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POETRY AND PROSE. I also dislike ringing nine times for what, when it comes, ART NOTES. j
T takes the shape of an oblong morsel about the length of X . !
HEORY f ; . ! your middle finger melting away in single blessedness in Siz JorN MiLLAIS' eyesight, which gave him a goo
A. ave, or l:’:v;n;zlées:ntodsml;gters—vtvhitlzlbel tl:gy have the middle of an ocean of tepid water. However, these deal of trouble, and threatene?i to interfere with his paint- ;
of llterary song—is to be’afo Y dgu ths ?‘SS o the Ct°1’§ m‘.‘ai‘c‘; things may be all different now. The world moves quickly ing, has improved. He has given himself the advantage
u_t-_Pnul BOUl‘get a writeru:vhlonis ?ast ?:)eggzge ingss;Zcoz and the very existence of this exacting luxurious Ameri- of a very long rest, and his general health is excellent.
itj ’ c g : o : .
Tb:u 88 one of the newly-risen stars of French realism. ©2P colony has probubly helped the advance of matters, GAINSBOROUGH'S portrait of the beautiful Eliza Ann

{
|
; - Bourget, i ; sumptuary and otherwise. London, it appears, will receive Linley (the wife of Richard Brinsley Sheridan) with her P
infe 8t 18 a fixed star of realism could not be . . S . p P
_ﬂaml::%n from the book of essays of which the above- anything and anybody from the “other side,” even to & brother has been sold to Alfred Rothschild for 12,000 |

is to the effect that the line of division, ]awy.ers the le;ga] ones, s‘md, of course, ladies and persons of Brrore his return to the palace, Michael Angelo had
isappeqy. mz;y be, be'tween poetry and prose is about fB‘Shm’} to write the soclety tal.es, as indeed many ofkthem begun a series of careful studies in anatomy, to familiarize

304 pongep. o 2O this a suggestion to make one pause are doing. In some lights, this would seem to wor ‘}’le"y himself with every line and dimension of the figure. He

mmonnm,?specxally if he have any yearnings after poetic well. Archdeacon. Farrf.n' will doubtless g;ve usE tdree toiled at this study for years, until his mastery of the ;

re Creatiy emocracy and science, says M. Bourget, volume nqvel deahng with the condition of the ondon  pan form was complete. He never painted or chiselled <
; € 2 new world, a new society, and of this poor, or with refutations, gentlemanly and eloquent, if not

wha.tev€r it

study . . dramatization of Henry James’ ¢ American.” Or it intends oyip as, or about $63,000—a monstrous price even for so

Wnot of m;dy ; _forms a part ; for the interests of poetry, to; at present Mr. (y),ompton’s Company is performing it ?ine 2 work., §63,0 P
Omingnt anticism, are ag ably defended as are those of the . ,h . 5 )
city n s‘-'h_00]. M. Bourget seems to have that catholi- ' th€ provinces. L’ Art dans les Deux M{mdes,_ launched at Parls_on ;
nablog btiment and broadness of perception which : ) R ' ’ November 22, under the editorship of MM.' Yvelm‘g o
Se g one to adopt the most opposite standpoints and to Henry. James as dx_‘amatlst 1§ soon to be followed by Rambaud and Camille de I}oddaz, has among its contri-
atatimlednh the progress of those who are thus variously Du Maurier as novelist. He will succeed better than butors Alphonse Daudet, Emile Zola, Edmond de Goncourt
fron .y The theory to which I have referred is sketched Oscar Wilde, because he is a man Of_ more ability, and and Paul Mantz. In the first number of. the new weekly ;
Bot g)), © of these standpoints, and M. Bourget does because he has in plenty the heaven-saving gift of humour. 1. de Fourcaud defends Americans against the charge of |
eve bew himself to dogmatize upon it; one cannot But it is distressing to see that no one escapes the con-  barbarism and ignorance of the fine arts; and the first Lo
erely o hi.“"'e thflt he entertains it seriously. It is tagion. If the artists are going to fllml_ﬂh all the artistic sk'etch is & dry point by Miss Mary Cassat.t, a native of
Which j; 0%, & side glance, a suggestion by the way, on mnovels, and the novelists all the plays, it will soon be in Pittsburg, and graduate of the Pennsylvania Academy of |
th"“ﬂhb\ma?dn-(;t be quite unprofitable to waste a moment’s order for the clergymen to supply the religious novels, the Fine Arts, |

i ]

16ty pro , OF atatl 1@ s a figure without working out in a drawing the most delicate i
orw of 88, not verse, will be the proper and peculiar convincing and Titanic, of m?dern agnosticism. T!ns book  jutails of the anatomy, 80 that no turn of vein or muscle |
§ rary expression. Forms of literary expression, Wwill be ¢ Yeast,” «“ Robert Elsmere,” and the * Silence of :

mighe be false to the absolute truth. It is by such means
that any mastery is secured. Behind every work of genius,
whether book, picture, or engine, is an amount of labour :
and pains—yes, and of pain—that would have frightened [
off a weak spirit.—St. Nicholas. b

° irgues, ike
lte e)‘COme and
Isgj

everything else that is human and mun- Dean Maitland,” rolled into one. Then Mr. Henry Irving
80, are born and die. Verse has fulfilled Wwill modestly announce *his first novel ” ; a pot-pourri of
siog On; l.las had itg reign. It was the fitting expres- stage-life, courtiers and rustic, in the time of Shakespeare.
p°liti0a1 se &rstocratic and monarchic ages ; and as, in the .Mr. G!adstone will create a new t.wo-si.defi kin(.i of story
Swepy, be};rere’ the 'aristocratic and monarchic idea is being  in which the hero crosses to Ca‘.lforma_ in a fit of deg-
‘Phere’ the :3) the tide of democracy, 8o, in the literary pondency (caused by the refusal of the critics to accept his

0 go wi d order shall give place toa new. Those latest views about Homer) in order to amuse himself with MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.
thoge o with .t;he tide may be borne onward to success; felling the biggest trees on earth. But in the meantime .
. Can t0 Te81st it will waste them in futile effort. what i® to become of the scribes by profession—our old T.HE favourite‘ baritone, Del Puent;e, has written a very
it the imm tlfeory be anything more than a fantasy, or is friends, Mr. Besant, Mr. Payn, Mr. Meredith, M.rs. O_liphant’l pleasing song entitled * Mesto Ricordo.”
Rot destip, Mering of a truth. Surely the instinct of songis I rather think that some of thi best sketching in stage- Mwue. Mopseska is publishing a narrative of her tour
] e t‘? perish ; though I am here reminded that life has been done by Mr. William Black. We all know in England and America in a Cracow newspaper.
b 1can lnnovator, who bears the name of poet and What a statesman did in fiction from the Disraeli novels

CHARLES SANTLEY, the famous baritone, has returned
to England from Australia. He will come to the United
States in March next. '

AN early and long forgotten work of Donizetti, the
“ Regina di Golconda,” originally brought out at Genoa in
1828, has been revived at Rome, and received with great
favour,

A Swrpisn singer and pupil of the celebrated Jennie
Lind, Miss Omalia Riego, sang with great success Haydn’s

Fhin;:sy 18 considereq great, has said almost the same —are they better, truer, than Grenville Murray’s *Boudoir
ln rhy[ne‘ - Bourget, . He finds something even ridiculous Oabal,” or Anthony Trollope’s full-length but distinct
No i i’tand 8peaks of the “diviner heaven of prose.” portraitures in the “ American Senator "}

Y, rhymePOiSlble to sing in prose ? or are rhythm, mel- . . . . . .
°°°tained in’O the essence of poetry ¥ Can a poem be It is a very interesting question, this contest between
tan Poet'a Paragraph ! We already know that prose Specialism and Generalism, or between the all-round cul-
Poasiy) to ll:“]: and have heard of prose poems. It is ture and many-sided education of the day and the sharply-
_pﬂhetic in © Wise, to be witty, to be passionate or defined, sometimes bigoted, attitude of the past. Whatever
ity Prose—but ig it possible to be lyrical? And may be in store for the new complex type, journalist, actor,

® ¢ - » : : .
"lelodioami‘(’t be lyrical, if we cannot be rhythmic and war correspondent, we are assured that the greatest work “ Wlthg?rd&]‘r? (_)ladéhandhan atr fr]‘om “ Barber of Seville
Jur timg !i)TOSe, can we be poetical § i in the past has been done by specialists all along the l_ine. at the ? y Trinmty ure recently. .

Vision o Slrem!lrkable for specialization of functions; I imagine all natural, enthusiastic, indomitable and patient A NEW operetta, with the long‘tl_tle . A Roman Car-
N ere co abo_\ll‘, to borrow an illustration from the scientists to have been specialists—all explorers, all trans. nival in the times of Mar_qum del Grillo, has made 3 hit
fothetic ar(sonom,lcs’ appears to be the law. Are the lators, commentators, great historians, true poets. But at !:he Rossm§ Theatre, in Rome. _Th” music is by Zuc-

r 3pecial;, ?“b.]e‘Ct to this law? Has the necessity now the greatest work of the earth has been done, and so  c¢ani, and the libretto by M. Berardi.

Eo“lble, Or‘atloﬂ Invaded them also? Could it be the once invaluable type merges into another, and we have THaT indefatigable pianist, composer and teacher, Mr
“:Pl'egaioh whe'ximple’ that the function of harmonious now the twentieth century man and woman, equipped at Bernardus Boekelman, out-Biilows Biilow with a new
ll: Sici;m :’ has heretofore been shared bythe postand many points, facile, versatile, reliant. This great globe  edition of eight fugues of Bach which for novelty of
of 'lle'l. a ‘80‘:5’1 In future, be performed by the musician which we inhabit loses, month by month, much of its treatment are simply unique.

b“(’;"cal rizl‘;lltghout words and odes becorpe the rule mystery. We fly around it in not so much more than Ar the Royal Opera House, Berlin, a grand opera by
sory mething en lous  expression, and will poetry forty day:'s. The towers, once 'clo,ud-capped, the palaces, Mme. de Brousart, of Weimar, is in rehearsal. It is
the of Pross aghe for more than it is now, having a gorgeous in the days of our nation’s youth, are seen to be entitled ¢ Hiarne.” The composer is well known in Ger-

r lor its all-sufficient medium? Where only temporal structures, faulty because human. We have many, her first opera having been written in 1867.
red the whole ground, we find the novel lost the sense of wonder, and sometimes we do not even
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f‘lag ev, 18puting possession ; and metrical lan- get in return the eye of faith. ROS.HNA VOKES new comedy, ‘ The Silver Shield, .has
ﬁ"ser Orenh on the stage, is fast giving place to the met with such enthusiastic endorsement at the Madison

T, sho i’ s . ’ o L e e Square Theatre that it will be continned during t -
dor. UBcay rler sentences of prose. And now comes This would seem but a miserable outlook if it did not d v continu uring the engage

.[no

: . st ment of this merry comedienne, which lasts t
thy fst'&ting de, with an engaging essay, exquisitely turn upon the actual improved mental status of the race. v ’ ich lasts two weeks
&

that criticism, which i 1 i < longer.
ot CAvep : » whica 18 scarcely poetry, 18 There may be a level of dull mediocrity before us: there .
Ml:e, dny, tgum beyond creative art. It was only the will also b); a level of cheerful, brillian{attainment': The I.N “ L’Obstag]e,”_ a new play by Daudet, the.re 18 &
in t.EHenry J:’ that Mr. Howells described the prose of dark places of the earth—authors’ attics, editors’ dissecting mum‘cal role, which is to be undertak'en at the Parig pro-.
The © S 1% 88 “a swoetness on the tongue, a music rooms—will soon be, with their occupants, curious relics of duction by M. Reynaldo Hahn, a pupil of Massenet. ~He

is a youth but sixteen years of age, but has already

. an Mr, H J b in disgui
Ny eade . enry James be a poet in disguise ? the past.
] T smiles_and T gmile also. But there are P .

tiog ® 85 gy i ) ) ) ) attracted attention as a composer of piquant melodies.

i “g in tly charming and bits of description as deli- . . . At the Leipsic opera this season will be revived
mq,‘-h"“ey t;r 8mes as can be found—I had almost said As I seem to have -drlfted‘ into a melancholy strain, « Hans Sachs” by Lortzing, “La Chasse” by Hiller,
'ﬂenle’. the chg 0 Keats. Ah, but the dear verse! the DOt inappr opriate to this sodden, depressing, colourless « ggpyg Padrona ” by Pergolese, “ Star of the North,” by
tomt it o M, the fascination. With what enchant. 98Ys 1 wxll.ﬁmsh' with an anecdote which, to lovers Meyerbeer, “ The Vampire” by Marschner, and * The
uy Ve %8s us,  Proge will have to be divine indeed ©f the Anglican liturgy, may not prove unamusing. A p. Catcher ” by Nessler. At Vienna,  La Manon ” by

80 r, d*z‘wllling to abandon, to break, this spell. Tet good canon reads evening prayers to his household every
*4ignes Eve” or the “ Ode to a Nightingale " night, as every good man should (Vanity Fair says). One

J. H. Brows morning his new housemaid—she was a country girl, and

T ’ had only begun service in the house the day before—gave
notice, tearfully. No reason was assigned ; but nothing

Massenet, is to be the leading novelty.

BALTIMORE possesses in the person of Mr. I. A, L
Oppenheim an ambitious and popular young composer.
One of his latest productions for voice—he writes equally 40

T

HE RAMBLER ) - , well for piano—is a song for soprano or tenor, published o
R . could persua.e her tostay in the canon’s house, where, she pp W o ped s
T E ‘_10ing[,1 of L gaid, she had been so grossly insulted. No one could under- 3}' Otto (?uml)l’ cafltllffi thThy Love, ?h;fh 18 simple, melo- Fon
Reng h_lﬁh be} the celebrated F udge Family in Paris, tansd the girl; but after much persuasion she explained: 910U 81nC WoU Within the compass of the average voice (it b
i "’"lon, l.ong, I_ humbly submit, to a dead and gone [ wag at prayers last night, I 'eard master say . . . ‘0 8°°% to G) and which also merits a word for its simplicity
tnq Moy Dothing to those of the American colony God, who ’atest nothing but th ‘ousemaid.’ ” of feeling.
ther:thel' pol_tﬂupphed by the New York Herald Bureau In this age of centenary celebrations it is hardly to be
th% are Beasl ® and well-informed organizations. But expected that “ La Marseillaise” will escape observance.
wh“““jo pl 008 when the flittings and the masquerades, Frow early years I was fond of poetry, andI owe an A dispute has arisen in Paris in regard to the date of the ;

Pag, Upon ?I:li aud the four-in-hand *“meet” pall some- immense debt, to the poets, not only because I have found famous revolutionary song. It has, however, now pretty
Vag,, doyvn an atiated appetite. We yawn and put the in them the greatest and best of moral teachers, who cox{cluswely bet'an settled, on the authority of no less P

u‘;)f tepey ike to think what there is across the revealed to me, or confirmed in me, the purest truths on eminent a musical historian than Mr. Arthur Pougin, L
%“Ped ty) ﬂociaimd value outside these ephemeral records which it is possible to live, but also because they have that Rouget de Lisle wrote the hymn during the night of

hq ba’ of 8uccesses, For there is a great deal, be illuminated many a dark hour, and added fresh sunlight April 23-24, 1792.

gyhek fgain y; O one nowa.days crosses to Eng_rland to many a bright one, by noble lessons set to natural SARASATE, the great violin virtuoso, is coining money ‘
hﬂallye f‘llly ag & ltho‘lt’, remarking that in most things, music in noble words. They have helped me to hang the in Europe, and more especially in England, where he is |
:'hieh ) T can o) Smart” over there as we are herq. Per- picture gallery of imagination with lovely and delightful drawing immense houses. He will not only give a series By
olf]% w:? ¥ recollect two drawbacks in English life scenes, and to take refuge from any storm which might of orchestral concerts in London in May and June next, et

m ; . 5= : : ?
Qg e\ﬁrs: orcibly, and as requiring amelioration ; beat upon me from without in that flood of unquenchable but will also return there in June and give concerts and
eg, di’s 'ke absence of ice ; second, the presence sunshine which they had kindled for me within.—Canon recitals in London and the provinces until the end of
%¢ 80 much going to bed by u candle. 7, W, Farrar, in The Forum. December, 1891.




