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[For the NEws.]
THE BUBBLY-JOCK.

A sithier beastio vou'll ne’er find,
Nrirone wha to himself isdearer,

Tu his own wedded wife unkinl
Yetlet< no cnvil thing go near hes,

To lou

i digaitys e sevns,
We pass his wav, poor feehless zans !
He's clewny mistaken, so it sevms
Wenever knew that hie hed sy,
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swells and strnis about,

Anrd spremds his tail-fan 1o the weatlos
And war i~ beanty inside ont,

Ated ~hews the back of every feather
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bt vt b omir aclions som

At we e jeslous, cross or paaky o
Abs ! welve pnaticed wmanay o winn

N wiser than s osobbler-turkey,

Foe Easyusan, M4,

HERO WORSHIP.

We were talking of hero worship., ¢ After
all,” sald Alale, ©if we are to believe their
memoirs and heart bistories, vur supposed im.
ma~rnlate heroes and heroines were of ‘like pas.
~lons as we are,” from Eiijah down.”

“* Yes, but they sweetened and rounded their
lives into rmare comnpleteness, those real, true
heroes of song and stery, as well they ought,
since noblesse oblige. But 1 think we invest
these children of genius with a fanciled aure-
ola of ileality, elevating thrm on somw lofty
pedestal away up in the rerene clondland above
the common piaces of Jaily life. hus the sky.
rocket of our faney strikes terra firmawith are.
bound when we learn that bits of one wanderful
book were written at the ironing table; that
the authoress of one of the most famous novels
extant made brea:d ami did the weekiy mending
in the intervals of writing, and that another
wowman writer whose muse drinks deep of the
crestal purity of the spring of Inspired genios,
is famous alike for her books and cooking.”

““That is #0,” sighs Ailste, “to say nothing
of the grievous {dhings otf of some of the grnd-
est minds aml loftiest souls, who seem to forget
the obligations due the rank of geniuns, the fact
that only refined gold is fit setting fur the jewel.
But, ah, 1 should love to know u great, grand
man or woman like one of those who toueh the
hearts of thousands with the music of their
singing, whom to know is a lib=ral educatinn.”
“Did you ever hear ahout the jewel in the
toad’s head, \Ailsie? 1 cfien think, my dear,
that like the ugly toai, more people under
who<e homely exterior we, like the toad family,
would sneer at tioe idva of a jowel, there are as
truly unconscions heroes and hersines as the
happiest toad, blindly striving after the sun-
Yeht. 1 have seen real heroines, Ailsie, al-
though their sphiere was as comparatively limit-
ed us the toad’s home in the weli, and there were
numercus people like the worm on the cabbage
leuf, to be thankless recipients of their kindly
oitices.

“You remember the story of the brown lark
and the erimson poppies ! The lark that snared
so eagerly towand the sun away up in the dim
sweetness of the morning aumn~sphere, only to
drop panting back to earth, jeered at by the
crael corn puppies, who clung to their rooted
soil in sluggish coaten?, unable even to com.
prehend the light and beauty of which the lark
sang so gloriously ¥ ““There ure plenty of
corn porpies in the world,” mused Ailste, “*to
Jeer unfrelingly at the poor little brown lak’s
vndeavors, although,” weing my swile, *“ion't
think Vm applving any persound meaniog.”
“hid vou ever think what trae heroismomean-,
Alfe 7 1 ask, waxing eloquent with my
theme.  “In the comunm  ace ptance of the
term we say we ate heroes who exhibit siznal
bravery in some graud action like laviog down
his life o1 friends or conntry, who sives a huu-
dred lives fram some appalliing tate ot the s
erifice of his own,  That ia a noble action and
men crown their dead hero with the harel andd
by deaves, while lips revereatly ropeat the
thrilling tale of the man's bravery © the electric
witea sk the news anto thotsamis of hearts
and beanes atl over the conuiry, aied wesay with
a thritl of soiewn adooration ai eur heart-
strigs, CHe s o hern  and truly he §s0 A
map gifted with the tire of great genius, baan to
sway the millions by the vowerful subtleness of
Lis protound tesearches olter trutl, by angnies-
tionable demonstration of the laws of attracnion,
gravitation and evolution, who penetrates the
mysteries of seeretive nature apd reveasls the
Ueasties ol her hidden storchouses, or who
totches tee hearts of high aud Jowiy by his
wonsderful gitts of poray and song that sings its
way into our lives a sweet iuterpiettion of
their words

STl wonizz s sifeiee i the heart,
Fhisr s part are prophecies and in gy
Apee Do widd suel vain,

“A soni thus gified for its vawmortality
shontd tune the keynote of ite thought and
action i sweel aceond ta the peefoet whole, elee
the entite soug ix a discord. e thus royally
dowerad, litied up in kingly grandenr above his
fellows, is in duty botnd to 1asse his whole life
up to the standard of his geniug, sl the gem i3
tarsished, the benelit arisiog from the girt ia
lont.  He should bend his noblest energies to
the exalting of hix life to perfeet chastity ; he

holy of holies, purified and garnished from baser
motives aud besetting sins, his head among the
stats, his feet climbing the shining roadway 1o
the holy city descending out of the shadowy
splender enveloping the far-away sumnits of
the heavenly nills.

“Every man is not subjected to the fiery
ovdeals which requires the exhibition ot great
bravery ; a seleet tew are chosen to shine in the

i galaxy of genins.  Are they only heroes ¥ There

ix & silent army of martyrs marching in dumb
fortitude among lite's shadows, invisible to all
save the great Fye, whose piercing rays pene-
trating the furtnermost recesses of the heart,

seos atid judges aright.  We meet them in the
crowded marts, in quiet byways, even walk side
by side with them from suarise glory till stilly
eventide, and blinded by the clouds of personsl
se fishuess veiling our eves, neverdreain that we
are entertaining angels unawares, ull they, gone
up hizher in obedicnce to the glad sumimons,

‘Thy crown awaits thee,” we sorely miss the ha-
butaal silent influence they exerted, the tender
ministries with which they blessed our days.

Tney live tn our homes, break bread at our
tables, bear with us life's burdeus, and rjoice
inits joys, and we seldom pay honor te wnom
honor is due. 'They are those gentle, unselfish
folk whose daily hves are daily self.abuegations.

They are the home angels, ever planuing its
inmates’ peace and comfort 1 who ure sowing
that others may enjoy. They sre the sacnificing
moshers and fathers, sisters and brothers. Un-
lettered, perhaps, uncultivated in  exterior,
wanting in grace and polish of mind and man-
ner, but they have as truty developed the gerin
and flower sod fruitage ol true neroism as he
whose fancy soars into the seveuth heaven of
thought, o1 the dead warrior Iying tn state with
his martial ¢louk around him sod all the world
to do him homage. It is a grand, a beautital

thing to lose a ife to save 1t, for what wore
hath a man ? It is a traly voble thing to refine
the gold for the setling ot the sparkling gem of

genius, bat it is as truly a grand and an infin-
nely wore diflicult thing to take up the peuy
crosses of & comwmonpluce lite ana bear them
uncomplainingly without hope of recompense
through the valley of humibation, over :the
sloughs of despond and despair, woundvd by the
sharp stones of 1ngratitude and selfishuess,

down at last into the valley of the shadow of
death, without once kicking against the pricks
or an articulate longiug ‘tor something better
than they have kunown.” And he is a hero in

a fuller, deeper, broader sense of the word than

aught else can be, since 1t i3 not the strain of
days, but of years, upon the power of patient

endurance at 1ts utmost tension thit tries the

mettle to the quick, that develops the sublime

clements of hervism. I think to be a bero in

the grandest way of all, is to exemplify the

teachings of the Master 1n the promises asd
strong and steadfast as the mountamn top lrom

whicu they were proclaimed, dropped like bies-

sings upon the burniug hearts ot the men of ¢ 1d,

desirous, like heroes, o grandly live or die for
the faith that was 1n them, the sweet old story
of whose ministry still lives 11 tue hearts ot the
children ot a later day, an enhightened Christian

era.  If we would but take the beatitudes of the
pedestal of theory and carry them about in onr
hearts as daily precepts ; if we ouly rapewm-
bered ali the day loug thut a life molded after
His down among the nomely, uneventful strata
ol existence is ns truly heroic as the grandest in
earthly courts of kings."

, Hore Dane,

THE DRGAN AND [TS I'SES.

It seems almost incredible in the present age
that so much ignorance should prevail on the
snbject of the orzan and its uses.  An extraor-
dinary tract, recautly issned by some of those
uitra pious persous who vegetaie in the odor of
their own sanctity, atfords conclusive evidenco
that they are plunged in the depths of an
Fivptian darkness, as far as the legitimate use
of art in conuection with the worthy worship of
Gol is concerned.  This absurd tirade of noun-
sense is conmenced by the gratuitous statement
fthat ¢ Jesus Christ did vot use instrumentsd
music in auy onlinauce of worship that dis.

tinetively perthined to the New Tustament dis.
pensation.”  Neither Jdid the Redecmer incul-
cate tracts, or anthorize their distribution,

We are well intormed that ** the most pious
i men inall ages have opposed the use of instru.
ments in worship.” Tals is an  anmitigated
falsehoord, as every intelligent reader wiil at
once adinit,  The earliest makersof orgaus were
the monks; the instrument was irst heard in
churches, and its use sanetioned and enconraged
Ly the most promivent eeclesinstics of all
ages.

A variety of guotations from the writings of
ancient Fathers of the Church, as well as such
reformery as Luther and Calvin, in order to give
weight to the opinions enlertained on the sub-
jeet by the Presbyterian Church are given. It
unfortunately happeus, however, that even in

shonld guand the sunctunry of his mind as the

Seatland the use of the organ is becoming almost
universal in churches in spite of this wholesale
denupciation of the ““hox o' whistles,””  The
Rev. . H. Spurgeon’s manifesto is reserverl as
a parting shot.  He expresses a Jesire in the
namne of the Nonconformists that all the organ
pipes in their places of worship should be “ rip-
ped up or filled with concrete,” ug * the human
voice is su transcendently superior to all that
wind or strings enn accomplish, that it is a shame
to degrade its harmouies by assovintion with
blowing and seraping.”

Later on, he exclaims in accents of fervent
sioty : “ What & degradation to supplant the
intelligent song by the whole congregation or
the relined nicities of a choir, by the blowiug
of wind from inanimate pipes and bellows.””

It would have been as well, perhaps, had this
popular preacher * taken sweet connsel ™ with a
musical friend befare writing such utter absur-
dities, What does he mean by the **inteHigent
song " of the congregation? DProbably those
that sing ‘“ with the spirit,”’ aud give utteranee
te vague, inarticulate noises, or, it gifted with
amusieal ear, execute the melody of w hymn tune
a couple of octaves below.  Oue thing is certain,
very few members of any congregation °“ sing
with the nnderstanding ;™ tnd why a hideous
cacophony of miscellaneous sonnds, that would
not be tolerated elsewhere, should be openly cu-
couraged as an indispensable adjunet of the
worship of the Alighty, is hard to understand.
The * hnrmonics of a human veice ™ ol course
exist only iu his mefodie soul.

Under the Mosaic dispensation it was the
“tirstling of the tlock™ the best of its kind, that
was ordained to be sct apart for sacritice, and vet
in this age of art progress it is urged by certain
narrow-minded and ill-informed bigots that ex-
cellence in church music is to be rigidly dis-
couraged.  The ““blowing of wind ” from organ
ripos will also provoke a smile from those who
1ave the slightest acquaintance with the con-
struction of the instrument.

Those responsible for the precious production
that has calied forth these remarks may be in.
flaenced by worthy and counscientions maotives,
but their more intelligent friends should en-
deavor to prevent them from inviting ridicule
by their ill advised attempt to ventilute their
eccentric notions.

Freo, Avcuen in Music aond Thana,

PARIETIES.

Vicror Cieki.—There is nothing more har-
rowing in Balzac’s novels than the jend of Vie.
tor Cherl. Tts paignant misery contrasts sharp.
Iy with his unselfish and peculiarly artistic Hfve,
The poor tellow hanged himself to avoid witness-
iz the seizing of his furaiture for debt. He
ha:d hived the life of a song.hird, wedded to his
art and to the Gymuase Theitre, and never
troubling himself about the futare. Hisbrothiey.
in-law, Moutigny, the husband of Lose Cher,
and the director of that playhouse, appeared to
Victor as a kind of theatrical Napoleon, in
whom he might place absolute trust. Vietor
Cheri conducted the orchestra at the Gymumse,
and set to music the songs introduced into Vau-
devilles and dramas played there.  He had
musical geniug, but was too much absorbed in
his daily asd nightly business to turn it to
lucrative account.  His orchestra was the pride
of his life. I was constantly beating op pro-
mising youryg recruits, and drilling them.  As
soon as they were in perfert training, they de-
serted to rival theatres,  So long as Moutigny
had Vietor, he wis not obliged to retain skilled
insttnmentalists, by giving them high wages.
The salary the poor hrother-indaw drew was
slender,but the hanest f#1low made no complaint,
because at the Gymunase he was o faaifls. Such
as his pay was, he could ot spead itall. He
lived near the Temple, with a bowery frioresse in
front of his windows. There he practived the
tlate and violin sud cultivated flowers. He
never married or thought of marrving.  In his
old age he spentall his savings upon someorphan
cluldren, nearly related to him. Mme. Judic
owes to Vietor Clieri hier inusical education, He
had many pupils, but asked vo payment for the
lessons he gave them.  His sister Rose and Mon.
tizny had a high opinion of his intellect ; bnt
wrest other prople thought him a simpleton. In

many respects he was ton simple.  The end of

his Life was as nelancholy as that of a swmall
bird dying of inantion by reason of « prolonge i
hard frost.

Berrpoves asn Nocrerons. —Little as it
might b Im:\ginml, Bethoven was nne of the
5 owest and wmost tentalive ol crmpogers. He
always earried a largs sketeh-book with him,
into whieh he seribbled every thoughit and every
ehnge of thought, as it ovearred to him, M llli\’
of these temadu, and thus the progress ol his
warks can he traced Teaon the georm to the Haished
procnction. His subj ets and passag-s | on their
livst appearane, olfen abimost eo umonplace, ave
graluadly polished and altere |, seeming to grow
ore spantineois at eacht stepy, ant:l at last,
alter adozen or wmore corrections, they become
what we know thent to be. Notwithstanding
the aborption which this wonll srem to imply,
his eommon practice was to wark at two wnd
even three, of lis geeatest pieces at the same
time, the sketehes for which are inextricably
mixed up together in these precious books,
With the music are mingled honsehaobl accounts,
wibifresses, menvranda of  facts, sdroll puny,
spintations, prayers, vjaenlations, ericsof misery,
Nottebohm fi s left ancouuts of them in vartous
publications.  The principle of these are @ \
sketeli-book  of DBeethoven, of 1802, a secoud
ditts of 1803, reprints of the musee with eoplons
elucidations—hath publislied by Breitkopt, of
Leipzig i * Brethorsiain” and Newr Lecthore-
aion detached examples and exteacts from the
silie stores, amounting to seventy or eighty
numbers, many of them very long, The first of
the two is published by Rieter-Bicdurmann, and
the second wust be looked for in the unmbers of
the Musibalisches  Wochenblatt  (Leipzig), 1o
which they were comumnicated m the years
IS70 (o 1879, Nottebohm has also published s

most interesting edition (the only correct one)
of the early portion of Heethoven's studies—
his exercises as a youth when taking lexsons
from Albrechtsberger, Haydn and Salieri, with
clucidatory notes and comments ; an exhaustive
thematic catalogue of Beethoven's works, and
another, oven more complete, of Schubert,

A New Crass or ExciNesc—ln heam-en-
gines, such as are now used as steam motors,
and for diving-pnmps wnd blowing nachives,
the netive or passive substance generally moves
in closed evlinders with pistons moving to and
fro.  Professor Wellner, of  Brunn  {(whose
team-wheels” were deseribed s short time
agoy, has Tately shown that various heam-engines
may without ditticulty be made, in which the
ttaid nets in open vessels by its weight or up-
ward thrust, and, in some cases, they may be
advantageous, .\ fivst gronp deseribed consists
of direct-neting benm-vugines with water power,
Aun oscillating beam, .o, has at one end
sconp to hold water, at  the other a weight
bataneing hail thut of the water. The seoop,
raised 1o 1is bighest point,receives water through
a pipe, entering a sunk part in its bottowm {rom
an npper reservoir, a valve being automatically
opened when this flow is required.  The excess
of water sends that end of the beam down, and
the scoop empties itself below (the valve haviug
closed mennwhiley; then it s bronght back by
the weight to be filled sgain, and so on. The
oscillatory motion may be converted inte rata.
tory in the nsual way. ‘T'his beam-cngine may
be made double.  Again, directcasting bean-
engines tor raisivg water ave Jdeseribed. Here
oscillatory motion is imparted from a driving
shaft to » beam weighted at oneend and having
at the other a vessel with valve which alter-
nately dips into and fills with water at the low.
est point of its course, and delivers the water at
its highest point into atrongh.  Anothergronp
consists of }lir-’:ct-:\cling beam-blowing engines,
In one of these, .., acouple of enc-armed levers
are worked up aud dawn on termiual pivatsione
on either sivle of w windechest in water, By this
motion a vessel hke an inverted scoop, to which
they ate both aftached, is alternately raised and
depressed in water, {rom which it partly em.
ergesat the top, and exchanges itk water for air.
A valve at the tap of the scoop clases on come-
mencement of the descent, wnd the imprisoned
air is carried down and tforeed into the wind.
chest,  Other varieties of these machines are
indicated.

Frer Avesoyv.—When Macready went over
to America, relates a coutemporary, he took
with him John Hyder, who had been one of hiy
Dreury Lane company, 1 play seconds. Just
about the time ot his return visit to New Yuork,
Ryder’s term expired. * Look here, Ryder,”
said Macready one day, 1 don’t see why
mpson” —the manager of the Park Theatre—
*Cshouldn't prov vou yoursalary this time. You
have only ta say that your engagement with me
has terminated, which is quite trae, and that he
mast treat with von ; Le cannoet do without you,
and vou ean make vour own terms.”’ Never
suspecting a trap, Byder at once counsented,
The opeming play Macteth, and Mucready
dul mot comr to the theatre until the moring
¢f the perfermance. The compaoy and the
manager were assembled  In the green-roous.
Muedull was eabledd for the second  seene, in
which, according to the  old acting-coptes, he-
spoke the Jines assigned to Hosse. C0Oh, hy.
the.bye,” said Macready, addressing Simpsan,
‘I quite forgot to mention that Mr. Ryider’s
engagement with me expired Jast week ! Was
it not so, Ryder 1 Ryderanswered in the af.
firmative, ** So that you will have to urrange
with him sepatately”” ¢ lo thet case,” pephied
the manager, 1 shall not require bis services,
as 1 shall put one of 1wy own stock  commpany
into the part.”  Although a litthe disappoiuted,
Rvdet consoled hitmself with the thouzht thar,
after all, it would he only a short holifay, for
which he would sutler no pecunsary loss. O
the Raturiday he went to Macready, as usund, for
his sulary.  *There iy some wmi<take, my dear
Ryder,” subl the great tragedian,  © Did yon
not say in the green-room on Mondey, betore
the whole company, that vimy engageisent had
terminated © When U eave herte, Toshinid Le
very pleased to renew oo arranzement @ hat ™
B RS ":.\l'(lﬁllﬂ:ﬂl('ll was s deas, M Then
Fam to nmdesstand, Meo Macrveady,” said the
actor quietdy, *fthat 1oam ar present o fres
neeut 0 Well, ven” o/ ool Withotit anio-
ment’s toss of time, Hvder hanied off te the

Diwery, then s uew theatre, state Uhis position,
and offered to op uoon the following Manday as
Macheth,  The oller was at vnee closel with
wand before night every boading in New  York
bore the annonncensent that on Mol nexe
the celebrated Eagiish actor, Mr. John Ryder,
wonld appear at the Bowery Theatvein his great
imper-onation ol Mucbeth, The mext  day
Macrewdy sent for hun o hot haste,  and e
manded to know what the unnouncement meant.
“You told me 1 was a free agent dunng vour
stay in New York,” replicd Hyde, and, as 1
coubl not aflord to remaan tdbe, T have aceepted
an engizement at an opposition theatee™ *Yaou
must bresk ity b wdl ey you vour salaey
anything 7 “Too late,  Mro Marveady,”
answerwtd John drily 5 et the engaganent was
plased out, and praved a gret saeeess,

-

Tur Dewe ob Sve-Coburg, who has heen
staying for some time past in Paris, ssems in.
clined to continne his restdence; as he his just

been made ong of the Cerele de 1 U nion.




