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THE BRIDAL FEAST.
There wua joy iu a land where a louehbeart wuabreakimg.

Brlghter neyer were amiles at a festival board;
But oue, faireet there, lu seeumiug. partaklng

0f all that waa brlglit lu the omile of ber lord,

In a word, a haif wrd,-iu the change cf ber cheo,-
la a heave of a bomom that sank with a Plgh,-

lu aUl that cocealment, contention beapeak,
Toco f, for a moment, uumasked to the eye.

Had a parent', mistruat cf where happinesa lies
Ferbade the yeuug bosom Is fOnt cherished âaie,'

Hmd the poor beart bien tangbt, te its mot, her. are tisa
That, abandouod sud breken, till i nd It the assai?

Had a moment cf pique, or cf passion prsvalled,
Rad a werld wltb ls is luel deceits led amIde,

Rad the heurt tbat teumptatton for ysars had maalled,
lu vain, beimi at lest at time sItar cf pidet

Thcugh forbldden is pains, Its regrebt t declara,
Thougb lu duty condemnsd reoolisotlon tu amoCher,

Wculd hat besoin have fain turned frou mil hat vas

Te have dropped bumt oue tear on h. bresat of «muSSery
Ascot, E. Townships, P. Q. FuaJottNBoN.
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THE YOUNG MUSICIAN.

It was on s fini monning, iu the montb of
April, in the year 1762, that two cildren-one
s girl about eight years'old, and4 the othor a boy,
pperapi two years younger-descended the vine-
covenod blIl cf Kosobeez, at the foot of whicb
rushes turnnltnonshy the beautifful and rapid
waters of the Moldan, which are fiualhy lest in
the ancient fornt cf Bobemia.

Instead cf tTin 'along witb the carehes
gaioty of thoir ago, tue two cbildren, holding
each other b y the baud, wahked aide by ide,
with thengbtfnl looksansd downcast eyea ;
uniting the gravity cf mature age with the
charms snd innocence cf chihdhood.

Their attire hotokened poverty ; the color of
the litthe girl'. frock was faded, the clothetu of
the boy were mucb worn, and patchod at the
ohboweansd kueis witb different colored stufaà;
but neventheloss, the neatnens with which their
fairnhairbhad hoau cornbod, and tbeir fresh-waahed
bandsansd faces, eerned te indicate the love sud
care cf a utother.

Tbey each beld iu no hand a puece cf broad,
which they locked at new aud thon, but did
net tench. As oon as the>' nached the foot cf
the hiUl, and were about te enter the abade of
the forent trois, the little boy broke the silence.

'"Did yen notice, master, " ho naid, " tho mn-
uer in whicb mamma gave us our breakfast this
monuiug; sud bow ahisighed wben 1I nid,
'Notbing but breadY"

"Yu -,sud ahi wss crying!" nid the little
girl. 1 raw ber tears ; sud ber hock, which
aeemed te sy, ' Thone is nothing but broad in
the bouse, sud yen muat heo osteut with it,'
But wbat are you crying for, W<lfgsgt " addod
Fredeica, whlle ah. shed tsars beseh

"I ry baum y on cny," nid Wolfgg
"and aIme beaumeI have only dry bread fer My

breakfast t"
"Ponr felow,- mid %odenlca, dryiug the eyés

cf hon brother with a kias; may yeu neyer
have s greater grief. But why do yeunont est
your bread t"

',I am net hunnry,"ganswered the boy.
th'Ah, yen would not vaut begging toeaet, if
te wu sometbing nies upon youn bread t"

naid bis sidte.
h" No, indeed," auawened the boy, 1'I1ar nont

Titi littis girl dnew ber. brother tewands ber,
and, psntiug the bain fnorn bie forehead, ahi
raid, 91I1weuld Ove yen a kis,.sud tell yen
what I wus tbinkîng of this morning, Only I am
sfraid yeu n etee littie tW, taik te of sncb
thn9 t" 1

«"«Too littlol1 ad yon are so big, yen!1" snid
Wolfgaug, with a teneof affected pity.

"But Iam binerthau yont"1idthe-.little

"B>' au inch or two,; so yeunueed net hoe
proud 1t"#anawersd the b&y.

"ndlamolder tbanyon t"
"B>'a few monthit "
"B>' sorno yeàna in. But'lot us reokon, and

net quannoel about it 1t" nid Fredenica, good-;
hnmoix-My. 1'I1wua born on the Soth of Januury,
1754."

"And I was hotu the 27th Jannsry, 1756,"-
nid Wohfgang. t"ndteltl il

" That makea two yesrs Mdte ite il
" AU but thnee êaàys t" nmid the boy.
1 «Yes,slbut thnes days 1!'" fted t i.

"Bat lot ub tbiuk what we cai &to hepgiu

Frederica.
-" Then de you begin, sister, and 1 will fol.

low," answered the boy.
The little girl then said her prayer, and ended

by asking for the intercession of the Bohemian
saint, the littie boy repeating the prayers after
her ; and both were so earnestly engaged with
what they were about, that they did not er-
ceive a man, of somewbat advanced age and of
noble and distinquished appearance, who stood
at some littie distance from the troc beneath
whicb they knelt.

" Our prayer is fiuished, brother," said the
littie girl.

in"iÂnd granted, too," said Wolfgang, rising
in isturu.

'Already 1 " exclainied his sister.
'Yes, I thougbt of sometbing while you were

praying !" answered Wolfgang.
"Thon St. Jo» Nevomucene muet have wbis-

pered it in your ear 1'replied hies ister.
IfI do not knew whether it was St. John

Nopomucene or net ; but this is what came into
my bead : You know I have a littie talent for
ulaving on the piano ; but, indeed, if maxnma

aA ntso often saîd that we muet not be vain,
I should say that 1 do not compose badly. And
you, Frederica, thougb you have flot so much
power over the instrument as I have, yet for
your ago you do not play s0 iii t"

" There's * conceited chuld !" said Frederica.
" Do not interrupt me, dear Frederica, or 1

shall forget what 1 thought of. Now, let us set
out sonib, finie morning, and walk, and .walk a
long way. Sornetimes we shall come to, a castle,
and thon, Frederica, you shall begin te sing,
and somebody wiil come to the gate ; and thon
the pople of the castle will say, 'Oh the poor
childron t' and ask ns to corne in and rest our-
selves; and thon I shahl go te the piano-"2

'«If there ia one," interrupted the littie girl.
"As if there was not pianos everywhere in these

days !" anawered the boy. "But yon provoke
me with your interruptions. I say thon I saah
g o to the piano, 1 shall got up on the stool, and
I shall play, and play, and everybody will ho
encbanted. They will embrace us, and give us
sweetmneats and playtings, snd to you they will
g*ve necklaces and ribbons ; but we shah not
take thern, and I shall say : Pay ns, if you please,
th:t we ,may take the monoy te papa and

"Ah, you littie rogue, bow ambitions you
are t cried Frederica, throwing berseif .on her
brotber's neck.

"But that's not ail," said Wolfgang£ilet
me finish that story. The km gill hear ns
taiked about, and aend for u.Ishaîl wear a
beautiful coat, and you will have a beautiful
dresa, and we "bIl go te the king>s palace.
There they wiil take ns into a saloon full of
beautifal ladies, the like of whom was neyer
seen, and gentlemen ail in ernbroidery, and fur-
niture ail gilded, and a piano. Sncb a piano!
the cm eail made of pue Iod, with silver
pedals, and keys of fine per ",ad diamonda
everywhere. T hon we 1b llae, ad the Court
will be deligbted. And they wiil surround ns,
andoaresus, and theking will ask me wbat I
should like, and 1 shail say : Whatever you

plss, ig And thon he wiilgive me aosatie,
ad Ishah ve papa and mamma te ive there,
and-"

A burat of laughton interrupted, iu the midat
of bis recital, the Mteid you prformer on
the piano. Wofgang ig n ,ooeat bis
sis;tor, thon, turning aie oyes, ho peroeived the
strangzer, wbe, hiddn behind a tree near te the
children, liad not lSt a word of their conversa-
tion. Fearing that ho was discs>vered, - h ap-
proached them, saying:

"lDo not be afraid, my childron ; I wish qnly
to makeyou bappy I arn sent to you by the
great saint, Jobn Nepgorucene."

At these words the brother and sister ex
chsnged a look, and thon turned theiroeyes again
upon the pretended messonger of the saint. This
survey wua doubtiesasatisiaacto; for the littie
boy, unn towrdsbhixn, tokoid of hie band,
aud rwith nacbarming simplicýty, exclaimed :
IlAh, so mucb the btter ; are you going to
grat me my wishest"

1"No, ain ; not al at once," answered the
stranger ; thon aoating himself on the spreading
roots of a tree, and bidding Wolfgang stani
befone hlm, while bis sister, older and more
timid, kept a little aide, ho said : 1"I shail give
you wbatever ye iib on condition that you
anmwer me trulyalthe questions I arn gong to
put to you ; I war n you berhand, that if you
tola lie, 1 shall know it 1 "

" ir, y n musit know tlat 1 neyer told a lie

that mamnma givea, our breakfast, and says, ' Go
and eat it i the fields, rny doar children, ' it is
that wo may not sec that alto has not any for
herseîf."

"lPoor children," said the stranger, greatly
moved. IlWhere do your parents live T "

"Up thereon the hili, sir, in that little cot-
ethat you see the roof of fromn here, " aaid

IlDid not that house belong to Dusseck T"
asked the stranger.

"lA musician, like our fathor-yes, sir," said
the little girl.

" .Poor children, repeated the strangor, drying
a tear. IlTell me, wben I- saw you both pray-
ing, whst did you ask for? "

&"'Me, sir T " said the little girl. «"«I asked
that 1 might know the way to earn some rnoney
for my parents, so that my brother and I may
miot ovey day have te breakfast alone. Wolf-.
gang telsa me that ho bas thought of a way to
get money, but I arn afraid-"

IlIf what Wolfgang raya la true, that you can
both play so wehl1 on the piano, it is very likeîy
you may earn money, and I1rnay ho able to help
you."

IlMy brother is so good a musician," aaid the
little girl, "lthat not only hoe cou play at firat
sigbt any pioce that la presented to him, b ut hoe
composes protty lit tle liieces besidea ; papa says
80. P

" And wbat are is yonr brother?"
"Six yeara old, ir ; andî1arn eight."
"And this cbild composes already T ex.

claimed the stranger.
'-Does that surprise you T " cried Wolfgang,

langbing. "lCorne to our bouse, air, and you
8hal se."

The stranger drew out bis watcb, reflected for
a moment, and thon said, in a tene haîf serions,
balf jesting, "My dean children, tbe great Ne-
pomucene, that revered saint of Bobemia, ordors
me te tel y ou te go home to your parents, stay
at home al da and before night you shahl have
somo news. ;ow go."

The stranger was retiring, but Wolfgang took
hold of hla coat.

"lJust one word, sir, " ho said, "before you go
back."

IlWhat are you going te -aak, brother t " in-
terrupted Frederica, iabsing te binder ber
brother from speaking. Ho thon whispered
aornething in lber osn, te whicb ahe replied,'"No
no, Wolfgang, it would ho rude ;Idonot want

11Wbat la it, my dean child T" said the stran-
gor.

«"&She wsnts me not to ask you if the great
Nepomucene won't send mamma sorne dinner,"
answered Wolfgang, 80 quickly that Frederirs
had not time testop bim. "Ho cen,lhamnsure,
sir."

9 'Without doubt, your mother shaîl have it,"
said the stranger. "lBut wbat else do you wsnt?
Speak out, do not ho afraid. "

"'Wol, thon, a new coat for papa; ho bas
not hoon able toOve bis lessons soute days past,
for want of one.'

IlAnd thon
l'And thon, a new gown for mamas, it

wouhd hocone lher so well!
"Ia that al T"
"Enougb, brother, euougb 1t" raid Frederica,

witb the delicate ansceptibility of a well.brod
child.

IlLeave me alone, sister, I arn only going to
ask for something for you t "

11* do not want anything; you are asking
the gentleman for toc rnuch!"

" Tbough I arn pleased witb your sister'a
rnodety," said the stranger, I authorize you
to mention whatever you wlah for."

"Well, thon, what 1 want is a large bouse,
and servants so that mamma shall not ho fatigued
with doing the work, snd thon-thon, that la
alI, I tbink U'

"But you bave aaked nothing for younself."
"'Oh, there is no need, sir; give papa Pal

what ho wants, andI shahl want for nothing.IlCharmin and admirable cbild t" raidfh
stranger. "Farewel; very soon you shall see
me again."

As ho uttered those words the stranger rose,
and disappeared so quickly among the ahades cf
the foreat, that the cbildren remained in sur-
prise.

IlWhat! do you tbink, Wolfgang, that le will
send us smre dinner T " said Frederica, as witb
ber brother she teok the road borne.

" To ho sure 1 " sald Wolfgang, in a confident
tene.

" As for me, I arn afraid the gentleman bas
beeln ain _gaief -us,".sAktbel.ittlegir.

"elAnd how did you know that ho was a mes-
soner fom ,tho great Nepomuceno T" inquiredth îlare d capelle.

"Oh, ho teld me sot"
"And what proofs did ho givo you cf it r'
"Wbat proofs t-tbat is wbat we are goingtosee t-be wxll send you a coat, and a gown for

mamma, and sometbing for my siter-and a
good dinner for ahl of ns!t"

M. Mozart could not belp laugbing at bis
son s slmpliclLy.

IlAnd do you hohieve all thia, rny dean cbild r'
ho naid.

IlThe friond cf St. John Nepomucene told me
80, pa P

d & Tîe was rnaking game cf you t
ifdiMakin ganiof me ?-why, papa T-Oh, no.
Ifyou Iad seenhim, yen wonld net say that ;

bis face is 8o, good.uatnred. h can tell you, too,
that instead of this poor little cottage, we are te,
have a palace. Oh, since I bave known that, 1
do net like this litthe, duIl roonit

As ho uttered the hast words, the little Mozart
cast a hoockcf disdain about bim. Iu fact, the
chamber served at once for kitchen and parler.
On ono aide was a capacieus fire-place, with stew
pans suspended upen hooka within the wide
chimney; and on the otber, a piano, above
whicb a violin was bung againat the wall; ini
the rniddle was a table of some dark wood, and
about it a few rush £hairs.

"'Ah, so we shalbave a palace, saal wo T"
naid M. Mozart, gocd-humoredly.

«CYes, papa; a palace and phenty of servantsto wait on ns. But wbat are yen doing,'nmai-
ma t" aaid the child te, Madame Mozart, who
wau hoginning ber propanations for dinner.

diWby, you seo, wbile you are waitlng for the
servants, I arn getting the dinner roady t

"The dinnor, wben I tell yon they will send
us one readyecockod, aIl ready cooked t"

The father and mother began te hlaugb, when
tboy heard a knock at the deor. #

It was a covered cant, eut of wbicb came a
cook, bis assistant, and ahi the aceassonies cf a
first-rate dinuer.

"«We corne from the person whom Master
Wolgang Mozart mot at the outrance of the
forest, " said the cook, as ho entened. Thon ho
placod upon the table, as bis assistant bronght
them ont cf the cart, varions disheas ready
dréssed, émre bottles cf wines, sud ahI the mate-
riaIs of an excellent dinner.

«"1Can younont inforrn me, my good friend,
wbo was the pinson wbo &ends you Y' raid M.
Mozart te the cook.

111I cannot satisfy you, ir," raid the mani,
The mtfllede chapelle insisted.

IlWell. thon, sir, your se» knowa wbo sent
me," said the cook.

"lYes," cried Wohfgang, "sud Frederica
knows bum, too ; it wus the messengor sud frien d
cf the great St. John Nepomucene t "

"For heaveu's sake oxplaimi this mystery,"
said M. Mozart te the cook.

"l5Sr," repliod the man, I1can 'tel you
nothing, oxcept that the dinner is paid for-yen
cs» estit withont besitation. If yen wish te,
know more, lot yonr son place bimself at the
piano, sud improvise a souata, thon the personwihh appear. Do not ask me any more questions,
for I must not answer tbom."

The dinuer hoing served, the cook retired with
bis assistant, monnted bis cant, and dreve away.

Little Wolfgaugz was the first to break silence
after the depanture cf the cook.

"Well,"Iho raid, 11did not I tell you r'
"Ah, brother t" snid Frederica, I 1tbongbt

that the strange gentleman was making spor't
cf us, bnt new I see myseîf that it was not 8o."

ilMy dear chihdren," said Master Mozart,
"lot us sit down te, thie table. The generous

man who bas sent us this dinuer is, doubthess, a
good friend who bas hoon sent te ns, ove»
though ho may not ho the messenger of St. John
Nepomýucono. Lot us drink bis heah-hia
naine is unknown te us, but the remembranco of
bim wiil ahways romain in our heants t"

Yen may su ppose how rnerry they were ovin
that reput; the family 'of Mozart bad nover
dinod se splendidly. As te the children, they
had nover sein sncb s feut ; and tbey wore still
in the midst cf their joy, wben the dlock in a
neigbboring convint struck twe.Wlgn
bonnded from bis chair. Wlgn

111Wbere are yen geing t" inqnired bis mo-
thon.

"To compose s sonata, te make tho gentlemnan
appear, wbe gave ns the dinne."'

Thon ho placed a ittie stool, upon whicbho
stoed, before the piano, for ho wus se ittle tbat
Is -eLbo__mdid1 no-t__-a-IL the- 1ey--
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