
_ -__

THE WEER. iMARCH 20tb, 1891.

change came rapidly ; to me she was ever the saine gentle
spirit, but bier life biad lost its sweetness, her step had lest
its vigour, and long 'er the summer bad reacbed its noon-
tide she grew weak and wan. One night at gloaming time
she trited to sing to me, but after a few low liquid notes
shre ceased, and 1 knew that the voice of my uigbtingale
was ,ilenced forever. Those joyous days of spring fell
rapidly iuta perspective, suunmer cleepened juta autumn,
and each day found the weary little pilgrim fartber on her
way.

Witb pious lowly care she bad lain away the sacred
Stradivarius. One eveuing she softly asked to have it,
and as 1 lifted it geutly into ber bauds, she, who had
neyer before deemed herseif worthy to touch the soul piece
of bier beloved, wailed forth the strains of the IlMarcia
Iunebre," whicb were even yet vibrating in our hearts as
they had doue on that memorable day when tbey fell from
the master's baud. Then gently, softly, sweetly stole forth
the sbadow of hope, and we knew tbat Antonius was with
us, even speakiug in tender accents tbrough the medium
of bis loved one. Ah ! if ail couid know how near te us
are those dear ones, would tbey hurt tbem aud retard by
selish moauing and regret'? These gentie spirits dwell
about us ever, tbey greet us witb sof t endearing toucb,
they breathe upan us and inspire us, though tao often our
eyes are so filled with earth liglit that we canuot see their
beseechiug glauces nor follaw wbere tbey softly lead.
Every niigbt at sunset 1 carried my preciaus child ta the
balcany, and evcry uigbt the burden grew ligbter, a feverish
ligbt, shone in those eyes that was not the light of earth or
sky. The kuowledge of the master's presence gave a
momentary impulsion ta bier life, but she soan grew too
weak ta interpret bim in music, tbough she ofteu wbispered
in my ear rare gems of thougbt, the fruit of this larther
8ig/a. One eveuiug in the autumu as 1 bore my darliug
in mny arma ber whole frame seemed straugely etberealized,
and we kuew that death was hovering near, tbough ta
eacli of us the tbought was destitute of fear. This terrar
of Death is se much of aur own creation. Hie is net the
cold, cruel tbing we paint bim, but a warm, living preseuce,
a priuceling, wbo cones witb a wand of ligbt ta liberate
the poor-warld weary spirit, ta accomplish its ideutity,
then ta waft it ouward and lose it in that infinite whole
wbich we cail eternity. To every atom of this whole there
cames the sunset of existence, witb a craviug for peace
and a longiug for rest, and the slumber of deatb is but a
mid-summer uigbt after a day of toi]. Yes, wben deatb
cornes ta eacb, the icy band is warm and its clasp is truer
than the grip of frieudship.

As we sat for the last time, ber baud clasped in mine,
tagether quaffing the beauty of aur southeru home, and
watching the desceut of tbe suri as lie neared the gleamiug
soa, ber tiny baud quivered iu my grasp, we uuderstood
each other witbout words, and I placed the violin at ber
side. She caressed it lavingly, and fell shortly jutoaa
fitful slumber. The sun, as if loath ta mock my grief,
stole out of igbt, the fading daylight died gradually away,
and the geutle bush of uigbt was creepiug saftly on, bier
eyes apeued and saught mine ; one glauce that pierced my
heart, one tender pressure af the baud, one gentie sigh
that lured the last breatb from the weary body, and the
soul bad burst its prison-bouse. Witb grief toa deep for
inovement, 1. stili beld ber baud and gazed at my broken
flower iu the waning ligbt. A low sob rose at ber side,
the chords of the faitbful violin fell asunder. The mes-
senger of deatb bad toucbed it likewise witb bis wand,
and the spirit released bad jained its twin. These geutle
seuls baru biere ta music are re-incaruated in immortal love.

CanA BErhlUJNE LINDBEY.

T!!ENY AND NO W.

IF, it should bap, dear beart, that you and 1,
lu some dim distance when these days are doue,
Wben Fate ta the last tbread bler web bas spun
And ail tbis life and ligbt behiud us lie,
Meet aud make kuowu beueath another sky-
Shall we caunt o'er these moments, one by one
And say, this sweet--"' that glden-sauds bave run
But barsb since these were sifted '"-with a sigh'
Or shall sorme unkuown and far-future jay
Lift us and f611 us with sucb perfect power
'Lhat it must reign alane, ail else forgot 1
F)ear, we kuaw nt : Time's task is ta destroy
Mare than ta give; snatcb we this living hour
To build a memory no tirne can blat.

ANNIE ROTHWELI,.

PRL' RAMBLEI?.

A N extraordinary statement is that receutly made by
aur well-knawn Canadian artist, Mr. J. W. L. Farbter,

ta the intent that we shall have no distinctive Canadian
art among us until we bave art critica. How iii this
statemeut proved by the record of past ages?' It wotild
appear, rather, that the creative and executive age is, in
the histary of most nations, not cotemparaneous with tbe
analytical and critical age. The great masters-creatars
of the Italian, Spauisb, Flemisb and otiier echools-cer.
tainly did their work for tbe mast and best part uncan-
sciaus of the tbiug we call criticism. Turner bad te painL
bis pictures before Ruskin could analyze them. Lgssing
appeared-bow many centuries subsequent ta the moulding

of Laocaon'? Art, like lterature, bas ta become bistory
befare true criticismn can be acbieved. Mr. Forster bas
referred ta, Hamer ton. Have the earnest disquisitions of
the latter writer made any sensible difference ta the posi-
tion of variaus well-knawn painters, or ta the iutriusic
value of certain accepted âesthetic doctrines'? Even in
this caunection the, statemeut does not tally.

What Mr. Forster doubtless meaut, and wbat we serv-
ants of the public have-many af us-contended for, during,
a long period of patient waitiug, is that the position of
Canadian art might be much assisted by current criticism
of a mare discriminatiug nature. Our artists must work
away, flot beedless, perhaps, of local opinion, but certaînly
not depending upon it either for inspiration or undue pane-
gyric. Haw would the appearance of a higbly developed
critical individuaiity among us in ail prabability affect
aur srtists'? About haîf a-dazen wauld receive a higb
meed of praise; the rest-damned with faint praise or
scarified. But wbile the fortunate six would, no doubt,
bas ten ta make hay while the critical life-giving and life-
sustaining luminary shone, the others would wark just au
they were workiug before. Many of them, having ne
other resaurces, would uaturally keep an at what, at ieast,
brougbt in bread and butter, wbile others would be to
tbick-skiuned ta acknowledge the propriety of the Il]et
ting-dawu-easy " system. Iu paint of fact, the adveut of
even a Ruskin will in no sudden or geuuine way affect
aur local artists. Those wbo bave it in them will go an
quietly acieving; those who haven't wili, perbaps, neyer
discover the fact. For, in arder ta be great in auy wark,
one bas ta be critical oneself.

Judeed if we can number balf-a-dozen first-class painters
for the Dominion of Canada in this year of 1891, we shal
do very well. We have not a single animal painter.
Have we a bîstorical painter af any style or ominence'?
Supposing we allow twa portrait painters, three landscape,
and ane composition or stary painter-wiil it be deenied
toc, sial a list '

Improved standards of criticism are undoubtediy neces-i
sary. This reminds me that a frieud of mine once wrote1
an article an this subject, bohdly and tersely expressed, for
a local musical paper. The editar paid for it, admired it,
and promised ta use it saine day, wben musical mattersi
should imprave. "lAt preseut," said bie, Ilthe publication1
of your paper would ruiu îny struggliug journal ; it watild
arouse tbe deadliest autagouistn of the local press and de
mare barrm than good."

1 suppose art critics are a good deal ike musical criticsi
after ail ; it is a questian wbo would suifer the worst treat-(
aiet-the Lritics or tbe artists. 'Tis better ta be neither.i

A Symposium af Canadian Poets. Subject "Marcb."

XARI.

Shah ' Thor with him baînîne
leat on the iounîtain,

As on an anvil.
A mliackle and fetter?

Shall the laine Voilcan
Shiott as be swingeth

ohi is humilier,t
And forge the-e a fetter?

Shah .1 ove, the 'l'fidii ierer,
Twjne his mwift light,îiîgs

\Vith bis lond thrunîers,
And forge theo a 4hackle?

"No,"' sb. nts the Titan,
The yotiug lion-tbroated

"Thior, Volcan. for Jove
Cannot shaekle and bindiii1e."

l'amt the horizonî,
In the halni of a valley,

lier feet in the grasses,
There is a soeiden.

She similes on the flowers,
'Ihîey widen anîd reddeîî

She weeps on the lowers,
They grow ni) and kis4 ier.

She I reathes ln their hosoimîs,
'I bey lireathie back in *douii,

tî,artieîîlate boiiîage,

Mlii' sball wreathe thei in hlac'kle-i,
Sball weave thein iin fetters4;

leiii-bains shal sleiG »raid thein,
Anul me shall she fetter.

1, the invincible ;
Niarcli, tbe earthî abakei

Mareh, the mea-lifter;
Mari-b, the sky-render

NIarch, the lion-throateîl.
April tbe eaver

Of delicate blossoI11s,
And inoulder of red bols-

Shall at the horizon,
Its ring of pale azure,

1ts scury of white cloudm,
Meet iii tbe .sonliL'lît.

MARCH.

Over the dripping roofs and suîsk snow-harrows,
The belîs are ringing fond and strangely near,
The Aiout of children dins upon mine ear

Sbrilly, and like a flight of silvery arrows
Showers the sweet gossip of the B~rtish sparrows,

Gatbered iun<isy knotq of one or two,
To joke and chatter just as mortals do

Over the day's long tale of joys and sorrows;

Talk liefore bed-time of bold deeds together,
0f tbefts and figbts, of bard tixues and the weather,

Tilt sleep disarm tbeîn, to eacbh ittie brain
Jringiug tucked wings and many a blissfol dreain,
Visions of wiiid and son, of field and streani,

And bosy baro-yards witb their sî'attereul grain.

MARCH.

Withi outspread, wbirring wings of vandYked jet,
Two crows une day o'er bouse and pavement pass'd.
Swift silhouettes lirnned against the bine, they gla's'd
Siootb beak and ebon featber lu tbe net
0f gaping pool and gutter, while, beset
By nestward longing, bigb tbeir hoarse cry cast
lu tbe face of flckle March's treacheroos blast,
Till ah tbhe City snet tbe violet.

Then, tbrougli tbat City quick tbe news uid runi.
Great wbeels rau down, vast behts were st<îpped ininill1
Andi ire iu forges. Lonîg ere set of sui
1)azed îîîen, pale woinen sooglit tbe open hbih.
Tbey tbruînged the streets. 'fbey cauglît the clarion -'Y

Syring lias coilie back- trust Spring tii neyer (lie!

ON A MARCIL MORNINU.

Ouîr elmi is lîeavy with ice,
Th'e mouintain is bld lu a iit,

And tbebeaven is grey
Above, aiid away,

Wliere the vapours tbe bih -toila have kisseil,

Tbe tiehd-î are bieak patches of wvite,
Our streain is still shut in bis prisoni

0f ic- andi of snowv,
And tbe sun, balf-ag1owv,

Scarce over the forest la risen.

tBnt thicie la soiietlîing abi-oad in tbe air,
I'ercbance 'tis tbe spirit of spring,

TI'at fluIs ue ith fancies
0f blite skies and pansies,

And sonîgs tbat tbe îoeadowv bi-oioka -ing.

Mmiii spirit the season lias sent,
\Vitb visionsjuof blossom anI eaf,

Andi soig -as a tokeii,
Of feelinîg umspoken,

Ittis time of the ageil wiiter',i grief.

Under the bead af I"Suggestions ta (Jantributors," ue
well-knawn Youtht's Companion tells about its latesu
scbeme or Folklore Campetitian, and certainly leaves
notbiug unsaid.

IWbat is your aid home stary'? Wbat family story
be8t pleased you wben yaung, and bow was it tald? h Wo
told it'? Nearly ail aid tawns have anecdotes or stories of
local interest, wbich bave passed froi ncn generation ta
another, and bave been told by bousebold ires. Such
staries in other lands, from the clays af Honier and the
1Arabian Nights,' have been collected and L ave becomie

a kind af pictorial bistory of the home life and character
of the people. The, Englisb and Scottisb minstrels
and baiiadists used ta sin- such staries ; the brothers
Grimm collected the househoid tales of Germauy, and
Hans Christian Andersen those cf the North. The 1 Vicat'
of Wakefield ' is a village tale. Irving bas given us the
quaint aid bumaurs cf Early New York, and Hawthorne,
in bis 1'Twice-told Tales,' bas doue for America wlîat
Scott did for Scotland in bis 'Tales cf a Grandfather.'"

"The Companiont is the oldest literary paper in the
country, and its editars wisb ta make a collection cf stoliies
that belong ta the people, and have become a part cf local
tradition and bistory, like the iegeuds of John Alden or
1Sleepy Hollow '; of Mosby'8 wig that terrified the

1Judians ; Wbittier's 'Skipper J-reson's Ride.' And not
only tbese, but taies cf aId colonial bouses and farins, and
Southeru plantations; old Frencb legcnds of the rencontres;
staries of sailors and seafaring people ; pioner cal>in
tancef-," etc., etc.

(iORRESIPONJ)ENCE.

TRAININC INSTITUITES.

l'o Me .Edilor of THE :WEWK:

SiR,-Your correspondent, Il Phalacrosis," might have
criticized the pahicy of the Higb Schaol Board in the
matter cf training institutes, witbout misrepresenting its;
members. That ho differs from them in opinion is nat a
gaod reasan for charging tbem witb acting iucausiderately
or hastiiy, or for cbaracterizing theni as Il tbougbtless."
As a matter af fact tbis question bas been witb thein one
cf grave, earnest, and careful cousideration. It was
thoraughly discussed at a meeting of the school manage-
ment committee, with the high scboal inspectar and the
principals cf the scbools present. The, extent and kiud cf
interference witb the ordinary work cf the schaols that
wauld be caused by the adoption of the scbeme were
accurately arrived at, and the advantages likeiy ta accrue
were as thoraughiy appraised. The proposai was after-
wards subjected ta a very long discussion at a meeting cf
tbe Board, which by a majonity cf thirteen ta tbree
resolved ta try the expeniment. Iuail this there can be
no cause for alarm, for if the scbeme does not work satis-
factorihy it can be dropped at any time on giving notice ta
the Department.

1 am free ta admit that the presence in the scbools cf
teachers in training wili be somewbat cf a disadvantage,
but 1 must emphatically deny that in admitting them the
Board bas been actuated by a desire ta help the Education
Departmeut out cf a difflcuity. The matter bas been dis-
cussed from firat ta hast as one conceruing Taranto ahane.
Any tbougbtful and competent observer will admit that
the syst.em bas from aur own point of view advantages as
well as drawbacks, and the questiou is simply wbetber the
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