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Is it Art ?

IN
the last two issues I have been en-

deavouring to call public attention

to the supreme necessity of putting
down the pestilential “chronique

Bcandaleuse” that is now so much the

(vogue. And I offer no apology for in-

serting in these pages the whole of Mr

Vames Douglas’ article in the “Daily
(News” of November 19, which shows the

(result of his manly appeal to the “Court

»f Letters” relative to this exploitation,
lor purely sordid or mercenary purposes,
of the most private actions and affairs

©f dead and gone genius, in the guise of

fiction, or “recollections,” or “reminis-
cences.” So indecent is the haste of the

“graveworm” that he barely waits until

physical corruption sets in before he be-

gins to disintegrate the character of his

lifeless victim, and, having slimed over

or distorted its integral parts, presents
it again in the attractive guise of fiction,
or a “chronique scandaleuse," regardless
mot only of the memory of the dead, but

of the feelings of the living. That a

man's worst enemies can be of his own

household was never more painfully ex-

emplified than in the publication of flic

Hate George Gassing's most private af-
fairs in the form of fiction. Mr James

Douglas says: ‘“A fortnight ago, in an

article entitled ‘The Grave-Worm,’ I

drew up an indictment against the degra-
dation of the English novel into a scan-

dalous chronicle of private affairs. I

pointed out that ‘The Private Life of

Henry Maitland' had provided the Cpurt
of Letters with a test case. I also

stated that a novel is being written

(which deals with the private sorrows of
one of our greatest living novelists, and
I warned the world of letters that if

(this novel should ever crawl or creep
into print it would raise a storm of
wrath that would shake that world to

ats foundations. Here let me say that

my main object in raising the question
was to stop the publication of this novel.
'But since I wrote I have received infor-
mation which proves that other novels,
(equally infamous, have been written, and

liave been suppressed by the determined
taction of their victims. Well, a good
many writers have responded to my ap-

peal for plain speech on this painful sub-

ject. I am grateful to them. Their let-

ters have done great good. In future
the path of the literary ghoul will be

harder than hitherto it has been. And

(here let me say that when I wrote I did
mot know that Mr Morley Roberts had

unveiled the secrets of the living as well

as the secrets of the dead. But ‘A

Friend of Mrs Gissing’ has disclosed the

fact that Hissing's widow and Gisstng’s
last and best friend are both alive.”

Overwhelmingly Hostile to the

i
“ Grave-worm."

But let me pass from this particular
example of the cryptic novel to consider
.the verdict given by the jury. It is
overwhelmingly hostile to the ghoul and

the grave-worm. Mr W. J. Locke ex-

pressed the general view when he de-

clares that “the roman a clef is an

abomination,” the only remedy for

which is “public opinion,” fearlessly
awakened by the Press. He rightly ex-

cepts books like Mr Mallock’s “New

Republic,” or “a tender apologia for a

cruelly misunderstood life.” Miss May
(Sinclair draws a just distinction between

the indecency of making copyright out

of the living or the lately dead and legi-
timate drawing from the living model.

iMiss Willcocks makes the same point,
urging that the question is one of art,
mot morals, of taste, not ethics. Mr

Reginald Turner contends that biograph
should not be written under the guise
of fiction. “If the author fears to put
the real names it should not be written

at all.” The only dissentients are Mr

St. John Adeock, Mr W. L. George, and

Mr Ellis Roberts. Mr Adcock wants to

“know the worst” about the living and
(the dead.’ Mr Roberts thinks my lan

guage is “over emotional,” and certifies
that. Mr Morley Roberts has ‘told the
(truth.” He does mot face the question
as to whether that may not be another
aspect of the truth as touching the two

ladies still living. Have they no rights
an tho’matter? As to Mr George’s de-

tenoe of Hissing’s right to authorise Mr

Roberts to ‘burn him to make warmth
for literature,” I may point out that

though Gissing had a right to say “Burn

me,” he had no right to say “Burn my

widow.” That would be literary suttee,
indeed!”

Discussing Mr Locke’s letter. “The

Evening Standard” remarks that “there

was a famous roman a clef issued two

years ago; everybody enjoyed the book

save the author's models; but they were

mortified by one who had been their

friend, and their mortification was —mor-

tally, not artistically, of course — tne

book’s condemnation.” An able critic,

writing in “The Yorkshire Observer,”

says tlrat “it has now become an estab-

lished custom to make a certain type of
novel—.and generally a very clever novel

—a thinly-veiled biography of real per-
sons.” Here are two independent wit-

nesses who testify to the truth of my

general indictment.

What the Doyen of English Fiction

Thinks.

“And now I come to Mr Thomas Har-

dy’s letter. It was not written for'the

public eye, and I am under a deep obli-

gation to Mr Hardy for granting me

permission to print it. Mr Hardy, as

the acknowledged head of English letters,

speaks with authority, and 1 hope his

warning voice will be heeded. He thinks
•that I ‘deserve great praise for Saving
boldly opened up an inquiry into a mat-

ter so greatly affecting society and
morals,’' and I am more than content

'with that justification of my protest.
He points out that ‘infinite mischief
would lie in the mixing of facts and

fiction in unknown proportions,’ and that

‘the power of telling lies about people

through that channel after they are

dead, by stirring in a few truths, is a

horror to contemplate.’ He then pro-
ceeds to show that ‘such a development
lias been almost inevitable nowadays,
when the novelist has ceased to be an

artist, but has become a mere reporter,
and is told that he must be nothing else.’

He goes on to say: ‘I have been gravely
assured by a critic in full practice that

to write down everything that happens
in any household is the highest form of
novel construction, being the presenta-
tion of a real “slice of life” (a phrase
which I believe I had the misfortune to

originate many years ago, though I am

not sure).’ He concludes by remarking
that he leaves untouched the question
whether, ‘even if every word be truth,
truth should be presented (unauthor-
ised) by so stealthy a means.

“ A Sign of Imaginative Impotence
and Artistic Degeneracy.”

“It seems to me that the question
raised by Mr Hardy goes to the root of
the mischief. Is the key-novelist an ar-

tist or a reporter? Men of letters may

disagree about matters of mortals and

matters ©f taste. Putting these aside,
let us ask whether the key-novel is art.
For my pact, I maintain that the key-
novel is a sign of imaginative impotence
and artistic degeneracy. If we are to

judge ‘The Private Life of Henry Mait-
land’ as a novel, it is a bad novel—bad,
abominably bad as art. If we are to

judge it as biography, it is a bad bio-

graphy—bad, abominably bad as art. In

fine, the stealthy school of fiction and

the stealthy school of biograph are both
irredeemably inartistic.”

A Splendid Publication.

Last year I thought when I received

my Gliristnras double number of the

“Bookman" that it had eclipsed, both in

literary and pictorial merit, any previous
t'hristmae issue of this fine literary jour-
nal. But this year it is a quadrupal
number, and will surpass in every fea-
ture all previous issues. For, instead
of one portfolio of beautiful colour pic-
tures, it will present as good as two, as

two lavishly illustrated supplements,
dealing with the gift and other new

colour books of the season, arc’ in

eluded, besides a splendid presentation
plate, portrait of Mr Rudyard Kipling,
which, we take it, ia to embellish Mr
Dixon fcteott's article on that distin-
guished writer. Space forbids a sum-

mary in this issue of the many ad-
mirable articles by Dr. William Barry,
Mrs Alice Meynoll, Profeasor Pmdgate,
Litt.D., Mr W. G. A. Axon, Mr Holbroo*
Jackson, and Mr Edward Thomas, but I

will return to some of these articles
later. An article by Mr Edwin Pugh,
on “Gissing,” in view of the storm of
disapprobation Mr Morley Roberts’ "Pri-

vate Life of Henry Maitland" has raised,
will be of special interest to readers.

Interesting to CHftonites.

Admirers of John Henry Newbolt’s

fine “Songs of the Sea” will be glad to

hear that Mr. John Murray has an-

nounced a complete collection of his
poetical works.

An Old Publishing Firm.

The name of John Murray as publisher
on the title page of a book is always
sufficient guarantee of its inner excel-

lence, for no publishing house in London

can show more creditable antecedants.
Founded originally in 1708, it is one of

the oldest publishing houses in London.

But it was not until the Michaelmas of

1812 that the publishing firm of Murray
entered into occupation of their present

premises at 50, Albemarle Street, there-

after to become one of the literary
shrines of London. “What a change,”
says a “Bookman” writer, “in literary
times and manners those hundred years
have seen! In 1812 the Peninsular War

was in progress; Lord Liverpool became

Prime Minister; and America declared

war upon us. Earlier in the same year—•
in March, in fact—the two first cantos

of ‘Childe Harold’ had suddenly brought

Byron's name into prominence. He had

awoke and found himself famous. Since

then Albemarle Street has been an in-

tellectual centre of interest. In the

drawing room, which in those days was

over the shop, for the present business

premises at 50a were opened subsequent-
ly, such men as Byron, Scott, and Tom

Moore gathered: and among other great
names connected with this house during
its century are Gladstone. Disraeli,
Borrow, Coleridge, Stanley, Livingstone,
Milman, Darwin, and Dufferin.” The

present head of the house is Mr. John

Murray, fourth of his line, and to him

we wish many happy yearly returns of

last Michaelmas Day, and to his de-

scendants another century of publishing
as successful as the one which has just
been celebrated.

REVIEWS.

Charles the Great : Mrs. 11. IL Pen-

rose (London: Methuen and Co.)

Charles Benham reminds us not a

little of George Eliot’s creation, Mr.

Cassaubon, though Mrs. Penrose, con-

trary to that author, has conceived her

villain in light comedy vein. Charles

Benham, like Mr. Cassaubon. was al-

ways posing as a great intellect, occu-

pied in the making of a book which is

to set him on a pinnacle of greatness
unachieved by any previous genius. At

least, this is” the idea he has managed
to instil into his only sister’s mind,

who breaks her engagement with her

lover (because Charles has managed to

convince her that without her minister-

ing care and inspirative presence near

him always, “his creative faculty would

suffer eclipse.” How a conspiracy is

hatched and brought to a satisfactory
conclusion against Charles Benham, in

which he literally forces his sister into

the arms of her’once rejected lover, is

told more smartly and amusingly than
could be imagined. “Charles the

Great” is pure comedy or satiric

reflection from start to finish,
and, though in strict justice, Charles
Benham's despicable act in taking credit

for a highly successful work written by
another man, should have been punished
by public exposure, the reader will think

him punished sufficiently when he dis-

covers that the ultra-fastidious humbug
eventually becomes engaged to a plain
girt, who takes sevens in boots, has a

loud voice and tread, fond of strenuous,
outdoor sports, and who may be trusted

to see that he shares them willy nilly.

Perfect Health for Women and
Children : By Elizabeth Sloan
Chesser. (London: Methuen and Co.
3/6.)

Few households nowadays, since good
health lias been considered of infinitely
more importance than wealth, can af-

ford to dispense with some expert, yet
simple medical and hygienic manual

which will teach the way to ward off
ill and promote good health, rather than

cure the actual disease. In Dr. Sivan
Chesser's work is to be found simple yet
comprehensive talks on health and hy-
giene. Many “family physicians" in

book form are 4.00 technical and too in-

volved Xu be of real assitftauce in the

home. But the present work deals with

“Health and Hygiene,” both from the

woman’s and the doctor's point of view -

a happy combination, surely. It provide.:
information on the preservation of

health and youth, on sick nursing and

first aid, and on everyday ailments and

how to deal with them. A section is

devoted to the care and management of

children. It has fallen to my lot to re

view many works on the vitally import-
ant question of health and hygiene, but

never one so all-eanbraeing in its scope,
so full of common sense, yet so inspiring
to self-help and prevention of disease,
yet wholly expert. Its price, too, and

the extreme simplicity of its directions
and prescriptions brings it within the
reach of the very poorest and the most

ordinarily intelligent housewife and

mother to whom it will prove a help it;

calculable. The work was read and ap
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BOOKS!!!
Write for our Latest List of Newly

Published Books on all Subjects.
OCCULT AND NEW THOUGHT

STUDIES.
PHRENOLOGY, ASTROLOGY.

PALMISTRY.

And all Kindred Subjects, published
and sold by us.

TITLES OF BOOKS
One Hundred and Fifty-Six

Popular Songs 0 0

The American Family Cook
Book 0 9;

The Modern Hoyle 0 9!
Mrs. Partington’s Grab-Bag ...

0 9

The Ladies’ Model Fancy Work
Manual 0 9 1

The Family Doctor Book 0 9 '
Famous Comic Recitations .... 0 9

. Famous Dramatic Recitations.. 0 9

The Minstrel Show, or Burnt-

cork Comicalities 0 9

The Young Author’s Assistant

and Guide • • 0 9
The Reliable Book of Outdoor

Games 0 9

How to Secure a Business Edu-
cation at Home 0 9

The Practical Horse and Cattle

Doctor 0 9
The Practical Poultry Keeper.. 0 9

Twelve Complete Novelettes .. 0 9

The Big Value Premium Budget 0 9

Seventy-five Complete Stories.. 0 9

The Mystic Oracle 0 9

Mesmerism and Clairvoyance .. 0 9

The Wldder Doodle’s Love
Affair 0 9

The Thrilling Adventures of a

New York Detective • 0 9

Home Amusements 0 9

Popular Plays and Farces for

Amateur Theatricals 0 9

The Model Book of Dialogues.. 0 9

How to Train Animals 0 9

The Practical Guide to Flori-
culture 0 9

Modern Etiquette for all Occa-

sions 0 9

The Ready Reckoner
The Ready Reference Manual

of Facts, Figures and Statis-

tics ® 0

Every Boy His Own Toy-maker..

READ OUR LIBERAL OFFER.

We will send any three of the above

books, post free, on receipt of 1/0,

and seven for 3/-. or fifteen for 7/-,
or the whole series of

30 Books for 12/6.
Stamps accepted. Colonial or

Foreign. Must send P.O. or Coins in

a Registered Letter.—Address.

The Modern Science Publishing

Co., 78 and 79, Pearl Buildings,

Portsmouth, England.

OVER ONE MILLION VOLUMES

HAVE ALREADY BEEN SOLD

THE NELSON

ENCYCLOPAEDIA,
IN TWENTY-FIVE VOLUMES.

Including
DICTIONARY AND ATLAS.

HANDSOMELY BOUND IN CLOTH

Price, I*. 3d: per volume.

A Complete Encyclopedia. Accurate,
Scholarly, Up-to-date.

CONTAINS MORE SEPARATE

ARTICLES THANANY OTHER
BRITISH ENCYCLOPAEDIA.

Arranged for Easy Reference. Remark-
ably Compact in Size.

Price, 31». 3d, complete.

UPTON AND CO.,
Booksellers,

QUEEN STKEET, AUCKLAND.
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