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nien(I0us minmntuni of the waves
dlashiec into sp)ray agrainst the inlpregr-
nable barriers of the cli ifs appeals to
the mlill(. The%- g-ive a revelation of'2almost irresistible power and te
Ioneliness that makes one feel the
insig)-ificance of mvan, recalling the
lines of Byroni:

Manx marks the earth with ruin-his control
Stops wi4h the shore ;-upon the watery plain
The wrecks are ail thy deed, nor doth reniain
A shadow of mnan's ravage, save bis own,
WThen, for a moment, like a dlrop of rain,
He sinks into thy depths wvith bubbling groan,
Without a grave, unknell'd, uuucofin'd, and un-

known.

* The sea pieces by Mr. Cutts and
Mfr. Fleming grandlly irterpret the
ighat and maj esty of the sea.

Yet there is an exultation in niastering
this storrny element, in feeling one's
yachit leap beneath one like a spiritcd
steed, to mount the wvaves and scud

* before the risiing breeze. It suggests
Byvron again:

REASVMe.
-F. S. Challeixer, R1. C. A.

For I wvas as it wvere a chilci of thee,
Andl( trusted te thy billowvs far and uxear'
And laidl my hand upon thy niane-as 1 <le

lucre.

Mr. Gagcni's spirited picture of fish-
ing boats upon thc Grand Banks
brings vividly before uls the isolation
aiiJ lonecliness of this watery wvaste,
.éboundless, endless and sublime."
One may sal for days and xiot sec a

snesal. Mleni thle fizhing, boats
couic within hail they are cager to
excliangce the latest news of fisingio
sehools or of hiome life. These ad-
veiuturous craft fare far to sca, liun-
(treds of miles, buffeted with the fierce
g«ales of the North Atlantic, and win
their harvest uinder niost arduous
conditions. It seenis tcnipting provi-
dence for the fishing dories, like that
showvn iii the foregrouncI of the
picture, to venture far f rom this
schooner, often amid niist andi ramn
and stormn. In the patient toil of fish-
ing for- cod they are somietimes scat-
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