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but we suffer ourselves to become the victims of fraud disouised

3 - I guisea
pleasant manner, by plausible words, 4

Another remedy—a secondary remedy, not a

a ﬂrimary one that cuts
St 4 i
at the root of fraud—might be found in the most drastic legal punish

ment of all sorts of fraud, and possibly by a revision of the penalti

sanctioned by the criminal law. A legal authority has state’dpthat: tﬁs
courts have deliberately refrained from defining fraud because they d'(ei
not wish to limit their power of dealing with fraudulent tﬁm%éimi,g
Tet any transaction, the gist of which is shown to be fraud, be d(lalt with
by a heavy hand, that is not too nicely concerned to draw tixe legal
line between fraud non-criminal and fraud criminal. i
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JEAN ARTHUR RIMBAUD.

RENCH poetry blossomed abundantly in the seventh decade of
the last century. Under the noble influence of Victor Hugo,
Théophile Gautier, Baudelaire, Lwol te de Lisle and Banville there
Erewup a . group of Parnassians “*ho me forth to defend the neglected
art of poetry, sought perfection of fo n, rhythm and language, and
fought against the lachrymose sentimentality and cynical xu?gamy of
the dﬁgcncrmt successors of de Lamartine and de Musset. From that
group of “seekers of stars and infinity ” sprang almost all our well-
known poets, such as Catulle Mendes, J. de Heredia, Armand Silvestre,
Anatole France, Diers, Sully-Prudhomme, etc.; in it we find the pre-
cursors and thc future leaders of symboiism: Paul Verlaine, the Count
de Villiers de IIsle Adam and Mallarmé.  This gre‘;up, ho“. ever, did
not count all the superior minds of t
solitary poets began to appear, who brought into their verse qmt? novel
elements, but who, either on ac of their originality or of theu
contempt for notoriety, were neither underst u@d nor even known, and
vho are indebted to Verlaine and the symbolists for their renaissance.
Among them Rimbaud, who was horn October 20th, 1854, in Cha rL
ville, and died November 10th, 1801, in Marseilles, was in danges
oblivion, because he publishec ’nardiy any of his writings.
destroved his small volume of poe called Une Saison en Enfe
published in 1873, with the exc Ppt'rjt; of a few copies which he pre-
sented to his friends; one of his pnzcea or ﬂy, Les Corbeauns, was pub-
lished, without the author’s permi the first volume of a review
called La Renaissance in IQ/ ml not only did not publish,
he did not even recite his v, as was customary, at catherings of
the Parisian poets. e was known only by tnose whom } e re g
and to whom he would reac his ve ]
them was Verlai who, in his volume ;
printed Rimbaud’s best pieces, and two years later, v
of the editor of the review La Vo eeded in publish
baud’s volume of

time. About 1870 a few
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that volume

learned meanwhile that itg original
BB s B {
¥ g“!h‘m had given up writing and gone to the

5 ited and surrounded Rim ;

1
1

I aud’s name with
Strange news would appear in
tistic labours somewhere in the
: 5 he was going to realise af
B : ! g : alise atter
his return, about his ruling over some sav tribe in Africa, eic
T ; Rl - f B b
Hundreds of critiques were written, full of enthusiasm for his poetry,
but absurdly exagoerated Setloadedvi Lo :
t )3}!11,(’,.'\, (,x;zgg( rate 1 and overloaded with superlatives. There
S i L 5 1 1 :
was no lack, on the otl attacks and equivocal commen-
taries, and it was even insinuated that there was no such person as
%lmbauu I\.Lc,an.w.nk the must gathered thicker and thicker around
the poet, and it was als

depths of Asia, about

the : or him to die for his work to
tmfu a publisher and his life a conscientious biographer.

The .ﬁrat.attempts were nade e. Genonceanx’s edition,
L(? Re!zqz/a%;rf (4891) with a preface by R. Darzen, was immediately
.WIthdrawn from circulation, the text being defective and the biography
mcomplete. TL.eon Vanier's two volumes, the prose under ti?e lt‘itle
Les Illuminations, Une Saison en Enjfer (1892), and the volume of
poetry, Poésies Complétes (1895), with a prefacé by Verlaine, were also
z.nadequatc, although Verlaine corrected the most important errors of
ncompetent or malicious biographers. Only in 1897, 1808 and 1899
Patc«:{ne Berrichon induced the Mercure de France to publis{l Rimbaud’s
complete Life and Works, as well as his letters to his family. Thanks
:.x t}fese f‘canscienﬁ(‘)}zg publications, we are able to-day to gather up
Rimbaud’s whole life and work, and to arrive at a clear idea of this
apparently fantastic but really very solid and, il the word may be

r * * #*
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gives to poetry
reenth ye:
mary and unigque wo
wrting, abandons all his
disappears from si

hut four vears of his youth—I{rom his
who during that time produces extra-
5 of genius, and who then suddenly gives up
erary connections, leaves the country and
ght until illness forces him to return, would, in any
courstrywzind in any century, be considered an extraordinary phenom-
enon. Usually men become accustomed to their occupation and
grow fond of the sphere of activity they have entered, especially when
they are successful. p

In ‘a,hesfz days of division of labour, when a vocation quickly becomes
a profession, when this man is a writer, the other a Sé‘i&l’lt; a third a
m«‘:zrchant or diplomat, but one very seldom sees a complele man,
R:_mbauc% was bound to attract attention and to be the subject of
af.mma?_eci. comment, although lie was not to be easily understood.
T{Ience misty legends and stories about his life and C'h;jn‘acter, hence
false opinions, laudatory or critical, about the relation of his life to
poetry, hence the lack of etration into that very simple
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nature, into that consistent, though possibly unconscious, life. Paul
Verlaine alone, knowing Rimbaud more intimately, 1 inctively felt
“ that life, beautiful in its logic and unity and striving wholly towards
“light and strength” In another place he says: “ Everything, the
“ work, the man and the life, is simple as the country maiden, and has
“ the beauty of the tiger.” Isaid*® felt,” for there could be no question
of understanding and analysis on the part of V erlaine, who had a big
heart, with regard to the mental calibre of the author of “ luminations.”

Tt was however possible to understand that striking figure even
before Berrichon published biographical documents, from an attentive
reading of Rimbaud's writings. They give the impression, not of
unfimshed literary work, but of vigerous penetration into the depths of
knowle Trom the midst of passing follies, failures and tears, from
sneers directed both at himself and at others, from despair and blas-
pherny, there emerges distinct and dazzling a powerful, ocean-like soul,
refusing to be satisfied with any abstract rays of knowledge, longing
to embrace everything, conscious of the great unity of the world and
e and express it, a soul looking only to find ends,

striving to seize
having the presentiment of a long succession of future lives after the
carth, which shall tend always towards

Sl Lo

temporary departure from thi
that which is cternal and divine, which in reaching perfection shall
become broader and more subtle, and shall draw man on to infinity.
Rimbaud had a soul full of great, simple, natural kindness; it grew
st incorrigible vulgarity, sentimentality, villainy and
and in people ; a proud, strong, heroic soul, refusing

ooyl

bitter only aga
slavishness, in hif
to be wrapped in Hamlet's mist, and armed with the knowledge that
man must rely on himself alone; a soul full of inexhaustible faith in its
own strength; a soul above all paltriness, independent of formulas,
despising patterns; a soul free, or in process of freeing itself, from all
rules and fetters ; a soul intoxicated with its own freedom and tending
towards the unique aim of the highest pexfection of fulness of know-

<.

ledge and strength.

Tles T27uminations and Une Saison en Enfer are penetrated with one
great, unsatishied desire—the principal and most powerful characteristic
of the poet—rto know everything, to climb the highest summits, to
exhaust the deepest springs, to anveil all secrets . . . . of death, birth,

past, future, cosmogony, annihilation ; to embrace the universe, to con-
a wandering cloud, and then

centrate it in oneself, to dissolve in it like
to melt all into oneself, to be able to do everything, to know everything.
This mad desire tormented him continually. His only regret was that
such strength and knowledge, awful as it would be, must be eternally
withheld from him by merciless fate. The intensity of his desires
their bottomless mysticism, their persistence, Were bound to urge him
constantly {orward’ and to make every concession, even the smallest
ise with himself, impossible. A man who considered the only
, « discovery of divine life, far from the people,”

compromise

aim of |
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o man who “ waited for God impatiently,” could b i
N oy or God impatiently,” could be satish o
soetry, in which the result 4 safishied neither wit
o e ,;idlr]‘ff‘t“f A r short of the Crcat“‘;:l ﬁér‘fwth of his mother—=2 well-to-do, thrifty, bigoted, narrow-minded, despotic
55 1th nurope, wi s 5 Ch WO €3, . . 1 . . 3

! ¥ ws, its indifference to faith : 1?’ hourgeoise ; he was tired, too, of the monotony of teaching m school,

2 L2 118 . . by i
plLs f the mechanical preparation for his baccalaureate; SO he

hypocritical soci 1
a5 well as ©

all enthusi le in science and lack of e :
L ive 4 o went to Paris with a copy-book full of poetry, but without a penny in
e et his poc‘ktst. K‘T}uq was the begnning of his frequent and strange

rhed it i mol wanderings. His first fqm‘ excurswgs-{mmﬁ September, ‘1870‘ to

d to himself: point November, 187 }r—awc:z'e dzre’cted to V zZZe.Lzmzz{re, a place with wh%ch

felt the afttaction of he was z@quqmtec{i 0%11}«' through poetzgal dithyrambs, but which

fascinated his imagination. Those excursions served to disperse many

unknown dista

the East. And s L ! g
ice him bitter and to mars his face with

of his youthful usions, to mak
a pli boudeur & narquots, as Mallarmé said; they also had a marked

g 5 .
Paterne Rerrichon, explain Rimbaud’
Cyirani oy . exXpial ~nimbaud s F g
Orient, quotes the beg ., z T's flight to the : : . : o
& el s influence on the development both of his creative capacity and his ideas.
ir est e The first excursion was not very promising. As he had a ticket
5 15 Jes lvres. . : : e :
) i only to the next station trom Charleville, he was obliged to hide under
he was arrested and put into

> »fimm et jg\ ey 4 bench in order to reach Paris; for this
i the Mazas prison, as he refused to give his name; he decided to do s0
ys of imprisonment, when, without seeing his

only after twelve da
beloved Paris he was sent hack home in charge of a gendarme. “In

ue des olseaux sont iv

; :
e had been plunged in

oughts, n dre :
SR - in books, se B
e Gl i e : K8, SCparatea “ thi KR e e o 6 f : : : 1 at - th
i id as if, suddenly, all that had this way, Ssays Berrichon, “ after restraint in school and home, the
“ frantic aspirant for freedom learned what it meant to be constrained

appeared to him sterile ;
m sterile, narrow pedantry. - A
=0 . . b edantry, somethin A
simple life, free of study, int \!»t»«icrlmbd itry, something inferior to the
% . . INLoXIcate
£ 3

was

rance. This “Ly the State”  As he was very badly received by his mother, he fled
= Rimbaud’s mind, full of meta- a few days later to Charleroi, where he expected to become sub—edi.tor
! capable of exclusively uncon- of the local paper, published by a ¢riend of his father. That excursion

never would sacrifice that he made on foot and without any money in his pocket. 'V\’hen he
tudies, and during a most enthu- o he met with a refusal, accompanied by an

ny

would have

reached his destinatio
he would always complete f}fh@t‘mtion to tl:xc effect ﬂ?zxt education is not ne
S who can do quite well without the art of writing. Although he was
-anderings on foot, p?nniless and was obliged to Jive on Ged l::news what and to sleep
; sceedingly varied life, where he c{,@d, he }arauld not return to the slavery at home, bt.‘xt \,\a::
sther in art or in science : mT so seldom seen in creative minds, dered about in Belgum and the }\'orth—Ea&:.t of France, at that time full
Cﬂmbinatidq 7 ud:;:;)e;g:ﬂi":m \v}‘ucn' was the result of an unheard-of At last, starvngand. n mgs,'hc x;lic C,Oﬁdufte,d, bgv
. e J $ A f 5. s B 4 . . es ey 7 i B L . , £ ewvopts
noticeable at a ver : LV%\“.::;«- mf:h,‘ml*ﬂ ss of life in his work, was ?,8{1(‘3;37{1}?5 B I:IlOl’uﬂ(id mpthgl: LI\C?V}VEH{S'}{‘HS T %Otm‘«;ji;‘;g;(’;;{;;{ﬁ
influence of uncons hia A i undoubtedly under the )C2511nhf %Om“ifc Eﬁémﬁaﬁl% ﬁdL \;‘fllice;};rixj In Febm‘&u‘v IS“«;
ished eagerly reading the old books n the pub - &: .the i e ;;(,)m ;ﬁ;

: ce of intellect
absorption in the Leg qi . "
2 ption in the wisdom ¢ ing. b i aloumahsn

1

his mental labours by a brc

1

d and enthus

- 3 +the 3
and the outward life. Howe
his jambes sans riv
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: this may
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ed into iC’C‘HC .Lh L umiver

of German soldiers.

P 3
cary

As a bov of fift &
As a boy of fifteen at college he Dol !
| 25 soon as the gates of Paris were opened atl
and went to Paris with more poetry

asto ;
) W a 3 2 bt 1l .
city and erudition, translating !
watch, bought a railway ticket @ .
.ess, for someone gave him

Juvena
whole already acquainted with watc rail
delaire poetry from Villon to 1 his pocket a}l(;: with (bette:r }zopa of _551‘x,c<, : S
i s period he wandered through the address of the then famous CE‘:I‘]‘C’AYUHSI and reva*m:xmm;*y (me;x-.»mn,
: 7 André Gill. Floping that Gill, if anybedy, would be able to under-
: ards freedom and would not refuse

mtry

fan

ARSI with the g > o g
i stand his rebellious aspirations tOW

him directly on his arrival and told him

=)

sanks of the rive

the B . often valked in the 3

f the Belgian frontier ame intimate 1\ ‘Ath {0 assist him, Rimbaud went 10

: % 0 o € Wi . A . » g

£ : ling for nature and his intimacy with ! ot ; ‘;\ sincerely the story of his life, revealed his aspirations and hopes, but

€ & geen i bl o acy wit v at 4 3 3 ; . } | 3

i a&ci A et e 2, which was 't]tﬁr (}i i was sent away empty by the astonished artist. Gurprised that an

his wandernngs SR I | iy 3 1 was written dunng o L . e 1644 Paris

anderings and is full of an indescribable £ e could question nis proceedings, Rimband \x?% h,'ft to h;. 1f 1{; 1t ?1,_:».
the end of a cold winter, he wanaoereo in

1 agamst the

¢ a whole week, towards

o 1 e 1 « eithe
cets, eating what he could pick up nights either

and spending

\;5’7‘ 3
e e
When Rimbaud was sixteen years old, he reve
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under bridges or on coal ba
return on foot to C Fl’rrlcv*-ﬂe.
may be seen from
Enfer, called Mau
His third uo\j{:m; k
pnt disgusted him with a

ke

me W hrﬂe Tth(,I'V
of comprom interests underlying ‘r,hos::
apparently a ne i ot was yet
. he believed
to be free, sincere, w&rm 1t pet"” mng to supreme
perfection. After | rssjm to Cha Ef&:uf he W“Gt > u Ivre, the
most pas ifgmat-f’ exp n of spleen and uﬁel}chaptmc*lt imaginable,
He sent it to Verlaine, with a lmim asking him to assist him during his
sojourn in Paris, to introduce him into hv‘rcm,' circles and in that way
to make possible his further work in the field of poetry. Verlaine was
enthusiastic o the poetry and wm’ttﬂ to him to come ;1% soon as he
pleased. e went, gmc‘ wm'ﬂnw@ in Paris from October, 1, to July,
8”0 It

mant intense waork
1 own existence, of
his final emancipat . of the <§Cv<210§3mcnt
of new individual elem
time of his bitterest disa

Rimbaud, who

as monsters,
le perfect in their own hnu; sLstexc in no way as men from
the ordinary Philistine and even rivall ih-ﬂ IO "ci i their narrow-
mindedness, hypocrisy, lack of since cliquishness and
pettiness; and who were striving not ction, even be it
unattainable, bn‘g to produce some SmaH nal <fia> t. While the

loss of his other illusions was expr e, biting sarcasins,
he L«czmﬂahacu

the case of the poefs caused a reaction in h]~« own I
and polished among them by

as

astonished them with false confidences, enjoyin
contempt and their outbursts of shocked pro
naturally have irritated the poets, and been fi‘} > cause on thmr side of
the intrigues, the gossip, the malice, of which we find an echo in articles
written after his death by Mau and R. de Gourmont. They

reproached him with his moeurs de woyon. Under the same influence
even the dignified Fénéon, speaking of Rimbaud’ by Fantin-

Latour, maintained in argument with Verlaine, who had pointed out
i the author of I/luminations a certain angelic sweetness, that Rim-
baud’s was the head of a peasant murderer. In those slanders we
discover also the source of the calumnies launched against hoth poets,
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Verlaine and R":Jm.m;, on account of their friendship, and especially
because of their 1ations, lasting fifteen months, in Belgium and
England. Pa Be *‘ir!mn has dealt in a proper manner in his
Verlaine Hé <?}’ozz]?£c a ri Rimbaud’s biography with those infamies.
As for their wandering t Q‘“i’{lf‘i‘. it was simply a flight of both poets
from the circle of Jmmtn ' people and %Lermhped customs to Nature
in its full pu}satxom. to a freedom in which life becomes poetry and
poetry life.  For both poets that wandering had important results.
Verlaine with. his A ces sans Pareles entered upon a period of
new and real originality. Rimbaud closed his htufxry career with the
two volumes already alluded to. But Verlaine also, as Berrichon
rightly said, was only an incident, an cplscde in the psychological
evolution of Rimbaud, who was ten years his junior. To lilm(,‘l,i!d,
whose nature was many-sided and eager to comprehend all things,
Verlaine was too exclusively a poet, influenced passively in some way
by momentary :mprc, sions, and often creating under their impulse
poems of unusual and penetrating beauty, but not striving to reach the
heights of perfection at any cost, even if it could not be ermswed in
words ; he would stop half way and be satisfied with the possible ; he
was a man of the pen, in a word, and not the full, strong man, identical
in work and life. Rimbaud, whose only aim was the complete and
lofty human being, must have looked with contempt mingled with
pitv at such a lack of internal unity, such a social specialisation.
]cn horrenr de tous les métiers,” said he in Mauvais Sang. “La
“wmain & la plume vaut la main & charrue. Quel sitcle @ main! . . .
¢ Je wanral jomais ma main”

A sense of great solitude and the need of a friendly hand, of a soul
to whom he could impart confidences and in whom he m;ght find some
comfort, all this pmbdhxv attracted Rimbaud towards Verlaine, the only
Parnassian who appealed to him by his poetry. A closer acquaint-
ance dispelled the illusion as to spiritual communion, and that last
disappointment convinced Rimbaud, as it seems, of the necessity of
solitude. The two Jaeti ef errabundi were obliged to part company
simply for this reason, and not on account of a revolver shot as
journalistic gossip would haveit. Verlaine, a greater poet than before,

returned to the affrens nanfrages of his lot.  Rimbaud, having put his

visionary dreams into Une Saison en Enfer, like a tombstone over his
poetxnal creation, started the long wandering which lasted till his death.
Where did h» not go? As the small volume of his prose and poetry
would suffice as the glorious and proud result, not of four years, but
of the whole life of a man, so with his travels one might fill up the
life of four men.

After having published and destroyed Uwne Saison en Enfer in
Brussels, he went once more to Paris, towmd‘z the end of 187%, but
only for o short time. Almost the whole of the year 1874 he spent in
Lohdon, where he lived by giving lessons in French and studied

neres
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Verlamne e
in it i studying
m librar e ying

erman language

thoroughly ; an f
horoughly ; d and started, for the first

time, for the

money came to an e

S T 3
1}?“1j_d€13“1 \‘.1:{53 hun A "ihere;‘ sheltered by someone, he
took advantage of a month's rest to learn the Italian language. Having
recovered h rength, he started on foot for Brimi,sﬁ, D:xi wa's 'Sﬁ-“‘%
struck between Siena and Livorne. He was cured in the hos ;i%”a] a
Livorno, and then sent by the French Consul to Ma et
worked hard fora i %
f list army; he rec 12 certain sum of money on account, and
having first of all ished the demands of stomach, he 5'@dden1
bethought him of all the miseries of war, an instead of going to hiz

3

destination left for Paris and thence went home.

(#
the Alps on foot an

16

ached Milan

| rseilles, where he
. There someone persuaded him to join the

In 1876 he made another attempt to reach the East, this time going
RO o e < TN 2
through Vienna, Varna and the Black Sea. In Vienna he was robbed
S ‘ecced. and was obli : : ‘
ing he possessed, and was obliged to work with his hands
ing, until owing to a con

reasons—Ine

ict with the police—for humanitarian
reaso! was sent under escort of a gendarme to the German
frontier, and thence in the same manner to Strasburg, from which
plk'zce he went home on foot. He was not, however, diséburaged by all
this, and by way of a new method of getting to the Orient he joined
Dutch army and was sent to Java. Once there, however, he could
ary discipline and was disgusted with the crueclties
ed on .t‘n% aborigines ; and having come to the conclusion
i

- 1
yle for the f

. abulous country
he deserted, was in hiding for a month in the virgin
and finally was received on board an English ship and Janded
at ppe.  After a month of rest in th e
thinking continually how to go East, he toc
name, 2% recruty

Ardennes,

¢ sergeant for the Dutch
e ; F S i

or the German frontier. Having thus earned a good sum of money

he went (o Hamburg in order to start from there. But he squandered

e had earned in the gay city and was oblig

G

ed to accept the position
: T ¢ Circus: in that capacity he
sited Copenhagen and Stockholm. But he could not stand the
monotony of his occupation,

Elino i Hets B ;

S and being constantly tormented by the

sire to see tropical countries he gave ugp osition, and with the
me by railway.

to (
N e ) be partly realised.
A certain Hamburg firm sent him to Alexandri

help of the French Consu

il

From 1878 onwards his ardent desir
4 ia. TFrom thence he

went to the island of Cyprus as manager of a marble and cranite
S TSN 3 £ ot o
quarry. After six months of sojourn in a hot unhealthy, treeless

1 3o "
locality he contracted me nt fever, an :
ALY hC C"Oﬂ;rau,ifi T dl?gﬂa.lt f._V er, & d was r/)’}hz"ifd to return home,
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where he remained for a year. Tn March, 1880, he was again in the
island of Cyprus in the capacity of superintendent of the building of
he Governor's palace on Mount Troodos. Although this latter position
would have assured him an independence for the future, he was so
strongly possessed by the desire to see other countries, where he could
put forth a broader and more independent activity, that he left his
post after a few months, took passage on hoard a ship going through

the Red Sea, visited Suakim, Massowa and Todeida, and landed in
Aden. At first he worked there in the office of some French commer-
cial company ; then he was sent to Harrara to represent the same com-
pany. In 1888 he started a business for himself, and displayed extra-
ordinary activity in the way of travels, colonisation and civilisation, not
forgetting purely mental work, He studied mechanical engineering
and ordered books and instruments from Eurcpe. IHe endeavoured
1 t was good in European civilisation.
e he treated them with justice and benevolence, and
an pioneers who ited him and asked his
dvice to act to in the same way as he himself did. . He
went to Samolis, Shoa and Abyssinia, and sent reports of the results of
his travels to the Geographical Society in Paris. He studied different
1A 1o oms and ways of living, and read the Koran
and other Oriental books. e even concerned himself with important
political affairs, for he understood the great importance of Abyssinia
to Africa, and desired to influence Menelik.

During this full development of his activity an illness, which, as it
seems, was aggravated by the African climate, obliged him to go to
Aden for medical advice, and thence to Marseilles. The amputation
a leg did not have the result that was hoped, the illness returned,
and the indefatigable traveller died in the thirty-seventh year of his age.

Such is the outline of that Odyssey, unique in its way. Thanks to
hon's efforts, Rimbaud's fascinating life has not remained vite

The more attentively one considers it the more distinctly
one sees that his was the personality of 2 complete man, difficult to be
anderstood by those who are fond of specialisation and narrowness ; he
was like a great tong containing in itself all harmonies.  His
astonishing balance of his faculties and desires
increased and became stronger

the aborigines <

In the meanwhi
i luce the Europ

5]

Taneryy ey 3 o
langu s ana d SU

£

universality, and the
which characterised him as boy,
during those seventecn years of wandering. .

Hle became, as he had desired and predicted in Une Saison en Eunfer,
one of the strong ones. The mere catalogue of his travels testiﬁ'es
in itself to his great courage and endurance in all his miseries and mis-
fortunes, physical as well as moral. In Africa Rimbaud’s qualities
made him a famous, even fabulous, man. The traveller Jehan Saudan
found that on the shores of the Red Sea there still lingered the
ey through some tropical desert, which is
y that the brain

remembrance of his jou
avoided with dread even by the natives, 10T they sa
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would boil and the skull would split; whereas Rimbaud crossed the
desert with a simple Turkish fez on his head. Rimi}aué \;vsw ;;1 3«»1{]"“
to all famous travellers in culture and intelligence, and by nc; )rln(ez?r
mferi,m," to them in regard to endurance, coolr of blood, entc*r.)r‘i;:
determination and fear in the face of dificulty. In Afx:i.iav h;
was a merchant, but differed entirely from that ra—pacious cia@% of
p‘mphz whose only aim is profit. To Rimbaud money was nr‘;\t- t’h(;
aim but the means; and he made it quite differently from ‘c‘m; m*éli‘ﬁr\;
African explorer; he was scrupulously honest in his transactim‘ o
hearted and always r¢ '
Harrara was like an hotel in which hospitality w
Eur(_}pmns who came into contact with Rimbaud in Africa spoke with
gratitude of the liberality shown to missionaries and travellers whom
he would help with good advice and money as well as with imf;pitable
entertainment. Naturally, Rimbaud must have felt bitterly the petty
ways and rapacious explorations of Luropean adventurers; if they
needed help he would help them, but with a contemptuous sneer at
their paltry souls, knowing, as he did, the imp@ssibilii‘:y of reforming
fc‘hem‘ . In a word, his good-heartedness was that of a man of “ strong
“ race, who would help the needy and oppressed, but would scorn any
sentimental self-pity for his own lot. :

His treatment of the aborigines was quite different from that of
almost :11'1 robher-explorers in that he was humane and just towards
Ehﬁm No wonder then 1 5 of Samolis worshipped
him like some supernatural being and :d him “ Just Weight”! No
wonder that even in Entotto and Adna he was a ‘symbol of goodness
and honesty, his name being pronounced with rf:!iéioxis r@sp;ct’. No
wonder that the Abyssinian chiefs looked on him with admiration,
zm‘d tha Jomen, the most intelligent and noble amongst them, was
R‘lmbaud’s warm friend, and said, when he learned thavtuthe poet had
died : “ God calls to him those of whom the earth is unworth};’.”

s, kind-
use in
s given gratis. All

S. C. DE SOISSONS.

THE REFORMED CHURCH OF FRANCE IN
THE NINETEENTH CENTURY,

It is not by institutions, however perfect they may be, but by
saintly individualities that the Gospel is propagated and the Kingdom
of God founded here below.— Vinet,

Differences of opinion which are finally brought to a logical form
commonly indicate the existence of a fuller truth than that which finds
expression in the arguments of either side,—2r. Westeott, late Bishop
of Durham. .

e of ¥ T is no longer a matter for discussion that
religious reform in religious reform in Europe w: in the 16th

France in the six-

teenth century. century an absolute necessity for the mnations.

Tt was a need based on reason, and not on
caprice and passion, as has too often been asserted. The champions
of the political authority of the Catholic Church, more diplomatists
than Christians, wished to see in the reform movement in Germany
only jealousy and revolts of monks, which provided the small States
with a pretext for rebellion; in Switzerland only a change of govern-
ment ; in England only a royal opposition of which Anne Boleyn was
the soul: in France only an imitation of what was going on elsewhere.
There was something more.

There can be no question that Luther was the representative of the
tendencies towards enfranchisement and the feelings of disgust which
were making their appearance in the monasteries, and that in Germany
the multiplicity of independent and fairly sirong States was a fact in
his favour, although these States were far from being strong enough to
support him. It is no Jess true that Luther's state of mind was that of
the majority of German Catholics, and his new theories formed a true
formula of the general trend of thought.

ingli, the most celebrated of the Swiss Reformers, seems to have
. first to begin to win over the Helvetic populations to the new




