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Ail comnmunications to contain the rame and address of the sender.

Ail corresponrience intended for this column should be directed to tise Musical Editor,

CUADAN SPECTATOR Office, 162 St. James Street, Montreal.

Tl the Musical Edi/or of/ thse CANADIAN SPECTATOR :

SIR,--Can Yeu inform nie if the annual meeting of the Philharmonic Society bas heen

heid Yet, and if so, who are the officers for the present year ? Thete are many members

besides mnyself who would like to have a report from the committec, of last year's expenditure

and recoipts. Vours, C-~C., A 21'en/$rr of thse Society.

[We have been repeatedly asked the same question hy miembers of the Philharmonie

SocietY. The Secretary-Treasurer, Mr. A. M. Perkins, will, doubtless, give ail the informa-

tioa desired.-ED. MUS. COL.]

ORCHESTRAL PROMENADE CONCERTS.

The second of these pleasing entertainments was given in the Skating Rink on Thursday
ening. The selections were of a popular character, and were, on the whole, very creditably

performed. The orchestra kas improved immensely since the iast Concert, and, with regular

Pracetice, mnay be expected to give some really good performances dluring the cominz winter.

The programme included the ovetture to IlGuy Mannering," waitzes by Gung and Strauss,

and the Andante from Haydn's Symphony in E flat. The waitzes were well play ed, the

'Parts being properîy balanced, and the instruments piayed well in tune ; in the Symphony

and Overture there was a certain amounit of unsteadiness as regards time, and we thought

the second violins a little weak; we would have preferred, too, a trombone to the

B flat Saxhorn employed for the bass of the brass instruments. Notwithstanding these little

rInPerfections, we enjoyed the instrumental music very much, and hope that within a short

tie 've may have unfolded to us the beauties of the multitude of orchestral compositions

W*hich for a long time have been to us a sealed book.

Miss Gertrude Franklin was again the vocal soioist ; she bas made qutte a reputation in

14ontreai already, and was recalled after cach selection, being enthusiastically applauded;
ber vocalization is almost perfect, and she trills apparently without the slightest effort. We

hOPe this is not the iast time we shall have the pleasure of hearing ber in this city. The

attendance was a little better than at the first concert ; stili, considering the calibre of the

entertainment, and the reasonable admission fee, we think many more might have attended.

'ee had a great deal of talk sonne time ago about irnporting, musicians to form an orchestra;

'et Uts support those we have bere already, and, if tbey do net give us satisfaction, we

'Can readily import sufficient performers to f111 the places of the careless ansd incompetent.

We understand that Dr. Maciagan intends forming a second, or amateur, orchestra for

te study of the simpler compositions of the masters, and that only those capable of perform.

'ng the bighest class ofoorchestral music will be admitted as members of the winter band,

W)icb will be in everyf sense a professional organization. This wiii reduce the strength to

about thirty members, but, as the winter series of concerts will be given in a smaiier room,

le think the orchestra wiil he sufficiently large for all practical purposes.

MR. FRED. E. LUCY-BARNEs, R.A.M., late Organist of Christ Cburch Cathedra], Mont-
reai, informs the public that, notwithstanding bis appointment as Organist to Trinity Church,
Xew York, Ile bas nmade arrangements to continue teaching in Montre'sl on and after Sep-

lember 16th, on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Tbursdays in eacb week.

Terms and references may be had on application to Mr. Barnes, at Mr. Gould's Piano-

forte Rooms, il leaver Hall Square.

A411 Correspndénce intended for this Column, and Exchanges, should be direeded to thse

'CHss EDITOR, CANADIAN SPECTATOR 0,9ce, 162 Si. 7amres Strett, Montreal.

PROBEm o. XXI. Montreal, July.26th, 1879.

)3y Mr. G. J. Siater, of Bolton, England. Contributed te THE CANADIAN SPECTATOR

hy Mr. J. Watkinson, of Huddersfield, England.
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WHITE.

White te play and mate lu three moves.

SOLUTION TO PROBLEM No. XXVIII.-Q t0 Q 5.
Cerrect Solution received from J.W.S., PAX, J.J., USBORNE.

THE GAME 0F CHESS.

CANTO IL.

ARGUMEstNT TO THSE SECOND CANTO-The gods take tiscir places. Apollo commands the white army, ansd

Nicrcury thebllacls. They rast lots for the first move; Apollo begins. A white suldier advances, aud is

opposcd hy a iack une. Beissg spon opposite squares, tbey rannot attack carIs other. The troops adysuce

un both ssdes. Thbe black soilier chat lirst stepped frm the lins,5 bis bis n, and is slaits is, his tsrs. The

black King mnoves tu the left wing. The cavairy on botb sides cossse iot the hsgagesoest. A dreadfuîl

slassgbter follows. Memcssry muves une of bis horse to an advantageoss post, frons wbsmb chseck is given t0

tise subite King, and an elephant is at the samne tiret its danger. Apollo saves bis King. The elephant faims.

Tbe subite army is covered witb consternation. The blac trooper is siain hy the white Qssesn. The elephant

sstili lamented. A simile. Mercry is resulved to workc y stratagem. A blark archer tbreatens destrur-

îltie ta the whlite Qsîeen. Apollu uverlooks ber situsation, sud is golng ru move. Vettus favuurs tise white

army; sbc makes signs to Apollo; the Qseenis saved. Mercury complalua uf foui play. Apollo justifies

himseif: be had a riglst to chsange bis misd before bis baud was off. A nesu lasu is made; aud for the future

the rule is, toucb man sud go. Juîpiter reprovs'e Venus hy att angry frown. Mercury is enrag'd: be is

tempted tu throw the huard in thele faces. H5e endeavours su ciseat by a fise tuove ; Apollo secs the fraud ;

the marn is recalled. A bcamty laugh ansong tihe gods. Apollo wats.hes Merrury's tricks. A black hseman

attacks the subite Qucen. A subite archer interposes. The black King and Qsîeen are lsuîh in danger froint

an archer. The archer is kihled; and the black otte subu gave the mortai wousnd fouls tn bis tom. A dreadful

combat cribes, Bath sides retreat altemnately, aud retursi tu the charge. The Canto ends suiti a stmile.

Th' immortals take their scats attend themt stand
0f lesser deities a dultous band.
The white hattalions to Apollo's sway
Suhmit, and Mercury the Moors ohey.
The compact settied, that nu power shall show
To cither side the meditated hiuw,
By lot they try which state shail caimi the right
(A point of moment!) to hegin the llght.
To the white nation this the Fates assign-
Their chief conceives a deep, well-laid design.
He hids a soldier ternpt the Moorish hust
Befsre the queen wbo took his faithtul post.
The soldier m-,archses forth: two pares niakes;
The sable warrinr the saine meastire takles.
Now front te front each oilier they defy,
And stem (n wood to roil a threat'ning eye.
Vain menacing the laws re>tiain their rage,
Nor let foot soldiers on one tract engage.
Auxiliar aid straight joins each adverse hand,
Pouir forth their camnp, and people ail the land.
Nor yet the horror nof the day is seen,
And Mars but preludes to the sweiling scene.
At length, tbe warrior of the sahle crew,
Forth fromn tbe fines who first to combat flew,
On his lett side directs a deadly wound,
And plants his standard on the hostile ground,
Unhappy youtb ! he li ttie saw the foe
With vengeful malice ai the sidelong blow;
Prostrate tise hite falis-untimeiy slaiis-
And leavls his laurels on the crimson Plain.
Thi1s fromn bis rank bebeld the Moorish king,
And mov'd bis sacred peson t0 the wing.
There deep surrounded, and frein danger far,
He eyes the qutick vicissitudes of war.

And now, the cavalry, in ail their pride,
Fromn the ieft wing descend ont either side,
Farsous they russh alternat on the foc,
And scatter round destuction, death, and woe.
From ail mrenet the lsws of war debar
The Foot, who faif wboie hecatombs of war.
0cer the wide ranks the fiery trooper bounds,
And the drench'd field wtth pawing 3teeds resounds.

But whiie Apollo' guides his horse along,
And wrraks his yengeance on th' ignoble throng,
In Hermes' hrecast designs far deeper rol-
Lodge in eacb tbought, and settle in his soul.
He bsds bis cavairy remit their sway,
And unprforming through the bacl stray.
Th» chol:n steed flies guitess o'er the plain-
Bounds o'er the ranks, nor hear the sounding rein,
ll ail bis wiies, and ail bis douhlings past,

He gains the medttated post at last.
There the hnld enterprise confess'd to view,
Proudiy be baits before the hostile crew:
Tbreatens destruction tu the regal state,
Or dooms an elephant tu instant faite-
A tuw'ming elephant on the rigb t.hand side,
That ntarcb'd in ail bis formidable pride.

Apollo, now wbat anions tbougltts possets
Tby troubled soauf? whiie intthie last distress
A monarch cails for aid: or, doom'd to die,
An eiepha,,t, with traite imploring eyc,
Sues for relief in vain!1 Tihe monarcb's fle
Claims bis first rare. Amidst the dangerous strife
Tbe elephant remains. The fatal blow
At iengtb is detait thein hy the sable foc.
Oh, dire disaster to the nsilk-wbtte train!l
The huge, vast heast down drops uipon the plain.
-The time shahl cme," iscensed Apollo cries,
'When thon siait soreiy rue that dear-bought prize;

Wbcn thon shait suisi ther guiltirss of tbe lite
(if my brave warriur, nohie lu the strife.
He ssid: bis infantry sweep o'er the land,
And round the victor close emhsdied stand.
'libe trocper secs th' impendsog daogs r nigh:
He faiters, lobks agbast, atcmptq ta fly.
Vain bis attempt l Here tise white Queen commands,
And there the foot a d readfui pbaianx stands.
At length, enrag'd, the fair ose gives the wouind,
And Isys bima breathiens un tbe chequer'd ground.
Who would not bie that yonh? nu more tu rise,
Slis hy a frosale band, the biers lies,
His conifort c'en sun death l and cius'd bis williniJ

Bsst t~C white nation stili their loss hemoan;
A mitsgicd rry busts forth-an army's groan 1
Rage and despasr risc in each breast by toms,
Assd the whssic hurt with mixrd emotiuîss hurus.
As when a bstil cnraged, witb fssrisus msigbt
Provokes tise war, and rushes te the fight:
'Gissst bis rigbt horn if Forsîne's hiosu hatb spcd,
Asd shatter'd baif the honou.rs of bis head,
Witb stres'gsb rcnew'd he kindirs ail bis tre,
And froin bis eye-hall flashes living tire;
His bssge, hroad rhest, bis limhs, bie hashes in gore,
And hills snd woods re-heilow t0 the rear.
Rsvcsge, revenge! ecraims the god of day,
And animales bisý cohcrts te the fray.
Os the black troops, enrag'd, bis cohorts fali,
Carciess of life, and prompt at hottour's rail.
Itn Muorish hlood the crimson filds arc drown'd,
And shrieks and agonising greans recund.
Bust Mercssry meantime sutith deep iotent
Views ail] the suar, and un destruction tient,
Observes racb motion, where the suarriors glow,
And plans the future slassgbtcr of tbe foc.
TINe snowy Amazon be vsews fronm far,
As on she, rshes tbmotgh the ranks ut war.
Mer tu ensnare his hold brigades he led,
And min nods o'cr bier dcvuîed bead.
The iufantry, ta bide the huld design,
A msn detarh su tempt the hostile finîe.
The man advsoces : witb well-feign'd surprise,
The leader sceis to mark wbcre danger lies;
Biames bis cash conduct; with delusion nly
Starts, looks agbast, and beaves a treachrous sigh,

(Tai be

Meantime, a sable archer shifts bis place,
And fromt the right moyen on witb ardent pare;
'Gainst the swhite Amazos witb dext'rous art
Me draws bis arrow, ievell'd at ber beart.
Apollo saw it not: witb bopes elate,
Utronscious of the scbieme, and biind ta fait,
'lu the left wing be rails a penss .ve eye,
Resolved from theisce att amhstscade t0 t,-y;
T5here on s warrior's shossider iays bis band:
Th'e suarrior feit him, eager for command.
Bust the soft Qsseen of Love, suho toob bier scat
Before Apollo, saw the near defeat.
To ber uwn iov'd white warriurs stili a friend,
And griev'd tu sec unnstmher'd wnes impend,
She nods, she stuiles, she moils a meltitsg eye,
And wi nbs intelligence of danger nigb.
Scar'd at the sigbt. Apollo checks bis aim,
And once again reviews the lis of famre;
Secs the black archer is close ambush wait,
And ftomn bis qucen averts the feather'd fait.
"Sbe's mine!1 sbe's mine î1" enraptur'd Hermes cries;
"What, bol1 Apollo, ield the radiant prize:

Tbe qucen is mine 1 "
1

ce shoots, and rends the sky;
The qucen is mine' bte ecboing shores reply.
But strong affections, tbruugh tbe host divine,

Invade eachbhreast, and différent ways incline.
Pboebuts, wbn knew aIl parties sud their ends,
Their views aud wisbes, thus bis cause defends:
"What law fombids me, procident sud slow,

White yet 1 meditate tbe future blosu-
What law forhids me tu retraet mny baud?
Ere yet alune the untoucb'd suarrior stand.
Wouldst thou enset, that when our lingers ligbt
On a man's bead, that man shahl stand the light
Withuut retreat fromn danger or surprise?
If such thy will '-" We will il," Hermes cries.
The warriurs hear; the law bath nations eboose;
The guds approve, sud loud applause ensues.

Meantime, of beaven the cloud.compelltng stre
Awfuf bhbolds the quecu of soft desire;
Not with tbat look wbicb tends the storm aloof,
But nods bis sable brune, sud f rowns reprooif.
Cylennitto saw it nut, but sure witb pain,
And stili bis wrath unable te restrain,
In rage well ntgh o'erthrew the muii world,
And both the camps in one confusion bonld.
Witb art be now resolves the foc tu meet,
Train'd up in frattd sud practis'd in deceit;
He bids an archer ini the deathful scene,
0f a brave trouper couoterfeit the mien.

Too pains the cheat Apollo ro beguile;
Tu the celsa synod with a mile,

Wba-t though ,'he said, I'C yllenitts ho. sti the aut
T7ï tractisei wes, sud play the impustur's part,

An buh. tho cunning deity, I ftnd
Fraud is t h uig hias of tby mind,
Vet bere no more tby stratagems perforin
Coul hack yssîr archer, and bis pare refortu."
He said : witb joy the glad spectators, roar,
And snextingssisb'd latigbter filin the shore.
Hermes witis v:i,, excuse fils in witbdrawF,
And througli th' ratiks prorlais the martial laws.

But not lss vigilant Aplleus mnd:
He dreads a foc lupriy inclin'd:
Watcbcs each muve msent wi th observant eye,
And muarks the nimble lingera nehere they fly:
The nimble lingers as they move along
Tb' altersîste soldier through tbe embattled tbrong,
Might cisc a seconsd, amhu'.b'd in bis band,
Instrssct tss itarcis. anti gain bis sulent stand.
A sable trossîer, tsow itt martial state,
On tise whbite s1 secn dcnosssces instant rate:
Bîst sourn the Moor is clsesk'd'-the wily foc
An archber sends to neard the impending hione:
Meantittie an elephant in swowy pride
Is seen from fasr u'er ail the ranks to ride.
Now a white truoper, front bis fatal post,
Aires at hoth sov'reigns ofîthe M oerish hont.
Mistaken youth 1 smit wit the love of faire,
Bis breas hig bheating witb the patriot's flame,
He takes bis statnd where fiercest valotte sits,
And fears no danger 'midst the hostile uines
Iu fWscy, secs the swarthy Memnton yield,
And Oems bis usun the lastrels uf the field.
To check bis rage sec the black archer fly,
Protsd, self -dcvotcd, for bis king ru die.
Wbat tbougb tue near a snowy soidier stand,
In art ta strechbhite on, the crimson strand,
Dauntless lie drasus the how; the unerring dart
Pierres the foc, and qîsivers in bis beart.
The snowy truop' r falis, and bites the g round,
Ths' indignant spirit issues at the wound.
Nor long the Moor rejoires: on the loard
Prostrate be falis, hy white soldier's sword;
Soon the white noldier dyes the crimiso,î plain,
"And the gor'd hatîle bleeds in cvery vetu."
The tow'riug clephants with fury rage,
Arcber meets archer, houe witb horse engage.
The lier y troopers swell the ýurpie flood,
"Spur their proud coursers tard, and ride in biood."

The ranks condetnse; w,îh rage the battt bures,
Piebeians, beroes, kings and qucens, hy Dires,
Mix in the strife: amis sclash, asd hurbiers ring;
The lierre hattalions throng around their king.
Slaugbter ensues; hlood streams; the nations 5 'ield,
And valeur now-now fortune ies the field.
The Mloor retreats: enrag'd, the nsiik-wbite train
Pttrste the swartlsy legions u'er the plain.
The whitte troops hiait; tbey lly ; the Moor pursues,
Hangs on the rear, sud the tierce flght renews,

As whcs, th' Iottian suave lierre tetupests swecp,
Or wbere th' Atlantic beaves the rolling deep;
If horst fromt adverse quarters uf the sky,
Tbe winds their bigh.engeltder'd batit try;
Now u'er the land the swelling billows roar,
Now hack recuil, sud fuame along the shore.
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