Unsigned review,

Daily Chronicle

30 June 1890

It is a tale spawned from the leprous literature of the French Décadents – a poisonous book, the atmosphere of which is heavy with the mephitic odour of moral and spiritual putrefaction – 

Unsigned notice,

The Scots Observer

5 July 1890

Mr. Oscar Wilde has been writing stuff that were better unwritten; and while The Picture of Dorian Gray (…) is ingenious, interesting, full of cleverness, and plainly the work of a man of letters, it is false art – for its interest is medico-legal (…)

It is not made sufficiently clear that the writer does not prefer a course of unnatural iniquity to a life of cleanliness, health, and sanity. The story – which deals with matters only fitted for the Criminal Investigation Department (…) is discreditable alike to author and editor.

Mr. Wilde has brains, and art, and style, but if the can write for none but outlawed noblemen and perverted telegraph boys, the sooner he takes to tailoring (or some other decent trade) the better for his own reputation and the public morals.

