
Urliose influence left a trace upon my

character to this very day combined a

fierceness of conception with a certitude

of execution upon the basis of just ap-

preciation of means and ends which is

tthe highest quality of the man of action.

And aa artist is a man of action, whe-

ther he creates a personality, invents an

expendient. or finds the issue of a com-

plicated situation.
There were masters, too, I have knovu,

whose very art consisted in avoiding
every conceivable situation. It as need-

less to say that they never did great
things in their craft; but they were not

to be despised for that. They were

modest, they understood their limita-

tions. ' Their own masters had not hand-
ed the sacred fire into the keeping of

their eold and skilful hands One of

those last I remember specially, now

gone to his rest from that sea which his

temperament must have made a scene of

little more than a peaceful pursuit. Once

only did he attempt a stroke of auda-

city, one early morning, with a steady
breeze, entering a crowded roadstead.

But he was not genuine in this display
which might have been art; he hankered

after the meretricious glory of a showy
performance.

As, rounding a dark, wooded poin
bathed in fresh air and sunshine, w

opened to view a crowd of shipping at

anchor lying perhaps hair a mile ahead
of us, he called me aft from my station
on the forecastle-head, and turning hi»

binoculars over and over in his brown

hands, said: "Do you see that big. heavy
ship with white lower masts’ 1 am go-

ing to take up a berth between her and

the shore. Now do you . see to it that
the men jump smartly st the first order.’'

I answered "Aye. ayv sit-’ and verily
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