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colours an the canvas, but go back for the same facts of
life tao ur awn experience and regroup them in the way
the artiat teaches us. In making us thus reweave the web
of aur experience, the artist trains that one of aur
pawers that keeps if e fromn becoming a monotonaus here
and naw. But that for which we most value a picture
is the pleasure it aflords. Were it anly for the mamentary
thrill experienced while we look at it, we would value
every fine painting, but in so doing it also cultivates aur
emational susceptibilities. This means that aur capacity
for enjayment is increased and reflned. The picture
appeals ta bath aur heart and intellect, thus helping ta
heal that division of our emotional and intellectual natures
that so often creeps inta aur lives. Not only so, but it
links aur pleasuire with worthy abjects, with beautiful
scenery and virtuaus action. Surely the touch of feeling a
picture gives us is a preciaus gift!

A picturA is valuable, in the second place, for the t-u1tk
al ifhe it gives us. It has l)een already hinted that the
sientist and the artist raam together over the facts af
human experience ; but they soani part caunpany. ''he
scientist gathers bis facts and setties downit ahariously ta
analyze and compare thei. LHe subiaits them ta the pro-
cesses of abstraction anîd generalization, and ives us his
truth afi lue in abstract ideas. The artist, an the ather
hand, neyer passes beyond the simple facts of life. IR
art is ta represent them in their concr(ete reality. Is lie
in the presence af nature?' Then, for huun, the little
flawer that hoe plucks froni sane cranny is indissolubly
inked with the feeling of pleasure born with the thauglit
af it. Hie shrjnks fram the abstraction of the ane frani
the ather as hie would fram the cold toucli af deatb. Front
these concrete facts af lufe, as has heen said, lie selects
sanie and gives themi an imaginative regrauping. But il.
is nat a blind selection or a mnerely fanciful regrauping.

ie is guided by the particular motive or central idea
whicbhohe seka ta enibody in bis picture. [n this sense,
painting, like poetry and the ather arts, is Ilthe applica-
tion of ideas ta life." TLhe artist clothes his abstract
mative or idea in oconcrete living fartas. The phîlosopher
elaborates a code of natural and moral law, whicb serves as
a wast valuable guide ta us in lufe. But the artist teaches
us what beauty and virtue is buy representing Ijeautiful
thingH and virtuous actions. fle speaks to us of the
dignity of lie with all its jays and sorraws by pict.uring
the wortby movemenýlts oi worthy mer, and woel. [lie
helps us onward in the struggle afi hie, tiot by au argu-
ment, but by pieturing a strong maun who e-ver delighits in
the beauty ai the world and liniloin i, lduty. fie teaehes
l'y examiple, not l)y precept.

TLhese values of pictures iin the way ai culture anîd ini
the exemplification af the fundaniental truths af life, are,
after ail, only mefans ta an end. By inaking us live less
narrowly in their presence, they sluould eîupower us to
live better' in their absence. By miaking ns look at life
frani the artist's standpoint, they should lit us the better
at any time ta iew lufe artistically for ourselves. As
Eimerson would say, IlAway with your non4ense af ail and
easels, of inarble and chisels: except te open yaur eyes ta
the witchcraft af eternal art, they are hypocritical mub-
bish."'i'They muust give us the power ta reveal in the
bcauty of the earth, sea, and sky, ta read sympathetically
Clie struggle af ife in the faces and actions ai those about
us, ta make the past and the distant live before us, and
aiten ta create a vision ai the fancy imparting ta lufe i"the
glory and the freshness of a dream." We ail have this
power in a greater or less degree, but thraugh aur absorp-
tion in business we seldom exercise it. We impoverish
aur lives by always calculating econamic values. Nat
that we shauld give up these calculations-no sane muail
would think ai that-but. that we should nat allow theni
to be the whole of life. it is aur duty ta seek that iul-
negssai experience aur nature is capable ai. Only in this
way can we came ta believe in the grandeur ai lufe anti
spurn the blasphemous question, Is life warth living? In
this realization of aur capabilities aIl worthy Art is a
iaosi valitable ai(l-even a single ood0( picture is appr'ci-

ably helpiul. W. D.
l'oroweo.
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Bitsh ing into tlifs ttew i rn
Lend nue violets foi, nty hait
Nnd t 'y ruset robe t(; wear,

And t hý, ring of rosiest huie
Set in dropse of diamotud dew.IRIOSE betintes, shoak off dul luinber, pprfarmied my

brief ablutions, and hied me ta the sights of nature.
[t was yet early in the maorning, when most are asleep or
hug their pillows ta eflJoy the luxury af rest, with returtu
of waking consciausness. The horny-handed toiler was
not yet astir. The scene was peaceful, yet refresbing;
and the vitality ai nature, decked r'ut iin its richest bues oi
morning drapery, met mue on every side. 111gb above me
spread the broad sweep af canapy that cavers ail. In the
east, liglit bine tints biended with thé-golden halo ai
grawing sunehine ; from abave, a deepor bue gave relieý
and beauty to the ricli azure in the still repasing west.
Ilere and there a snawy cloud, like the spotless garb af
Gabriel, depended on the atmasphere and then dissai ved
and disappeared. Forming a dark ontline against the
horizon was the deep glaom ai forest. I spurred my
lingering steps and was soan under caver af an autspread-
ing înonarch. A jocund sangster chirruped me a " Oood
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mamning, Sir," and darted out of siglit. A lightsoine
breeze came rollicking in among the foliage, and made it
dance and sing with the joy of new-given life. Stretching
away southward until it kissed the distant sky was a braad
undulating expanse of emerald, studded with- draps of
sparkling dew, violets, daisies, and buttercups. Datted
here and there was a neat, inviting cottage or homestead ;
or a stalwart tree ai ample limbs which stood in salitary
majesty. Fluttering hutterfiies added animation ta the
scene ; a moumniul hum in the air emphasized the solitude
af the surraundings ; naw the feathery tribe would twitter
amang the branches, or trili their mamning lay as they
flitted merrily about. A pleasing arama of bedewed grass
and ripening hay suffused the atmosphere, and the vigaur
of marning was apparent. But sece the sinoke escapes
froni that chimney, it mounts slowly and then floats laziiy,
gathering volume and density, until dissipated by the lucid
elements. The gentle breeze has came hossi frequently;
uow there is perfect calm. There is the soundofaf
hammer ! The day is begun. Waggoni wheels are already
iumbering along the turnpike. Ah, tliere the cows conte
ta pasture -and a strapping lass shie is. who brungs up the
rear. (Iast in a swarthy mould she strides along un-
heeding, now bawling ta a reiractory cow, naw shouting a
familiar sang ta give utterance ta bier jayousuuess and levity
of spirits. But the air is getting warmer ; the sui,
bas mounted ta its titrone, surrounded by a blaze af
dazzling gold.
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But the buslýv iîarts af meni did net ut ivite me hentiî'
1 ingered where 1 was ta enjoy the caînu of sumimer noan-
tide amid the scenes ai bucolic simplicity. A failen trunk
that had weatiîered inany a blasgt afforded mie a welcome
seat, where 1 escaped the slanting rays ai the burning sun.
'The baud af time moved slawly, and the evolutions ai nature
were reposeful in their movements. A sublime stillness,
seldonm broken, like the peacie af a Siahbath mnornîng, ivas
impressive and sootling. A continuai huttm and hissing in
the air contributed ta the resuit. A husbaindmait stretcbeti
hiinuseif full lcngth on the grass and then rolied into a beap.
In a cottage not far distant, the nmaid ai ahi wark appeareil
at the kitcheti door ta wipe away with lier apron the per-
spiration that was streaming down ler rubicund face, anti
then disappeareti ta renew lier steril lot. '[he kine lay
iiodding iin the field, btut a inouriuful iawiîug froua the dis.
tance struck uipon the v~ ar. A t'allie, with head down, antd
suffering froît the cotumn law of tue hotur, strlaggrlpd toaa
4shallaw streatu. I[eaching a peint, that was w'eli sheltereti,
it lay dowuu ta ejoy the refreshitietiofa a biatht eagerly lap-
pinug the liiîpid wator as t wimpled past. A lusty craw
front a barnu yard camie witlî a sense ai pleasure, but a
suddcei twitterulug andi squabbliug auiiouig the branîches
overlicat, dispelled a pleasant reverie that. was inducing
4oothing repose. Now the sun is maoving westward, and
a cool breathi ai air gives niew animation. The caws are
tîp andi browsing or laokiîug lisurely about themu, swirl
ing their tails. Ifotige yawns with cîtnui . but hie is ereci.,
and as lie tbrutsts lis bandis deep down inito lis pockets,
surveys bis ladeneti fields with peace aofnind. The day
tuaoves apace and tliere is littie change in appearances.
Ahi, yes;* there are somne worknien retumning. 'Pheir
laugluter, their simple humour atnd bcaming faces be.
speak mut anly their relish, for social intercourse amang
tbeluselveN, but for wlatever change or- varieity the day
itiay bring thenu.

1in ty i ips, Thouit if ttig ith
1< l.4.4 ny h1et a S4ftgg)ooi-ttigtt
Wetwartliîîk s Thy goldeti car
Feftve ite biut tiree tettung star,
Anud tty olace thatshiait tte
Bo rroing ail ittc iit frot The,e

Thée impulses wilui such a Scelle SOutetillies awaken
un the luteasi. ai thue pensive andi Lhoughtful were, upoît lte,
and 1 lingereti reltuctant ta abandon the masterful grouju-
ingg of nature, ta enjoy theiiiîerely in imiagtination, M The
Ileat ai the day was over and 1 determineti ta witness the
close wbich the descent ai night's curtain signifies. 1
feasted royally on hickory nuts and huckleberries, acconi-
panying theni with a right big "wacht" ai the pureat
undistilled, which 1 quaffed with deliglit, ioliawed by a
long drawn breath. Replenishedti t satisfaction witbaut
the aid ai the cuîinary art, the luxury ai a table or cnt-
lery, 1 seized i-y pipe, renewed the supply ai iragrant
weed, andi in an instant the smoke cotn.ingledl witb the
periunuery ai thte atmosphere. .1 stretched myseli an a
gentle incline andi was at peace with the wide warld. The
crowded atmosphere ai the day was gradually giving way
ta the cool relief ai brief twilight, and a growing feeling
ai exhilaration was steaîing over me. 1 was in a moad
for inviting reflection,1 but t was a tume rather for obser-
vation. it was no sacrifice. 1 listened ta the quiet mut-
terings ainong the leaves, ta the wild screains that pierceti
the air ai. intervals, like peremiptary notes ai warning;
ta the Plteunparized solos titat came borne on the air, andi
ta the wbole orchestra af nature. 1 watcbed the brilliancy
ai healthful day give place ta the sober tints ai decline.
The sense ai rest was overmastering. Quietude was
supreme. The sun had ail but disappeared froni view,
and for an instant a flood ai calour filled the western sky.
A luriti reti naw spread over aIl and gave relief ta a striking
scene. Then all was dark and the day was Jane. Stars
twinkled in the beavens, which here and there were illu-
mineti by tranalucent flakes ai ight. The dlock froni a dis-
tant tawer tolleti the baur and 1 bett my bomieward way.

G1, S. A.
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[Ferricli f i's the bealtjflul soume r home ofV~ ej~ '

ON the cliff's brink, rock-rooted, levin-scarred,
Torn by the blasts that sweep the lake and jill,
Unstirred alike by seasons' fire or chil-
Stretching forever gaunt armas heavenward
That scarce throw shadow on the sun-scorched sward,
Yet glassed in waveless tides when winds are stili
Type of perennial strength and dauntlesis wili--
Memory of countless years of faithful guard--
Emblem of courage, facing fear and fate--
Of patience, tireless through timie's trials to wait.
Lonely forever, in a solitude
Too proud for peace-defiant yet subdued,
Triumphant, yet obeying law divine -
Living while death reigns round bita, green white al
8pring's joys and autumn's gloriem fade andl fali
Fronting the mamning, stands the steadfast pine.

F~ront the crag's edge a stone's catit, where broad ea%,m,
(jive %lhelter even froin chance of suflinier scathe,
'ro muodest blooming buds that bide beneatlh
The tender soreent of dewv-scented leaves;
Where scarce the feet of twîlighit inseet grievem
The dusky silence- whierithe treliised wreatm
Of jasmine trembles, anid each paRsing breath
Shakes the frail glist.ening web Au'achne weavei
Where the pale streaming iuooitlight smites the siape
The milk white masses of the heliotrope
Rise regal ; with a dainty, stately grace
The mnatchless iiower lifts Up lher pure fair face
As thougli ber lord thc suit had stooped to kisti.
She draws the light in flaads of silver down,
And wears its radiance ast of righit lier crown-
Emnbodied heauty, sweetnesti, peace, and blissi.

1, ini the hawtuack's liush ser-enely siwingînig,
The stars ab)ove, the pulaeles,és streain btelaw,
Watelh the gray maths that iutter to and fro,
'[hle tioating moon-rays, the saft shadows elitigitng
NVhle fromi dim wooded isiets camesH the riniging,
Sad cal of whip poor-will, the firefly's giow,
And mingled breeze and ripple'a ebb and flow,
'lhon thé) sun's cbild, her passionate perfuine titigilig
Forth to the dark, filIs ail the sileni. place
With dreauts of love andI laitgue'ur, îoly and gracte,
Melting the senties. But 1lif t my eyf.s

Coin( the searred branclhes 'twixt mue and the skies
They point, they teach, they warii with voice di% iie
And as the phantomn rapture fades and dies,
And ui-y shiamed-q sou's uwhite piinions upiward iiki,,
i 4!rinil the i treng~th anîd patienoe of the phie.

-Itîe,t,îd Islanîds, .Juitt.
ANNi i uiÈl.
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tCHANSON IDE'ROLANDI.

I iA R Su t, -- it Will itîdeeti be deliglitiuolehuvti Phn/0 1 -
sot ie Roland in sontue brin obtainable by the general

reader. I t will assist tus in realizing the wonderful sceneut
ai these eventful tines, full aiftlaring andi noble deeds
Hule golden days ai chivalry aud romance.

Iteferring ta this particular Il Chanson (le t este," said
ta be sung befare the battle ai Hastings, on thte tielti ai
Sanlac, if it lie truc or nat, it is pleasant ta imagine ut is,
for there is a charni surraunding the scenes af those far-off'
years.

Let me wite a iew hunes front a book before tIlt
t olu

this subject: IlWhile the day was yet young, Taillefer,
the minstrel, went riding boldly onit front the ranks siing
ing the sang ai Rolandi and Charlemagne at Roncesvalics,
tossiug bis sword lightly, and fast into the air, and catchittg
it deftly as he gallopedti t the Englisb uines." * Cati we
not see him an that early autumu mamning, full oaiimuitary
enthusiasm, galloping rounid singing ai conquest ant ievî-
tory, ta inspire the Nanaàns with courage andi contidetuce,
thougli the tremendous issues at stake niglit weil make
themi tremble. IlHarold andi Cod Almigbty ! '0 cry the
Englisb. I"Dex aide! Dex aide! Ha Rau !lia Raui!
cry the Normans, and rush baldly up the hili ta I-taroltl's
palisades.'

Longfellow has written a short but beautifîipuentu oit
the deatb ai Archbishap Turpin, moat touching in its re-
lation of incidents; so we hope the Il Chanson de Rolatîl"
nuay somte day flnd its way ta the Toronto Public Library.

There is sometbing 1 would like ta take exception ta iu
in the article by "lHI. D.," inierring that Il Ha Rau " is a
similar cry ta IlUgb " ai the Indians, tbough .1 am depcnduîtg
an the reluabiluty ai the authoress 1 quate front. Whéiî
speaking ai the strict mile and ortier kepi. hy Railf the.
(Ganger, when be hati iairly given up the life ai a sea kinug
and assumeti the Dukedom ai Normandy, it says IlOne
famliar word ai ours, 1 Hurrah,' is said ta date iront this
reiga. Rau, the Frenclimen calleti aur Rouif, and theue
was a law that if a man was in danger hirnseli, or caugbt
hia enemy doing 4ny diamage, lie could raise the dlry of
(Ha Rau!' anti su invoke justice in Duke Rolf's naine.

At the sounti ai the cry everybody was baund an the inu
stant ta give chase ta the offender, and whoever faileti te
respattd ta the cry ai Ha Rau ! must pay a beavy fine tu

4" A Story of the Normnan8. "-JICWZTT,


