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THE ANTIDOTE

S Published every Saturday at the offices, 175 and

173 St. James Street Montreal. It is issued by the
Jounnat or Conmercn plant and machinery, in time
for the evenlng suburban trains. Personal inquiries
may be made of the proprietor or Louis H. Doult,
Subscription Oxg Dotnar per annum, stogle copies
FiveCants May be obtaioad at all the leading station-
ers and newsdealrr, in M streal, Toronto, Quebec,
Hamilton, Ottawa, London, Halifax, St. Johns,
Kings.on, Wionipeg, Victorla, Vancouver, &c. All
communications and remittances should be addressed
“‘Tug ANTIOOTE," 171 & 173 St. James Street, Mon-
treal. Wedo not undertake to return unused MSS, or
sketches, Published by M. S. Forrv at the above
address. L, H. Bourr, Editor.

AOUR PRIZE LIST¥®

TO any tne obtaining for us One Thousand new
annual subscribers before 1st Jauuary, 1893, we
wil send one first-class Upright Seven Octave Piano-
forte ; for Five Hundred subscribers we will give onc
first.cass ticket to Furope and return; for Two
Hundred and Fifty subscribers, onc first-class Sewing
Machine; for Onc Hundred subscribers, a Gold Watch;
or Fifiy subscribess, a New Webster’s Dictionary,
Unabridged ; and for Twenty-five a Silver Watch,

MUSICAL MARTYRDOM.

A man who has no music in himself,
sends us the following «~ontribution for
our musieal colnnn ::—

When Music, heavenly maid, was
young did she practise many hours a
day ? Did she train her iingers gym-
nasticully with gcales, und shakes,
and exercises? o1 five notes; and
did she plod through the bars and toil-
some fantasias, repeating them through
weeks, a dozen times together, until
at last the patient process had achiev.
ed the crown of success and she could
take the allegros and, for the matter
of that the andantes too, at afast pre-
stissimo ?  And did she have next-door
neighbours ? -

In our days there are many maidens,
young, and doubtless heavenly, who
are preseveringly flattening their fing-
cer-Uips with & view to becoming musi.
cnl,  They pursue their art of measured
sounds ascetically, not to gratify a
taste but to perform aduty. Left to
their own Instineti re aspirations, they
would have heen as likely to wish to
learn bricklaying @ instrumental mu-
sic. but they, or thefir parents for them,
kunow the moral prorictics, and there-
fore they set themsceives to folfil one
of the chief purposes to which Nature
has destined them and acquire the wo-
manly virtue of playing the piano. The
better the girl the longer she practices,
Miss Goodenougl just passes muster
with an hour o day. Miss Wellbred
takes rank as a pattern young lady
with three, but Miss Nonesuch, with
five, established her reputation as a
glory and hope on her sex. The writer
has known two Miss Nonesuches whose
merit was quoted in each case as im-
messurable enhanced by the fact that
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the persevering votary of this < force-
ful art ” was deficicat in car for musie,
and had no taste for it. One of them
sugeeeded and becante, for an amateur,
quite a dexterous plaaist, particularly
neat in her fingering: the other, per-
verted by inelination for drawing and
for lawn tennis, fell away after only
two years' diigence, and by that n-
stability lost more than 2l che ground
she had gained during her period of
melodious martyrdom, It was ebsurd
of her to plead that her two yecars’
hard work had not cnabled lhier to
play a2y one of her “pleces ™ correctly
and In time; if she played so badly
there was ull the more neced for prac-
tising., Putting aside any recollection
of personal sufferings of our own, of
chromatic ascensions across the way
of which each mnote seemed hammered
into our aching heads, of bluettes and
pensces, and rains of pearls and' roses
and starrs, and all things droppable
and drippable on the plano, setting our
brains in a watery whirl. as we pain-
fully try to write or read and notto
hear of glib perpetual waltzes and too
familiar ‘‘short tunes and long tunes™
forcing themselves ke old acquuintan.
ces defiant of ¢ not-at-homes,” through
our unwilling cars and churning on in-
side our heads when we want to write
our ideas on the canal question, or our
recondite treatisc on political economy
—putting aside all subjective considera-
tions, we must needs revere these mar-
tyrs to duty, who are to be found in
cvery Canadian home and swarm across
the way. What tlhey do they do be-
cause it is right. They do not know
why they ought to give alarge part
of their young lives to a protracted
attempt at mastering a craft which ve-
quires a.rare and special talent not be-
longing to them ; they only know that
it is their vocation, Like Tennysou's
linnet, tkey do but sing because they
must, but their’'s is not the linnet’s un-
reasoning self-indulgent must, it is the
“must”™ of the civilizad being, obed-
{ent to conscience and with the consci-
enee obedient to public oplnion. The
taunt sometimes levelled at them, that
they seek and value musfcal acquire-
ments ag ameans of winning a hus-
band, is onc which, in nineteen cases
out of twenty at the least, is undeserv-
cd. Girls who consciously go to work
to get married, know very well that a
well-niaced sigh is8 worth {fifty sonatos
and that no amount of major or minor
trilling can win a triumphh over a rival
who, though adunce at the music-book,
is an expert in smiles and dropped cye-
lids, The patent Iact thet so many
vomen leave ot music after their mar-
riage, is no proof of their skill or no-
&kill having been attained with ulter-
for motives. Other dutles arlse and
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maultiply, life has become too hurried
and too full of much small business for
piano playing as a duty, and the ach-
fevement has never bgen like the croft
of ‘the true musiclan, a nccessity of
anture—very likely not a recreation,

D
THE EDITOR’S FYhE.,

Our brief summer is about over, ard
the Editor catehes sight of the familiar
faees on his rounds—the familiarity
thercof, be it understood, by no means
breeding contempt—he observes once
more the dainty feet trippinr over the
sldewalks, to which they have been
strangers for two or threec months, and
his heart is filled with joy. Only a
short tim back he sung (in spirit 4t
any rate) ‘Some day, some day, etc.,”
and lo! the day has arrived, and the
oft remembered, never forgotten emile,
again casts sunshine oyer his path, as
he takes his afternoon constitutional.
In other words, the ladies are return-
ing to town from the seaside and coun-
try, where there has been “ youth on
the prow and pleasure at the helm,”
and now with roses on their cheeks,
and renewed ‘health, they come to
brighten Montreal wifh their presence.
How many hearts duw-ing their absence
canoeing or bathing, they have sluught-
ered, it would be monotonous to re.ord,
—the Editor's seat of affect.cn has
been killed scores of times, and is stilt
susceptible to Cupid'’s arrow—but every-
one will surely welcome the dear charm-
ers back to their homes. St. Cather-
ine street will once more e a gay
promenade, and Sherbrooke street no
longer a howling wilderness, King Sol-
omon, whose acqguaintance with the
fair sex, was both varied and numer-
ons, has stated that -‘amerry heart
maketh a cheerful countenance ” and ar-
guing by induction, many merry hearts
have returned to our city.

Still, the holidays have been spent,
and as work resumes its sway, ‘“ The
Auntidote” will be needed more than
ever. On the file are several short
storics to be given the reader on the
speedy comapletion of the present serial
and nothing will be left undone to

.make the paper attractive, so that in
the year's fall, we may look for “The
Antidote’s*’ rise.
G} e E et~
THE “ANTIDOTE SCORES
OMNE.

Sir Edwin Arnold who has passed
many years in India has endorsed ‘“The
Antidote’s * opinion with regard to
quarantiniag cholera. He uses the self-
same words as Miss Florence Nightin-
gale quoted in our article of the 6th
ulto., saying “ you caunot quarantine
cholera,” ’ :



