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bub is sorntirnes deafening. When a newcomer entera
the atelier there is a prolonged chorus of IlNouveau! "
Nouveau ! " IlPunch !1" He will, if lie is wise, summon
al bis sang-froid to bis aid and give up any sentimental,
ostbetic sensitiveness with which lie ray formerly bave
thought birnself blessod. As soon as possible the IlMassier"
demanda "lmass " for "lputnch." The students test hirn,
and, if be is gullible, his powers of endurance are pretty
severely tried. He must pay bis Ilmass. " It la usels
to try to escape ; until it is done lie las no peace; if per-
sistently obstinate, he is forced to leave. The students
bave the sole control of such matters in their own banda.
The Il mass " paid, Angelo is sent for the punch. Angelo
ia general factotum and an institution at the atelier. A
grave, sad-eyed, old man, witb a shuffling gait, wbich
arises from the babit of wearing sboes several sizes too
large for liir, so that they aspire witb a curi at the toos,
ho bas the most polite of manners, in fact tbe mildest-
mannered man alive, but witli a curious control over the
students, tlie secret of wbich 1 bave neyer been able to
fatliom. H1e wears bis liair in long, grey, tangled ringlets
to bis shoulders, and it grows in heavy masses low on bis
forebead, whicb, witb bis heard and moustache, only leave
bis mild oyes and flattened, hookod nose visible. The
contrast between bis Blueboard mnoustacbe and gentie
eyes is, to say tbe least, incongruons. If report says tbat
Angelo takea bis pleasure ini bard-drinkinz on Sundays,
during the week ho works in an indolent sort of way and
la gonerally sober. Everytbing tbat isneedod gives rise to
wild abouts of Il Angelo," IlArchangelo ; " and Angelo
meekly obeys. He arnokes innurnerable cigarettes, loung-
ing in easy, picturesque attitudes by the studio stove. His
work, however, is not altogether a mytli; ho looks afterligbts, heating and cleaning, sucli as it is, of the studios,
does odd chores for the students, and hangs about of a
nocessity from igbt in the morning tilt ton at night. His
stock of jokes and English bas been known to generations
of students. IlWell, Angelo, wliat will you have to
drink?~" I"Glass of water, please, ir," says Angelo, gravely
pulhing bis Bluobeard moustache; bis eyes twinkling be-
novolently. A glass of water is probably the last thing
Angelo wouid bo guilty of consumaing, notwithstanding the
joke. 1 have an idea ho thinka it, with bis few others,
are masterpieces in their way, and tbat it is only polite to
repoat it on invitation. So ho goos on complacently year
after year.

When the punch of the Nouveau at last arrives, thore
is general jubilee. Hie goos tbrougb a series of hand-
sbaking and clinking of -lasses, and is the lion of the bour.
Hie is tben a favourite, if nover again, and the strongest
adjectives of commendation in the student vocabulary are
employed to doscribe hiru. Ho is "gentil," "chic." It
lias boen said "lThe proper study of rnankind is man ;
and thore is plenty of opportunity in a Paris atelier to
study the article in the rougli. The majority of Frenchi
students work by lits and starts; a rusb of work and a
long speli of laziness, during which tbey chatter endlessly
and appear to revel in idleness. ibey get annoyed with
tbe Jearnestness of the foreign students, and forget that
thoir borne is abroad and of ton that their money is limited.
And what a curions collection of nationalities ig to be soon
among tbem. Often the Ainoricans prodominate, even if
numerically smaller. They are bard-working, and make
themBeîves felt wherever they are. One, a sculptor, who
took the modal for the best work in his atelier last year,
lias the reputation for being the hardest working man in
Paris. A taîl, fair fellow, with finely out features and
shaggy bair-tbe type of the ideal art-student, intensely
ambitions. Hie draws in the ovening, and cornes in, a
carelessly dressed, sloucing figure to help the youngsters,
and influences the whole studio. Anothor, a painter, who
alsio in bis tirne bas distinguished himseolf, is of quito a diffor-
ont stamp. His rough uncouthness, in mnar.ner and ideas,
i strangely out of keeping witb bis affectation of the
IFrench ultra-fashionable in dresa.

Tbere are all sorts and conditions of mon among the
Americans, and sorne of tbern bave the quaintness of their
race. Very of ton they bave left the sbop and manual labour
f0 spend their savings in Paris in an art education. This
earnestneas, perseverance, andself-denial is oftenremarkable.
A tal man rushes, bangs, tumblos into the roor-no word
quite expresses bis mode of entrance-and immediately
sets bîmself to arouse the students, wbo bappen to be
unusually grave. Ho begins by railing at his countrymen
who write fabulous accounts of tbe posibility of living in
Paris on notbing, or noxt to notbing. "lLiving," lie cries,
Ilit's not living-it's existing; " and there is no need to
mention the fact that ho seema to live, like a tightenod
string, in every nerve. Ho sbarply tapa an unoffending
youngster on the head. IlYou! Are you one of those who
write impossible thinga I Do you live upon nothing? ",
The youingstor arnîles feebly, and tries to look as if ho iiked
the mode of attack. If lie is guilty of such thinga, from
bis appearanco one could readily beliove they were a faith-t
fuI repor of personal experience. Our friend works birnselfî
into a state bordering upon wbat migbt be frenzy, and
ends by calling the Frencb Ilcivilized pig," and, folding
bis armas in an attitude of action, passively awaits theirE
assault, crying, IlTry it! try it! " as there is a general1
about of IlThe bruali! the bruai! " Ris apparent cool-i
ness checks the French inclination for a tussle, and ho at
last srwings bimself out of the studio on bis long, crane-like
legs, amîdst auniversally discordant bubbub. The "brush»
is an instrument of torture, now happily somewhat going 1
out of fashion. [t is a fiendish arrangement of long-.
handled brusbes pinioning both armas and legs. The victirn 1

is gagged, placed in a rnost uncomfortable position, and so
left to the tender mordies of bis swarmn of persocutors.

There is a sprinkling of almost ail races of Buropeans.
There, a Russian-delicate-featured, a trifle untarned-look-
ing, an indescribable sometbing about him, wearing glasses
through wbicb a pair of weak eyes gaze, painfully sugges.
tive to the beated Western imagination of long night-
watches over forbidden publications and dynamite bomba;
bis work was bad, bis unmixableness witb bis follow-
students noticeable. Hiere, a little liuncbbacked Austrian,
whose incisive and flot very clean-flowing wit shoots about
the studio-an Ilawful cad," an Australian pronounced
bim ; a heavy gold ring on his forefinger, a delicate band,
and very "lchic"» work, atamp bim, in the way the ob-
server looks upon such thinga. Narrow-minded Scots-
one is waiting until ho goos back to Scotland to leara
French ; and another wbo, having travelled, considers
hirnself possossed of ail knowledge, is the butt for moat of
the cliaff of the studio, baîf of wbich is bast beyond. recovery
in bis profound porsonal vanity. A little Spaniard, wbo
was unutterably lazy, but clever; who walked away, leav-
ing rnany people to mourn bis lbas, as ho did not pay bis
bills. 0f course there are Englisb. and Canadiana, Austra-
hians, Swias and Swedes, Rungarians, Germans and Polos,
and Frenchi tbe com mon language-altbougb most of tbem
know several. Now, baving the leading figures and lines
of tho picture, witb the common intereat as centre, use, as
background, a dingy room, one aide aimoat entirely com-
posed of glass as a window ; the walls hung witb stretchers,
studios, caricatures of by-gone students, some of wbom
bave become notable, if flot famous, since tbey drank
"lPunch " and defied the Bencb-and dadoed with canvas,
now aliost bidden by layera of paint, the scraping of
hundroda of palettes; frorn tbe ceilinga, supported by bare
beams and festooneà witb cobwebs and covered with dust
-bang the model lantern and gas-fixtures, the latter, some
two dozon Argand humnera, fitted with chimneys and sur-
rounded by heavy tin reflectors, wbich answer the double
purposo of proventing cross liglits on the modol and casting
the fuit light, and also the heat, upon the devoted head of
tbe student wbo happons to ho underneatb ; a baze of
tobacco amoko, arising frorn pipes and cigarettes, hanging in
clouda and wreatbs about the upper air, added to tho
fumes fromn a generatly red-hot coke atove, and very little
freali air, or capacity for fresh air; a certain amount of
wit, not alwaya of the brightest or bet; a great deal of
noise; a due amount of bard work and earnost endeavour ;
acrapa of knowledge, beyond the intercourse of studio life,
indicating breadtb of syrnpatby ; ptenty of quioter dulnes
moaning, as a rul, the sentimentality of the verdant enthu-
siast; generally kindlesa and good-nature, witb the open-
ing of possibilities, and sometimea the fading of former
hopes and beliefs: and there la a fair idea of a type of
studio where mucli is achieved, and rnuch more tbought'of.

F. H.

DOUJ)T.

FAit froui my borne
A wanderer in an unknown world 1 stand ;
No hand graspa mine in this unfriendly land

As forth 1 roam.

Above, around
l)ark clouda pasa, ever sbrouding beaven fromaà igbt,

,It may be withî the noon-tide wiil corne ligbt,
Sme tirring sound

0f battle cati
*To warfare 'gainat the lurking foes that wait
In ambuab near the city's open gate,

And J1rnay faîl.

1 long for this,
Some body-form to combat, not these gbosta
Those spirit-shadows ranged like arrnèd hosta

In cloud abysa.

I long, yot know
The niglit will corne and find nie bore atone,
Alone, these phantoms real, and 1 undone

Tn captured woe.
SOPHIE M. ALMON.

COR IUiSPONIPNCIE.

A CUaIOSIrrv OF LiTERATUI.

To thie Editor of THE WEEK :

SIR,-Allow me to quote for the benefit of your readers
two portions of a Scbool Geograpby cornpiîed by Cornl
and in use in some of our private achools.

IlThe Dominion of Canada is ia the northern part of
America. The climate la very cold. . - . The inhabit-
ants in the nortb are cbiefly Indians and Esquimaux.
The whiles live towardâ the sout h. . . , A railroad
rune acroas it f romn east to wost," etc., etc., etc.

Also, "England is situated on the i8land of Great
Britain, soutb of Scotland."

One easily underatanda that the prilnary objeot of the
book in question is teaching the rnap, but how if tbe
acholars nover rea.hed a more comprebensive and intelli-
gent compilation ? ONE OF THEWHITES.

PROM A SUnSCRInER.

To Mhe Editor oj THE WEEK:

DEAR SIR,-I bave noticed witb ploasuro your recent
endeavours, by means of extracta and allusions, to cive
your readera some idea of affaira in Great Britain. I am
a subacriber to the Mail and Empire botb, but atthougli I
particularty aide with the first-named papor, 1 arn some-
tirnos inclined to cavil at the English news, cablel at
mucb expenso, and consisting of the miseries of the Lon-
don tradosmen wbo are foolisb enough to lot tbemselves
be swindled by petty adventurera, and of the doings of the
American contingent abroad.

The paragrapha dealing with the British Association
in your paper were very interesting and tirnely ; also the
extract upon Holland bouse. I arn, air,

Toronto, Oct. 29th. G. F. B.

TR UE TA LE.

T EEwas once an Editor who wanted something
This is not, strictty speaking, a bigbly original want.

But thon the Editor in question was not an original kmnd
of a man.

F'ew Editors are. If tbey could keep Secretaries and
Assistant Editors enougb tbey miglit be. But none of
them can.

However, this Editor was really at bis wit's end, or hoe
thougbt ho was. It waa the Christmas iiumber lie was in
trouble about, and, naturally, boing a pushing feliow, if
not an original one, lie wisbed to bave somnetbing very new,
very taking, very atriking. Manuscripta Wore not wanting.
Tbey nover are. But notbing suited. Old style, new
style, realistic, romantic, erotic, puritanical, spicy, sovore,
tbirteentb century, South Arnerican, rnediaevaî, prim.
eval-every nation, every achool of tbougbt, almoat
eve4 poriod was represented. The editor grow discour-
aged and formed bad habits; going out to lunch when the
compositors wont, and taking an bodr and a baîf over it ;
mistaking has ink-bottle for the mucilage-pot, and vice
versa; mixing up bis pigeon-botes, and actuaily wasting
time sending rnarked copies of bis paper to the contri-
butors-those wbo wore not paid. When an Editor fatîs
as low as thia hoe is bast.

However, there came one day, when the momning
assortrnent of manuscripta arrived, a bulky package,
labeiled Il Short Story," and which pleased the Editor
very mucli. No lottor accompanied it, but a few pencilled
linos at the top inforrned him that, if suitable, proofs and
remuneration might be sont to a certain address in the
city. The MS. was largo and clear, fine and noat, and the
scope of the tale fairly novel and powerful. Beaides, it
was Russian, or rather, the aceno waa laid in Itussia, the
characters bore Russian names, and the local colour and
situations alI deligbtfutly Sclavonic. The Editor was
immensely pleased.

Au original Itussian tale! Wliat iuck! Stay-per-
hapa it was but a translation, thougli even that would ho
accptable-Englished for our columna, etc., by X. Y. Z.,
attaché, tc.-no, hoe turned the pages and saw nothing to
bint at its being a translation. The author bad evidentty
been short of papor, as the under ide of each shoot was
covered with fine writing in violet ink and a thin pon, at
wbich, bowever, the Editor only looked carelessly once or
twico. lie bad often received manuacript like this before,
and laid no stress upon a fact, entortaining onty to novices,
who are not prepared for the straits into which many a
young and struggîing author falîs for want of paper.

The more ho read the botter ho liked it. It was
certainly boid, passionate, fuît of declamation. The poas-
antry were amiable, dirty, and religious. Tho lordlinga
wore vindictive, cultured, and atbeistic. Thore was no
beroine. There was no bero. There were ovens, crosses,
bearsea, gallows, slaves, doga, sleds, anow-lots of it-
strange, flat cakes, sour drinks, wild sunacta, infidelity,
murder, French novets, meals at att boura, and liberal
sprinkling of quaint proverba. Wbat could ho btter b
The Editor ran tbrough it, approved of it, aithougli it
could bardly be called new, and finally lianded it ovor to
the foreman. The Christmas number migbt now ho pro-
ceeded witb.

Unfortunately, the Editor, whethier from over-eating,
or under-eating, or irregular hours, or bard work, or from
accumulation of bacilli and bacteria among the dusty
papers in bis office, foîl ill. A apocies of low foyer sot in,
anci lie was obliged to keop to bis bed, and aIl the time ho
lay there, baunted by the tbought of the Christmas num-
ber, bis one comfort was in bis choice of that story. A
new Tolstoi! A second Tourganieiff1 At toast, there was
no mistake, there could ho no shortcoming about that, no
matter what the reat of the papor proved to be. Fortu-
nately, ho had a faitbful foreman, wbo was perfectly
capable of putting the number through, and upon being
informed by bis modical attendant that ho must positively
keep quiet and refrain from even the dangerous excite-
mont of proof-reading, hoe rosigned himself to fate in the
shape of a bired nurse in a checked apron (the Editor was
a bachebor), and cooling drinks ad nauseam.

Meanwbile timo-tbe enerny--marcbed relentiessly on,and the faithful foreman, bound like a grimy Ixion to bis
wheel, laved at the Christmnas number. Ho had instruc-
tions not to diaturb bis Editor, and so got on as well as
ho could bereft of that suporior's advice.

Christmas eve-the number liad been well advertiaed
-it waa out, and not until Christmas ove, for thia par-
ticular paper disliked the modemn habit of anticipating
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