The Booksbe]f.' |

LNy DELTA,
»

- ¥EUILLETON,

An Intoresting Beleotion of Foems,
HOSE of our readers who reme-

ber that eurious dual person-

ality, wlo, under ilre real name

of Wilkiam Sharp and {he as-
gumed one of Fiona Macleod, dnzzled,
pmpressed, charmed, fascinated, or mys-
titied them by the weirdress or thae ver-
patility of his talent, will be glad that
the eollected edition of Fiona Macleod's
works ia to be foilowed by a serles of
scleetivns from the writings of Wiltlam
Hharp. The firsd of thia seriea was pub-
lishedt by Mr Willwm Helnemann a few
woeks ayn, aml is a volume of poetry,
most of which was written before Wil-
liam Sharp had eommeunced his curous
double wareer, The whole of tha amater-
sul for thig eerieq is, we underatand,
40 De selesled anl arranged by Mrs
fharp, whe, as nmny readers know, lis
tha posspssor hersell of no mean iit-
erary ability, '

Was Sharp's Dual Personality Real

or Assnmed ?
omparatively few people, we thiok,
Twli i

ok in Nharp's double persomlity,
g to account for ihe great dif-
. v style and onilpok and feeling
of the brilliant jonrnaiist and the mys-
tic Fiowa hy estelling Sbarp's marvel
Jons versaiibity, aml  aecepting Fionw
Alaclead as one of the many puses asg-
eiimed by ths brilllant joeurnalist, whn
had thrillel, mystified and inspired them
A b, A writer in the *“Bookman,”
cnmmenting on these “poems,”  snys:
“Apart from their intvinsic merit, these
versen are interesting ju sbowing liow
doliberate an assumption was Hharp's
goeoml and feminine self, 1le appears
to bave hal the power of taking up
1ersomalilies at will, and Mre Sharp re-
fers in Tier inlyoduction to “Fhe Pagan
Review'—iho fivsp and only number of
A projected monthly review edited by
ALk Brooks—et which Willian Sharp
wrale every werd from eover to cover,
umler thy ysendonyms of the elitor and
the soven contribuloys. Such a  feaf
ghews catreme versatility, but it also
gcema to avpue some lack of indivitual-
ity in the man who was eapable of it,
This argument 4 supported by tha
poemes.”

Sharp as One of the Most Accom=
plished of the Pre-Raphaelite
Poetu.

Commenting on ihis “Selection,” M
Franeis Nickivy says: “Sharp wrote in
the Iie-Baphaelite tyaditlon, whivh bail
developed the  externalition of poetry
at 1lic expense of s spirit, Rusaetti
aml Morris, Bowever, had vivid prrson-
alities which informed their work gnd
shoma throngh their  incrastations of
jrwelled  arclaism.  Swieburne, thonglt
fur lesa fndividual, bad a wealth of ver-
il minsie at eomnemd, which stiited cvi-
irisie on any but lrrevelant grounds.
wear e, however, ihe radical de-
feetn of tha schpel bevame apparent.
Eharp was probably one of the most ac-
complished of the disciples of the Pre-
Ruaphaeliteq. This volmbe s full of
bla verse, delicate melolies, and
diction.” And, sontinues My Bick-
f poctyy is 1o be descriplive and
gictotial, this in very good poetry in-
deed.” “Bai™ this writer eonrludes,
“both inetinet anid experience tell us
that poetry should bo aomething else:
that to wrile verse for the sake of writ-
lug verse, as Sharp did, is not envugh.
Poedry must Le felt. 1t must be per-
ronal and passionate, JL muat be real.
Awnkening Lo this fact  killed Tre-
Raphaeliam, just as in Frame it killed
the tradition of the Purname. 'oets he-
xan to mearvh for reality, either within
thrwselves Jike Mr Yeals, or without,
Like Henley aml Davidsan; ar both, like
Mr Arthur Symons.  Conemquently i
the Tost devade we had & Diaws of e,
which, when Liue has soried ib ouk, wiil
protably alow more bravely in com-
purison with Lhe Virloriam Giants than
grml‘ing conlemporaries have admilied.
here was mud that was ephemeral in
that pociry of yenberdsy, much written
¢pater ls bourgoia, but ¥ had o fne
elinh for life.” Though we agres with

{r BRickley in hla deflnitlon of what
ponniituien poetry as spart from mere
Yerae, we cunnot think Fiona Madeod

a” “pose” of ihe late Williim Sharp.
Morg than one rase ia on record of dual
personalily. Most highly-strung people
ara aware of a conllicting persomality at
war inside them. Rarely, indeed, though,
are dual personwdities  so distinet as
thesa of the lute William Rbarp. Be-
tween ilke brilliant jouwrnalist Willlam
Sharp, and the mystin: Fiona Maclend, ia
o chasm ihat no versalility cun bridge.

The July “ Windsor.’

“Ehe Art of Jahn F. Herring,” the
English aninal painter, s the subject
chosen thls month by Mr., Anstin Chester
for dilation and illustration. Muost of
the illustrations here 1epraduced ave
well-known examples of that artist’s. fins
est work. T'ha thirtieth of the articles
thet tells England’s story in partrait and
pleture, deals with the reiga of Willium
and Mary. The portrait drawn of the
Dutch Williama is pre-emivent'y an un-
pleasing one, insuffivient allowance being
made for the facet that religious reforn-
cra Tarely possess the qualitics that maka
good rulers, and especially over a people
whase wants were 50 many, whose inter-
esta were so wide and varial, and whose

2eath.  Fome admirable poetry, ard
Fright fieliion, together with the slapd-
ing featurcs, makes the *Windaor,* as
unnal, one of the ‘highest valus for
BiXPenoe. : .

Te & Paragraphic Joormalist {(om
the - Comstant TUse of the
Heading “ A Stage Romanee"),

Oh, journmliat with facile pen,. -
Uh, most ominiscient of men, -
Oh, Rnent” paragraphio dasher,

Jow often have you cheered me when
I've tgyl with omelettes at ten,

Or Rirteldl with my merning sasher|

With what construetive okill have you,
With fut diurnal saleg in view, :
Put artinlly cach doy before us

Dreab commonplaces dreesed anew,

And fictiorns which you swore were true,
Determined that you would not bere us!

Yeb must 1 fnin admit your pars,
‘Though broken np by preity stars,
Not. always pleasurably thrill me;
Your verbicidal habit jars,
Evaking mild anathemas,

Your adjectival orgies chill we.

Ilaoweser, you shall have your way,
To gather chiches while ye may;
But, in the trite Iyymemenl story,
Refrain, and Ieave romance, 1 pray—
That muoch maltreated word to-day, -
Some meazure of ils pristine glory.

—"Windsor Magazine.” .

Farmert " Thur must be a wasquerade pnrly sumewhercs to-night, Mandy!'r

allenlunes was so divided as was Lhat
of the people of the Fngland of William's
reigi,  Abselutely delightful is Mr. @,
. Roberts’ story of “Red Damly and
MacTavish,” which i8 & new reading of
“Androcles and t{he Lion.” We think
Mr. Roberts' presentation of natural his-
tory inimitable, and interesting above ali
other presentalinons.  “The Komance of
New Zealand,” by Lady Revom, shoulk
be of greab int.rest to the readers of
tlris Dominion, i 1d alse of great value
As an alverti: 2L for this country. Alk
that eould De ~upposed to interest the
intending New Zealand settler is touched
which  conchades:
“Woamen connt for quite as much an men
in colomization. It i5 of na uae for ever
a0 earnest a setiler to take out & wife
who in unable or unwilling to rough it at
first with ulm, but, given such an help-
mate, then indeed nowhere can be found
more favouruble or fumiliar conditiom
than in New Zvaland” The late Laly
Hroom occupiod & place of ier own anan
liatarian of finpres<ioms and reminis-
cences of he rapidly ¢hanging eonditions
of lile in nore than one of our overseas
Dontiniona.  As Lody Barker, wife of
Gieneral Sir George Barker, she had an
imterenting  Inslght into  Angle-lodiaz
lita of the period immuediately following
tho Mutioy, but it was not until alter
hier mecond marrlage that slhe published
her Armt book, eniitled “Riation Life In
New Zealand. An adled interest will
bs found in the fact that thia article In
from & mamueeript which remained Bn-
publishod at the tlme ol ita author's

5S¢t Down by Marcns Aurelius.
How ridiculous and what & stranger he
is who ie surprised at aoything which
happens in life,
Firet do Rothing inconsiderately, nor
without a purpese. Fetond, make iby

arls refer to nothing else than a mocial

ent.

Whatever may happen Lo thee, i was
prepared for thee from ol eternity; amd
the implication of cauars wus from eter-
mity spiuning the thread of ihry being amd
of that which is incident to it.

Men exist for the aake of one another,
Teach them then gr bear with them.

Interesting to Grammarians.
The difference of opinion which pre-
vails among writers hers an to whether

it W the more earrect to write Thomaw's”

bag or Thomas' beg 44 pot, it sppears,
confined to this Dominion, as the ap-
peadeed paragraph, wlich we have taken

fram tha “Literary Letter” in the
"Hpliere,” will show. We fear our
graanmar will mot always bear in-

upretion, but when we une Thomas im-
medintely before introducing 1t Lo any of
Tin goods or chaitels we alwayn write it
‘Thomas's becaune it fooks best that way.
The “Sphere's™ writer says.-—Savernl
people have wrHten o me on & matter
ol grammar, and & writer In "“T.P's
Weukly,” that mice lttle fournal which
in suppmed to Instruct the masses In
literature, i particularly spiteful be~
conss I inniat that it ls mory eorreet to
write "Ms. Lankesler in o [riend of Mr,
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Kendal's” than Lo write “Ar. Lankesto#f
is w friend of Mr. Kendal,” just the samey
as it ia more correct to write “Joneww
book” and wnot  “Jones’ book” @ My
monitor says he docs not like the Shartes
Catechlsm nor the Rhorter Crammar,
Well, the latter ia all right; the t

i perlectly simple. We say “a {1

ed mine,” or “a friend of his, hers, on

“thelrs,' instead of “a friend of me, -{llnl,

ler, or them.” Tt s cleur that the
eame thing should hold gool of nouns ag
well as pronouns,  As  pronouns une
doubtedly tuke n double poskessive, logi
eally noune slould du the same. :

The Effecis of the “Home" Shipping
Birike om Literatnre.

Thera is likely to be o shortage of
Hterature, both in book anl magnzing
form, for the next few months, since alf
literuture that cannot be posted cnnoy
reach this country. owing te the diffeulty
expericneed in pbtaining transit, No
wirl the fact that the shipping strike s
at an end alter this state of things fon
some time.  For, owing ta the industrial
unrest in England, and owing al+se to tha
increased demands of writers, the autumny
oulput, at least of fiction, is likely to ba
uruch less than that of former years, Bud
if thia sparsity of new stuff does bu&
thtow readers back on the Tbest old
standard authors, for it is certain that
very little conlemporary fiction will beap
a second reading, this expected dearth of
fletion will not have proved upproductivae
ol good results, . - - :

A New Mathers Navel,

Though it is more years Lthan we cars
to remember since Helen Mathers melted
use by fier “Comin’ Thro' the Rye™
“Cherry Ripe,” and others of her charms
jung stories, fhe s still writing novels
that ara warlh realding, we are sure, b
Ihe senlimental, ler latest ellort
entitled “Man is Fira and Weman s
Tow?”  That this point of view Ia
wholly femiwine, and quite out of date,
will not in the least alier the fact thall
angything Miss Matliers writes is sura ba
e cminently readalle. Wae fecel confi
dent of this, though it is years since wd
read anything of hers. The book 18 pube
liskied by Jarrold and Sons, and je fm
short-story Jorm. . .

A New E. V. Lucas Work,

Mr. G. V. Lucas, whose work alwayg |
gives w8 the mast undiluted plensure {d
read, is abeut {o issue through Methuens,
whose frm he went into partnership
wilh rFome year or two awn, a work en~
titled “Lomlon Lavemler”  Of jta sul
et wa know nothing, and, as Mr. Luoas®
Litles are oftewer enigmatic than indieate
ive, we dare not venfnre an npinion. Buf
of the rare literary trent in store wg
ar¢ poaitive, rather than prophetic.

REVIEWS.

The Common Taueh, Ly Auslin Thik
lips; The Grey Terrace, hy Mra
¥red Reynolds {Ccorge Bell an
Son) ; and How *Twas, by Htepheﬁ
_Reynolda. (Macmillan  and =~ Co,
Auckland: Wildmua and Arey.)

Mr  Phillips’  book, besides  being
wiroagly human, bighly modern, and of
cansiderable literary merit, is a viril

protest against the growing culd o';

antinomianism that prevails

younger intellectunl circle  of to-day,

Long ago we glimpsed that, in the culfl

of intellectualiam, that “touwch of natura

that makes the whole world kin” would
be lesscned or lost. Mr Phillips in this

#lory of his shows us that intellectual«

iam, nnbalanced by huwmanitarium is thd

most fatal snare evar yet Inid for hus
mans, Monica U'riedtly was a thorosh]g
human gl ja the grip of a literary circlyg
who made antiminisin its fetish. Pog«
weased of a amall invame, she had tried
to nopplement this by writing and had
up to the beginning of this narrativy
had her work acorpted Ly a relatlon
wlo was & publivher. But this relatirve,
noticing that erch surveeding work bard
lens and lesn relation to real life, refused
la accept any more work of hers uat
slie had recovered that common touck
which makes the whole worid kin, Thy
voul of this admiralle story is concerned
with how Monica Priesily regalned heg
hralthy normal tone and ul!lmah?f
eanie into woman’s mutural heritagh,

More power to Alr Phillips, whose st

il
A}

tures un anlivomisnism are not g
ioo mlropg.

How '"T'waa .
Mr Heynolds' wine nceds mo bwh,

“Tow *Twas,” dedicated to that famou

writer of the sea, Joseph Currad,

bis wife, s, ma might be expecied, @



