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Ho drove his tutor to Jdespair by the obstinacy
of his fingers in the ‘' rudiments,” while he
might be caught picking out the overture of
Der Freischiuts by ear when alone, His studies
wero not confined solely to music, and he was
reckored in the Dresden University particularly
apt at the Classics, Ancient History, and Heath.
en Mytholegy. To this affection for ancient lore
much of his theory is doubtless due, as also the
fact that he has invariably written his own l-
brettos. Indeed Wagner began dramatic writ-
ing while a lad at Dresden, spending over two
years in the compound of a most terrible tra.
gedy—a combination of Aling Lear and Hamlet,
and wherein forty-two persons were killed mostly
to reappear in a spiritual form.  From Dresden
he went to Leipzig, and, fired by Beethoven's
Eymont, put music to his play, avd rhen began
1o write orchestral compositions. Having had
his first essay in public—an overture at the
Leipzig theatre—well laughed at by the audi-
‘ence, he began to feel the necessity for a regular
wusical education ; and accordingly pluwcd%im-
self under Theodore Weinlig, and studied hard
the mysteries of harmony aud couunterpoint.
In 1333 Wagner composed his first opera, Die
Feen, and two years snbsequently procduced the
Nowvice of Palrrmo, which at once caught the
public taste. The following year he became
director of the Magdebury Theatre, where, in
1336, he brought out s Liebesrcrdot, a musieal
transcription of Mensure Jor Mrasure—an un-
juestionable failure. In 1827 he went 1o Paris
with the first two acts of his fivi-act opera
Hicuzi, but, notwithstanding letters of intro-
duction from Meyerbeer, failed to wet it accepted,
awd for some years had to make a living by writ.
idg articles for musical papers and composing
wausical pot-boilers, thoszh in no way nejglect-
ing mare serious work, as during this time,
amongzt other things, he composed the music to
his Flying Dutcimaa—a work btut of seven
weeks.

In 1842 Ricuzi was played at Dreslen, where
it at once proved animniense success, and Wag-
ner at last found himself famous, fairly popular,
conductor of the Dresden Opera {louse, and the
King of Saxony's Capellinzister. Ths Flying
Dutehrman followed, and subscquently  Tasin-
iinser, and numerous minor compositions. In
1243 Wagner, getting invelved in political trou-
bles, had to fly te Zurich, his Lohengrin being
vroduced in his absence at Weimar by the Abbe
liszt, in 1830, In 1853 he came to London on
an invitatjon to conduct the concerts of the
Philbarmonic Society for that seasou. He mer,
however, with no popular sympathy, and was
bitterly assailed by the ** orthudox™ musicians.
Iu 1851 he was enabled to return to (ermany,
and subsequently travelled through Austria and
Russia, conducting concerts of his own works
with remarkable success. He produced Tristan
wad Jsolde in 1865, at Manich, whither the
youthfal King Ludwig of Bavaria, struck with
the music of the Flying Dutchman, had called
Wagner. King Ludwig has ever since remained
his warmest patron, friend, and admirer,—the
opers at Munich being noted for the splendour
¢f its * appointments,” thanks to the genius of
the composer and the liberality of the Sovereign.
Thuos, owing to the mouarch'said, he was enabled
to produce the Mristersinyer, and subsequently
to achieve the dream of his life, and build at
Bayreuth a theatre after his own views, and, for
the express production of his lyrical dramas,
and to ivaugurate the reforms, both as regards
stage effects and the audience, which he had so
lony advocated. There in 1376 he produced his
stupendons work—The Loy of the Nihelwagru—
not to jaded spectators who had come to the
thentre to be amnsed after the labours of the
day, but to audiences whe had travelled far and
wile tu see and hear the much-talked-of tetral-
cyy, and who were willing to devote the whole
of four days—not mere evinings—and their
complete attention to the performances. There
alie, thanks to his mechunical arrangemnents,
Wayner could produce the stage effects after
wh'cli his heart yeained, for he regarded his work
to be as much a drama as an opera. What he
simed at was the sbolition of the traditional air,
Juet, and trio a5 so many separate parts, and
the blending of the whole comprsition into one
long continuony strain of harinony. At Hay-
reuth, also, last year, his latest work, Parsifal,
way produced, but ke always had hoped to see
his Bayreuth house acknowledged as th: German
vational theatre, where German lyrical drama
could be played as near perfection as might be
humanly possible, Wagner was a Teuton to
the bone, and was singularly disliked by the
French, who in 1867 hissed  his Tunnaliinses off
the 'sris Opera stage beforeaccotding it a hear-
ing—an affrout which Wagner never forguve,
notwithstanding that much of his music has been
since played with considerable success at M.
Pasideloup's concerts.  He was immensely popu-
lar in Germany, and even more 80 in Austria,
where his curious eccentricities, of which there
are many hundred stories, were revered as the
vagaries of gening. He will be deeply regretted
even 1y the foes of the *“ Music of the Future,”

as the compesitions of his school have been
setui-contemptoous'y termed ; while as a master
he will be monrned by thousands of his follow-
ers not enly in Germany bat in England—
which, by the way, he last visited in 1877, to
eonduct his Nibelungen coucerts at the Albert
[{all—and wkzre the peiformance of all his prin-
cipal works at Drury Lane last year excited
genunine enthusiasm. In 1869 he married the
daughter of the Abbé Liszt, and has Jeft several
children, who were with him when he died, —
Our portrait is from a photograph by Herr. FPr,
Hanfstenol, Munich.

GENERAL MACADARAS.
THE ALLEGED MYSTERIOUS *C NXUMBER oNE"

We give on this page a portmit of General

Macadaras who is suspected in Euogland to be

the mysterious “ Number Oue” who directed

the Irish murder conspiracy and was especially

responsible for the Dubliu assassinations.  Gen.

Macadaras commmanded the French [rish Legion

in the Franco-German war, having before that,

in 1863, visited this conntry in connection with

the Feniau movement. In 1872 or 1873 he re-

turned here and married a wealthy lady of St.

Louis, remaining some two years. They then

went to Europe, although St. Louis is still re-
garded as their home, and riuce that time have,

for the most part, lived abroad.  General Maca-
daras is said to have a fine place at Bonlewuy,
France. Relatives of the family in St. Louis
say that Macadaras is an invalid, and is almost
constantly traveling with his wife und servants ;
that there is no secrecy whatever in his move-
ments ; and that if the English authorities wish
to find him they cau obtain his address from the
Bank of England. A Ubrother-in.law, Mr. Mi-
chael A. Doyle, states that he met General
Macadaras in Dublin last August, where he and
his family were staying in the most open man-
uer at the Shelbourne Hotel, the most prominent
house in Dublin. In speaking of the Phivuix
Park tragedy at that time qand it was theu the
subject of general comment), General Macadaras
condemued the crime in strong terms, remarking
that such things could bring no good to Ireland.
Mr. Doyle says he kunows pesitively that the
trencral was in Kgypt during the whole time
covered by the conspiravy revelations, and while
the plotting against Mr. Forster was going on.
Ho was at Grosse, a mouuntain resort in France,
forty or fifty miles from Nice, when the Pheanix
Purk assassinations occurred, and had previous! v
been at another rtesort. He had not beenin
Ireland from late in 1879 until Aungust 1582,

WHY ARE YOU WANDERING
HERE, I PRAY ?

aop
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By rite AvrHon o LANCHE SEYMOUER,” Elc,

PART Ml Crfnidiaid

By this time Georgie's eyes had recovered o
sowe extent their normal appearance, aud she
had told Pbilip something of what had passed
between her and her uucle, —~something but not
all.  How could she tell hiw that he was ac.
cused of beiug a puuper, and of a Jesign to
marry her?

“ My presence on the scene has not adided
to vour happiness, ['w afraid,” he said dole.
fully, adding a remark about an ** old curmud.

goon.” »
“Cuarmnplgeon ! What's that 1™ teorgie
asked.

A disagreeable old fellow,” he answered,
laughing a little.

““Well, he is disagreeable; but you mustn't
dislike him too much, for my sake. Ile has
been 52 kind to me, and [ sm <o unhapypy about
his being angry.”

1 suppose vou woull throw any fellow in
the world over Yor hiwmn," rather gloomily.

““Throvw over, throw over ! Why should you
use suchan expression, or think sech a thought !
Qux's heart can take in more than one atfvction.”

¢ No, it can’t,” he retorted quickly ; “not of
the absorbing kind, | mean.”

15 one, then, never to live but one person 1
she asked.

‘0 Georyle, Georgie ! he exclaimed, langh-
ing in spite of himself,

<0 Philip, Philip ! vou want to by as exact-
ing as uncle George. But perhaps that is
men's way, is it! [ know so little of them.”

““Perhaps it is. It isiny way, at any rate.
I would like to steal you fvom that old fellow,
and keep you all to myself.”

““ You mustn't o that,” she answered simply.
“1 want to do something to let him see that,
though I am so very glad to have wmet you, 1
like him still, and wish to make him happy if
he would let me.”

He didn’t answer, and Julia cawme up to re.
peat her instruetions ahout the calico ball. But
Georgie had changed her mind about attending
that festivity. Not only might it occasion a
fresh collision with ler uncle, but her dress,
she was sure, from that afternoon’s observations,
¢ould never be made to look anything like that

of other girls of her age. Even if her pride
would let her, which it would not, ask for

money, Mattie wag not equal to the task of
making a fancy dress.

On hearing her decided retusal, Philip's face
fell.

“* But you are perfectly wot up for a calico
Lall at this moment,” he urged.

“Am 1t I'm sorry te hear it, for | must
look very fantastic and absurd.”

“ You look charming, if you would only be.
lieve me.”
“[ bhelieve you, of course, Colonel Vers.
choyle ;'’ with a gay smile, made more biilliant
by contrast with the truces of the recent storm.
* Yet you won't be persuaded ¢
“No.”
“ Not by the fact that you would see ‘me in
my uniform, which [ was reconciled to wearing
for your sake 3"’ i
““Ah, I shall be sorry for that!"”’ her eyes
going up deprecatingly to his face’; *‘ but what
can [ do?’

“ Why, put your scruples in your pocket, and
come.”’

*Ah, 1 can't do that ! .
“Wilful, like all your sex. 1 begin to thvl'llk
your uucle had a handful with you, after all.
“We never had a difference before, and
shouldn't now, ouly it was about you.”

“ Flattering. t's lucky we are cousins, or |
might resent you calling wme a bone of conten-
tion.” :

* Are you atlronted now '’

“Very much. "I'll never forgive you unless
you promise to stand my fiiend when my mo-
ther and Edith come.”

“Stand your friend!  Of course 1 will.  But
how ean [ 7 The ides of my beinyg able to help
you!”

T 4 0h, weean all do something to help each

other, But ! only want you not to deny our
friemdship. We are friends, are we not 7°

“Yes, indeed,” earuestly. *‘1 hope s, at
least."

“1 hope so too. My greatest happiness
would be to have you for my best friend v/ways:
remember that.  Aud now ['H tell you how you
can help me. My mother and Edith want me
to marry Julia Aylmer ;'' looking nt her as he
spoke, and gathering from the sudden thush on
the sweet eager (ace all he wanted to kuow.

“Julia! Whyt' And despite her etforts
there was a ring of pain in her voice.

** Because she is rich, and I'm very poor.”

““ Are you so poor !’ she asked, raising dis-
appointed eyes to his. How her uncle would
triumph ! Mistaking the cause of the look, his
own fell.

“ Does that annoy you ! Did you think I was
rich ¢

¢ [ didn’t think about it: but uncle George
said you were r, and ['m sorry in this in-
stance he should be right. [ wondered how he
could tell, toa, as he doesn’t know you.”

*“The light of impreunious families is not
hidden under a bushel, but set on high, as an
awful warning to imprudent voung ladies,” he
auswered, laughing. *¢ Desides, he judges from
analogy. He knows that there never was a
Verschoyle who had a halfpenuny. There is a
natural antipathy between the name aud
money."

cJust what he said, | must admit, only in
other words.” )

*And he spoke like a beok. Well, thiy being
so, my peuple would like me to espouse Julia,
who is made of monoey, and, owing perhaps to
that antipathy of which I spoke, I don't want
to espouse her " with anether lightning glance
at thie lovely tace beside hin

<1 think "m glatl of that,” remarked the
owner of the face naively. 1 like lier so much,
but somchow not as a wife for you.'”

“ Precisely my view of the case. 1 like lier
immensely-—uas any one else’s wife ; and what’s
ntore, | believe she would only like me as some
one else’s husband.”

Miss tieorgie's face expressed, as plainly ay
face could, her sense of Julia's depraved taste.

** Dou't think it’s a case of sour grapes,”’ went
on Philip. 1 counld almast say [ wouldn't
wish tomarry her if there were no other women
in the world ; but }wrha[-s that is rather strong,
for she is & nice wirl, a very nice girl,” conde-
scendingly,

s .Saﬁng always her utter want of taste,” put
in the young lady, witha twinkle in her violet
eyes which gave promise of some latent powers
of sarcasin ta be developed Uy time aud circum-
stance.

‘““Saving her utter want of tuste, ay you judi-
ciously observe,” returned Philip, with a corre.
sponding glance.  “ When | tell you that she
seems to have set her aflections on that idiet
Chalmers, whase une object is to keep his hoots
clean, [ think you will ackuowledge that my re-
nunciation of all claim to her Laud is siucere.
Faucy contiding one's future to a girl whose ideal
finds a realization in Willie Chalmers

** T hardly noticed him ; but from what [ suw,
[ should say he is the very incarnation of silli.
ness.”’

“That's just what he is.  And he is welecome
to Julia. Not for worlds would I staud in his
light; bat it will take some management to
make my mother and Edith view this in the sen.
sible way in which it presents itself to our un-
prejudiced minds, and it is here you can help
me ~"

** But liow

“ When the time comes we must think of
ways atd means. For one thing, you must come
over to Beechlands, if not for the ball, yet some
other time."”

*Of course [ will. [ must returu Julia’s eall,
I suppose.”

“They come on Monday" (“they " related
to his nearest liviog relations) ; “and if yon
could come Lo dinner—'" i

‘ Oh, I can't, on account of my dress,””

¢ Well, we'll see about it.  If you are to holp
me, you know, yon wust be guided a little by
me ; eh

1 will, of course, do all I can.”” But dinner,
among all those fine people, iu the present state
of her wardrobe |

Georgie did not sce her uncle again that
night, but on her dressing-table—unexpected
sight ! —she found a note from him. Wonder.
ingly and with a beating heart she opened it,
and the sharpest pang she had ever felt shot
through her when a cheque for fifty pounds fell
out. The note wasshort.

““Dear Niece,—From what you said during
our conversation at luncheon to.day, I gather
that you do not think I have behaved as liber.

right to oxpect.  This may bosu; I therelure
enclose u chegue for fifty pounds, which will, 1
imagiue, be enough to get you all that may be
requisite for the present, and enable you to
visit vour new friends should they.ask you to do
RN
“ Your atfertionate uucle,
CGRORGE ArNoLn”

After reading it Georgic sat dowu, feeling
stunued. How could he do such a thing ? What
had she said or done that he should thus wound
her ! For more than an hour she renined un.
able to think or move; then when that senaa-
tion, as il she had received w blow on the houd,
passed away she resolved what to do, Rhe
would return the cheque, have n fuil explan.
ation, and come to some sort of mmwlerstanding
with lier uncle.

In her coalts state she composed & el many
speeches, eloquent, pathetic, all tending to
clear up the miscoustructions that were uow
making both their lives wretched. She would
throw her avtus round hiwm, entreating him to let
her be to him all that was in her power to be.

fu the midst of her most touching appeal she
fell asleep, to wake with ity Lurning phruses
still fresh in her mind, Alae, how jude and
melodramatic did they appear in the sober
worning light | And how impossible would be
eloquence and pathos befors George Aruold,
cold, repressive, with the hard lines round his
mouth amd all that wiry hair stauding aggres-
sivelv onend ! However, he must be met und
the cheque returued ; so without giving herself
too much time to think, she walked boldly inta
the buok.roow.

vieorge Arnold never *tonk his ease ;' never
lay back, or brnt forward, or, in fact, gave way
to any human frailty. He was seated now bol:
upright in a straight-backed chair, lookwng
spick and spau, as though he had jast stepped
out of 4 band-box.  freorgic used to think some-
titmes what a reliel it would be to see ifonly one
hair out of place. At sight of him now even hier
burning eager excitement was quelled o little.
There way uo ecloquence certaiuly, yet muck
simple pathos in the tone in which she began :

“Uncle George, Fve come to you about the
letter you wrote me, and that cheque—"'

*“ It ix payable to order,” he interrapted in a
business.like tone, *‘and vou must enderse it,
that is-="

*1don't want 1o know what to do with i,
I won't keep it!” in & voive trembling with
exuitetuent. 1 wouldu't take it for all the
worbt! And why did you write ad that letter 17
indignantly.  **1 never thought you ought to
give s more wmoney fur my dress or for any-
thing else.  If you would only let me be alitth-
atfectionate to you, that is all { ask.”

“Yau must keep the chegue,” he answered in
the same business-like tone, aud (quite disre-
geeding her passionate appeal. It is made
raynhln W you, and must be indorsed by yvou
hetore it cwn be changed.””

“ I will never indorse it, never use it, never
toueh it vehemently, ** Do you think that
mwoney van make up for telling me I have no
aifection for you? 1, who would die to give
you pleasure 1

He rose, half in alarm, hall embarrassment,
conquered, in spite of himself, by the damin-
ating beautiful personality of the eager inaps.
stoned girl before him, as she stood, her sonl in
her eyes, drliant vet teuder.

¢ Calin yourself, Geargie,
ment, this scene * he said.
[ heg, and take the chegue
with & trembling band,  While urging her to
calmness he was much in need of 1t himself.
These storius before breakfast were quite to,
much for him.

She did take the chuque, but it was to tear ¢
across the middle and throw the fragments gu
the table with an indignant gesture,

ticorge Arnold sat down aghast, helples-
betore: a girl who could thus recklessly tear up
a cheque. ** Oh, oh !*' he exclaimed, and there
his power of utterance ceased ; partly from sur-
prise, paitly owing to the fact that Georgie's
arms weee ronnd his neck, her fresh burning
face in close contact with hiy own withered
oue, and a torrent of kisses fulling on his Ry
sive hair, shaggy eyebrows, aud wiry mous.
tiche, while & yeu fuller torreut of luving
words, tender reproaches, aml eager entreatica
swept away the douls and mists betwee. them
—*“Uncle George, why are you angry ' Why
are you cold ¥ Why won't you believe thut 1
love you! You, the ouly friend 1 have ever
known in the wide world {  How could yon say
[ would throw you over for uny one! Why du
yon give me money and cheques and things t |
don’t value them one straw I And much mon:
to the same effect, all interspersed with eager
kisses and tender stroking of his wiry hair and
brown forehead, in which even the wrinkles
seemed to lie in goometric lines, as if conseions
of the cut-and-dried nature of the precision on
whose surface they had to impress themaelves.
But what is geometry and what s cut-ami dried-
nesy hefore thc passion ol n girl giving vent
the long.pent-upe alfections and ropressed ton.
deruess of yearw 1 She was hardly couscious of
what ahie snid, nor was ke,  Neithar could re-
ceall afterwarda any ono phrase,  Her eloquent
appeals and burning words were all forgotten ;
but nu eloquence could have been o moving, nu
appeal wo touching ; and George Arnolf was
conquered, tamed, and would henceforth Le helil
by his niece in bonds of love which not even
Death himself wounld aunder,

And Philip! Mow were his claims and
Gieorgie’s to {:e reconciled ¥ 'Phat day she dill

Why this excite.
“alm yourself,
holding it out

ally to you in the atter of dress as you had o

net see him, thongh he was out early an tha




