
jeh1àÂET 23r, 1891.1
THE WEEK.

POETRY.4AND PROSE.

ATH1EORy of interest to, singers-wheter they have
have, or have flot, any doubts as to the continuance

O. liteary 5ofg-i. to be found in the "lScience et Poesie " ofMPalBourget, a writer who is fast coming into recog-liltion as one of 'the newly-risen stars of French realisin.That M. Boiirp~t is a flxed star of realjsm could flot be
Infrrd rot l hebook of essays of which the above-naîneo 0 I Stud Y forms a part ; for the interests of poetry,no frclnanticisbya
doSmn5 , are as aldefended a are those of the2iMty c~shool. A. Bourget steers to have that catholi-efiabof Sentiment and broadness of perception whichellee &~One to adcpt the rnost opposite standpoints and to

Se swt tepors of those who are thus variouslyett0le. The theory to which 1 have referred is sketchedfrntoe of these standpoints, and M. Bourget does
eveOt be hiself to dogatize upon it ; one cannot

Svnb ure that lie entertains it seriously. It i
r4Wlahich a side lne a suggestion b the way, onttOMay flot be quite unprofitable to waste a moment'sthought-~.and it

blatev . si to the effeet that the line of division,
r it IMay be, between poetry and prose is about

anid PPa. 5fot this a suggestion to make one pause,POflder spcially if he have any yearnings af ter poetic
are crtaîtng. ,enocracy and science, says M. Bourget,

ceaînga ew wor]d, a new society, and of thisof yprose, flotorr v itray erse, will be the proper and peculiar
l arof lke>Cyxpression. Forms of literary expression,
dalag,,,jk evand ything else that is buman and mun-i 1.0 eandgo, are born and die. Verse has f ulfilhed
hof o;0 hs had its reign. It was the fitting expres-tfetaristocratic and 'monarchic ages ; and as, in the

Paleitici ere, the aristocratic and monarchic idea is being
h efre te te tide of democracy, SOI in the literary

erst beore
ol order shall give place to, a new. Thoset 0 ththe tide rnay be borne onwaru to succes

C 0h reist it will waste thern in futile effort.
't th ith is'' theory he anything more than a f antasy, or is
,lo d glirtering Of a trutb. Surely the instinct of song ise8tiled to Perish ; tbough I arn here rerninded thatby va rianinovator, who bears the name of poet and

thsnMyilBour ired great, bas said almost the sainerhul gret. liRe finds something even ridiculous
Ow *. and speaks of the Ildiviner heaven of prose."rh18't Possible to sing in prose? or are rhythîm, mel-

ai hy , rOath esenc of poetry ? Can a poeembe
POeh6 Poetical, and have beard of prose poems. It is

Pathet. . b Wise, to be witty, to be passionate orif we e 11Prose-.but il it possible to, be lyrical 1f And
'rIldeannot be lyrical, if we cannot Le rhythmic andtous in prose, can we be poetical î

jivrtune il remarkable for specialîzation of functions;
lPe5 Iof 1abour to borrow an illustration front the~etie eis, appears to be the law. Are the
* e ris, ubect to this lawî Has the necessity

1.~ Caiti ivaded themi also ? Could it be
Fori xamle, that the function of barmonious
.h t,,'..whc as heretofore been shared by the poet and

%Iohel Moiay in future, be performed by the musicianh.c without wordq and odes become the rule
B lethi nelodious expre>dion, and will poetrye~t of lCSs or more than it is now, baving ati d sero ether for its ail-sufficient mediumn ? Whereauc fa covered.te alego nd e dticavl
qe, e l Ping possession ;admtia atRtOr 0h11fithe stage, is fast giving place to therh. ar orter Sentences of prose. And now cornes
tý rtar iîde, witb an engaging essay, exquisitely

Ot, Ua t b criticism, which is scarcely poetry, il'tr a t Sgthato creative art. It was el h
li e eiy, t t Mr. Howelîs described the prose of

t e e sr> as "la sweetness on the tongue, a music

il s les-nd 1smile also. But there are
i as vt charming and bits of description as deli-r,ele rames as can be found-I had almost said
RIC th ir eats. Ah, but the dear verse! the,IePo- p 0e r,hte fascination. With what enchant-

Ilm I el'e lîis.'~ Prose will have ta be divine inded"" wllin teabanonto break, this speli.Le
'a Agnes Eve "or the Il Ode to a Nightingale!"

J. H. BROWN.

THE RAMBLER.
gelra'h begs the celebrated Fudge Family in Paris,

in tion 19)I humblv submit, to a dead and gone
%n 4 0 y are Othing to those of the American colony
t rither 1 sUplied by the New York flerald Bureautlpe G~ePlte ant e re fea8 d well-informed organizations. But>hktljo la i'1 8hen the flittings and the masquerades,

il Ou s ndthe four-in-band Ilmeet " pali some-
a d,, rsatiated appetite. We yawn and put the

OfOf ofe&~ like to think wbat there is across the
4 dllbIlterstand value outside these epherneral records

of b successes. For there is a great deal, be
th 40k ain No one nowadays crosses to Englandtir "gnî ltbout remarking that in most things,

>hiey, caa's Il g'art I over there as we are here. Per-
th etr Onlk recollect two drawbacks in Enghish life% 1* Uc. rite forcih]y, and as requiring amelioration;

14. r8t, the absence of ice ; second, the presence
dislike so much going to bed by a candie.

1 also dislike ringing fine times for wbat, when it cornes,
takes the shape of an oblong morcîel about the length of
your middle inger melting away in single blessedness in
the middle of an ocean of tepid water. However, these
things may be ail different now. The world moves quickly

adthe very existence of this exacting luxurious Amen.-
can colony bas probubly helped the advance of matters,
sumptuary and otberwise. London, it appears, will receive
anytbing and anybody from the Ilother side," even to a
drarnatization of Henry James' IlAmrneican." Or i't intenda
to ; at present Mr. Compton's Company is performing it
in the provinces.

Henry James as drarnatist is soon to be folio-vod by
Du Maurier as novelist. lie will succeed better than
Oscar Wilde, because he is a man of more ability, and
because be bas in plenty the beaven-saving gif t of humour.
But it is distressing to see that no one escapes the con-
tagion. If the artists are going to furnisb ail the artistic
novels, and the novelists ail the plays, it wili soon be in
order for the clergymen to supply the religious novels, the
1lawyers the legal ones, and, of course, ladies and pensons of
fashion to write the society tales, as indeed many of theni
are doing. In some ligbts, this would seern to work very
well. Archdeacon Farrar will doubtless give us a three
volume novel dealing witb the condition of the London
poor, or with refutations, gentlemanly and eloquent, if not
convincing and Titanic, of modern agnosticism. This book
will be IlYeast," Il Robert Ehsmere," and the "lSilence of
Dean Maitland," rolled into one. Then Mr. Henry Irving
will modesthy announce "b is finst novel "; a pot-pourri of
stago-hife, courtiers and rustics, in the time of Shakespeare.
Mr. Gladstone will create a new two-sided knnd of stony
in wbicb the bero crosses to California in a fit of des-
pondency (caused by the refusai of the critics to accept his
latest views about Homer) in order to amuse himself with
felling the biggest trees on eartb. But in the meantirne
wbat ià to become of the scribes by profession-oun old
friends, Mr. Besant, Mr. Payn, Mr. Meredith, Mrs. Oliphant i
I rather think that some of the best sketcbing in stage-
life bas been done by Mr. William Black. We ail know
what a statesman did in fiction from the Disraeli novels
-are they better, truer, than Grenville Murray's "lBoudoir
Cabal," or Anthony Trollope's full-lengtb but distinct
portraitures in the Il American Senaton "'i

It is a very interesting question, this contest betwcen
Specialism and Generalism, or between the ahl-round cul-
ture and miany-sided education of the day and the sbarply-
defined, sometimes bigoted, attitude of tbe past. Wbatever
may be in store for the new complex type, journalist, actor.
war correspondent, we are aspured that the greatest work
in the past bas been done by specialists ail along the line.
I imagine aIl natural, enthusiastîc, indomitable and patient
scientists to have been specialists-all explorens, ail trans-
iators, commentators, great bistorians, true poets. But
now the greatest work of the earth bas been done, and so
the once invaluable type merges into another, and we have
now the twentietb century man and woman, equipped at
many points> facile, versatile, reliant. This great globe
which we inhabit loses, month by month, much of its
mystery. We fly around it in not so rnuch more than
forty days. The towers, once cioud-capped, the palaces,
gorgeous in the days of our nation's youth, are seen to be
oniy temporal structures, faulty because buman. We have
lost the sense of wonder, and sometirnes we do flot even
get in return the eye of faitb.

This would seem but a miserable outlook if it did not
turn upon the actuai improved mental status of the race.
There may be a level of dull mediocrity befone us ; there
wihl also be a evel of cheenful, biliant attainnient. The
dark places of the earth-autbors' attics, editors' dissecting
roors-will soon be, witb their occupants, curious relics of
the past.

As 1 seem ta have drifted into a mehancholy strain,
not inappropriate ta this sodden, depnessing, coiourless
day, 1 will finish witb an anecdote whicb, ta loyers
of the Anglican litungy, rnay not prove unarnusing. A
good canon reads evening prayers ta bis household every
night, as evcry good man shouid ( Vanity Fair says). One
rnorning bis new housemaid-sbe was a country girl, and
had only begun service in the bouse the day befoe-gave
notice, tearfully. No reason was assigned ; but notbing
couhd persua.le ber to stay in the canon's bouse, where, she
said, she bad been so grossly insulted. No one could under-
tansd the girl ; but aften mucb persuasion she explained:
I was at prayens hast nigbt. I 'eard rnaster say . . . «0

Cod, wlîo 'alest flot hing but th' .ousemaid.'"

FROM early years 1 was fond of poetry, and I owe an
immense debýtot the poste, not only because I have found
in tbern the greatest and best of moral teachers, who
revealed to me, or conflrmed in me, the punest tnuths on
whicb it is possible to live, but also because they have
illuminated many a dark bour, and added fresb sunlight
ta many a bright one, by noble lessons set ta natural
music in noble words. Tbey have belped me ta bang thei
picture gailery of imagination witb lovely and deightf ni
scenes, and ta take refuge fnorn any storm wbicb might
beat upon me frorn without in that flood of unquenchabie
sunsbine wbicb tbey had kindled for me within.-canon i
F. W. Farrar, in The Forum.1

ART NOTES.

SIR JOHN MILLAis' eyesigbt, wbich gave birn a good
deai of trouble, and thnoatened to interfere witb bis paint-
ing, bas improved. Hie bas given himself the advantage
of a very long rest, and bis general health is excellent.

GÂINSBOROUGH'S portrait of the beautiful Eliza Ann
Linley (the wife of Richard Brinsley Sheridan) witb ber
brother bas been sohd to Alfred Rothschild for 12,000
guineas, or about $ 6 3 ,000-a monstrous price even for so
fine a work.

L' Art dans les Deutx Mondes, launcbed at Paris on
Novernber 22, under tbe editonsbip of MM. Yveling
Rambaud and Camille de Roddaz, bas among its contri-
butors Alphonse Daudet, Ernile Zola, Edmond de Goncourt
and Paul Mantz. In the flrst nurnber of the new weekly
L. de Fourcaud defends Americans against the charge of
barbarism and ignorance of the fine arts ; and the flrst
sketch is a dry point by Miss Mary Cassatt, a native oif
Pittsburg, and graduate of the Pennsylvania Academy of
Fine Arts.

BEFORE bis return to the palace, Michael Angelo bad
begun a series of caneful studies in anatomy, to familianize
himself with every lino and dimnension of the ligure. Hie
toiled at this study for years, until bis mastery of the
buman form was complete. Ho neyer painted or cbiselled
a figure withouit working out in a drawing- the most delicate
details of tbe anatomy, so that no turn of vein or muscle
migbt be false ta the absolute truth. It is by such ïueans
that any mastery is secured. Bebind every work of genius,
whetben book, picture, or engine, is an amounit of labour
and pains-yes, and of pain-that would bave frigbtened
off a weak spirit.-St. Nichtolas.

MU>SJ IJVAD THE DIL4MA.

THE favounite baritone, Del Puente, bas written a very
pleasing song entitled IlMesto Ricordo."

MME. MODJESKA is publishing a narrative of ber tour
in England and America in a Cracow newspapen.

CHARLES SANTLEY, the famous baritone, bas returned
ta England from Austrelia. Hie wili come ta the United
States in Marcb next.

AN early and long forgotten wonk of Donizetti, the
"Regina di Golconda," originaliy bnouglit out at Genoa in

1828, bas been nevived at Romne, and roeived witb great
favour.

A SWEDISII singer and pupil of the coebrated Jennie
Lind, Mise Omahia Riego, sang witb great. success H-aydn's
IWitb Verdure Clad," and an air from Il Barber of Sevilie"

at the Haly Trinity Churcb recently.
A NEW operetta, witb the long titie I"A Roman Car-

nival in the tinmes of Marquis del Grilla," bas made a bit
at the Rossini Theatre, in Rame. The music is by Zuc-
cani, and the libretto by M. Benardi.

THIAT indefatigable pianist, composer and teacher, Mn
Bernandus Boekelman, out-BiilowsB Blow witb a new
edition of eigbt fugues of Bacb which for navelty of
treatment are simply unique.

AT tbe Royal Opera Hbuse, Berlin, a grand opera by
Mme. de Brousant, of Weimar, is in rebeansal. It is
entitled IlHiarne." The composer is well known in Gen-
many, ber first opera having been written in 1867.

ROSINA VOKES' new cornedy, IlTho Silven Sbield," bas
met with sucb enthusiastic endorsernent at the Madison
Square Theatre that it will be continued duning the engage-
ment of this mrery comedienne, wbich hasts two weeks
longer.

IN IlL'Obstacle," a new play by Daudet, there is a
musical role, wbich is to be undertaken at the Paris pro-
duction by M. Reynaldo Hlahn, a pupil of Massenet. Hie
is a youth but sixteen years of age, but bas already
attracted attention as a composer of piquant melodies.

AT the Leipsic opena this season wihl be revived
"'Hans Sachs" by Lortzing, "La Chasse" by Hiller,
IlServa Padrona " by Pergolese, "lStan of the North," by
Meyerbeer, IlThe Vampire " by Marscbner, and IlThe
Rat Catcher" by Nessler. At Vienna, "lLa Manon " by
Massenet, is ta be the leading novelty.

BALTIMORE possesses in the persan of Mn. I. A.
Oppenbeirn an ambitious and popuhan young composer.
One of bis latest productions for voice-he writes equahhy
weil for piano-is a song for soprano or tenon, publisbed
by Otto Sutro, called "lThy Love," wbicb is simple, melo-
diaus and weli witbin the compass of the average voice (it;
goes ta G) and which also menite a word for its simplicity
of feeling.

IN this age of centenany celebrations it is hardi y ta, be
expected that "lLa Marseillaise" will escape observance.
A dispute bas anisen in Paris in regard ta the date of the
famous revolutionany song. It bas, boweven, now pretty
conchusively been settled, on the autbonity of no hes
eminent a musical bistonian than Mr. Arthur Paugin,
that Rouget de Lisle wrote the hynin during the nigbt of
Apnil 23-24, 1792.

SARÂSATE, the great violin virtuoso, is coining maney
in Europe, and more especiaily in England, wbene he is
drawing immense bouses. He wiil not only give a senies
of orchestral concerts in London in May and June next,
but wili also return there in June and give concerts and
recitals in London and the provinces until the end of
December, 1891.


