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10“"’1', and the white drap:ry o the
A0gels in which there is s0 muech colour.
Perhaps it such an ideal subject had been
treateq lessy realisticalty it might have
€U better, but for free, bold brushwork
% leavey nothing to be desired. A charm.
h}K little thing, which is scarcely a
-Cture, wowever, Is a figure by Leslie
Cauldwell, whicl stands with its back
OWards you bathed in sunshine.
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MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

an . W, Blliote Haslam, the well-known
Y“d dlstinguished singing muaster of New
Tork. Is spending the summer months in
'eo"‘mto, teaching a large class of pro-

88lona| slngers their repertoire for next
Seagon,

ciaThm is the time of year when inusi-
and‘lﬂ, a5 a rule, enjoy a well-earned rest,
% take themselves to the sea-3id=2, the
Or‘llltry, across the sea to older iands,
the&mODg‘ our beautiful Northern Lakes,
0“3 to idle away the languid summer
of 1211«3 In utter restfulness, or in pursuit
Tesh energy with which to begin their
tiay Season’s duties. Some of our musi-
oft ls are already gone, others will be
to E" 4 few duys. Mr. Dinelli, has gone
the ]ngulnd; Mr. Edward Fisher sails on
N _5ﬁ11 July, also for England; Mr. d’A]l-
&ISO“'M €0 to the Thousand Islands, as will
Chie Ir. Harrison; Mr. Field will visit
l&tt ag0o, wlhere he will probably play the
tee}‘ bart of the month; Mr. Morgan,
wh Cello player, will g0 to New York,
;e ho intends residing next year; Mr,
tand Mr. Hunt will probably re-
iteun In the city, or take short trips by
ﬁ‘ljamer to the many delighttul places
,emcent to the eity; Mr. Schuch will
o aln g town, giving lessons; Mr.
PP has gone to Rice Lake, there to
s Dractice, and otherwise enjoy him-.
Fa)} _MP- W. 0. Forsyth will go to Niagara
Flshs' _ Messrs. Torrington, Jeffers, Arthur
hay, er, Shaw, Faircloth, and Webster, we
ol Ilot‘ heard where they will spend
1N hollduys, nor have we learned where
ben;j{\dmnson, the Misses Norah Hilliary,
ot), “a Labatt, Dallas, and the many
(en(l"’? Of our charming lady artists, in-
Bre Shending the few hot weeks which
tirg ready upon us. We, however, de-
top 10 express our best wishes to all
happy and refreshing vacation.

e(,h‘:‘rﬁ articie appears In the musical
bntm“ of last week’s “Toronto Times,”
Cony, &d “Students from Germany,” which
Iy Ainyg statements so utterly ridiculons
gy, eir appalling ignorance, that we
j P advisable to make a few com-
thln” regarding them. Among other
hlmgg""g the writer (wWho learnedly signs
'&ult&“ “Analysis”), says that glaring
lo’fn: Cxist in musical instruction and per-

-0 8t fices in Germany, that no system
‘ﬂrqeu‘ly Drevails there, and that the

g Errory exist in orchestral perforiuan-
h‘"!l(;v great orchestras in that land of
Pag i and mausiciang, as in local orches-
toge ) this country. He also goes on
1 ‘hnty 10 his delightfully polished English,
’ "tm;])aDP“y, very few Inglish students
I the Leipzig Conservatory, because

| B ﬁeﬁtﬂ“ S0 degenerated since Mendelgsohn’s

‘tﬂte}' and then the wonderfully clever
'y olent iy made, that it js only neceg-
1e‘v01‘ one to visit Germany, and remain

i ) 0 Months, to be received as a musi-

4 ’la‘,g Ithority on his return.  Why! we

g b fNown would-be critie and author-
b Oy f’ All matters musical, to he there
; MQW -ﬂ‘;l’ or five days, in mid-summer, and

- g“”()r I ahout mugle, the style of music
, nl. Med, and musical activity in gener-

] ‘--'Mhﬂrle also recollect that this same
ba‘nnhty visited Bayrenth and, hearing

) leuger” for the first time, given

| BN 'athe direction of one of the grent-
3"1{:'1 Mgnerinn conductors in the world,
; ‘“\]e’ Inth the greatest artists attain.

e, Criticism was, that the perfor-

‘tghhﬂ“'ﬂs a very bad one indeed. Ag
tenm the number of English students

! 0“8 the ILeipzig Conservatory, we

th “ﬂ}:a that they average about halt
* Iunglish-speuking students, and
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many of the most celebrated musicians
in Engiand to-day were trained in this
same Conservatory, and that too, long
Yeurs after the death of Mendelssohn.
The writer of this absurd and idiotic dri-
vel also says, that the best musicians
are those who have learned music by
years ol experience, and who make prac-
tical application of that knowledge so
acquired, in their profession. We will
only supplement this remark by saying
that the musical charlatans, and hum-
bugs are usually from among that class of
persons, which remark applies also to
other professions. Experience gained
without proper education to develop and
mature it, is an experience which always
works mischief in art, and usually results
in the most pernjecious and brazen char-
latanism. We are glad to know that,
with the yearly increasing number of
earnest, conscientious, and well-trained
musicians (whether they have studied in
Germany, France, England, United States
or Canada), that those so-called musi-
cians, who have had no particular ar-
tistie cultivation, and what little know-
ledge they possess has been gathered by
experience in  an unmusical community,
are obliged to retire into that oblivion
whiceh they deserve, as a long-suffering
public begins to stamp them at their
true value.

During the week ending May 18th, l.on-
doa had fifty-seven conceris, Among them
was one by the prodigy Koezalski and one
by Clotilde Kleeberg.

Mr I, Pauner is engaged on a biograph-
ical dictionary of piapists and composers
of music for the plann. The work will he
published by Messrs. Novello.

Madame Patti has returned to Craig-
¥-Nos and has put in rehearsal ihe new
opera by Signor Dizzi whieh she is to
broduce next winter during her proposed
tour in the United States. The libretgo
of the work which is entitled “Gabrielle,"”
has heen written by Mr. Charles A. Byrne,
an American journalist., In the first nect
Mdme. Patti uppears as a nun.

Peter Tschaikowsky lhasg recently stat-
ed ut Brussels his views on Wagner., 1If
you were to ask me whether Wagner is
the last word on musical art, 1 should an-
swer No, though 1 have a profound ad-
miratlon for his immense talent. I should
not like all future inusic to he composed
according to the recipe of the Tetralogy.
The constant preponderance of the or-
chestra appears to me to he a false prin-
ciple. I do not deny the great genius
of Wagner. His Tetralogy Is a mighty
fine thing ; but when all is said and done,
an opzra ought to be sung.”

An Unpublished Letter of Mozart.—It
was written +when he was engaged
with the composition of his last master-
pieces, *“ The Magic Flute,” “ Titus” and
the “ Requiem.”

My very Dear and very iond Little Wife,
--1 must ask you not to he unhappy. L
hope you have received the nioney ; as to
your foot, it is better for you to be at Bad-
en, because you can go about more easily
there. 1 hope to be able to embrace you
ou Saturday, perhaps even sooner. When
my task is finished I shall be near you, for
I am looking forward to resting in your
arms.  And I shall have need of that, for
the anxieties, the worries, the necessary
running about, all that is enough to over-
wheln & man

1 received your last letter all right and
I thank you for it. I cannot tel} you how
glad I am to know that younolonger take
the Dbaths. In short, there is only one
thing I want—to be with you. I have a
feeling that I cannot wait muel longer.
[ might, it is true, get you to come back
here when my business is done, but {hat I
want to spend a few happy days with you
at Baden,

N. N. is here just now. He says I
must do this for you. (Here follows a car-
feature of Constance Mozart, with g long
neck and a little hat on her head, and on
each side there are two hands at the end
of two long arms held out to embrace her.)
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He has a faney for you and quite thinks
that you ought to begin to see it.

What is my other goose doing ?  What
a misfortune it is to have to make choice
between two geese ! Yesterday eveniug,
wieri I went to la Couronne, 1 found the
Inglish lord there lying down exhausted
with fatigue, because he always waits
on Smai. To-day, when I had gone to
Wetzlar's, I saw a couple of oxen yoked
to a cart, and when they began to pull,
the animals nodded their heads just as N.
N. Smal does.

If you have need of anything, my little
treasure, write to me candidly, and I
will be sure to find the means, and that
with a real pleasure, of satisfying in ev-
erything my Stanzi Moedi.

I'or ever your Mozart.
Vienne, 5th July, 1791.

The person spoken of as N. N. and Smat

was Sussmayer.

LIBRARY TABLE.

VENUS VICTRIX. By Helen Muthers. I’rice
25 cents. New York: Tait. 1893,

That a novel by the author of ** Com-
ing thro' the Rye” should be sensational
was an & priori probability, but also that
It should be powerfw; and the present
story is both. A grave suspicion is cast
upon the heroine. The reader Zuesses
very early in what direction the solution
ol-the mystery lies: but he will probably
not guess it all. It is a very good story
amd nicely printed on good paper,

FFATAL MISUNDERSTANDING
OTHER STORIES. By. W. Heim-
burg, Prive 75 cents, New York:
‘Worthington and Co. 1393.

This volume beloags to the very pretty
International Library o! Messrs. Worth-
ington and Co., often commended by us.
Nothing could be nieer than paper, type,
and illustrations. 'The stories are excel.
lent, and thoroughly German in charac-
ter—romantie, mytliieal, religious. The
one which gives its name to the volume,
Is a capital story. “United in Death,”
is very sad, but well told, and the same
nmay be said of the ‘““Romance of an Old
Houge.” Altogether it Is a very good
collection,

AND

THE PEN POLMS. By various Authors.
New York : The Esterbrook Company.

This little pamphlet is a sign of the
times. It contains forty-eight prize po-
ems, by writers who were invited to cel-
ebrate the praises of Esterbrook’s Pens.
This present writer is bound to confess
that, although he may at times have used
these pans, he has no clear consciousness
of It; aund this 1s a fault which must be
amended. TFor each of the first two poems
4 hundred dollars have boen paid; for
each of the next four, fifty; ior each of
the next twelve, twenty-five: for the re-
maining thirty, ten. The first prize, we
are gratified to announre, is taken by one
of our own contributors, Mrs. E. P. Sea-
bury, and we quite believe her plece de-
serves ‘this place of pre-eminence.

NOUIAL 8TRUGGLIS., Ry Hislmar Hjorth
Boyesen. $1.25. New York: Charles
Scribner's  Sons. Toronto: Wmn.
Briggs.

Professor Boyesen’s story, which ap.
peared us a serial In the Cosmopolitan,
Is here published as a separate volume.
To those whe have not read the story in
serial form, we may say that it deseribes
the vigorous efforts of Peleg Bulkley, hLis
indomitable wite, and their three daugh-
ters, Maud, Peggy, and Sally, to reach
the social haven where they would be
in New York city. The story is, no doubt,
typlcal of the determined, and often un-
successful, efforts ol some familles who
though o! humble origin, have yet beecome
wealthy by means of g trade, or buosiv
ness, by no means aristosratic in its ten.-
dencles; and whose main object in lile,
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