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t’ «ut the gypsy is very human, and spite “Di, Di, my little Hind, my eager Beautiful, recompence for tragedy out dishonor “'Lefthé îdlTthinkoTthis. ^fossed
of the rebeUing of some instincts which she my everything most dear— bring upon oursel es, J g & ^ . he who hath found his work, let him ask no
caSno. name, her heart to,It, yield* to Field- The took i. written by Roaàmond Napier, »f what « at b„t a »medy, sndmoterfjen » ^

published by Macmillan & Co., Toronto, Can, ^ LNilow iti, endless a „„„.W„,tit,"
Lount of tears will not help us to forget. From “Heroes and Her^Worship

tt ( nut- tîmF in nosinp- Looking round on the noisy inanity otHow many of us spend our time m posing ^ Bwords with little meaning, actions
Franz Liszt was born at Raidery, Hungary -S^^f^^siiS^inded^re^d-to be with little worth,

There is a kinship between us and the ever- crevices, inequalities, and threads ot dry moss October 22, 1811. He began his musica w the domesticated woman, sane an ^ scattered here and there, each in his own
present ocean, and by everpresent is meant pressed into her warm living cheek, her fin- studies in his sixth year and when nine ye^ars wholesome at heart f fe^s hdpkssnes^ and sikntIy thinking, silently work-
that quality which inspires the sense of always gers fluttered over the trunk. Her heart beat old bis rendition of a difficult c frivolity. A man of studious manPis ing ; whom no morning newspaper makes men-

part of the deepest of our thoughts, for Suffocatingly, and she was filled with an emo- so admirable that his ather took him upon a pess.misbc attitude .the studious^man^s i.g, ^ They afe ^ salt of the earth. A
our noblest thoughts, whether we admit it or tion she scarcely knew from joy or pain. a concert tour m the course of which the l outwardly flippant, a c J bitter country that has none or few of these is in aZ arebound to be tinged with the impres- The dry little breeze was stirring in the genius gained admiration and patronage youth plays fbad way Like a forest which had no roots;
sion we have of our surroundings, and we qan- leaves of the Beech Tree again, the river of the Hungarian “fb hty. e * nrant of^he wavs’ of the wofld prides^er- which had all turned into leaves and boughs ;
not get far enough away from the ocean to be sucked and bubbled, and upstream came the studies ,n Vienna under Czerny in 182t. He notant of the W of ^hejor £ ^ Most which must soon wither and be no forest.
out of mind of it, either in the silver shimmer faint splashing of an ot- of us are actors not in the sense that Marcus Woe for us if we had nothing but what we
of the water itself or the echo of its song in ter. On a faraway farm ^ ,g^T^ Aurelias meant when he bade us be faithful can show or speak. Silence, the great Empire
the swaying trees. And with the trees them- yapped a sheep-dog.' Æ J,r nart the Master had given us to of Silence, higher than the stars, deeper thanIZL we fiel a sort of comradeship, even the But Fielding heard i J | 1 ''i' , I 'l 1 __________ » v onlhe sS of Hf^ but actors^n a small- the kingdom of Death. It alone is great; all
least imaginative of us, while the ever-chang- nothing, saw nothing of —------ - t LTJ in n,,! evervdkv attitude before our else is small. I hope we English will long
ing beauty of the clouds at sunrise and sunset the night. He heard only friends and very often before ourselves, for maintain our grand talent “pour le silence,
time, leaving its imprint upon us day after Mendiana’s soft breath- with manv of us it has grown to be second Let others that cannot be seen without stand-
day and night after night, makes us grow, in& saw only in his nature this nosing as something we are not. ing on barrel-heads, to spout and to be seen
unconsciously perhaps, the happier and the memory Meridiana’s lit- So when vexing things happen we magnify .of all the market-place, cultivate speech ex­
closer to the heart of nature, so that there is a tie vivid face, with its J ÎT m t r alf proportion to suit whatever clusively—become a most green forest without
vague and intangible sort of understanding sulky child’s mouth and k\ «ose we have adopted and we shed tears, roots. So Solomon says: “There is a time to
between ourselves and all the elements that its woman’s eyes. ^ fimirativelv if not literally over woes that if speak ; but also a time to keep silence.” . . .
go to make up the loveliness of the earth. “Oh, listen to the “| had tb ’ common sense to face with our And now by way of counterpoise to this of
When we read a story like “The Heart of a night !” cried Di, and she *\ „ Den t0 tj,eir real significance would at silence, let me say that there are two kinds of
Gypsy,” while fault may be found with its held up one hand in the I but a Dassmg frown or sigh. ambition : one wholly blamable, the other
construction, its too great detail, while the darkness. J - recently wrote an article upon laudable and inevitable .... the selfishauthor is not always consistent or rhetorical, He decided he would Æ Someone recenl: y humor ” and wish to shine over others, let it be accounted
and has not quite the proper sense ofperspec- catch her in his arms and °h; 1, the^u thor Was undoubtedly righUn the poor and miserable. “Seekest thou great things,
live necessary for very forceful writing, she overpower this stubborn ;ÆÊSÈBiàV while the author w y q{ geek them not ” this is most true. And yet
has drawn such a bewilderingly delightful love of nature in a lover’s view he -, things which should I say, there is an irrepressible tendency in
nature-child as her heroine that our hearts kiss. So deep was the ^lPPa”fy _ r ordinary discussion at every man to develop himself according to the
go out in sympathy to the gypsy Meridiana, man in the daring of his ^e he d .. . * those things which re- magnitude which Nature has made him of; to
and we follow^ her .wanderings through the pla„, that he scarcely fol- Jl a11: ^L^lJSerltLn at thf sSè time spelk out, to act out, what Nature has laid
book with unabated interest to the close of lowed what she was say- qti,?v^r ™ Sal selves far Too seri- in him. This is proper, fit, inevitable; nay, it
the somewhat lengthy story. The doctor, who jng or what he was an- 4Ff we .ta^e ... rnountains out 0f molehills, and is a duty and even the summaries of duties for
is rather monotonously “pink and smiling, is swering. °ns { COmedies. The sense of man. The meaning of life here on earth might
apt to be a ludicrous character at times, which “Are you making love? T* îra£e b aotiv described as the “saving be defined as consisting in this: To unfold
rather spoils him for his part as hero, but we He had never felt so RANZ «Me” If we Tould^nly permit it to do so it yourself, to work what thing you have the
confess to liking poor little white-haired foolish. §rj manv a sortow. Half of our faculty for. It is a necessity for the human
stammering Bunny, who is an admirable foi “I was trying—— J->f5ZT ^3 ml.^, imatrinarv and if we would take being, the first law of our existance. Coleridge
for her charming adopted sister. The s ory “Oh don’t!” cried the * \ £ mf ^^Jtrnsnprtive view’ and see our real selves beautifully remarks that the infant learns to
gathers in interest as it progresses, anda gypsy; and her voice 1HE FAMOUS I «y an .* .. attitude that’ we adopt when we arc speak by this necessity it feels. We will say
last the writer’s style from being somewhat sounded suddenly harsh. HUNGARIAN PlANlST^ " »...........1 Nu . and the att,tu^e_ma„,._,ohl„p tVlp ,„dricous therefor: To decide about ambition whether,
stilted becomes easier and more natural. Her -f can-t love people as v » FT* ^akingcc ^ oTr nosftTn would in nine cases it is bad or not-you have two things to take*
scenes are vividly portrayed and eloquently they love me; even Bun- AND COMPOSE \/ fakeness of our p 01 _w.u^ {aculties_ and mto view. Not the coveting df the "place
described, and while from the first t J-® ny. You, all of you, put ou ® . honest laughtef than which there is alone, but the fitness for the man of the place
feels that there can be but one en human being at the top tav-n hv hk father tn Paris in 182t. where otbfnL that is a more potent banisher of withal : that is the question. . . . Nature, I
story, it comes as a startling climax. of your list of loves. They come at was taken by his father to Paris where „0thmg that is a more po say, has provided amply that the silent great

The Story the end of mine; sometimes off the paper two years later he produced an operetta^ He sorrow. . ft _ man shall strive to speak withal.
. : , « , « amj a rl#*rirv- altocethér I am hurtmer you ? But it is so. was at this time only fourteen years ot age. - - ^M®nd,ana «the adopted child oLader^ altogether, ^ Bunf)y? j ^wo years later his fa$ér died and the boy

’ Tree,^ which t«^ plays have *y chads, my animals, my river, *y of sixteen settled dowp as a piano- teacher. '
inStî^j^$c nïtto the young girl’sEfe. Beech Tree. Thene is no room for you «ut He was, very successful and obtained great so- Thomas Carlyle
H (TTvmT bl w>dgi ve s to fS|e insight she has nothing-nothing. It isnt fair cial prominence, largely through his wonder- Thomas Carlyle was born in 1795, and was
P*r Sf Lrlhrlf of Nature and the Tree Her voice suddenly broke. She felt very ful unprovisations. The appearance of Pagimni f h eatest modern philosophers His
SlSdSfc toffittTta fcr it childish and desolate. „ in 1831 inspired him with the; ambition to be- seems to have been a, peculiarly sad one

.LinTti the same feeling probably that “Oh, I have no heart, no sou . It s no use, come as great an artist on the piano as the and h(s misery was no doubt due to a very 
our -orimftive Ekitish ancestors had for the she cried with a strange, lonely drop in her other was on the violin. Notwithstanding Ins extent to “that hag Dyspepsia, from
«rred Takl whkh they worshipped as gods, voice. , irregular life, his popularity increased phenom- whfch disease he suffered continually.
oMv wfth Meridiana the Beech Tree seems The tender womanly strain that ran enally. He never ^married although he left thou h the intellect may be, unless our phys.-
only witn me . . h n When through his nature yearned to her intolerably, three children by the Countess d Agoult, one health be good, we can for the most part
cjM8?S.t5£, falls inlove with "Dto.-Di.n,-foolish little yon--” „f whom bee,me the wife of W.gnet. In ,849 %*g*Sl Snxtt the «Humph of mind over
he? she l as a difficult conflict with herself At last it had come. He could struggle no he became kappelmeister to the Grand Duke ^ and dyspepsia is likely to produce an
before she can like up her mind to place her longer. He stooped and crushed her in his of Weimar, retaining that post until 1861 In excessivel morbid sensibility almost in spite 
Wer first a^S ^e Beech Tree second in her arms, expecting in a kind of savage defiance 1865 he took orders in the Roman Catholic m f he sufferer. Carlyle studied at
TftectiS FieSng has a hard time to win to feel her resist . church and was thenceforth known as Abbe brst {or the ministry; later he took up
affections, nieia g , But Meridiana felt all resistance suddenly Liszt.- It is said of him that as a pianist he has studv Gf jaw for a short time. He then became

“Von are as Lard a* a little green apple,” shrivel up within her. She glowed all over never been equalled. His compositions were a te^her, and in 1826 married Jane Welch,
, JutLed in a choked voice “You don’t with unbearable sweetness. The strange feel- numerous. In them he showed an ind.sposi- and retired to a farm in Craigenputtock, 
he muttered in a c fog of disloyalty to someone—something— tion to be governed by recognized forms. He where be began to write his essays. His do-

n°‘‘OlT I do” chanted Diana reproachfully; stirred within her for one moment and then may be said to have created a new school in me3tic j-,fe was as unhappy as his single life
.‘T UhLRunnv ” died—it was almost fiercely though uncon- music, which aims more at the expression of . b He died in 1881. His greatest

1 <‘?f B^n?Sedf, would you cry?” he asked sciously that her lips met his the emotions than the observance ofconven- dfk jg probably his “History of the French
siiddenlv fo that naive boyish way that Meridiana goes to London to become civ- t.onal formulas. It was he who mftoduced Revoluti^n>-> though his “Sartor Resartus” is
anvusedliis friends whenever ft ."burst through ilized” before her marriage, buthermexpen- Wagner to the world, and it was in the m.d^ wkh whicbë the most of us are familiar
hk u£allv£L manner. ence causes, her to dp many distinctly uncos- Qf a Wagnerian festival at Beyreath in 1886 and contaitts some of the noblest passages in

She caused and in a strange anxiety ventional things, and she is very u ppy that he died.. any of his works. The following is from Past
Cvorian Fielding waited for the answer, his the 'confinement. There is ^another woman in —o - - and Present” :
ev« intent on the twiddling grass between her the case who is in love with Cyprian, and one THE HABIT OF POSING - Labor
tlTZ uncomfortable event follows another m quick — For tbere is a perennial nobleness and

“Yes- I thin* I should—I am sure of it.” succession, though Fielding is always tne ar Laughter is as essential to life as the sun- sacredness jn WOrk. Were he never so benight-
"But’in the s^ie way as when you see an dent yet patient lover, it would be umair 10 sbine> and th majority of people, women ed forgetful of his high calling, there is always

unusually brilliant sunset?” he persisted al- the book to try; to give a synopsis of what fob especially, do ot realize this fact to their last- hope fn a man that actually and earnestly
most unhappily. lows- 11 15 s.u5lC1C“t when the inff unhappiness. If there is one evil more than works. in idieness alone there is perpetual

“It would be the same thing.” runSaway and goes back to Exmoor, when me another for which modern novelists are re- d ir Work; never so mammonish, mean,
“What do you mean?” final tragedy of the stopr ^ enacted. In a spon ible it is the bringing to the fore of the Js in communication with Nature; the real de-
niftt. „n into the milky way, and terrible storm the Beech free is uprootetj. ^.called problems, more particularly the sire to get work done will itself lead one morerouK the ^stretches Tf pinfo m«>r mating ' The end of the Tree means the death of Men- bl of married life, dilating upon them, ^re tTtroth to Nature’s appointments

^rsss _
.nKbildteltti «-.«ting lark, He, &TJTTSlSS&SS «V “?

man in a low voice. her face she reaches the river Jhe^^n kmd the books ar ^ s.mple ^ ^ ;t nQt thy bufiness this of knowing
All the dreams in the gypsy’s eyes fled monarch lay helPle®s !h .• The huge [,n husband and 'wife if the thyself; thou art an unknowable individual ;

“ limbs cried andtt.mbled in’the’glle lifee things to, k»?.ï bfiv tatï

"What do you mean?" He leaned forward in pain. . . Everything m Mendm^as^life wl,at [t was worth, though of xourse m that p|a^ CDest;ny on the whole has no other way My idea in “making up” for a part in
a little in his anxiety to fathom her strange had been sweeping up to t'“suP'me.™omh e case thwe would be no Sto^ to teU, "oproh P cultivatingy us except by work. A formless grand opera has always been to sink- myself

there f, hot one life, whieh i, eon- S 5»

se^5i^et^

“And you feel no terror at losing your innermost being. That Cyprian Field ng him pot, and nktnreT hersTlf fo thé What would become of the earth did she cease words and music, and is scarcely to be ex-
identity-at being merged in the universe? self, the man witftthe indomiUble wdl must tic vexat ons, fondly p ctures herself m the tQ revolve? Hast thou looked on the plained. An inner sense guides me and should

“Natural regret—yes, terror—no, replied now yield that hidden force within him to the same position as the much-written of bero ne potter-s wheeI old as the prophet Ezekiel, guide everyone on the stage. Costume mere-

B’S iHSHEBESi
“■"-And ,09 d, n»t mind fhs, the world's wit^M Sd^Æt,.'î,'

ÎSV H. gVoh^mjoyhLn. *, -fen SïïtSiiïlîWS
the rain and the clouds?” he exclaimed in- crushed her to him and began running un- about a senes, oi scenes and climaxes, ^ y Destiny with a human soul To my way of thinking all should be true
credulously. feaddyto the house.h.s heart bounding, the disastrous m their results. lace that would rest and lie at ease, that would not to make the Illusion complete. Some actors

I ü&îxin h" cy”' “ on "j™ isLï" -—r=r
'x"ft r°,S's2y Thtrt is alw,^ the "'By God, you shan't speak of that-'' he would allow °»'?1V?ot”maS|hêriefs‘'GSb«ndS taïStïbïmh*»^tedf^gl “^e should remember that we ate living 

£.dLlL,ScXTnd the tain," she chanted ^ ggjFl.ft. "*«*> “Smp^s"soïldme', 5»deS.* SSS* ^gC^SStS (Continued on Page Nine)
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A BOOK OF THE WEEK REVIEWED

The Heart of a Gypsy
Perhaps in this West of ours we can better ing. 

appreciate a nature story than less fortunate______________ As though she sought by the touch of
people who live in older and more crowded Beech Tree to absorb some of its calm to quiet 
communities. The most of us feel that our the tumult in her soul, the gypsy stepped with 
everyday life is made a much more beautiful easy certainty over the mossy roots, and 
thing from the lovely nearness of the hills, leaned sideways against the trunk. The little 
There is a kinship between us and the ever- crevices, inequalities, and threads of dry moss

FRANK LISZT
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WITH THE PHILOSOPHERS ...
MR. F R A S E R’S “P B B B L E S A N D 

SHELLS”
fc-

Mr. Donald Fraser has just issued a little 
book of verses which his many friends will 
welcome very gladly. Some of the poems 
have appeared before in Canadian and Ameri- 

Great can periodicals, Mr. Fraser having begun 
sometime ago to make a reputation for him­
self as a writer of verse. His poems deal 
with various subjects, love, religion, patriot­
ism, his children’s poems being among the 
best. The first number in the book, in which 
the writer declares his mission, we reproduce 

the in ful1: - t

1-some

My Mission
When I would launch my fragile craft 

On Thought’s vast boundless sea,
The waves upcurl in awful swirl 

Of mystic revelry,
1' And overwhelm my puny bark,

And well-nigh smother me.

her.

j

And so I e’en content myself,
And wander on the marge 

Of that gp-and tide I may not ride,
And scan its sky-rim large;

Of follow with my fancy’s eye 
Another’s outbound barge.

Anon I gather from the strand 
A pretty pebble clear,

A sea-flower or sounding shell,
Then send them far and near 

In (hopes that some the magic main 
Through them might see and hear.

The Poet
The Sage enquires with bended head ^ 

To find the truth of things ; _ •
The Harpei, too, in search of light, 

Upsoars on dreamy wings ;
But with serene, unclouded brow,

The poet sees, and sings.

.
■

even

r

MR. DAVID BISPHAM ON “MAKING
UP”

i

nr*

p, separated one from the other 
limber arid incidentally it is in- 
ptice the derivation Of thè word
came from the old wofcT tim,’ 

□ugh fence or trench which 
primitive fortification about the 
lings. The social cenrrfrfof the 
home of the aetheling ot eorl,

:ed his position of highest in the 
cause he could trace his descent 
est settlers in the country, the 
f the land, who were able to re- ^ 
ht of might against all others, 
ime of the eorl were the smaller 

freelings of cerls. alV men of 
ig in the township ând: distin- 
the class beneath them Ly the 

eked and weaponed men,” for 
r bowed their heads to a triaster, 
right to bear sword' and spear 
my injury done themselves or 

The laet or unfree man had no 
and ; he must rent his house or 
a freeman, who under Such con­

ic his “lord.” The laets were 
lants of the later comers to the 
se of the earlier dwellers, those 

their rights through defeat in 
owest class were the slaves who 
at all and who were drawn prin- 
he ranks of criminals.’Debt made 
iy, and the children of bondmen 
men also. «
ie earliest form of British justice 
: primitive communities. *The 
or compensation in money for 

the tribe’s first effort to 
If one man of a family 

of another family
ry was 
revenge, 
inged by a man 
ook up its member’s cause, èither 

to give it. In this way 
m became answerable for his 
such an institution soon made its 
ifluence felt. It was this “Blood- 
lused all kinsmen to fight side by 
and to ' endeavor to distinguish 

L- their bravery and endurance for 
their house.

ress or

named for the families whowere
I thus the Harling’s “tun” heqame 
he “tun” of Worthing, Worthing- 
las held in common by the free- 
an having the right to allow his 
jze in' the pastures, except in the 
when the grass began to grow. 

Iwere erected s6 that every man 
diis-pbrtfoif uhtSl the'harwsfttWas 
khe fences were refttoved'':âncl all 
n end. Every village had a rrfoot 
which met periodically at; the 

■sacred tree to make the laws for 
:ity/ At these meeting'^ new set- 
liroiled as citizens, farmers settled 

according to the régulations, 
chosen to follow--the head- 

tired-court or war. Green in his 
• writes of this institution : 
th a reverence, such as it stirred 
t of the head-waters of some 
■, that one looks back to these vil- 
of Friesland or Sleswick.’ ‘ It was 
îgland learned to be “a mother of 
” It was in these tiny knots of 
the men, from whom Englishmen 

ing. learned the worth of public 
>ublk discussion, the worth of the 
the ‘common-sense,’ the general 

o which discussion leads, as of the 
derive their force from beirig ex- 
that general conviction. A humor- 
vn day has laughed at parliaments 
shops,’ and the laugh has been 

who have taken humor for 
But talk is persuasion and .per- 

irce, the one force which can sway 
deeds, such as those which have 
,nd what she is. The ‘talk’ of the 
t, the strife and judgment of men 
y their own rede and setting- it as 
for what they learn to be the 

3f other men, is the groundwork of 
tory.”
idred-moot was composed of mcm- 
lie different villages who were sup- 
: the representatives of their 
:-t was a sort of court of appeal and 
ratters between the different town- 

judgment upon all the graver 
the hundred-moot again "was 

ot, which was the general muster 
je in arms, and the real parliament 
,e tribe. In both the constitutional 
[forms of deliberation and decision 

In each the priests proclaim- 
[the ealdormen of higher - blood 
ps of freemen from each township 
Id, shaking their spears in assent, 
fields in applause, settling matters 
hv loud shouts of “aye,” or “nay. 
Lv more of the political life of these 
[of ours than we do of their social 
js respect, however, they probably 

little from the other - German 
know to have been great 
sailors and fierce warriors.

aces
h were

some

com-

ave
tove

me.

■y
>m we
ttamous
llization had its effect upon- tdîem, 
ficed by the discoveries which have 
in the districts. Roman coins have 
[:hed at Sleswick, proving that com- 
t have existed between the two peo- 
[essels of twisted glass, which we 
saxon grandparents used, were like- 
;n make, as were many of the metal 

The “ale-feast”■which they wore, 
htre of their social life we are told, 
[his mav seem very barberons to ris 
ering the times and the conditions 

not without its dignity. Thet was
ontinued on Page Nine)
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