-
I “Your contribator  charges  Mr
h 3 with borrowing the idea of “Apes
anmd Ivory, Skolls amd Roses,” in “Innks
oi DId Hong Kong” from Masefield's
pornt “Ciorgoes.” ™ CGur  readers  wil
Auvnbitless rememnber this latter poem, as
it iy a Favourite ome of onrs in its class
from which we quofe when we wish Lo
instanee an example  of perfect worl
painting. Well, the Book-Lover's cor-
respondent says that Masefield borrow-
ed tivory and ape peacocks” from
1he first Book of Kings, chapter ten, anl
twenly-secoml verse, whivh =tates thab
“iee in Lhree ye wame the navy of
Kharshish, bringing i

ivery. apes and peacoc
sille in the near Tutnse that some other

| extensive reader will fiml the souree ol

the inspration of = .111‘]_\'7.\'1\;111%11. 1l
leon,” and “Dirty British ('DKIHI[‘I‘?"EI".
But it won't detract in the least from
the valwe of the poemn as a gem of a

example of perfect zhythm, st
vigour, aml  absojutety ecorrect T
rolour.  Just where real plagiacism I

ping, it is JiHienlb to. deline. since Io¢
dvery theme there must be inspivation,
and there is nothing new onder the sy
Jeast uf all themes that have not in somu
shape or rorm been fmproved er elahorn
ed npon befors.  There i3 & mlory of
AUr Alfred Noyes, and there is a ploty of
My John Masefeld. And there is oloty
enonirh for each in ther separate _nrl 2
Fa this double sugmestion of plagia
it is interesting to  vead what R.
Sipvenann says about the inspiration t
prompted _hin Lo write “Treasnre 1:-
Jand,” the said inspiration it was after-

wards  suprested, being '!lu]ﬂ"l _imm
varions works of fletien.  Tlere il is -
low:

“ Treasure Island.” ]

wOn o ohill September mevning,” sl
Stevenson, “hy tlhe cheek of a brisk firey
angd the rain drummingg on all the win
dows, 1 began "The Sea Cook, for th'nt
wns Lhe original title of "J'roq-nre Is-
Tamd.? I lLave begun {and fini~hed) &
number of ather books, but T cannut ¥e-
mmember to liave sat down to onc of then
wilth more complacenrcy. It is not to T
wombered at, for stolen waters aye pro-
verbaally sweet. T oo ow upen a ain
ful vhapter.  Xo doubs the parrot ome
brlongeil to Robinson Urusee. N0 Joubt
the wkeleton s couveyed from I'ne 1
think little nf these, they are trifles anel
details; amd no man ern hope to ha®
a wonopoly of skeletons or moke a wTi
wer iy talking bimls.  The nlm-km&u‘, .
am told, is from *Masterman Realyd T
nay be, 1 care not a jot. These wneiut
writers had fulfilled the poet™s Bay.
"departing, they had Jeft lwhind uu-t
footprints on the mands of time. Foot-
printa which perhapa nnnﬂmr—.nnd_l was
“4he pthert It ia my delt 1o \‘\_nulnngtnﬂ
Trving that sxercives my conacience, am
justly so, for 1 believe thut ploguarism
’ -y .o . Lt




