Edwin Whita’s Last Painting —At Messrs. Wil
lisms & Everctt’s, 1n Boston, there is a noble pic-
ture called ** The Evening Hymn of the Huguenot
Refagecs,” painted by our fellow countryman, Ed.
win White, during his last winter’s stay in Paris.
The artist hes supposed an open boat, upon a calm
summer’s evening, floating fally over the
waters of the chanvel between France sad Englaad.
In the cenure of the boat stand the figures of a
young man snd maiden, who seem to lead in the de-
Yotion; an old man in the stero, with bowed head,
grasps the tiller; before him a loving mother is
scothing the distress of & fevered ailing child; ia
the bow the en, witl d d:
bave cearcd from their labors, whife the torn and
T sall, that tells of alorm sod tempest past, iy
in vivid contrast to the heavenly beaaty and sacred
peace that pervades the whole scene, * Coligny,”
roughly marked upon the stern, tells the story; it
marshalls before the beholder the bloody scenes of
il. Bmh:)omew, |'he re\'o_calu}n of the Edict of
Naptes, the story of centaries of reiigions persecu.
tion, the m,.'i.n,mm flight um‘j‘: theP:xormy
sea to England.




