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By Way of Preface

T wvas Friday, fune the 2058, 1872, Gonevirt dined
with Flowbere at the Café Riche, 'iu a private
room, becarse Flanbert cannot endure noise, tolerates

e one mear i, and, wohen dining, ke to take off his
coal and shoes.”

A detatl of this sort s sworth pages of Megraply and
evegesis.  Not even the philosoplier ean be fndifferene to
the face that Secrates sat rubbing kis kg in prisow, or
thae Aristotle wwore a stomach-pad filled svith fot ofl.
The ideas of great men, the fulhams of poetic fiction,
the theories for which we fight, are the common patri-
mony of mankind : whatl the greal man possesses Is, in
reality, ondy his eccentricitics,  That Milton trilied the
letter “ B" and that Shelley wore wool next to his skin,
these are the drue glosses on their poems.  In these appre-
clations of the writers of young Frapce | have not, T

trust, daid wndwne stvess wpon swhat they have done,
sfighting what they are. [ showld flike you to sec —
across these pages — Verlaine Lobbling ro s café in the
Banl" Mich', Mallarme jogeing by in his donbey-car,
Eebloud fondling lis pabdbit, ar, it may be, Signorct,
impossibly  yowng, promenading fis pale sowl in the
awtumnal alleys of Versailles. i

For amany years, wow, the dear Lovd has preserved me
Srom the sin of tnutile reading.  Always, I lhope, he will
&eep e from the dull mania of assigning vawks and
distributing prises— with that assured and peremplory
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air of the village schoolmaster — to men of letters. Only
this: During the last fewe years Frenclk literature Jas
conguered a new (ltervitory, exiending the frontiers of
prose and verse.  Certain men theve were whe iarched
{n the van, beating the heady drums; and it is of them
I lave written.  Tive of them are dead, many ave fa-
mens, a few are not yet condemned to public admiva-
tion. § have selected those wwhe fonght well ov failed
well, these whe had some fndividual trick of sword-
play.  Now and then (for consistency (s not w wecessary
ecwil), [ have pawsed fo gossep woith Pym and Pistol,
trailing raggedly in the rear.

1t ix an army that passes.

! can point ant the leaders, ndicate the plan of cam-
paign, repeal the jests and sougs heard al the bivonac-
Jire, Always the avmy passes; and, even as [ qurite,
ont the far horizon is the smoke of a wew battle,  To-day
s but the vestibule of to-morrow.  fn a feiv years the
writers of young France woill be dozing 1n the green fan-
teuils of the Academy ; alveady the bools that seemed 5o
stremuons in revoll are tn the way of becoming elassic.
Verlatue, whe was once as improbable o man as Walt
Wiitman, is now an accomplice tn the bright glovy of
Frawce ;) and for Rettd and many anatler the honr will
oML, :

Heve and theve [ have lavded my book with the far of
others.  To Marcel Schwob, to Rémy de Gowrmont, fo
Lrnest La Jeunesse, I owe a debt which they toil!
recoguise, dnt wwlich [ ocannof repar.

FANCE THOMPSON,
Flariz, Cheteber, 1804,



