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FRENCH POETS OF T0O.-DAY.

—

1.
FRANCOM COPPEE.

Fraugois Coppée was born in. Paris in 1843,
Heo hny pullished’ successively : “ Le Neli-
quaire "' (1860 ;) ‘‘Les Intimitds ' (1868 3)
** Les Potmes Modernes ™’ (18603) ¢ Les Hum-
bles ™ (18715} ¢ Le Cohier Rouge” (1874 3)
* Olivier ” (1876 ;)  L'Exilée " (1877;) * Le
Passant,’” a comedy in verse, }yerformcd at the

"at the Comédie
Fraugnise ; ** L'Abandanuée,” ut the Gymnase ;
** Lo Petit Marquis,”” at the Odéon, the lutter

Odéon 5 ** Les Denx Doulenrs,

piece being a comedy in prose, written in con-
Junction with M. Armand &’ Aitois. - Also, two

grand droonns in verse, * La Guerre de Cent

Ang,” and ¢ Le Psaultier,” and ¢ L'Idylle
pendant le Siége," a romance in prose. {Also
this year (1874,) *“ Les Récits et Jes Eiégies.' ]

The poet becume eelebiuted when quite voung,
and suddenly.  ** Le Passant,” n delightiul
poetic dinlogue, given at the Odéon, excited
genersl enthusiasin, and the public has ever
siuce Jooked with fuvor wpon Fraugois Copyée.
It i3 not without a certuin pride that 1 record
this fact, for | witiessed the carliest unfold-
ings of this young tuleut, and perliaps vxervised
sotn influenes over thew.  The following re.
winiscenes may jurtify the present assertion,

It was in the entlivr days of our group (come
of Us were alteady partialiy kuown ta the poet.
ical puldic—thut 1 received, one morning, a
copy of varses entitled ** Les Fleurs Mortelles,"
enciosed in an envelope.  Before perusing them
[ noted two poiuts ) the verses were written in
a remarkabiiyedaic Lund, and they were unaigned.
I rewd and tound them charusug,  True, they
showed romie inexperience snd a tendeney 1o the
elegiae, which wus witogether antipathetic to
me 5 but their freshiness of idva, sptness nud no.
vehty of imngery, and their felicity of expression,
evinced clently a voestion to the Muse which
necded only determined applicatinn 1o develope
fnto a true aud pure gitt. | read the poem 1o
wy fiends the some evening ; it was genemlly
approved of, anid esch of us set about discover-
g the author. Vardons  suppusitions were
made, and discussed with amintion,  There
was in et ouly onie present who did not join i
it, n youny wan who il but recently been ad-
mitted into wur cirele, introduced by the Han.
gutian poct, Emmanurl Glaser. One easily
divined a rare and delicate intelligence from the
clean-eut featnres, the refined smide, apd the
thovghttul air, tinged pethaps with caduess, of
the newcomier ; but as he talked seldom on the
subjoct of poetry, we were far fiown guessing him
A port 3 sud all we kuew of him cousisted i the
focts that he was twenty-foar years of age, and
tekd u position fn the * Ministere Jdes Finanees."
Hising, however, be took me aside, and with
some  embarrassment - eonfessed Chimself  the
author of ““Les Fleurs Mortell s 7+ Clest moi,
minis jo vous prie de ne pas e due ! As nay
be easly suppored, Ldid precisely the contrary,
and e new povt wos warmly acelaimed.

The uext day - he set” Limsell conrageously to
work ot oy sble. What was wanting in liis
talent we had not hesitated to tell him, and e
knew it already ; he was born a peet, but he had
yer ta become an artist,  Endowed with & firw
will and rare instinet, he tnade vapid progress ;
W the “l'ilu.’ilvh-x af modern art, with seience of
compasition and form, were acygnived iu the
space of a few weeks ) and e who had econdes.
ceaptal to be my pupil became at once my
master!

This anecdote was perhups unnecsssary here,
but, unider the influence of a gratitude which
‘rit‘llllﬁhi‘! exagaerstes, " Frargeis Coppéde . fre.
quently dwellx npon these rennniscens es himself
amd woit'd have regretted 1ts omission,

¢ Le Reliquaire™ appered. Nothing is more
delicious thau the short pieces of this collcction
—somewhat sad, at times perhaps  morbid, but
always charactetized by o tenderness of thought
aud expression which peretrates and dwells in
the heart.  Let us tuke at random the following
a8 specimen @ -

THE GRANDAMS,

thrs Aftulct.)

Ewpty the vllinge I8 in late July,

Forlivid elouds alréady sometine ainee

Brought thrent of stonn up-brewing in the wost,

And tears for harveet fa e hasbinadiona,

Ko now “tis barvest fime, and vintage soon,

The seythes nre sharpeued and the barps clean awept,
And reapers tneelitg foyonsiy st diwa

Qo forth to gala days smong the ginio.

Now all thig while tha grandams left behlad
Sitfu the sunshdie at the village doars,

A stafl Fupporting hands and quiverig chin,
For labar crippled them tong years ago.

In humely shict of fu-tian, with large white
Sun-lonnet, and 1 Kerehint gaudy yet

Wil some uhi battle reene, they sit all day
. Upon 8 teveh, content with ve'er a werd

Or asught, perhops, uniess the quict smile
Conveys mute benedictivg (o the sun

Thut gilids e old chore . tower, aad makes so ripes
The eara of 0urn their sons have gone (o reap.

Ah P is the besttoved time with these old dumos!
The fireshly stories of Jong winter vves

Nenrce suit them now.  I'he gramdsire thelr good man,
ta sbend, pnd ove geis lonely befoge old,

The derghler eannat leave ber wishiog tub,

The panamdaw Is busy at the vioe,

“Plaloressme, trne; mnd vet vot nll 8o had

I sanuner when the bright sun warsis youu well,

Not long agn they had the ebill to roek,

Arnd the ohl bearta of countey talks beat alow

And thne them with tha erndie’s eany ymre,

B now the babesnre grown 3 the yonsgest binda
Have ied thelr wingy, and wintsach enres au wore.
S thae ol dumes, ehitdren wgnln theincives,

Hgve lost their socond cbildbivod’s pustime vow,

They might have tornad the sploning-whee), but Time
Over ihelr faded eyed hns drawn a veil,

Aud their thin Sngers weary of the thread ;

For those same hands of theirs, now blanched with age,
Havo all too often urged the distaff on;

Making the lant and garment, falr and white,

For loved ones whom they buricd long ago.

Yetnot long poverty, the veath of flucks,

The eldest 300 mude conaeript: notthe year

Ot dreadfnl famlue followlng scanty crops,

h'nr thankless taxks anmurmuringly done;

Not even the fretting when the eldest gint

In service far away forgot to write,

With thousund woes that make poor inothers woep
S‘llmlly in the night: not even the sign

}-.rmn heaven when (Jod's owa lightuing strack the wllls;
Nor now that voice thut speaks from alt the past

ln' youder qulet ground against the charch,

'\& hiere between achools the ebildren played with lowers
Pwined around many a well-kcown croes of wood—
:\.M une nor Al of there ere shook their falth

Nor turoed their Chriatinn and heroic hearts.

And now thelr hearts’' oswn time Is come for rest;
Aod nothiog aeems more pleanant than to sit

& sumtner on 4 Rone bYench o the aun,
Watching with quiet joy the waterfowl,

ue b ade and green heads, splaahing about the eilt,
Cutehing n anutel of slneing vow nnd then

From buay seenes nround the washing-tabs,
Comiting the waggoy horses come to drink,
Their child-lke smite rud tremulous white brons
Spenk camior and content, as though past griefs
Vex them no wme, and they buve pardoned all,
And fiud thet 'tle encuagh to have at length,

After ull elae for ever put away,

Fur only solace of ther fuarscute vears,

The kiodly sun, ever the peasant's friead

Very shortly after *“ Le Reliquaire,” Frangois
Copyde published ¢ Les Intimités,” tender und
rubitle settings of Parisian love, redalent of the
bowudair, und in which the simplest wood flowers
exchange their fragrance for the cliuging kiss of
lips. It mnay be atfirmed that pages more volup-
tuous Were never written, while versification
was in them brought to a perivetion astonishing
to the ublest handlers of rbythm and rhyme,
To this recucil others diverse in character aud
qualities suceeeded, foll of such as ““ L’Attente,”
or that powerfully.-wrought poero, ** La Béné-
diction,”” one of the most robust narratives 1
know of ; and at the present moment the repu-
tation of Frangois Coppde, popularized by then.
trical suceesses, is one of the most solidly estab.
lished in modern literature.

I may vot, however, ignore the reproach fre-
quently urged agaiust our jllustrious consrade
Ly criticism which is perhaps somewhat eynical,
The suthor of ** Le Passant” is accused of con-
discending too readily, espeeinlly of late, to the
common tastes, as by a sort of gratitude for the
popular success which he has so constantly
enjoved ; and some persous go so far as to in-
siunate that Frangots Coppeée  was always in
reality & bourgeots puet, whom the iufluence aud
exatnple of friends induced for a time to seck
cer’in elevations of thonght and manner, anmd
w' - simply, and without malice aforethought,
returns into his natural self, the moment he is
left alone, with the ruperadded coutidince
gained by success.  In this thers is both injus-
tice and error.  Beyond a doubt, Fraugois
Coppde committed a mistake when ha depicted
le buene, whither  resort the tourlowsou and his
pryse, u episode 1oo redolent of Taul de Kock ;

Finally, ‘ Les Récits Epiques,”’ lofiy. ingpir-
ation and powcrful of treatment, are fresh in
our recollectiou. Space is limited, and 1 can,
therefore, only quote ome of these poems, and
that not the finest, but.the shortest :

THE JUDGMENT OF THE SWORD.

When Iron-browed Qontz retarned from Palestine,
Lylog one night awake beside his wife

Hilda, Sueno's daughter, In her dream

Low mattetiog, he beurd her speak a naws,

A maa’s name, his whose lands adjuined hid own.
Jealoasy seized him ; he believed her false,

And, tnking down bis sword, half drew the blade.
But lo! the candor of that sleeping tace,

Half-hid in weaith of chestnat hair, and lit

Ry logering fond looke of the moon, arreats

Ilis hand ; he hesit.tes, and now, rongh tord
Tbhbough he 3, feels Jove a moment more than bonor.
Yet sure was Goniz bis enr had heard aright.

Then Guntz tonk conusel of his swourd—that awornd
s futheras banded down invincible,

Ha set §t up, half naked as it was,

Before the cruciix, and then he spake :

“ O sword, my sword, ~ trasty Afrdean,
Rehapiized in the blovd o! Sarhceis

8o lutely, speak! resulve me now 1 My wife
Low mmatering 1o her dream pronounced a name,
His name whose lunds are Juined unto iy vwn;
I four her fulse, Lut yet I am not rre.

Hesvlve me nuw ; | know tuat treachery

Aye fonnd thee fatal, and my tine's fuir fame

1 trust in thee, since than hast kept it fulr.

Judge row my wife ! thy elens heen Jook of stew)
Alone shinll read ber innucent or fulse;

[ know thon wunldst ot have me lin healde

O e smony womenhood less 1rae than thon;
Whether [ strike her now, or strike her not,
Judge, sheretore, thou 1"

‘I'hen, true and sare, the kword,
Knowing that, though ber henrt had suffered tafat,
1i11da bad pever sinned the dream of rin
With bim whese name she mustered in ber dream—
Then ¢euervuy, yea, and yotas ever trae,
Nut wh) that the warrinr shonld amite,
Like cu assnaln, sharply. of itself
The suord of Guatz alid buck ioto the sheath,

A4 WONDERFUL CLOCK.
THE CURIOTS MACHINE THAT A MAN Has BEEN
WORKING ON FUR SEVENTEEN YEARS,

For the past surenteen vears a gentleman of
Altoonus, Pa., has been engged in the construe-
tion of « curious clock, which he expects to have
completed by the first of Janway next. A re-
presentative of the Call accidentaily came aeross
itthe other day, aud was kindly given the fol-
lowing description of it by the inventor, who ex-
acted u prowmise that his nume shoold not be
given to the public at the present time :
It cousists of sixty-tive nutomatic figures and
workmen. The base represcuts & hill of stone
upon which ia g Jarge structure.  To the left is
a beer garden with beer on draught, which one
figure occasionrlly draws and passes to another
near by.

Two wore figures—a - lady and a gentleman—
are sented beneath a tree in the attitude of lovers,
The lady is reading, avd at intervals turus her

overshot wheel. Thence the water falls on an- =
other wheel which runs the linsced mill. . The
water and all is kept in motion by aun vighty-
nine-and-a-half-pound - weight. 1t is traly a
work of art, and. over seventeen years were oc-
cupied in its construction. :

EMIGRATION T0O CANADA.

THE LONDON. **TIMES” URGES EMIGRANTS Tu
GO TO THE DOMINION—BRITISHERS SHOULD
NOT BENOUNCE THEIR BIRTHRIGHT.

The London Times, of Oct. 24th, editorinlly
says :
It is unquestionable that the faeility for ac-
quiring land in the United States has been the
main reason why our agriculturists have gone
thither. The same reason will continue to be

potential in the enses of any whomay now think

of imiroving their condition by a change of
country and of natienality,  Libwral though the

provistonz of the United States” Homestead Act

a6, yet they involve an the part of onr eonntiy.

men who profit by them a renunciatien of their

birthright as eitizens of the British Empire.

This is a sacrifice even more keenly fvlt by most

of them than the severance from the yplsce of

their birth and begiuning life anew ina strangs

land. This consideraticn has induced nany

emigrants to prefer the Joug voyaze to Nuw

Zenlnnd orove of the Australian Colonies tothe

far shoster trip across the Atlantie. The Domi-

nion of Canada has always invited immierants,

but, till recently, that splendid conntry hed

nothing to ofler which could rival the prairie

States of the Fur West, Al this is chunged,

however, and the emigrant can now find in

Canadtas great inducements to settle there as

Minnesota, or any other Siate in the Union, cim

offer, The Canadiaus, if more serupulons, are

less energetis in advertising their conntry then

the eitizens of the North American Ropublic.

touterminous with Minnesota is the Provinee

of Manitoba. Al that 3Mr. Andrews has said

in praise of the former may bLe trmhfully rie

peated with regard 1o the latter.  The sren of

Manitoba is but smadl in comparison with that

of some Weastern States; vetitis twice aglarge

as M.ssachusetts, aml it can support wmary

willions of people and furnish a larze surplus of

urain for exportation.  Yet Munitobuis but a

~single Province in a territory which is open and

reinly for  settlenient — a territory covering

380,000 sqgnare miles, exceeding in ex ent Frince

wnil Gerptany combiued, and equal i+ fertilivy

to any correspondinyg tract on'the globe. In the

Canadian North-West there s a Homestead

Act under whieh the settleris treated still more

wenerously than in the United States. He pays
but 810 for his title to the 160 avres which are
wtanted to Lim on condition. thar he residea
there three yeurs, and e can obtain auother
pirce of equal ares an paying Stoan nere. At the

period of ontaining the Lant absalutedy, hemust

bead toward her cowpanion as if for his ap-
proval.” - :

in the lovely poem, “L'Angélus,” two or three
vulgar dutails occur; in *les  Humbles” we
must deprecate such picces’ ns ¢ La Nourrice,”

rouge,'" however the author's keen observation
and constant care for dignity and form muy be
urgest in their favor.  Ineontestally there are
sote papes which we could well spare from the
work of Frangois Coppée; but why judge the
whole by these!  Arve they, after ali, so fre-
quent, and ate they noat smply compensated for
Ly so many other compensations which are irre.
proachable 1 If, indecd, we blame some of the
¢ dizaing” as a litle too realistic, we cannot but
acerpt the goeater pumber’ of then as pure
chers-d’ucuvre, inwhich familinrity is exquisitely
allied with poetry. Judge for instance of thix
ong -~

Sametimes beside my fire 1 sit xnd hrood

On 1 bind dying somewhere in the wood,

The tong sud duyws of dismal winter through

The nents hang snpty, desolute neats whears fow

The Lirda lust yeur: winds rock them 1o sad fro.

A, liow the hirds muast die iy the winter saow !

And vet, when time of violets comer raund,

Their dalicute corpses will vot strew the ground

Where we may run beneath the April aky.

Huy, do the binds, then, hide theusselves todiet

It seems but yesterday that Frangois Coppie
wblished ¢ L'Exilée,”  those delicious love-
Li(‘\ll‘l’, of which the two following an not by
nny means the gweetest.

1. THE THRER BIRDS.

1 said to the dove, Thou canst tiy nbove me,
(in where the carn-flelds 8=,

Aud fnd me the ttower thint wiil make her love ma :
The dove suid—"Tis too far,

1 said to the cagle, Ieaveu s bafors thee,
Help me to win her nud die |

Go teteh me the fire of Jove, 1 lmplore thea
The engle suld—"Tiy 100 high.

1 siid 1o the vulture, Tonar nut and devour
voer love inmy yeart: 1o Jone fute

Leave ouly whnt han edcaped her power:
The vulture said-—"Th ton lnte,

11, THE. THREE WISHER.

Binshing, I see her lnger,
1 ser her smilo na of old ;
Make fur the loved une's inger
A beaatitul ring of gold !

CAW's aver, St 1 shall find her:
1 wait and scarea repine ;
Por &l that sbe lett behind ber
Make me astlver sbrine t -

Nay, but liﬁ- Krows oo dresry,

Heavy the heart and head ;
Qexllel ] uma-weury :
i Mubo me o colip uf lead }

The next representation is of un old fashioned
lingeed-oil mill. - Heresre workmen enga ed in
the various parts of the businesas. Oue cavries
u iarge vessel and empties it into the hoppers to

and, nbove all, “Le Petit Epicier de. Mout- | be pressed by the stampers.  On the outside is

a carpenter, hatchet in hand, who ascends & Ind-
der in s perfectly naturad manner, stopping when
haliway up, as if tolook over the mill to see
that all is ight.

Adjoining this is a blacksmith shop, in the
background of which are workinen heating iron,
who change the piece after sllowing it to heat,
A manis al-o engaged in shoeing a horse, and
strikes his first blows geutly ; be gradually in.
creases them uutil the lust is 8 strong one, eal-
culated to drive the uail bome. Another 15 at
the anvil, and occasionully rests when his wife
Lrings him some refreshuents.

A fountain pliye near by, and in asmall sum-
mer-house where a professor is reading, and when
he becomes excited over some passage, ruises his
hand and brings it down upon the page in an

excited and emphatic nanner. Below is o work-
man engaged in splitting stone.  He strikes re-
peated hlows upon R wedge until the stone
crucks, falls away, and then replaces itseif
Above the blacksiith shop is a sawmill where
s log is being sawed.  When the end s reached
the ULoards are taken awny and the flame re-
placed, )

Still above this is a shoe lnctory, where @ half
dozen men and women s.e engrged in the dil-
ferent duties requisite for the manufacture of
shoes. - One is waxing, another cutting out, an-
other pegging, another sewing, and still another
Leveling.

Over the linseed mill is the grist mill.  {u
front is a miller dressing a stone ; another comes
out of the room nud vinpties a large vessel into
the hopper. Ay the flour is ground and the bags
accumulate & wan carries them away. A large
¢lovator bucket varries up the wheat and dumps
it into a bin, making but one nscent to the be-
fore-mentioned msu's ‘two. To the left is a
dwelling-house ; in the kitehen & servant is at
work, wha passes about inside and out tu sttend
to her duties. . Upon the top is the residence of
the owner of the respective mills,  Here visitors
occasionally call, with whom the mistress shakes
hands sud talks about her neighbours. The
‘elock proper crowns the whole stiucture. It is
in.all sbout five feet in length and four feet

high. Each figure has u diffvient motivu, and
! some have twa nmtinns, r\-\llmxinu very coniplex
. machinery to vun thie whole, Two buckets of

{ water furnish an unending snpply of power, a3
3t e used over wed over susiee The sawoand
Cgrist mill we tun by thiy water dallingen au

=~
be u British suljeet by birdior natureiization 3
this provision is une which gives the immigranis
from the old conntry no cousern. Wi én uot
advocate any measure of wholesale emigrition,
heenuse we enteriain the confilent expectation
that brighter days ure in. stere for thenilering
agricalturcists in this country. The preseut erisia
will pass away, asother times of tridd have done,
and witileuve behind it some profitable i Yatter
aml irying lessons. Yet our fellow.countvymen
who are discontented with their lot, wivy have a
practical knowledwe of farming, who
sittie capital, and who are refolved o emizrate,
will do well to fnquire whetlier the prair e unds
of Canada are not superior in some respesetd to
those of the United States. )

THE EMMA ARBOTT OPERA COM-
PANT.

As was to be antivipated, Mr. De Zouche's euter-
prise has so far between rewarded him with the
suceess 1t so well deserved.  Qur golug te press
merely allows us to notice the first prriormance
of this first class rompany. - On Mouday nighr,
Vietor Massé's *¢ Paul et Virgzin wias glven
before an audience distinguished equaliy ror in-
telligence and social posttion, and the warmth
of its reception betokéned ths high favar in
which the artist’s efforts were held. o may be
taken for granied that the theme of the work is
familiar to evervbaily, for the story was alapted-
in every tongurat onee, and the original became
a1 text-book in the English and other Xuropean
French classes.

There are three grand tests in the oper for
¢ Virginia,” all of which she passed with em.
phatic suceess, the *“ Forgive, 1 play,” in the
second act, displaying the expressive quaiisies of
Miss Abbott’s veice, and a passionate fervor
which indicate the mest ebmine’e rensibiiity
and depth of feeling ; the devotionul and inten-
sely sympathetie lewr motis, *“By the air that 1
breathe,” and the - Bird Song.” The st of
these is exceedingly florid and tutricate, and irs
suecessful accomplishment brought down the
house with a burst of applause, which was re-
peated with equal energy after the eore in
which it resulted.  Indeed; Miss Abbott's per-
formmnee both in pointof dramatic power and
vocal execniion, wasin the highest degree grati-
tying.. Sthe was exceedingly fortumde ' the
suppart remlered by Mres. Ssguin, Mr. Tom Karl
and Mr, Elis Ryse, It would be superfluous to -
sav that Mrs. Seguin sang exquisitely, that her
tones were rich, und that as a dramatie artist
she was eutirely equal to the téle of 4+ Menla,”
P Mr: Kearl's voice sud 2etion huve hoth developed

i extravrdinarily.




