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fact almost anywbere in the New York uptown streets
you may read Childe Ilassam's poetry. Irving Wiles
had exbibited sparingly; ail we discovered of bis was a
littie seated figure, in a red dress; this was animated by
his usual refinement and originality and executed after bis
artistic conscience. Mrs. Rhoda Holmes Nichoils exhibited
ber Il Cloud," whicb is a sketcb of a littie rosy cloud in a
grey sky and its reflection in the grey water beiow. James
Boston exhibited a clever sketch of a boy blowing bubbles.
We also saw examples of Mr. Warren Eaton's two
styles, one a pale green twiligbt sky over a iandscape
darkoned to a sage green, the other a littie stream rip-
pling tbrough a briglit green wood, very exquisiteiy man-
aged. For the rest, perfect workmanship abounded. The
exhibition was by no nieans small, and we wandered about a
long tin>e paying bonour to the tecbnique and searcbing,
for the niost part vainly, for shreds of poetry to he gatberod
froin the efforts of the clever workmen. The wails became
a wilderness of correct methods. We Ieft, rising the next
day ciamorous for anything, bowever rough and untamed,
wiich would show that nature bad pailed the sleeve of the
artist and said : I"paint me this message to buman folk."
Wo wore quite tired of the paintings which only said to us
"se bow well wie imitate nature."

Next, fortunately, George Hitcbcock's pastel exhibition
was lighted upon ; the pastels were flfty-five in number,
and every one interesting. "A Winter Twiligbt" was irresis-
tible sonjo homely bouses standing black against a frosty
twiliglht sky, and below the bouses a dark pool whicb
caught a glimmer of ight from the sky, everytbing holding
breath for the evening inspiration ; thie white ovening star
is about to appear in the sky, and a warm littie orange
ligbt wiil send forth tiny rays from a bouse window and it
will be night. In "lA Summer Sunset " there is a littie
atone country bridge, over just sucb a bridge one bas
often trairped at sunsot-time, one's feet covered with dust,
and laden with niemories of one's afternoon walk, a bit of
sumner Ntored up for dark days. TheoIlSea Dunes" and
niany others were equally interesting and showed the
possibilities of pastels.

At laat the Metropolitan was opened. After a visit
thivre, ail too short, wie Ieft witb dazed minds after gazing
at Fortuny'a IlSpanish Lady," the works of Manet and
lsraeis, and tbe "Jeanno I)'Are" of Bastien Lepage.
lronh Manet's impression of the "lLady With tbe Parrot "

one carnies away a delicious remembrance of the colour in
the lady'ti pink gown, tbe blue ribbon binding ber parted
sandy bair, the littie black velvet neck band, and in the
loinou lying on the floor; bier quaint ladysbip stands truly
living before us ; abe looks at us plaintively and abseutly
as abe bolds the sugar to the parrot between ber thumb
and second inger; ber pink wrapper falîs mildand wom~aniy
and a little dejected to the loor. Before the subtlety of
the "lBoy with the Sword " we could only stand and sav :
IlManet, King of lInpreasionias, how do you do it ?7" The
boy remains on bis canvas created but holding silence as
to the masmter's metbod and means. Foituny's IlSpanish
Lady" lives with bis reinement and trutb and is painted
wili ail bis skill, This is no stained canvas ; tbe lady in
lier black ilk dresa is painted; ber littie pink coral but-
tons make the sweetest of key notes. And wbo paints
mucb solid fle8b as Josef laracîs, or such bumanity? The
exainples of Israelsa t the Metropolitan were IlExpec-
tation " and I"The Babful Suitor." After recovering
breaith froin the first view of the Il Jeanne D'Arc " we
held up a baud to shut off tbo left side of the picturo and
thon saw on the right sido of Èbe canvas, undisturbed by
the confusion on the ieft, the miost magnificently painted
figure. Jeanne bas a face of ascotic boliness; her mouth
is fimi, ïot with self-wilI, but witb belief in ber super-
stition ; an(i tbe wondorful vision-seeing power of ber
eyes makes it astonishing that the artist sbouid bave
thought it necesaary to paint the distracting vision on tbe
Ieft biaud ide of tbe canvas.

MABEL SULLIVAN.

Tîwil orator is in one respect like the poet, tbe dramatist,
the novelist, the singer, the actor. Hee must'have tbat magic
gift wbich we calli touch" or "grip." Unless becan bold bis
audience or bis readors, uniess ho can make thein feel bis
thougbta, see wbat ho sees, believe for the moment wbat
be believes, think with hum, laugh with hum, cry witb bim,
follow wbat ho says, under8tand bis eyes, bis face, bis gos-
tures-unless be bas this power, hoe can neither speak nor
write, nor ing, nor act. It is magic, it is sorcery, it is
mesmerisin. Gladstone bas this magie gift. It is scarce
among orators, atili scarcer among preachers, very scarce
indeed among living poota. It is most common, in these
days, among novelists and actors. Beerbohm Tree
undoubtedly bas it in fuît and flowing measure. Of story-
toIlera Rider Haggard and Rudyard Kipling bave it ;
George, Sims bas iLtbtat greatly praised author, Mr.
Dash Blank, bas iL not, and nover will bave it. The~
prosence of thç gift is easily tee ted. If you cannot lay a
book aside until you bave read it, if you tbing of notbing
but the characters and the story, if you are unabie wbiie
you road to criticise, but can only feel, then tbat writer
bas "grip"-be bas mesmerized you.- I Vaoer Be8ant.

CLÛTII can be made out of wood. This is now done by
boiling trips of fine grained timber, crusbing tbem between
rellis, carding tbe filaments into parailel linos, as with
ordinary textile material, and spinning thein into threadg>
froin whiclî the clotb can be woven in the usual way.

T'HE O0G F 'l'l]?SEA.

THE stars c'or bead in tbe dark have fled,
And tbe mountain aide is drear;

And the moon bas gone and the wind singa on
With a melody far and near.

And the cedars bend and their dark crests lend
To the night a fragrant breath

And the glow-worms gleain and the nigbt-dogs dreain
The wind-swept sky beneatb.

And the clouda race by tbrough the moonless sky,
And about to the earth in gie

And tbe citv's light tiares up in the uight,
Like a furnace-angrily.

Where the pathway turus througb the moss and ferns,
1 wandered in douht and pain;

And tbo nigbt-wind's chiid placed ber kisses wild
On my parted lips again.

And I beard the wind, as it rose behind
The meiancholy pinetrees there

And the sound of the sea througb the beavens did fiee,
Like the voice of a grand d1e8pair.

Froin the long, ]one beach the waves could reach
The bill wbere the pine-trees grew;

And the sound of tbe sea had a mneaning for me-
Like a voice that 1 loved and knew.

In a passionate song the whole nigbit long
Tbe panting waters cry ;

And they touch deep corda in my life, no words
Can awaken to melody.

And this is the song the wbole nigbt long
The breakers bring to me;

And this is the tune 'neatb the dying njoon,
The ocoan sings to me :-

"The days go l'y,
T[he soasons pass,
And tearfully
WVe sing our mnass
To a groat, lone god.

"In niy coid, wide streains
The bodies lie,
Wbere the soa-llower Aleains
To l)eautify
Tbeir restîcas so<l.

Wbnn the uigbt steaîls forth,
And the daylight dies,
[rom the cali, coid nortb
A Swift sail plies,
And then plunge-goes down.

"And the corpso.s lest
On my wrinkied santl,
With a last l)beeti,
'lo the loved on ]and-
Just a wisb to the wind.

"Thon my sea-beart swells
And contracta in pain,
ljike funeral belîs,
My waves sound amiain-
And we cry to the nigbt.

"I'Tis a song without naine,
That no mortal can know,
And 'tis ever the saie-
'Tis a chaunt of woe-
A noturne of deatb.

"And those mad death cries,
As my waves on the shore
Siowly faîl and rise
With a sulien roar,
Are loat in the night.

"oine are held and mingle
With nmy chaunt of woe.
Down the sbuddering slîingle
']he tides still flow,
Stili the shipa sail on.

"Thus, the days go l)y,
The seasons pass,
And angrily
We sing our mass
To an unknown god.

"And at nigbt in pain
My Song waiis forth,
And its sad refrain
In the calm, coid north
The wind takes up again."

DU BOIS-NOlîl.

TIUIE 1AMBLER.

PROPOS of the Park question an English celiPPîeg
infrmame hata monster meeting of sociaiistU va

beld three Sundays ago in Eastviile Park , Bristol, Fng,
land, under the management of the Bristol SoCI5iîLl
Socet.y and the Clifton and Bristol Fabian Society. The
speakers wero Mlr. Edward Carponter, Mr. Dan. Ir~vî"'
(who dealt witb laud natinnaiization), Mr. E. J. Watson'
and Mr. Pote Curran. In seconding a resolution,Mr
Pote Cuirran said be was sorry he would ahortly ho leaviflg
Bristol te organize for the Oas Workers' Union. He had
made many friends in Bristol, and was sure the cal"' 0 '
labour would go weil in their banda. Tbree hearty chr
were givon for hum at the close of the meeting. ùWben I was last in Engiand, the great Parka ot, I
London and out of iL, were bardly ever witeOt 8 ne
speaker, or bad of speakers, beonging to te es en 0
Union, the Firemen'a Union, the Labour Eauci Patîoî
Loague, the Liberal Operatives Trades' Council, tho
Socialiat Societies, the Sunday Recreation SocietY, tho
Labourera' Unions and Trade Unions. Englaud il th@
most demnocratic country in the world.

An Iowa excbange asserta tbat 99 Prohibition '8 8a2
absolute failure in this State. Every honeat niinsu ul
admit this fact." Many of us know it to bo a faihlulC
in tbe Stato of Maine. The point is te discover Whoe't I
bas been proved to ho a auccess.

Arcbdeacon Denison receutiy sent a îetter upon
Mundi " to the Archbishop of Canterbury putting ac
intorprotation on the contents of that notable volume 86
to bint a ita thorough want of rapport with the accePted
tenets of the Christian religion. Tbe Archdeacon sOrroW*
fully coucluded that ail remaining nôw for che m ilino
to bave doubta suggested about the Divine authoritY 0f
Scripture an(i the extornal knowledge of Jesus Christ,l'
nej living voice in the Curcb to enable then te put th

doubLa away. Wit.b regard Le the position of the EBtb
li8hed Church to-day, some very peculiar sitatoinnta 'r"
made receutly durin 'g the proceedings of the IuterJBtiOns
Congregational Council. The Chairman, a Mr. Iiiîog
wortb, M. P., abused tlhe Biabops as time-serving and selb5l't
remarked that nt five per cent. of the working classe'so
En-land were communicants of the Established hr'
said the whole Lîborai party was pledged toel)Ii!lg
end the Establisbhment in Scotiaud and Wales, sud tl't
the Britishb les owe-d a great deal more to the a'Livity
and zeat of the Free Churches than they did to the Btb
liahint. Wbetber these assertions are true or nOet,e
cannot ignore the bitter and rancorous tone in which tbeY
appear to have been uttered. The meetings in fact Were
directed at abuse of the Churches of Engand and Sc00tiad

rather than at the consolidation and ameiiorationeOf aflaî[ro
pertaining to the Cougregational body-no very Pleaeelir halthy aigu. The miable Chairman also alIded.
the poiicy of the Home Government in olden tiffeo;
wberever a colony was being pianted, thore to plant td
an infant reiigious establishmeont, and ho waa proud "ýed
glad te know that in every case the bandiwork oflie
Home Government had been upset and destroyed.
aiso referred te wbat ho emmed the oppressive influenc
of the Cburch with regard te mamiago and blirislia 0
Yet, I happen te know that the vicar of St. Luke o,.
uîinster, and the Baptist minister of the saine placeor 1~
the abiL of working ystematically toigether, weeb
week unitig in open air work and producinga da
result srnong people who listen in crowda every0 the
to the preaching of the Gospe-in a Park tee.~t
are--bappily-ail sorts aud conditions of mou.

. IveThere was appareutly noeond to the inquisiti fl b'
ings wbicb Enîperor Wiliiam's oye sud Longue trelite do
cicerone to as the Englisb troops passed in Pa"'à
"Wbat is that man's naine 7 ho asked, pointiOgbicb

volunteer. Il What business dees ho follow ? "Il
is the oid cloth the uniforin was made of?7" 'l"e
baversack watertight ?" Theso and a boat of Other q goe
tiens the Emperor flashod forth, bis oye everywbere' rred
particularly admired the way in which the mon ca'id~
thoir rifles, called to one of bis aides-de-camp ?andre ai
hum te mako a note of it. Ho is a reus . 0e
independence and convention, prejudice and intellîge JO
pride and coinmou sense. Ho bas had a new and ,g9d
crown "made te order," partly froin bis own desig
partly in conjunction witb a noted Gemmian paiiltr'tb0
the geins bave coune frein the famous collectioflie
possession of the lieuse of Hohenzollern, wbicb ig 10 1 0
distinguisbed for iLs magnificont pearis and ia i tb
The whoie broad frontal of tho crown is bordered rk,
largo diamonda, mountod on beautiful goid les 'L four
frein whicb rise eight diamond boopa, eacb sot-t lr
diamouda in the shape of a rosette, witb a row of VnO 'tb
pearîs ; the whole being crowned by a cross studdâed
brilliant dianionds. There are aIse numerous ether
on the crewn.

01
STANLEY'S contract with the American pu bliBbothot

bis book called for $50000 in royalty. IL is ne W 8u tbOttatively stated that be bas received freinthbnm theo]
tionai suin of $4 1,000, and that Maj. Pond paid toeh'0
some ninety thousand dollars as bis portion ef the proc6
of the lecture tour.

THÈ WEFIX.


