. Ocropn 14,

~ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

A LEGEND OF LOUGH REE.
k?'[f;rialvllé(i Srom t/i.é [1'1'.;11.) o \

Vitwak sitntier s the n_numin{: way shining
0'or heaven's expansion of blue;

And the flowors of the vale Iay reelining,
fnbaling their night-draastht of dew;
While Eva lay yet on her pillow

{1 n slutaber of dvop reverie,

Tu bier home at the verge of the billow
That swelled by the cotinge of Ree.

Whon ** ho " sadd s veles st the window,
"I'waé the voive of her chioftain Mileer
“ Arise oy dear, fadr, geuatie K,

Tast"s buthe iu tho waters nuear,"

She rose nt the call of her lover,

And bright as nogddess was shg,

Alns ! little thought stie she'd pevey
Again gea the cottage of Ree.

Adown to the pdge of the watars

That swelled in the Shaonon™s dork tide
With the faireat of natiee's taeek daughtors
Thachief of Mileer prowdiy hied ;

He stood ap the bank of the river,

IH fiest ventare indear,” said he ;

* i follow my love™ (withoa quiver)

Saied the star of the cottuge of Heo

Across the blae waters b darted,

Nor thonghit that furover ared aye,
Hoeofrow that brigh, Taie one had paried ;
Oh ! woetul to hiitn = that day :

For le! when he glances behimd him,
Fuogutfeld in sn eddy ix she

Who tie e bad et oy entwined him,
The flower of the cottage of Ree,

Fugnlphed by suine sprite of the water,
Enraged to behold churms so dear,

T5 bty s bl fair, enthe diughter
The dazeling, young brode of Mileer;

A whirlpel wound ronnd gnd rownd her,
No help trom it~ gruspean hor free;

Far the magical demon hay boand her,
The pride of the cottage of Hee.

Heé hastens 1o reseue his darling,
“Tigvain, O unbinppy Mijeer,
Henectarward Trom this dirmal morning
That fairone’s vo longer thy drags.

He saw tho fierce waves eodl abave her
O Lopd U he sadd, " thas mus? it bo
That [ ber saffectionaie fover,

Muast gart with iy Eva of Ree,”

Her Inst gurgling breath wed his caps :
A motitent,~the seene i 3l wer
The wild raging eddy appears

A pdneid and calm as befure,

Beluw poar Eva is eleoping,
."\l:.m'u[!nncl\‘ waniling ix he

For her o= adl in vain is his weepdng :
She'd lost, the fuir Evis of Ree !

** Parewell and for aye gentle Brea,
This sheam thon List wiet seon be nine
May Vin thy blest mansien seo thee,
Where the yays of cteraity shine,
Dirinking dcrc!tly wf sorrow’s full measure
11t weep my tast darling for thee

Sines nonght there i lett (o give pleasnre,
By the linely sweet eottages of Hew.
A Bawb or

Desnov,™
Montresl Sept. hh, 12 ’

e, b e A e S

AN ESTHETIC TEA.

DY DCTAVIA HENSEL

Upon the Rennweg, thit old roadway leading
from the Schwarzenberg Platz {0 Imperial Bell
vedere, the summer palace built by Prinee
Eugene of Xavoy, that roadway aleny which the
Empress Maria Theresa passed when Jeaving the
irksotme cares of state aud the tedivus duties of
Vienns court Hfs, she went for a few days to
rest to these quarble halls and fuxarions apare-
mentx swhose great windews everfonksd the
Radset Stadr, the Danube and the hieights of the
Leopold and KablembVery, vpon. this Rennweg,
i the ueighborheod of Sehwarzenlerg p‘dnk:-‘!
and ity fovely goarden, stand many old padaces
and elointery, buile du the reign of that mupst
tuperial of sotereigng, Marvin Theresa, dwughiter
of Charles VI,

Due of thae cloisters, o lorpgerusad as a con.
vent home, shelters numerous families of gente
tirth who, through toss of fortune, are obliped
tvars their bresd os best. they may, waching
masic or the languages, embroidering, minting
or copying manaseript. None but these whe
are known to beof g wd family and socml worth
are allowed domicile in this ’hni}diug‘ for it is
imperial or state property, anid ol course an vm-
peror mst have the eréme de Ja eréme of
tesiants. ‘

On the gronnd. floor of the building of which
we write, at the fasther cud of the marble.paved
cloister walk, with its srehied and quaintly
stuceoed ceiling, dwelt one whose duty it was 1o
tustruet the daughters of a noble heuse in music
aud Englixh and aecompany them in their daity
walks, The position was somes hiat of a sinceure,
a3 the slightest headache, Imaginery or real
{oftener the former), would exeuse 1he lessons,
and as driving was  easier than waltking and a
cotoneted conchi always ready in the palace count
yard, the daily airing was 1 chmuing drive in
the Pratei or an excursion in spring and autumn
duys to giather ferns among -the  Nussbery hilly;
mountain - gentian . and: haidemisiein on the
bieights of the Sofinn- Alps beyond Hittteldosf.
Evening alwnys found the piabiste in her cony
appartment at the end of the old kiusteigang, or
elsein- the upper tier of the Hofopern theatre
with the conwervatorists and other musical -stud:
ents in the Kaiserstadt, Oceasionnlly she wonld
send out cards foran ¢ dwsthetic thee,’! nnd then
about five o'elock her little parlor wonld be filled
with musicians, “composers, . professors, ‘début.
anti, dilletanti and u few old musical critics who
eamo there to listen, not with one éar toward the

~scenesand the other strained 1o catch the eall of
* that boy,” whom.printers in all-lands seem to
tako fiendish delight in despatching for “copy.”

- Good-natured, clever littlo Do~ 1l—- (the. ‘and play

eleverest eritic in Vienna, and alwiys to boseen !
at cladsical “concerts), his swall wiinkled face
mounted with a - pajr of huge gold spectasles—

through which be never looked; however, but

held Lis tiny noteshook and pencil closg Lo iy
eyes, jotting down’ the faults and trivmphs of the
artista hefore him, dropping that - pencii, bend.
ing down to seck. it with'his near-sighted orbs,
kicking over his well-worn silk beaver hat, than
stumbling over hig cane and fiually placing it so
that every one else stumbled over it tos as they
entered the concert hall—Jditte De H oo — came
to these tins, deposited his stick aml hat in the
corner, sab ou the edge of his chair, covered his
knees with o huge liven handkerehicf, upon
which he placed 2 generous trinngle of hugel-

Tdupft, hung the napkin brought him over his

arm, tulked, 1aughed and sipped his tea from an
old eracked satsuma cream cup, nnd only put it
down to appland by elapping his lands over the
piano porformunce of one of the company or to
rest his hands on his knees and lean forward,
earnestly listening to a dramatic recitation or
voral rendition of some nnpublisbed composi-
tion. Then hig criticism so just, so lenient, but
80 seldom praise, and where no good could be
spoken he sipped the ten most energetically and
proncunced uvudqualified  enconinms upon the
guadness of that beverage.

There was another critie, an ol lady whose
mother had been brought up by her aunt, the
wreat SchroederDevrient, and had been o pet of
Beethoveu's, who came 1o these teas.  She was
a precise little body, always stressed in heavy
black satin and rare old luces yellowed by time,
She hud the grotle manners of by.gous days, the
churming litche coarteny, the wtfuble smile and o
comically nervors manner as she sprewd a nap.
kin over har dress and placed hertea-cup far on
the old wooden table by which she always sat,
her kuitting work ou the sofu beside ber, the
taee lappets of her cup, which she always brought
folded in a silk kerchief, bobling in time to the
wusie, for the old lady’s head was a perfect
baton and moved this way aud that like any
fuctir stab—-* ganz tactmissig,” we sometimes
called her.

Often in the midst of this home-like hour the
door wonld fly open and the face of the hand.
some Fsle would peep into the room, then, with
pironet and polka step, bis Spanish cloak tying
frow his shoulders, he would be in our midst,
aud Heterally shaking off mantle, hat, and drop-
ping hix vane, he wonld seize the hostess by both
hands, imprinting a kiss on each, declare that
lic conld not stay for a moment, had ** written
a waitz that day—goes so—" then woald hum
a foew mensurer, whirl vp to the piano, beg par.
don of whoever might be seated before that in-
strument, and pluy & provekingly few, soft, be.
witching striins, start up, turn awasy, rush back,
sirike a final chord, saying, ** just for my nerves,
you kuow, all tones must cease in a resolution—
no tea for we, thanks, a caramel, yes, a rose
drop, delicions, nv, no tickerei, ob yrs, an éclair,
dnulke schion—ah, § cannot stay, must go home
aud rest, | wicld the baton st 3 eourt ball to-
uight, my coat sleeve weighs three pouudy, gold
smbroidery, vou know, fright{ul, shall dis some
day ; fuy only regret will be to leave the brauti.
fal women ol Vieniua, no other city in the whole
warkd I

A guest onee suggested America.

" Na, ne, an afraid of water, naver cross it,
Lave no use for 11, « curse ever since the delage
of Druealion ; America is grund, no doubt,
Jeseph was treated like a king there, tine planos,
vis, but too much busivess, no art™ —

** But one makes money there, " suggested an-
other, ’

“What's money 7 Al one wants is to find a
florin ot two in your pocket to pay a fiacre when
you're tived, movey--ali, §t is a preat bore
worse than a chromatic interval for & tiom-
Lone,”

“ Hut it is more of a bLore to be without,”
sabd 4 young painter, who was a pupil of Makart.

«« Uh no, one ean always borrow from a friend
when one's check Look 18 not convenient, in-
deed §must go, now don't you want tickes to
WY vonoerl LO-MOIrow  eveniug, ke all you
want,” and he throws a handiat on ‘the pisno,
¢ pive me & pen, though  wust uflix my ante-
graph - to wake them more  valuable, you
kttow" e )

¢ Yes, valuable to the door-keeper,” sugr-rated
the critic ; nothingless than aconcert of atrictly
classical musie ever vecured his attention.

The tickets signed, with butterfly motion thie
talented, handsowme  young wusieal director
would catch up hat, mantleand eane, then press-
ing n'farewell kiss upon the Ruger-tips’ of the
hostess, disappear as instantaneously as he had
entered, The reem during & visit from Edeuvard
Strauss alwuys seems in o whirl, the gnests tna
vonstant flutter, one seems to breathe in waliz
vimne and the head grows dizzy trying to eateh
an imaginary waltz measure vibrating mesmeri-
cally outhe ait.  When he goos everything and
every one seem intensely Tuiet and cowmon-.
place. -~ : PR '

To break up: this dazed state-of the puests,
sometimes A musician present swould give the
trompeton rufu from the **Ring des Nibelangen,”
amd this would lead to long discussions upon
Wagnér.-A distinguished canservatory professor
onee tarned the wseore of ¢ Rbeiigold ™ upside
down and played-it. - Really it sounds’ better
so, I think," said hé, but the - critic exclaimed,
S0 P i, and the guests looked solemn. ; An-

‘uther dday, Wolzogen's ¢ Leitfaden ” “would be

produced; n few chapters read s analyzed, then
perhaps young Mottl; (lately musical director of
the unfortunate: Ring Theatie), would be present
that “exquisite- idyl, the  cradle song

music deeatn - weitten by - der Meister™ for his
500, ** dor musste Sicgl isd helsgen,” 0

Bat the honr passes all too "quickly. - At six
the musicians”and critics present- leisnrely pnt
on their wraps's. no one . ever hurries 'in Vienua,
and taking leave of the hostess with compliments
innumerable, sturt for the opera, theatre, or con-
cert-room, - L e '

Sometinies, but it was only on mre occasions,
after a-partizularly brilliant concert, they would
return to the musician’s apartments, and send
ing to the nearest restaurant for a simple supper,
such as ** Braten, gemischier, salat, lager and
garniter Lipthaner,"” with cigars and cigarettes,
cat, drink and sioke until the siall hours
warned them that they must get' some sleep be.
fore the duties which awaited them the next
day.

After ten o’clock p.m., in Vienna, the souml
of piauo music ceased, no one except those liv.
ing in their own palace or those who obtain a
special license, which is most difficult to obtain,
is allowed to indulge in sny musical study or in-
strumental entertainment,” Of course on rare
occagions, such as 4 daucing soirée or wedding
reception, permnission to use the piano may be
obtaiped, but as a rule when tne house door is
closed at ten o'clock silence reigns supremo.
After four o’clock in the morning it makes no
difference at what hour scales and finger exercises
begin, even cornet and tromboue practice is car-
ried on with good effict to awaken the birds at
sunrise, but * early to bed, ete,” is an article of
vast importance in the creed of these excellent
Viennese, and although some few busy, ener-
getic mnsicians, mostly American students, at-
twk their instruments as the birds begin to sing,
most off the native students believe that the
earlier to slumber one goss and the later oue
awakes, is the royal rodd to health and happi-
ness, which is all the * wealth ™ they care to
obtain.

A MODERN MAMMA.

That she i3 a sweet woman all are agreed.
She professes to live in charity with all men,
and stranger still, all women. Her voice is
velvet in its softnesy ; her manners have all the
full-blown grace of a matronly self-possession.
Society’s thistledown, she would seemn satistied
with floating on summer seas, aimless and indo-
lent.  She assures her little sujte she is ** all for
romance.” Scientific match making is eriwinal.
Jidding for eligibles is barbarous. Her daughtar
shall chonse for hersell. But in spite of the
guileless protestations, Black Care ever sits close
bebind her, aod, in her going out and coming
in, haunts her day and night. The parring
murmur of the sympathetic voice, the genial
iasouciance of her comforiable presence, are a
picturesque doming, meking & unity of purpose
aud a capacity for €elf-denying pains that would
win lanrels in the professions, and might, iu-
deed, subdua continents. The part she plays
does, in fact, require all’ a tactician’s genius,
She must be light of touch, but firm of grasp,
She must master that coueealment of art which
is itself, we are taught, the sublimest air. Her
strength Hes in wystery, The Wagner of so.
ciety, her method, like the music of the future,
must be all surprises 5 ber schemes must contain
no tricks of hackueyed strategy.  On rare occa-
sions, to sister-matrons—like herself, on the
war-path — the ““anxious mother ™ drops the
mask, and shows as the scheming duenns, the
farsighted unserupnious woman of the world.
Mater puledrd @it pdehrior. Such virtnes
and valour and aitns deserve sucesss. Too often
they fail to achieve it,  Her fist experiment is
w sad, even an iguomimous, breakdown. She
begius boldly, and tlies high.  Some windergra.
duate peerlet, withont form and void, crosses
her path. He dauees persistently with the
daughter. The wother nurses teudarly and
trains affectionately his erratic fauey, To him
and his her country houseis made a vucation
Lotus-land.  To suit the exigencies of the case,
his little vices are watered down into virtues.
Her fond imagination soon rears, as even caole
headed, ripe, Dritish notherhood will do at
titmes, her cloud castles in the air. Her visiting.
list is already, in her mind’s eye, beginning to
contain nawmes of note that will make 1t 4
Jacol's. ladder to the celestial regions of the
highest social bliss.  As her scheme ripens she
grows sweeter. . She begins to cloy. But of a
sudden her sunny prospects cloud over.. Her
prize has been played long evough,  The land-
ing net is adjusted., But he is Jost. A boyish
blunder resulits i rustication. ” He breaks the
Queen’s peace in a mess-room escapade. "Still
cager to ignore the confretemps, she finds, with
a sinking heart, that society will not at present
hush it up as a mere frolicsome episods in the
breezy seed-time of wild vats. In such moments
of erisis it is sometimes well to fall back on pre.
rogative.. [t iy convenient to plead a stern fa-
thier's comutind.  Good easy mian, in reality he
only desires his daughter's happiness. But the
sirental edict issues. - Themaiden is to *give
him up."” The time of mbellion is not vet.: Tue
schoolroom is too fresh in memory. Aud so there
is. the usual rowantic exchanga of old “Jove.
Jetters ;2 half-heur of declamation, mock he-
roics, a few tears, and he leaves his cousin Amy
-—his no more. To.the mother’s dismny he suc-
‘ceeds prematurely to his father’s coronet, moves
tha .-\(‘dress successfully, becomes ‘8 pattern le-
gislator, an. exemplary landlord, makes his mack
and the mateh ol -the season, ~Likea trained
campaigner, my Lady Kew must receive defeat,
philosophisally, harden her heart, spin her gos.

with new. scenery.

samer afresh, and play thoold stale piece again,”

More skill is requisite at this stage. - In turn.
ing over new leaves the old pages must be pasted
down securely. This is difficult, and requires
timne. Besides, the daughter begins to run alane.
She beginsg to despise the maternal “go-cart.-: As’

block.
tlements, she lails to understand that the:
younger generation shonld do the same. But;
she has been uuder fire. The smell of gunpowder
clings to- her,: Mysteriously she ‘remaing on -
lmug. - The story of her. adventures has gone

men unmarried most foregather have made her -
tale, in a hazy way, their own. It comes about
that her baii-vards do not fill so rapidly as here-
tofore ; at best they show tell-tale gaps. The -
rauk aud file of doubtfully eligible knight-
errants muster courage ; the youthful cleric
thinks kis tlme has come, and begins to akir-
mish around. Cousin Amy crmplains to any
and every sympathetic ear that she has not re-
ceived fair play. Motives essentially feminine
begin to act. There is still an attraction in the -
mother’s becur yeuz. [t begius to be borne in
upon her that the sceptre is passing from her.
There is a fresh claimant to the throne of beauty
in the houschold. Aud so between parent and
child a civil strife of intrigue and finesse breaks
out. Ouce war is declared, battle i3 in the air,
aud the drum has beat to gquerters, all ig fair.
Scruple ceases to exist in the maternal vocaba-
lary. The eblingand llowing tide of the damsel’s
correspondence is at timies mysteriously diverted.
A couucil of war is held at head-quarters 1 of the
carly post brings the daughter suspicious mis.
sives, postmarks and handwritings are closely
serutintsed ; 1f an envelope directed -t Miss”
should he read and treated as ¢ Mr.'—of course
by an oversight —and disastrous results and
stormy interviews ensue, the incident is for-
gotten in the hotter sirife of less questionable
strategy. Perhaps the inquisitor herself has
correspondents whose letters shs is wise in leav-
ing unopenzd at her husband’s breakfast-table.
Tine is passiog. The anxious wother wrings
her ands.  She pipes, bat the daughter dunces
not ; mourns, but her child lawenrs not. Itis
too late in the day for the maternal chuperon to
be squeamish in strict adherence to tue truth,
the whole truth, and nothing else. She is apt
to overdo lier part. An interesting detrimental,
whose originel intention began aud ended 11 a
pussing tlirtation, proves amuosing to the dawsel,
The mother paiuts hiw 1o her as & mouster of
vice. lrer chiurge, with the (uixetic wiifulness
aud maulignant generosity of maidenhood, fights
his battles betind his baok, and gitts him with
angelic virtues which had escaped. the notice of
Lis best friends. It is useless for the watchdog
to fawn on eligible cavaliers. They ride by.
The danghter bas laid op tor diys of trial a
whole harmony of dainty daggers, wherewith to
retaliate on the sharp practices of hier matronly
guardian. On both sides the stiletto is shurp and
in practised hands. At times there is open cut
and thrust. Tue youngsr combatant hears she
is ‘¢ Jetting slip chauces, wasting her time, los-
ing ber looks.”  With the churining, and even
biutal, candour of youth, she gives us good as
she gets. Tne denrdesmnitt is usuaily a compro-
mise - The last act is not strietly’ apectaculur. -
Tne wedding-lells, to practised ears, have a ring
of sounding brass and ihiukling cymbal, Those
1y the secret, matruns or tuands, aufter a time
proclaim the story ou the housetops. Tne res-
puusibility rests with the mother, Husband and
wite agree W go their separate wayx, or do »o
without auy agreement at all. Taey become
ottie ouly to beeome two, and thos: why hd
singed their wings at the tlame are thankfutat
auspictous and thnely escape from closer contact
Wwili The molern wamma,

JENNY LINIVS CUURTSULP.

¢ am a Quaker, as you kuvow,’” a Philadel.
phian recently said to me, “and it is reparted
that, shortly before Jenny Lind's visit to our
city, an aged lady arose in oune of our wmeetings
and said stie had heard that *“June Lyon, a vere
wicked women, was ot et way to this country
te sing,"" and she hoped that noue of the vouny
prople would be drawn away to hear her. Nes.
ertheless, an uncle took me aud wy brother to
the Saturday matinee. We had seats in the
baleony and so near the stage that we could in
a way see behind the scenes.  Early in the en-
tertainment Jenuy Lind savy, ** Home, Sweet
Howme,”" and the audience was beside itself,
Amoug the mémbers of her company was her
futare husbaud, Otto Goldschmidt:  He was to
the audience simply an unkoown pianist, and
to be obliged to listen to anythiug but the voices
of Jenny Lind was provokimg.  Well, the wan -
played, and from where wo sat we could see
Jenny Lind behind the curtain listening most .
intently. - Wheu he had fivished, the audience .
seemed 'in ‘nowise” disposed to. applaud ;- but’
Jeuny Lind began to clap her hands vigoreusly, -
observing which, we boys reénforeed her, and,.
observing he, face light up—I can see the love-"

applause spresd throngh the audience, -When
he had finished playing a second time, my bro.
ther and 1 set the ball in: motion, and the ap.
plause was great enough to satisfy even the
Aancée of Otto Goldschmidt.” —Ceituiry, .

A FRENGH paper assures us that at a meeting .

.held by -some . distinguished . -aristocrats, the
. English/ idea’. has - beon . acecopted that: young . .~
ladies -may walk out unattended and without:

. fear of interference, . How benevolent ! -0

yet she has not shown ‘herself a chip of the old "
1f mothers have sold teamselves for set- -

down the wind ; the whispering haunts where -~

light on 1t yut—we- clupped : furiously until the . -



