THE WINNING OF MY BRIbE.

At the grand piano geated, lured by fancy into dreaming,
While the room is only brightened by the gaslighta in the street;
And below aro peeple passing and abovo the stars are tgloaminki
©

I will show my heart the vision that has made her life so sweot.

Frgm the agonies departed I can own the present glory,

For the world wiil not deny it me nor rob mo of my fame;
It can never dim the lustre,round the beauty of the atory,

1t ean never mar the honour now conneoted with her name.

What was I, a music master, in my lowly ccoupation.
© That I dared to love vy papilin her tenderness and graco :
And beholding all her beauty till the perfeet adoration
Of her goodness charmed my spirit when I looked upon her faos ?

Ob! the misery of feeling I chould leave her on tho morrow,

And I never might behold her when the lossons were completo ;
Ok! the agony of parting when I bowed wy haad in sorrow,

And lengod to kneel before her in my anguish at her fest.

But the small hand never {altered while the low sun was declining,
As we lingered on the terrace by the fuschin’s coral flowers ;

But the cloud on love’s horizon was the one with silver lining,
And it eovered all the heavens high above the sutumer bowers.

Then I rose ip strength and greatness with the new life dawning o'ar

me,
And the old life with its sorrows by the future glorified ;

And T felt success was certain with so fair a goal before me,
For the height of iny ambition was the winning of my bride.

Az I thrill the air with music 2o my heart is thrilled with gladness,
But the music in my spirit is the sweetest tune of all ;

I have long since played a requiem o'er those ancient davs of sadness,
And its vision now is fading for I watch the curtain fall,

Now [ sweep the notes and waken in & minor key and teader,
The first picce that I taught my darling in the distant years of yore:
And the music charmes my spirit: it retains its fadeless aplendour,
For it is a part of all things in this life that I adore.

{ For the Canadian llustrated News.)

LITTLE CARL'S CHRISTMAS EVE.

It was Christmas Eve. Du-k was rapidly settling down
upen the quaint old city of Frankfort, and the lamplighte:s
were threading their way w.th their peculia-, rapid trot,
through the eager crowd who thronged the streets. Gleams
of light flashed through uncurtained windows, showing cheer-
ful tea-tables surrounded by merry faces, fur are not the
children all happy when the visit of Sant: Claus is so near.
Th: shop.windows were brillianmtly lighted up, showing ma-
guificent Christmas trees, loaded with eversthing of which the
indulgent old saint could think, or childish heart could wish.
Mary an overcoat porket was crammed with irregular parcels,
and many a broad, geod-nstored German face relaxed into a
smile, as the cwaer there of contemplatad, in faccy, the joyous
mirth of the litile people at home.

In the upper part of the city, amorg the redidences of the
higher classes, standsa tall, dark Louse, surroundei by a
garden of considerable extent. Every one knows the house,
it is the residence of the great Herr Emile Regnard, organist
of the cathedral, Certainly Herr Emile should b: a happy
man, if half the blessings called down upon him, really des.
cecd:d.  Not a poverty.stricken household whose case met
his cars, bat bad cause to call down blessings on his  kiudly
face, and on his silver hair;” not a bereaved widow, or sor-
rowing orphan was there to be found, but epened her heart to
the beloved and respected maestro, and straightway received
comfort ; not a petted little one, in the bouses of the great, but
epjoyed a romp with ¢ Mein Herr” .

In the interior of the mansion was one room, in which Herr
Regnard might always be teund, when at home., This was a
large, lofty room, wainscoted with dark wood, and lighted by
a tall window with diamond.shaped panes. The furniture was
heavy and old-fashioned, and one large recess was occupied by
an organ, while tausic was piked upon every available object.
The toom was almost dark, except when the flames in the
grate dart up, and send a lurid glare over evervthing. The
Herr was seated in a low chair before the fire, his bead resting
on bis hand, as he gazed curiously into the glowing depths,
tbat appeared fo streteh for miles before him. :

 Another Christmas Eve,” he murmared, absently, “and I
shall be forty-five to-morrow. How quickly the years fly past.”

For some time longer he sat there, till he was aroused by
the bells of the cathedral bursting into a loud chime, which
could Le heard for many miles around, As the bells became
fainter, sud finally stopped, the Herr rose slowly from his
sear, still gazing into the Gire, It is no wonder that the chil.
drer love 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 s minute or two he shook his bead, as if
to dismiss certain thoughts from Lis mind, and saying to him-
self,

#1t's time I was off, they’ll be waiting for me,” hurried into
the hall, and enveloped himself in a huge overcoat and cap.

“ 1 suppose I shall be in soon, Gretchen,” he remarked to
a pretty smiling servant girl, who came tripping down-stairs,

¢+ the choir have to sing over the grand anthem for the service
to.marrow,” and as be finished he closed the door, and made
Lis wuy out to the street. It was much colder than  ia the
afternoon, fewir people were in the streets, and no one stop-
ped 10 look inat the shop-windows.

Every oue hurried on with their coat-collars turned up, and
their hands thrust as far into their pockets as possible. A few
minutes’ rapid walk brought Herr Regnard to the Jdoor of the
cathudral, and as he passed up the steps, the faiat likht from
the vestibule showed a small figure crouchiog near the door.
The Herr stopped and shook the child gently by the amm.

“What art thou doing here,my child 7" he said, kind!y ; “thou
wilt be frozen”

Aroused by the sound, the boy sirove to rize, bot immedia.
tely fell down again. Seeing that he was too benumbed to
stand, the proferkor lifted him ig his.arms, and carried bim
into a small room, whick opened off the vestibule, and laying
him on the 6ofa, chafed his hands for o few miputes, until the
boy, with a sigh, opencd hiseyes. He was very white and thin,
and appeared to be abont nine or ten years of age. His ciothes
were very shabby, though ueatly mended in many places, and

his poor little hands had no covering.  Whenever he turned
his fate to the light, a look of intence pain, which was alinost
immediately subdued, swept over the professor’s face, ¢ Hast
thoua father ?” he asked, after a moment's study of the childish
features before him. .

# Yeg” returned the bay, with a faint look of surprise, « his
name is Carl Mithler, and I am named after him."”

“ And thy mother.”

¢ Her pame is Bertha ; my poor mutterchen !”

¢ Bertha," repeated the professor, and again the pained look
flashed acress his face. ¢ Art thou fond of musie, little one,”
he continued, abraptly changing the subject, .

“0h, 1 love it," cried the child, sitting up, and clasping his
hands, his blue eyes flashing in bis excitement. “ My mamma
promised to take me to hear the great organ when 1 bad good
enough clothes, and 1 have often prayed that tho dear Lord
would let we come,but now—oh! mutter-mutter!” he continued,
rocking himself to and fro with the violence of his sobs. The
Herr Iaid his head back gently on the arm of tho sofa, and
stroked his hair softly, .

«Mamma has been i1l for a long time,” coutinued the child
pitifully, the tears running slowly down his white cheeks,
«and the father thinks she is getting better, but to-day she
told me that she was going to die, and then [ thoughtif I
could only hear the grand organ once, 1 should like to die too
and I came and lay down on the steps, and—--"

«1 will go and see thy mother,” said the professor gently,
turning his head ar‘de to hide a tear that trickled down to the
floor; ¢- but if thonart stroug enough now, thou shalt hear sume
of thy loved wude.™

The boy rcse quickly and the two proceeded upstairs to t‘.hc
organ loft, where nearly all the choir were assembled,  The
child shrank into a dark corner, and leaning his head against
the organ, closed his eyes. Fora few minutes the singLfrs
chattered aifd laughed and fluttered the leaves of their music,
then after & moment of silence they all rose to their feet and
burst forth into the gland trivmphal anthem,

In a few minutes, all too soan for the bewildered child, the
magnificent chorus was over and the singers gone. Carl crept
out of his hiding place, and as he came near, the maestro
torned on his beneh, aad said smilingly,

t How didst thou like that ?”

“Xs it the new song ?” asked little Carl dreamily, passing
bis thin, smail hand caressingly up and down the great in-
strument. ¢ My mamma has often told me about the angels, and
the new song that they sung.”

4 The dear Lord has touched him " murmured the maestro,
pulliug out a stop, without ceasing the sweet dreamy prelusde,
which rose and fell Jike the strange, weird music of the
wolian strings, swept by soft summer winds. And now, as he
throws his whole soul into his music, it gradually becomes
louder and leuder, till to the enthralled child beside him, it
seems like the wild petition of a breaking heart.  Of what is
the maestro thinking as these melancholy atrains hoverin the
air, around the dark columuns and uiches of the great unlighted
cathedral ? Is it of the praises showered upon him by all lovers
of music? Is itof the perfection at which he alms, or the
knowledge that he Is oue of the most wmaguiticent performers of
the age 7 Ah, no—he is not thinking of that—his thoughts
have gong back over many Christinas Lives, back to one long
years ago, and he sees as in a dream many faces that he shall
never see again; and there, at the further end of the room,
who is that fair girl, with her golden bair, her frank blue eyes,
her smiling mouth. A few minutes after, how well he re-
members, the littie mouth was not smiling, the lashes were
heavy with unsbed tears, and whats weight fell upon his heart
never as he then thought, to be lifted more. Then came
thoughts of his travels in foreign lands, and of his attempts to
outsirip the trouble he carried in his heart, and then how he
became more famiilinr with the picture of her, Bertha, his Ber-
tha, as he had fondly Loped to call ker, adorning another’s
home with her sweet face, and her loving heart, he felt that
though his first wild love was gone, there still remained and
ever would remain an undefinuble reverential love for her as
loug as he lived. Meanwhile he had never censed playing, and
the straiu which had become soft, again rose not sorrowful or
wild, but with such s trinmphant, conguering ring, that pe-
destrians lingered for a moment, in their rapid walk home-
ward, to glance at the glimmering light in the organ loft, and
wish it were not such 4 stormy night, so that they might stop
and listen.

At last all was over,and the boy looked up with a aigh,
h If plensure, half pain, as the macstro held out his hand,

“ Uome, little one™ he said, sm:fing kindly at the child’s
bewildered face, ¥ we will now go and see thy mother.”

Carl slipped bis small hand into that of Here Regnard, and
the two, old aud youny, went forth together. Not a word was
spoken as they threaded their way through the streets, until
at last they entered one dimly lighted and unfrequented, and
stood before a large dark housge. Carl opened: the door, and
motioned the professor to follow hitn, and when they had
proceeded up three flights of stairs, the child threw open a door,
saying, ¥ Mother dear, here is a gentleman,” he never finished
the sentence, for as a lady, poorly dressed, turned frem the
small fire, there was a cry of,

¢ Bertha”

¢ Emile," and in another moment, she was in the professoc’s
arms. The next minute he and Carl Muhler the elder, were
violently shaking bznds with each other, and two minutes
after were both scolding Bertha, so that she might recover
berself, for not introducing them properly, Then and there
the whole family were invited to spend Christimas with their
new found friend. The next day Bertha told him a great deal
about how unfortuuate her husband, who was a painter, hul
become, because be was not well known, and how they had
moved from Frankfort, while he (Emifs Regnard) was tra-
velling, and how a few weeks before the prossnt time, they
had come bask, but that he was snch a great man, she did not
like to renew her acqpuaintancs for fear he would think they
wanted help.. Whether they wanted help or not, Emile Re-
gnard did what he could, and thus brought joy into one more
bhouiczhold, DBertha did not die, but grew better with toeir
altercd circumstances, and now though her hair is silvery, and
her eyes dim, she is considered, at lesst by her friends, ag
beantiful ag ever.

Many years have passed since the Christinas which witnessed
their joyful reunion, and Carl Mabler is now a famous painter,
courted by all, whiles Carl tha younzer is likely Lo far outrival
hia old master, whou he looks upon as hiz second father,

Kate Livisasrosg.
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Ghess,

SR Jein impoanble for us to anneer lettera by mad . Games, Problema,
Solutions, fo., forwarded arealicays welcome, ond receine due aftention,
Tut 1ee trust that our correspondente will conaider lht.'p(’rrmu’ demanidy
upon our time, and uccept s anawers the necessardy brie replies through
our ** column.”

—vemernrs

TO CORRRSIONDENTS. ‘ -

> lutione received :—Nos. 108,109, and 110, from d. E. C.,

.\lon(ig;;?o;t ;'Uo.ml‘(l:) from J, 1., 8¢t Li}mlrc. aud W, 1L ., Monirenl;
No. 118, from Delta, Rock Laland, I Q.

Tho following game forms part of o mateh between Mr. Zytogarsky
and Mr. Janssens, played in ({m vear 13M, Anul?'wr 'I\no kmpe 1 the
samo coutest, was published in the Chesnpluper's: (jn-murlr for that
vear, from which wo learn that Mr. Zytegorsky was finally suceosstul,
scoring six gamos to his opponent’s four:—

(From Land and Water.)
{Q. B. P.'s game In K. K13 Oponing.)
Whste.~Mr. Janssens, Blaeck.~~Mr. Zytogorsky,
1. P to K 4th
2 RWite Q Band

1. Pto K dth
2 KttoK B ard

3. PloQ B3rd 3. PPteQdth

4. (X, to @ Rith (@) 4. Q to Q 3rd (h)
5 Foakes B 5. Q tukes P

6 HioQ Btk 6 Qtalird

7P o Ktith 7. Hte Q 2nd

S P QK hth 8. Ptk Seh (o)
2. Kt to Kiath a, Kt ta K 4th

1 Kttakea K P 10, Q. to K K 3ed
11, Castles 1L P o KK th (o
12, PioK B #h 12, Rttakes B

13. g takos Kt 13, ¢ toQ Kt 3rd oh
4. PtoQ4th 14, 4 Btakes I

15. Rto Ky 15, Onstles fef

. Qto QR ird 1, )S tv h's?

17. 3 tod hdrd 15 Kt K B 3nd
13. B takez B (/) 18, Kttakes Kt ()
19 Btakes P o, Ktto Q B ith
0. R takes Reh 2 Kitakes
21, P takes Kt (k) 21 Rto K Sth el
2K to BB dnd 22, R te K B xth el
2. Kk srd 23 Qtakes P eh.
M. Btog dth 2 Qo Kodnd oh
25, Bto Kk 5th Zh B toQ Bird ()

QoQ Kt dth

Qe h trd

27, Qo h B stk oh Rty 2nd

N, QtoQ Ktsth Q to Qith

M, Y takes Pl L to Rdrd

3. QtoQ Bstheh LBt Q T

3. Qe { R tok Sth b (ks
32, K to BB 2n Ritok Tthch

33. K takes I Bto QK dth eh

3H. K to K ard

Qtakey *}

3% BleQ4th U te K Kt ag ()
5. Kt @ K and Hto 0 B 5ed
37, P te K Ktoand L Pre KB 6t
35, HtoK sy It K 5tk

S RttedB ik Pty Kt dth
40, Ktto Qlad K te QAth

41 Kttakea B - Ptakes Kt

LW toy Bay
% hto QB 5th
e R Ard

42, B take- P
43 Hus Q. sq. ch
fI. Rink By

45, B o Q ith S Qtakes P
{5 Kto K D 2nd SRV AR usth
7. RtaQ 2nd T ta kR sth

o hoto Q4th

AP e K nth
QB atheh

oy Kuezh tmt

PtaQ Kt7th

Q¢ h Tth el

. P (jueens oh

I’ 1o K osith

P KB 6t
51. K to K 2nd

AL PtoK B
S, P Queons

K to B sq

55, K to Kt dnd (n}

M, QtoQBitheh K w R dnd
5%, (S toQ Bthel 57 Ko R 2nd
. BtoK B6tn ch

And mates in thred mare maves.

(n3 A move invented by Mr Japssens

143 Mr. Steinits playe bhere I 1o K B Osd Sonn prefer the niove
inthe text. while sthers hond that Brakes 1 sany be adopted rafely

{re Giiving up the Pawn here wasnot neressary, hut itaffonds Black
seme counter-attank. )

(4} Theadvance of this Pawn 2eenms to allow toa munh time 1o the
advarsary. )

1y 11 Black bad taken the Queen has would evideatly bave been
mateid in 1wo moves,

) Q Ktto Qiad seems lesc harardons o ]

(gl A very finz combinativa, the fall effect of which scems to bave
beon overlooked by Winte. .

thi Tha hest move vader the sircumatances,

() Al this partefthe game (s Snely played by Me, Zytagarsky,

(&) Blask now wins the Qaeen by forve,

(Y Qo L ith seents to By mwre decisive

(il Black has played sumewiag
ueon. and the pasition i3 now very eriticel.

int Mr. Janssens deserves hich praise
shown tn defending an almost desperate game.
abie to foree checkmate,

o,
carvlossly after winning the

It b oseems preferabide.
fur the skill and tenacity
Fromn this point ho s

The fallowing i+ the prize two-maver that sheubl have appearei
unsder Na. 183 That Problemn was in seme unu<e untablo way substi
tute:d for this one.

PROBLEM Nao. 114
By Mr. B, H. Bamsey.
*The Chruch.™

Dedicated to the Rev. H. Caunltield. Helloville.
BLACK,

WHITE.
White to phiy nnd mato in fwo moves.

SoLrrion oF Prosues No, Wi,
Whate.
R takes 1B ch
B s KL 4th )
Kt to 3 R Tth mate.

Black.

L P otakea 1t
.- At moves.
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