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HOUR PRIZE LIST#

TO any one obtaining for us One Thousandi new

annual subscribers before 1st January, 1393, we
will seod one first-class Upright Seven Octave Piano-
torte; for Five Hundred subscribers we will give one
ficst-class ticket to Europe and return;: for Two
Hundred and Fifty subscribers, one first-class Sewing
Machine; for One Hundred subscribers, aGold Watch;
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MODERN EPICUREANISM.

There is little doubt that the tendency
of the present age is, towards placing
lusury as the caief aim of life, for which
we all (with few exceptions) strive and
struggle. In acquiring wealth, the daties
and responsibilities, which showld be at-
tached thereto, are not reckoned in com-
parison to tae plegsures which that wealth
brings to its possessor. It is often said
{that history repeats itself, and in spite
of the self denying doctrines of Christian-
ity, we fear there is very little more real
seli denial among the mass of civilized
communities of to-day than there was with
the followers of Epicurus some fiftcen
hundred years ago.

We were freminded of this by a recent
issue of Londou * Punch ” in which was
an illustration depicting two university
men seated at a table, where they had
boen partaking of a very recherche pan-
quet, The repast wwas over and one of the
pair raising his cop to his lips, remarked
* After all, what is lile without coffee.”
‘* True,” veplied his compauion, * but after
all what s life with coffoe ?” We could
not help thinking that the coffee might be
tuken a8 representing metaphoriczlly the
acme crown of earthly luxury, and then
indeed the allegory carries its own .~lp-
able moral. The onc epicure looks ypon
his existence 88 worthleas without it is
attended with the supreme °‘hough brief,
finiching, pleasure, while the other has
reached the further and last stage, and
finds that cven with that crowning de-
light .1ife is——nothing.

S*THBR ANTIDOTBER#®

Thero arv many whom the above caps
fit, and who, building upon mere worldly
enjoyments, discover, when they arrive at
their “ coffee,” that the jouruey they are
travelling i8 but a passit- pageant or
empty dream. And go it will ulways be
with those whose desires are bounded by
mere material comforts ar:xd who stretck
out for nothing beyond the cup of coffee.
The Israelites ‘marching towards the pro-
mised land and still hungering after the
fleshpots of Egypt have numerous counter-
parts in this latter quarter of the nine-
teenth century, and there is many a mod-
ern Hanibal passing Lis time in Oapun.

Far be it from we to advocate the re-
iection of the gooil things of this life—
“it is a poor heart that never rejoices
—but we should not linger too long uuder
the green shade by the pleapant springs,
otherwise instead of being refreshed we
shall become encrvated and unfitted to
centinue our journey with that snccess
which alone will cnable us to rcach the
geal.

Let us throw off our epicureanism and
then our “coffee ” will neither scem the
sole comfort which makes life endurable,
nor will it leave a bitter taste behind it.

e e———
MUSICAL MARTYRDOM,

Thi probable and chariteble feeling when
one hears of a woman who before mar-
riage gave up her time largely to practic-
ing, “leaving off music ” after marriage,
s that of pity for her (hat she was ever
constrained to begin it: or—for perhapis
or the principle that you can not {ell if
you can play the flute till you have tried
and in order to train the ear to ‘soma
intelligent and pleasuradle appreciation of
harmony, & rudimentacy musical cduca-
tion should be given tu all children—tha
pity for her might only extend to her
ha~ing been constrained to labor on at
an uncongenial and utterly useless occu-
pation. No person in whom any of the
divine faculty of music had life, could, after
having attained & .castery over the musi-
cal difficulties of instrumentation and after
having made its exercises a daily habit,
fail to renounce the habit and forego the
‘mastery. If music had not been alien to
natore it ‘must have become n second
nature by use. Of course this does uot
mean that there was a dislike to hearing
music any more than an absence ofthe
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painter's temperament involves a dislike to
seding pictures, but simply of the gifts and
the predisposition which go to make the
mwician were wanting, as the goil and
climate for oranges are wanting in Can-
ada.

In fact the enjoyment of rythrucal sounds
iv g0 universsl to maunkind that, &8 @
general rule, the last thing an unmusicat
mau suspects about himself iR that he is
unmusical. Once one of the most oxcru-
ciating and disunited of itinerant baads
canceivable out of Hades, was jerking
through a popular set of gquadrilles in s
variety of keys and times, when a bene-
volent and cheerful auditor said to a sil-
ent pulferer pacing his garden with him,
** Do you like music?* * Yes,” was the
answer, “ of course "—who would own to
being the ‘man that has not music in his
soul ?7—But the ‘ Yes"” was languid and
slow, for the noise the players were mak-
iug bore the generic name of music, and
the thought had risen, as it must have
often risen to most people, that the tune-
ful art gives too much pain for too rare
o pleasure. “So do 7, I delight in it,”
was the hearty repiy. ‘““I do enjoy this
now. In fact I am 80 fond of music that
there is no style 1 do not enjoy. It gives
me  the greatest pleasure even to
hear a barrel organ.” Many respectuble
people, wholly without ear, think they are
fond of music on much the same grounds.
Some of them gwegret that they never
learned music ; some of them have learned
it. Only the latter are objectionable in
society.

It is a decided alleviation to partyg
goers in general, and probably to most
of the martyrs to music themeelves, that
the barbarous custom of making oppressed
Young ladies bestow their vocal or instru-
mental tediousness on the oppressed com-
pan), has gono iar towards dissppearing.
The poor girls, called on to air their abili-
ties before a room full of strangers, and
indifferent w©r even hostile acquaintances
and aware from the comments themnselves
and their intimates pass on the perforn.an-
ces of other girls, and the manner in which
they listen to thew, that they will have
more critics than hearers aud that -(;i;iti-
cism will chiefly imean censure, f4ll far
short of their best, where their very best
would not qualify them to take the place
of fourth-rate professionsals at publis con-
cexrts. They have spent wenry hours in



