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A VIOLIN'S VOICE.

A PATHETIC STORY OF A MUSICIAN AXD A
DYING CUHILD.

(I'rom Belgravia.)

The dark angel of death was standing outside
the musician’s door, for little Annita, Maestro
Narditta's child was fading away ; no tears, no
prayers could uvail, not even Carissima’s Jovely
voice.

Carissima’s voice was hushed now ; the mues-
tro had no heart to take up his dearly loved
violin and play to soothe his sorrow, ns'he had
done many years ago, when his wife died ond
left this little one behind,

Heaven had given him the divine gift of
genius, and had bidden bim to call aloud to the
world. 8o the Carissima and he played together
through sickness and sorrow and success, and
through all the changing scenes of lifs they had
beon faithful friends,

They had just come back from the crowded
hall s the people said that never before bhad the
waestro played so benutifully, and that never
before had the violin's voice sounded so mourn-
ful and pathetic.

Well, you see, they did not know the resson ;
but we do, for both were thinking of the little
dying girl, and Low could their thoughts be
anything but sorrowful, or the outward ex-
pression of those thoughts be anything but
mournful ¢

The futher was weeping by his chilil's bed-
side. But she said: “ Do not weep ; sing to
me—sing me 1o sleep, for I am so weary, dear
father, and the evening hus been so long with-
out thee.”

Then he rose and played for her, and she
cles d ber eves, and listened happily to Caris-
sima’s voice.  Ttsanga song without words—
the music alune told the tule—of a pure vonug
life, too pure for earth, and therefore to be taken
away to that fair land where only the good and
pure and true dwell.  Yet it was hard to ivave
the earth, harder still to leave the dear onex be-
hind, and to know that thev would be desc.ate;
and here the violin's voice sobbed and tyrinbled
an if from sorrow, and the melody became softer
and softer, as if describing the very parting
which was soon to take place ; then the linger-
ing notes died away, and the maestro’s hanl was
still.

“Is that all ' murmured the child; *“oh,
play again I’

Once more he taized his bow on high, and the
air resounded with a psalm of triumph—the
same meledy, but no longer soft apd sad, for
the gates of the fair land were opened wide, and
amid this jubilant strain the child had passed
away with the angel of death,

MILTON AND ANACREOQN,

A Boston critic is of the opinion that ‘- Milton
is as sweat a port as Anacreon.”  If all crestion
had been raked over, two poets more unlike than
Milton and Anacreon would not have been hit
upon for a comparison.  Milton is always vast
in his simplest footsteps,  There is a sweep and
a grandeur amd a swing in his treatment of the
simplest subjects.

Thus :

Morn her easy steps in th’ castern clime
Advancing, sow'd the earth with ortent pearh

Again :

uuw gentle gales,
Fanning their cdoriceous wings, dispenso

Native perfumes, and whisper whenee they stole
Those balmy wpoils.

Or:

How from that sapphire fount the erisped brovk
Rolling on orient pearl and sands of gold,

With mazy error under pendent shades

Rast nectar,

Qr this :

1Tear the lark begin his flight,
Aud ringing startle the duall night.

Who but Milton could give such s picture of
a beautiful young girl as this:

e———Her vermil tinetured lip,
And tresses like the maorn.

Or this :

{iraee was in ber steps, heaven in her eye,
In every gosture dignity and love.

Milton’s beautiful women are up in the
clouds, henven is in their eve, and their tresses
are nsgrand as the morn.  But Anacreon’s wo-
men are altogether different.  They are quite
down among the balmiest odors and sweetest
flowers of the earth.

Thus:

Oh ! would T were the happy wave,
Whieh thy fair form is wont to lave,
That perfiue’s office [ wounld bear, |
Which naw anoints thy graceful hair:
Or like a garland round thy neck,
Would that ita whiteness I might deck:
O blost whilst trampled on by thee,
Thy sandnl gindly would 1 be,

Or this :

To-ay is ours; what do wo fear?
To-day ix ours; wo have it here,
Tat's freat it kindly, that it may
Wish at lenst with us to stay.

1aot*s banish business, hanish corrow,
"T'o the yods belongy tomorruw.,

| belvedere.

Or:

Draw, some Appellrs, draw mo here,
1‘lor who is the only Fuir:

{s‘hc's fled : but in my hreaat I find
That she has left herself hehind.

Or this on music :

Now let the world say what th f
Musio is the soul of |’nun. oy can

Wo may say that Milton threw roses on his
})yeqcpta to adery them ; but Anacreon threw
iis idoas in the midst of rosrs. The one soars
like an eaglein grandeur. The other lightslike
a song-bird in the flower-scented meads. They
are each perfect mastersin different styles.

ECCENTRIC ARTISTS.

The whimsical reception offered to his visitors
by Mr., Whistler on the occasion of the private
view of bis gallery of etchings is still the talk
of the studies. The crowd, obedient to the hour
named on the ticket, having to wait in the
little, dark, unventilated entrance-room, did not
fail to give utterance to the most cutting plea-
santries inspired by the time, the placs, the op-
portunity of displaying the yellow butterfly
token of Mr. Whistler's b nevilent patronage.
The visit of the Prince of Wales seemed to last
an eternity, so stifling was the atmosphere of
the little room into which fresh arrivals kept
pouring.  And when the Prince had depart-
ed, nud the guests rushed in a compact body to
the gallery, some little disappointment was ex-
pressed at the mawkish cffect produced by the
much-vaunted arrangementin yellow and white,
which was declared poor and pitiful in the ex-
treme. But o l,omron gathering of well-bred
people is soon restored to good humor, and con-
solation was found in the comparison made be-
tween the late Count Montroud and Mr. Whist
ler's practical joking. Count Montroud, who
had retired to a smalf apartment after the decay
of all ki grandeur, was determined that none of
his courtly friends of former days should be ad-
mitted to bear witness to the chauge in his
surroundings.  But the fine ladies of Paris are
not easily batled. They resolved to get a sight
of the ménage, and so, upon an occasicn of fire
works, knowing that a spacious belvedere, for-
merly an observatory, on the roof of Montroud’s
apartment looked over the ground where it was
to take place, they sent in a round robin with
the request to be allowed to view theshow from
thence. The request, signed by every one of
the beauties of Paris, could not be decently re-
fused—all the more that the most splendid col-
lation—flowers, fruit, choice wines, cold fowls,
gelatines, ices and confectiouvary was sent by
coutribution of the fair signataires to be spread
in the belvedere. Well, Montroud received his
beautiful visitors with every expression «l hearty
welcome, bat many of them still remember the
malicious expression of his eye. At the first
bang of the signal rocket a rush was made for
tha little staircase leading from his rooms to the
It was steep and narrow—the ladies
were crushed and pressed to death—their bean-
tiful toilets completely wrecked ; but Montrond
stood at the head of the stair, in far more trou-
hle than his fair visitors. IHe held a tremen-
dous bunch of keys in his hund, and was trying
each one of them in the lock. None would fit!
the key was evidently not there. He ealled
aloud to his valet, whe, in answer to his dis-
tressful iuquiries, hade him remember that he
hiad taken the key off the rin « that very morn-
ing, and had locked himselt in while he dis-
posing the good things sent by the ladies to the
best advantage. Then it was likely that he had
forgotten to tuke the key out when he left, and
had closed the door behind him,  What was to
be done ? The heat in that narrow stair was
tremendous.  The fireworks were by this time
banging away without interruption—now and
then a flash of colored light through the glass
dome of the roof would show the angry coun-
tenances and disordered toilets of the ladies,
and the distressed expression in that of their
host. But nothing was to be done. The last
phiz of the bouquet died away, and all was
dark, when the poor mystified guests, vowing
vengeauce against their mystifier, who, with all
the courtesy of his young duys, expressed himselfl
far mnore injuted by their displeasure than they
could possibly be by their misadventure, de-
scended the stair and went home—to listen to
the accounts of those friends who had witnessed
“the tmost brilliant display of firewurks ever
seen in Paris.” And Mountroud, suddenly find-
ing the missing key, sat down with aselect party
of his boon companions to a jolly supper, and
drank the health of his fair guests in their own
exquisite wine. .

PRIMA DONNAS AT HOME.

St. John's Wood, a pretty suburb in the
north.-west of London, is a favorite neighbor.
hood for artists. Alma Tademn’s study is there.
Marie Roze, the wife of Henry Mapleson, gives
frequent councerts in her house to the residents
of the Waood, and Sir Jwius Benedicl does so
more pretentiously once a year.

Mme, Albani hax a pleasant house, standing
buck from the street, amid bright green shrab-
bery, with a hedge inside of the high iron rail-
ings that bonnd the pavement in {ront. She
gives teay, garden parties, and dinners often
when nt home.  She is M. Gye.

Jenny Lind has a quict residence in South
Kensington.  Almost any day one can see a
little old woman bending over the tlowers in a
front window. That is the onece great singer.

Nilason’s house is isolated from those of other
noted singers, and she has a social circle of her
own.

_ Patti lives in London only during her profes-
sional engsgements there, her home being a
veritable castie in Wales.

IHOME OF JEFFENKSON DA VIS.

Beauvair is a stately mansgion, reminding one
of an old English home. It is approached by
an avenue of superb and venerable trees. At
the gate, in a spirit of true Southern courtesy,
Mrs. Jefforson Davis awaited us. Mres. Davis
is statuesque and stately. Her elegantly shaped
head sits upon her shoulders as though chiseled
by Phidias. It is so exquisitely poised that one
cannot refrain from gazing, while her every
movement is the impersonification of dignity
and grace. A rich mass of hair, whitened,
alag! not by the hand of time, is wound in a
massive coil at the back of the beauriful head.
Her figare is stately, and the close-fitting black
dress, with its Watteau plaits, clung to her form
as though to caress it. She wore no ornaments
whatever, save the ciicle of gold on her fine and
shapely hand. Her manner is so winsome a5 to
completely absorb one, and as we walked up to
the old manor- house, beneath the arching
boughs of lordly trees that stood like sentinels
presenting arms as we passed, 1 felt its fascina-
tion to the full. Ascendinga steep flight of
steps, we were ushered into the reception-room,
an apartment at once as elegint as it is cozy.
A bright log fire smiled at us, and great ea-y-
chnirs received us with open arms. Miniatures
of many generations gazed at us from the walls,
and bhooks, old and new, were st our beck. Pic-
tures and portfolios, d«inty bits of work, aud
all the costiy knick-kuoackeries that bespeak re-
finement and calture blossomed in this charm-
ing old room, aud, as if to complete the picture,
a huge shaggy Newfoundland dog Lefore the fire
sprawled, who even in sleep over and auon
wageed his bushy tail for very hospitality. Mr.
D .vis’ married daughter is on a visit to Brau.
voir—the electric lights in the householt, her
two beauntifal children.

After a delightful chat, Mis. Davis volun.
teered to show us her hushand’s study—the
workshop in which he turued ouat the ** History
of the War"-——ind in which he passes so much
of his waking lhours. Ths sanctumn is a ver-
andsed building with a conical roof, standing
apart from the manor-house and in the midst of
the most magnificent trees. The iunterior pre-
sents all the rude reality that actual work ever
imparts, and is lined with two tiers of books.
FEverything are evidences of Jefl Davis's indivi-
duality in the form of pictures and statuettes.
Mr. Davis will not permit any profane hands
here, and everything must remain as he leaves
it.  While he is closeted in his sauctum no one
may disturb him. This law is Dracouian. Mrs.
Davis almost apologized for the coudition of the
grounds, which were quite en déshabille, owing
w the difficulty of procuriog labor, Beauvoir,
as is known, was the gift to Jefferson Davis
from an ardent admirer, and a right lordly gift
it was.

"ARIETIES.

FaNcs oF THE RATTLESNAKE.— At a January
meeting of the Philadelphia Academy of Natural
Sciences, Dr. Leidy exhibited a sertes of fangs
taken from a rattlesnake fifty-two inches in
length. The rapidity with which the functional
fangs are reproduced was shown by the presence,
on each side of the jaw, of five fangs in varying
degrees of davelopment, so placed as to replace
those which are lost.

PenriLs oF Baruooxixg.—Information hfs
been received recently of the frightful death of
two over-daring wronauts in Madrid under pecu-
liarly horrible cireumstances. 1t appears that
Captain Mayet and an assistant ascended in a
balloon in Madrid, before an immense coucourse
of peaple, on January 28th.  When the balloun
had reached the height of about 1,000 feet,
Captain Mayet got out upon a trapeze suspend-
ed from the basket and began his performance.
The trapeze was seen to break, and the performer
lost his hold. While in the air he turned over
and over many times. He struck the stoue

avement an unrecognizable mass. A moment
f:\ter the ballorn contairing the other occupant
was seen to descend with meteoric rapidity, anid
it crashed with terrible force against the pro
jecting eave of n house, tilting the basket aud
hurling the occupant out head first. Striking a
verunda, the man was precipitated to the
ground, torn, cut, and mangled tosuch a degree
that he died in o few moments.

OUR CHESS COLUXMN.

All communications intended for this Column
should be addressed to the Choss Editor, Caxamiax
ILLUSTRATED NRws, Montreal.

J. W, 8. Montrenl.—Paper and letter te huud.
Thanks.

F.W.H.. Boerno, Texas.~Correct solution received
of Problem No. 22,

Wo have been requested to publish the tollowing
table showing the number of gamoes finished in the
Cincinnati Commereial Correspondence Tourney to
March 26th, ISR, Soveral Canadian chcssqluyurs are
engaged in this contest, and one of them, Mr, Shaw,
uf,:\lmnrexd, ix ut present taking the lead, ns will be
seen by roference to the table. 'Thix Tourney is ably
conducted by W. b Ferris, Hsq., of New Castle,
Delaware.

(tames finirhed in Cincinnati Commercial Corres-
pondence Tourney to March 26th, 1843,

—_— GAMES WON.[GAMES LOST,
H.J. Anderson............ 6 0
A, B.Bloek................ 4 0
C. A, Boivin..,.. .......... 1 4
W. Braithwaite........... 8 2
J. D, Cotten...oooooainiil ) 4
W.J. Ferrig............... 8Z Zi
E. B. Greenshields.... ... 1 2
1. E. Hendricks. .......... 3 3
Mias P. Himrod........... 4 4
Miss H. Edua Laurens.... 3 2
I.. P. Meredith............ 64 24
J. E,Narmaway. .. ......... 5 3
D.C. Robertson............ 5 4
LRyall.oo.onoooni il 64 44
J.W.Shaw................ 9 1
Jas. Tarbell. ... ... 7 0
George Tatnall.......... .. 5} 4}
C. W. Waterman....... .. ) 2
JoT Wylde ... .o 3 34
H.N. Kittson ............. 5 0

The announcement that Captnin Mackenzie will
take part in the great International Tourney in Lon-
don gives pleasure to many on thisz continent, and we
cnn assure him that he haa the best wishes of his
Canadian friends for his success.

We have been informed that a telegrnph chess
match hetween the Quebec and Toronto Chess Clubs
began on Saturday lust, March 24th.  As soon as par-
ticulars come to hand, we shall hasten to publish
them in our Column.

A match was played three weeks ago between the
University and Uity Chess Clubs of Oxford, in which
the former wus victorious hy 22§ to 10} games. Fif-
teen players on each side.

Tho annual match between Oxford and Cambridge
wags announeed somwme time ago to take place on Sa-
tml‘du.y. March 17th.  We shall be glad to hear the re-
sults,

Place aur daaes ! A Ladies' International Tour-
ney is announced in connection with the Mudock Re-
gister.  Any number of two-movers- direct and un-
conditionai—may be sent in by each competitar all
bearing the same motto, but numbered. Sealed en-

velopes not reguired. Time hmit for sgnginx in pro-
blems, December 1st, 1883, Prizes, £22s, for best

set of two prublems, # painted Torquay Terra Cotta
Plague, vulued £11s. for the best English set, not
winning first prize, and two minor prizes for com-
posers in their first year of composition. Joint com-
positions arebarred. Address the Matloek Regiater
Chess Editor, Dovedale House, Matlock Bath, Derby-
shire.—British Chess Magazine,

PROBLEM No, 427,
By N. M. Carrig.
BLACK.
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WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 425.

White. Black,
1 KttoK3 1KtoK{
2 Bto KBS 2 Auy
.; B Tl.mm: 1 Kiolls
2BtoQ 6 2 Any
3 R mates
GAME 33rn.
CHESS AT SEA.
THE T JUDDT VARIATION IN THE FRENCH DEFENSE.

The game found below was played between Herr
Steinitz, cans coir, and Mr. De Visser on board the
stesmship Meratoga, while on their way to Havana,
where the chwmpion 15 now escouatering Judge
Celso Gultnayo in a mateh for $3 a side.

Brack.—{Mr. De Visser.)
(sea-sick.)

1Pto K3

2P B
Prok Kt {a)

QKrwB3 -

LitoRr?2

Wt B2

Kt rakoes

WaITR.~—(Mr, Steinitz.)
(blindfold.}

1PtokK 4
P o kKd :
3 Pwk i 3
P takes P 4
5 K Rtto B3 3
6 Qo2 6
)
S
9

e

TQRiwR3

o Yo Kix
% %ﬁsi}%hl i 9 N1 takes _l(l ch
10 Q takes Kt 10 P to R3

BtoKB{iW)
P takes U

3 PtoK6

14 P takes P ch
15 Rta K 5

1% P Queens ch
17 Q@ takes Beh
15 Qtakes B Lok
L B otakes I

20 castles (KR

and Mp. Nisser retired " to seck the secludion that a
cabin grants,

P 12 P takes Kt
I3PwQ3

H KtoQsq
3Pt kesB
16 1 iakes Q
17T Kta B2
IRl sg
19 B K Kta

et e
“re

NOTES.

(e This move constitutes Mr, Max ) udd’s varaiion
in the Freach detense, in wo ch Mro Steiniiz moves
O P e KA This game is no fair test of the strength
of the move, beetuse De Visser not only is o wenker
player than Judd, but was seasick at the titwe of
playing the game,

B A Steinitzian move.
w = Lo - D rats




