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BOTTICELLI



In Leonarda’s * Treatise on Fainting,” only one contempo-
taty is named—S8andro Botticelli.** **** Ths Pagan and
Christian world mingle in the wotk of Botticelli ; but the man
himaelf belonged to an age that is past and gone—an age that
flourished lomg befors men recorded history. His best sfforts
seem to spring ont of & heart that forget all precedant, and
arose, Vi like, parfect and compl from the unfathom-

able Ses of Existencs, WALTER PATER.
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NE Professor Max Lautaer has recently
placed a small pstard under the Euro-
ﬂ pean world of Art, and given it a hoist
N to starboard, by asserting that Rem-

pictures, The Professor makes his point
luminous by acryptogram he has invent-
ed and for which ha has filad & caveat,
It is a very useful cryptogram; no well
¥ regulated family should be without it—

4 you jnay make, even to establishing
rdl that Hopkingon Smith is America’s only
stylist. My opinion is that this crypto-
A g grash iz an infringement onthat of our la-
{ @] mented countryman, Ignatius Donnelly,
o ¥ @ But letting that pass, the statement
8 that Rembrandt could not have painted
d the pictursathat are ascribedto him **be-
cause the man was low, vulgar, and
untaught,” commands respect on ac-
count of the extreme crudity of the
thought involved. Lautner is so dull
4 that he is entertaining,
AL I have the capacity in me for every
# crims,” wrots that gentlest of gentle
men, Ralph Waldo Emerson, Of course
he had n’t, and in making this assertion,
Emerson pulled toward him a little more
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credit than was his due. That is, he overatated a great
classic truth.

#If Rembrandt painted the ‘Christ at Emmaua’ and
the ¢ Sortie of the Civic Guard,’ then Rembrandt had
two souls,’’ exclaims Professor Lautner,

And the simple answer of Emerson would have been,
#“He had.”

That is just the difference between Rembrandt and
Profeassor Lautner. Lautner has one flat, dead-level,
unprofitable soulthat neither aoars high nor dives deep;
and his mind reasons unobjectionable things out syllo-
gistically, in a manner perfectly inconsequential. He
is icily regular, splendidly null.

Every man measures others by himself —he has only
one atandard. When a man ridicules certain traits in
other men, he ridicules himaeslf. How wounld he know
that other men were contemptible, did he not look into
his own heart and there see the hateful things ? Thack-
eray wrote his book on Snobs, because he was a Bnob,
—which is not saying that he was a Snob all the time.
(L When you recognize a thing, pood or bad, in tha out-
side world, it is becanse it was yours already.

«#1 carry the world in my heart,” said the Prophet of
old, All the universe you have ia the univerase you have
within ora#r

0l1d Walt Whitman when he saw the wounded soldier,
exclaimed, ]I am that man!’’ And two thousand years
before this, Terence said, ‘I am a man, and nothing
that is human is alien to me."" "




