
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

TUE VINNING OF MY BRIDE.

At the grand piano seated. lured b.v fan into dreaming
While the roonis only brightencd by the gaslighta in the street;

AÁ.d beow are people passing and above the stars are gleaming.
I will sbow my heart the vision that bas made her life so swot.

From the agonies departed I ca own the present glory,
For the world wil niot deny it me nor rob mie of my faine

It can never dii the lustre,round th beauty%- of the setory
It ena never mar the honour now connected with ber naine.

WVhat wNas 1, a nusic master, in mn lowly occupation.
That I dared to love iry pupil in her tenderness and grace :

And] beholding all her beauty tilI the perfect adoration
Of ber goodness charnied my spirit when I looked upon her face?

Oh 1 the tmisery of feeling I should leave ber on the norrow.
And i never might behold her when the lessons were complete

Oh Ithe agony tif parting when I bowed my head in sorrow,
And longed to kneel before ber in my anguish et ber feet.

But the small hand never Ialtered while the ,ow sun was declininc.
As we linered on the terrace by the fuschia's coral flowers:

But the coud on leve's horizon wa the one with silver lining,
And it eovered all the heavens high above the sutumer bowers.

Then I rose in strength and greatness with the new life dawning o'er
me,

And the eid tife witb its sùrrows b>' the future giorified;
Aa, d felt strces iea' rttain ith ste ftr %oat efore ne,

For the height of yn> ambition was the winning of my bride.

As I thrill the air with nusie so my heart is thrilled with gladness.
But the music in my spirit is the sweetest tune of all:1 bave long.since played a requiem o'er those ancient days of sadnessi
And its ision nowr is fading for I watch the curtain falt.

,Now r sweep the notes and waken in a minor key and tender,
The firt picee that I taught may darling in the distant years of yore;

And the musie carmtr my spirit: it retains its fade!ess splendour,
For it if a part of all things in this life that I adore.

(For the Canadian 1lustrated Xere.)

LITTLE CARL'S C.HRISTMAS EVE.

li was Christmas Fve. Du-k was rapidly settling down
upon the quait old city of F.rankfort, and lie lamplighte3s
were threading their way w.th their pecuia-, rapid trot,
through the eager crowd who thronged the streets. Glennis
of light fiashd through uncurtained witiows, showing cheer-
ful tea-tables surrournded by merry faces. for are not the
children ail happy when the visit of Santa Claus is so near.
Th. shop-wintows were brilliantly ligted up, showing ma-
gnifncent Christmas trets, lcaded with everything of which the
indulgent old saint could tbink, or childish heart couli wish.
Many an overcoat pocket vas cranmmtd with irregular parcels,
and iany a broad, good-natured Germnan face relaxud mio a
smie, as the cwner tthere o contemplatd, in facv, the joyous
mirth o the littil peope at home.

In the upper part of the city, among the reidences of the
higher classe-,, stands a tall, dark Louse, surrounde i1by a
garden o conSiderable extt .o. Every one knows the house,
it is the reside-nce of the great Herr Etiile i'egnard, organist
of the cathedral. tertainly Herr mili hould bc a happy
man, if half the blessings called down upon him, really des.-
cend, d. Not a po'erty-stricken household whose case met
his ears, bat had couse to call down blessin, an his 1 kinîdly
fac- and on his silver hair: ;' not a ber. aved widow, or sor-

rîomg orphan was there to be found, but .pened er heart ta
the beloved and respected maestro, and straightway received
comfort ; not a petted little one, in the bouses of the gr-at, but
enjoyed a romp with " Mein lierr."

i the interior of the mansion was ont roont, in which ierr
legnard might always be found, when at home. This was a
large, lofty room, wainscoted with dark wood, and ligited by
a tal iwindow with diamond-shaped panes. The furniture was
heavy and old-fashioned,and one large recess was occupied biy
an organ, wbile tflusic was piled upon every available object.
Thé room was almost dark, except when the flames in the
grate dart up, and send a lurid glare over everything. 'l'he
Herr was seated in alrw chair before the fire, his bead resting
on bis bnd, as be gazed cnriously into the glowing depths,
that appeared to stretchl for miles before him.

;' Another Christrnas Eve,'" be murmured, absently, "and I
shall bu forty-ve to-morrow. How quickly the years fly pas3t."

For some time longer b sat there, till he was aroused iby
the bells of the cathedral bursting into a loud chime, which
could be heard for many miles around. As the bells became
fainttr, and finally stoppcd, the Herr rose slowly from bis
sat still gazing into the ire. It is no wonder that the chil-
dren lve him! They found out long ago that white hair does
not betoken age, for the professor's heart is as young and merry
as ever it was, After a minute or two he shook bis bead, as if
to d.izsiss certain thoughts from his mind, and saying to dim-
self,

It's time I was off, they'Il be waiting for me," burried into
the hall, and enveloped himself in a huge overcoat and cap.

i suppose I shall be in soon, Gretchen," b remarked to
a prett y smiling servant girl, who came tri pping down-stairs,
"the (hoir bavIe to sing over the grand anthem for the service
ta-rmrraw," and as be inished he closed the door, and made
his way out to the street. It was much colder than in the
afternoon, fewte'r people were in the strects, and no one stop-
ped ta look inattheshop-windows.

Every oae hurritled on with their coat-ctllars turned up, and
their bands thrust as far nto their pocke'ts as possible. A few
minute.,' rapid walk brought Herr Ragitari ta thet- door of thu
cathadral, and as he paa.eod up the steps, the faint lif;ht fr n
the vestibule showed a smal figure crouching nuear the door.
The litrr stopped and shook the child gently by the arn.

"What art thou doing herc,my child ?' eb said, kindly ;''tho
wilt be frozen,"

Aroused by the sound, the boy strovet trise, but immedia-
tely fell down again. Seeing that he was toa benumbed to
stand, tht profusor titead him irq his arms, and carried him
into a small roon, which opened off the vestibule, and laying
him on the sofa, chafed his bands for a few minutes, until the
boy, with a sigh, openAd his eyes. Hewas verv wbite and thin,
and appeared to be about nine or ten years of age. Hi s clthse
were very bhabby, though neatlym rended u iî ny places, and

lis poor little hands had no covering. Wenaever lit' turned
lis fate to the liglht, a look orf intece pain, wVhich wlias alnost
nimediately subdued, swe'pt over the profassot's face.. ' llast
thou n fathier ?" be asked, after a moient's study of the childishi
features before hint.

" Yes,"1 returned the boy, with a faint look of surprise, "hlits
name is Cart Mihler, and I at nnamed after him."

"And thy mtotlher."
ler naine is iertha ; mi y poor uititterchen !"

Siertlia," repeted the professor, and again the pained look
flashed across bis face. i'A rt thot fond of usic, little oe,"
ho continued, nbruiptly changirg the stubject. I

'(Oh, I love it," cried the child, sitting urp, and clasping lis
hands, his bln eyesîlashing iii bis excitement. "My mmmanni
promised to takne ie to liar the greant. orgiitan-when i had good
enough clothes, and havie oiftnii rayed that the dear Lord
would letie come,but iow--oh! niutter-mutter!" lie contbinulled,
rocking hiiseif to and fro with the violence of bis sobs. 'lhe
Herr laid bis heand back gently on the arm of the sofa, and
stroked his hair softly.

" Mamma has been ill for a long tinme," coutintued the child
pitifully, the tears runninîg slowly downb is white cheeks,
" and the father thinks sho is getting btter, but to-day sito
told me that shte ts going to die, and then I thouglht if I
could only hear the graud organ once, I should like to die too
and I came and lay down on the steps, and-"

"I will go and sec thy muother," said the professor gently,
turning his liean a-de to hide a tear that trickled do-n to the
floor; ' but if thoouat strong enoutglh now, thoushalt iet-.ar name
of thy loved tn'ie'

The boy rse quickly and the two proceeded upstairs to the
organ loft, where nearly all the choir wre assembled. ''lhe
child shrank into a dari- corner, nnd leaning his hend against
the organ, closed his eyes. For a fe» minutes the singers
chattered atd laughed atnd fluttered the leaves of their -muisie,
then allez a moment of silence they all rose to their feet and
burst forth into the gland triuimphal anthen,

lI a few minutes. ail too .son for the be.wildered child, the
magnificent chortuswas over and the singers gone. Car crept
out of his hiding place, and as he camie near, the maestro
turned on bis bench, and said srmilingly,

" Iow didst thot lik-e that
."Is.it the neî-song ?" asked little Cari dreamily, passing

bis thin, samail hand caressingly up and down the great in-
strument. " My mamma bas often told me about the angels, and
the new song that they sung"

" The dear Lord bas iouhed lim," murmured the maestro,
pulliug out a stop. without ceasing the sweet dreansy prelude,
which rose and feil 11ke the strange, weird eusic of the

otian striangs, swept by soft summer winds. And now, as he
throws his whole suou into his music, it gradually bccomsa
louder and louder, till to the e'nthralled child bcside him, it
seems like the wild pctition of a breaking heart. Of what is
the maestro thinking as these melancioly straits hover in the
air, around the dark columns nand ni'b'hes o the great aulighted
cathedral ? Is i of the ipraise ,showred ipon him by ail lovers
of music ? Is i b of the perfection at iwhich he aitis, or the
knowledge,' that he is oeI of the most imgitcent performets of
the age ? A b, io-he is not thinking of that-his thoughts
have gorj back ov'tt-ear, n Christmas lves. back to on. long
years ago, and eli secs as in a dreani maty faces that he shall
nvcer see agairn : and there, ut the furtht"rI id of the room,
who is that lair girl, with lier golden hair, ber frank lblue eye,
ber srniling mnouth. A lew minutes after, hoii wevi h re-
members, the litte inouth was not smnriing, the lashes w-ere
heavy with untr.shed tears. and what a weight fell upion his eart
never as he thii thouight, to b' ti fted niore. 'l'he caine-
thoutghts of his travels in foreign land, anid of his atteapts to
outstrip the trouble ha carried in is i,eart, and then how he
becamea more fantiliar with the picture of hier, B-ertha, his tr-
tha, as he had fondly hoped to call her, adorning ailther's
home with her sweet face, and her lovitg ieart, he feIlt that
though bis tirst wild loe ias gone. there stilt rtmainedt and
aver would renain an undefinable revoerential lov i-for her as
long as' h liVedr. 3eanwrhile ite had er cased paving,and
the strain which hait become soift, aginL roie not sorrowful or
wild, but wIithi such a triunphaiiintu coniqiuering riig that pe-
detrians lingered for a moment, in their raiid wîlk homtie-
ward, ta glansce ai the gimmering ight in the organ loft, and
wvish it wttre not s'uchI a stIIrmy night. s'.' that thy rnight stop
and listen.

At last ail wa-s over, and th boy looked up with a sigh,
b If pleaure, ialf pain, as the actrobelld ouot hi baud.

S ('orne. little one> bi hesaid, sn.tiag kindly at the ct-hild's
bewildered face, lewe- t- tnow go and te- tht itother"

'art slipped his smatlIland into that of 11-r Regnard, and
the two, old and voung, went forth toigether. Not a word was
apoken as thaey ttreaded their wçay tl4rough the streets, until
at last they entered one dimly lighted and unfrequnted, ant
stood before a large dark bouse. Carl iopened the door, and
motionei the profeso-or to follow him, and when they had
proceeded ui thtree tlights ofstairs, the child threw open a door,
saying, "lMother dear, her n is a gentlenian," he nevcr finished
the sentence, for as a lady, poorly dressed, turned frm the
smallfire, there was a cry of,

" Bertha."
"Emile," and in another moment, she was in tue professor's

arma. The next minute eli and Carl Muhler the elder, were
violently shaking iands with each other, and two minutes
after were both ecolding Bertha. so that he mîight recover
herself, for not introducing the'n properly. Then and ther
the whole fatmily were invitci to spend Chsristinas with their
new found friend. The next day Brta tald hirin a great deal
about how unfortunuate ber husbanti, who was a painter, bail
become, because be twas not well known, andl how they hadh
moved fronm Frankfott, white ho (Emib Regnard) was tra-
velling, an, how a few weeks beforL w t pr nt tim, they
hadt come bvk, but that he wtas suci a great i mati, she did not
like to renew> her acquatittiIstanice for feat he wohititii thiik thIey
wanted help. VhEitli-r they waintedl helpe tr not, Etit., lt-
gnard did what he could, and thu. brouglht joy iito one ma ore
houebold. Bertha tid not dit', but greaw better witi t their
altered circumsances, an iiniow thougit he hait la silvery, and
lier cyes dim, she is considered, sat least by er friends, as
beautiful as ever.

Many years have p.tsed sineec the ('liristmas which witnue'ssed
their joyful retntionI, and caril Mihlîler irntow' a raous painter,
courted by aIlt, wit Carl th uyouwr is tikely to far outriva
bis old master, whomis h inoksi. uipn as his ecoid- father.
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Correct stlitions received :-Nos. 10-I. 0I9f, andi 110. troin ;. E>c
M ontreal ;No. 100 )fromt J.il., St. Liboire, and W. Il. 1., Montrea
No. 111, fromi 1elta, Rc,,k laund, tl. Q.

The ftlow m pe t nart ofi ii-li betwec Mr. Zv tngmrýky
and Nir. J> oIl paved iliI le yeat-13 .Another file KitiýiIIî'miileh

saine titeest Wmispuhtished in the sw' u .nr fir that
year, fron which wu eaIrn that Mr. Zytgo.rsKy is minaly ucesful,
scoring six catos t his openent's four
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