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352 THE SAME OCEAN 

ing ..symbol, which can reach -the brain 
through the eyes, in the visual, concrete, 
imaginative way, has seemed to make the 
ballet concentrate in itself a good deal of 
the modern- ideal In matters of artistic ex 
pression.. Nothing IS stated, there is no in 
trusion of words used for the- irrelevant 
purpose of describing; a worldirises before qr -des~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

one, the picture lasts only Iong enough to 
have been there: and the dancer, with her 
gesture, all pure symbol, evokes from her 
mere beautifuI motion, idea, sensation, aIl 
that one need know of events.. There, be 
fore you, she exists, in harmonious life; 
and her rhythm reveals to you the soul of 
her: imagined being.-Englisb Review. 
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' i:God is the ocean. When the -winds of Time 
- 'BeatL -:onthe surface of- that ageless sea,; 

1--'Nins arose., -Crested -and girt with -foam, 

Proud with themight-hof the resistlessmwave, 
' I e s tles, clshsth srove. And he who rose, - 

WhNitecrowned,sto,dance an instant in the sun, 
H,gher.than a the res, broke crs hed, swung down 

Forgt in the dark translucent deep. 
F- . , __I --d nt.. eei'-p -~.- '' - 

Nighto'-er ,thesea. -The w-inds. have furIed their wings; 
The rturbid foam half-dreaming shrinks to rest, 
WaVe cured.on wave,- and crest -on shattered crest, 

Until the last -fant irised bubble dies. - 

5. Carm= a's creatio's dan, the se uruffl'dlIes. 
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