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THE GREER SLAVE.
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Yy mf“"gt‘t thy beauty —all the grace
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nce most melancholy thought—
lo‘n‘\“‘ relig of thy god-like race,

U of thy country—gyves in place
“hrr.u{;: S A mournfyl tenderness is wrought
) kee thy frame, that whatso'cer thy lot,
h‘dﬂotl; thy spirit holy as thy face.
tl\od ,,Mk“d upon thee had a line
) ey ‘ he myrtle godidess of thy clime ;
iy “inless, meck rebuke is thine,

Ny bome purity abashes crime.
N*‘ader Come 5 soul, sweet marble life,

for the good, not knowing evil strife.”
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"l:\‘]u;e DPast month, the citizens of Montreal,
te :.\re CPportunity of gratilying their love
%ﬁ(\n A, by gazing on that most exquisite

imp, . 8C0ius—the Gueex Stave. It is
\ Cthe il le to convey in words any adequate
‘l“’ behmp',ession which this statue makes on
&10“: dit, We had read repeatedly the
“criptions of its symmetry, and
L,::S“fsﬁc encomiums upon the artist's
at ﬂllr ‘:“ We saw the work for oursclves,

ot « %€ to comprehend the extraor-
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oy “chh it produces. No one, while

3 do 4 sweet, sad faco, and that deli-
ab.,. SUre, would dream of criticism.
beeg - Those who visit the exhibi-
Rlogg truthfully compared to devotees
.‘iﬂn,» ::remony’ as they sitin “reverential
Ry gy and epeechless. “Every line
‘ e,»hieh ix:""eys ideas of loveliness and
. Hﬂe Press themselves upon the soul
has indeed magnified its office.

U8 has expelled far hence every
Ve the dullest spirit owns the

. ‘Mainteq atmosphere, when for a
tion apq the heart cease to be, “of
. ¢ Admiration everywhere ex-
%. . less work of art, is singular—
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I g, of its faultless mechanical
\\" Tespect,” says Mr. Greely,
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“the best works of the antique are certainly very
inferior.to the Stave. Nature is reproduced in her
most ideal benuties, in the proportions of the per-
son, the outline of those limbs, the delicate convol-
utions of the muscles, the absolute truth of every
detail. Not one part of the infinitcl y complex
human organism Lut is here displayed. Inevery
part the statue may challenge comparison with
.the most famous works that have preceded it. We
speak of the Venus de Medici only from casts and
copics, and the information of others, but we do
not hesitate to sny what better critics have said
before us, that the Grerk SLAve excels it as much
in the wonderful faithfulness with which the least
details are wrought out, as in the clevation and
dignity of the sentiment which it expresses.” Weo
cannot do more than add our own humble, though
cordial assent to this forcible comment,

Mr. Powers is an American,—a native of Wood-
stock in Vermont. Our neighbors have good reason
to glory in his success, for in the very highest de-
partment of art, their countryman has confessedly
surpassed all other masters, whether of ancient or
of modern times. :

The “ Greek Slave” is not a solitary production
of the artist’s genius. His “Eve” is spoken of as
8 most beautiful conception, and the completion
of that alone would have ranked Mr. Powers as a
first rate artist. Several other pieces have been
exhibited in the principal citics of the United
States, and in each one of them was discerned a
master hand, freely embodying the ideal beauty
which his mind had preconceived.

Along with the “Greck Slave” from which
one turns reluctantly after gazing on it for hours,
—~has been ehown the “ Fisher Boy ;" a work of
an entirely different character, but not less perfect
in ite kind, and equally faithfal as an expression
of the artist's ideal. This beautiful picce of aculp-
ture is worthy a place beside the “ Slave” Itis
o life-size, and represents a robust and handsome
boy, perhaps some ten years old, with the free
and active limbs, and frank, gencrous countenance
suited to his ago and condition. He stands on tho
sea-shore, for his naked feet scem to press the
smooth sands, and around them are lying various
marive shells, and so’ perfect do they scem that
one almost stoops to pick them up.

The fishing net and tackle, chiselled with the
most minute delicacy, are thrown carelessly
across & block, against which he leans with child-

ish grace. He holds a spiral shell to one ear, and
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