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and arranging their books for the next outbreak of mu-
sical noise.  So little attention do the Snatcham chor-
isters pay to any other part of the service than that in
which themselves are concerned. ‘f'hat dwring the
whole course of the prayers, and in all the serraon time,
they are whispering to one another, and conning over
their music books, sometimes alnost audibly buzzing
out some musical passage, whichseums to require elu-
cidation peradventure to some novice; and Master
Grubb the younger isso delighted with his violoncello,
that he keeps hugzing the musical monster with asmuch
fondness and grace as 2 bear hugzs its cubs, and every
now and then, inpleasing anticipation of soine coming
beauties, or in rapturous recollection of some by-gone
graces, he tickles the sonorous strings with his clumsy
fingers, bringing forth whispers of musica! cadenecs
loud enough to wake the drowsy and 10 distiih the ar-
tentive part of the congregation. And then the good
yeetor casts up to the musical gallery a look, not of re-
proof, but of expostulation, and thereupon Master Girubb
slips his hands down by his sides, and turns his eyes
up to the ceiling, as il wondering where the sound
could possibly come from. .

The supplicatory looks of the 1ausical baited cler-
gyman are on these occasions quite toucking and most
mutely eloquent: they seem to say— ‘Pray spare e a
little : suffer me to address my fiock. I do not inter-
rupt your music with my preaching; why should you
interrupt my preaching with your music ? My sermons
are not very long, why will you not hear them ouz? I
encroach not on your province, why will you encroach
on mine ? Let me, I pray von, finish my days on earth
as pastor of this flock, and do not aliogether fiddle me
out of the church.’ But the hearts of the ‘village musi-
cianers’are as hard as the nether millstone ; they have
no more bowels than a bassoon, no more brains thar a
kettle drum.

Another grievance is, that these Snatcham choristers
have a most intense and villainous provincialism ofut-
terance : it is bad enough in speaking, butin singing
they malic it ten timessvorse; forthey dilate, expand,
and exagdgerate their cacophouny till it becomes almost
ludicrous to those who are not accustomed toit. The
more excited they are, whether it be by joy or anger,
the more loudly they sing, the more broadly they blate
out their provincial intonatiens; and it is very seldom
indeed they ascend their gallery without some stimu-
lus or other of this natre. 1 they be all united to-
gether in the bonds of amity and good will; if Master
Grubb have suspended his jealousy of Gripe, and if
Gripe no longer look with envy and hatred upon Grubb;
ilsome new tune be in preparation wherewith to en-
rapture the parishioners ; if there be in the arrangement
tenors and trebles enough to satisfy the ambition of
Gripe, and bass enough to develope the marvellous
poyvers of Grubb,—there is a glorious outpouring of
sound and vociferation, which none but the well-discip-
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lined ears of the Snatcham parishioners can possibly
bear. The walls of Snaicham church must be much
stronger than those of Jericho, or they would have been
roared to rubbish ere this. But if the agreement of the
choir be the parent of noise, their disagreement is pro-
ductive ot much more.  More than once the Grubb-and
the Giripe factions have carried their animosity so far
as to start uwo difierent tunes at the same time. And
what can be donein such acase? Who is in the wrong?
1f the Girubb faction were to yield, they would beiray a
consciousness that they had not acted rightly in their
selection of a tune; and if the Gripe faction were (o
withdraw from the contest, or (o chime in with the
Grubbs, they would seem to show the white feather : so
they battle it out with all their might and main, and
each party must sing and play as foud as possible, in or-
der to drown the noise of theother. After church time
the Grubbds thresv ail the blame on the Gripes, and the
Cripes retort the blame on the Grubbs, and a man need
have the wisdom ot 2 dozen Solomons to judge between
them. So excited with passion, and pufling, and sing-
ing and playing, have the parties sometimes heen aficra
Jfiare-up ol this kind, that they have looked as tired as
two teams of horses just unharnessed from two oppo-
sition stage coaches ; nay, the very instruments then-
selves have appeared exhausted, and an active imagi-
nation might casily believe that the old big burly bas-
soon, standing in a lounging auitude in one corner of
the gallery, was panting for want of breath. Such ex-
ploits as these, howerver, do not frequently occur, and
itis well they do not ; when they do, a reconciliation
generally takes place soon after, and an apology is
made 1o the good pastor, more, perhaps from compas-
sion to his infirmities than out of respect to his office or
his years ; and his mild reply is generally to the fi.llow-
ing effect—‘Ah! well my good friends, I think anciher
time you will find it more easy to sing all one tune: I
marvel much that ye don’t put one another out by this
diversity of singing.

‘There is also another mode in which the parties man-
ifest their discrepancy of opinion, or discordancy of feel-
ing, and that is by the silence of half the choir. Now
one would think that such an event would be a Jjoy and
a reliefto the good man, who loves quiet ; and so itis
physically, but not morally: for though his ears reliev=
ed from one half of the ordinary masical infliciion, yet
he is mentally conscious that evil thoughts are cheris.h-
ed in tie breasts of' the silent ones, that they who sing
are 1ot praising God in their songs, and that they who
sing not are not praising him by their silence.

——f“Captain Parry invited me to an Esquimaux con-
cert, in which five Indies, and a gentleman performed.
Their tuncs were monotonous, butsung in good time ;
all the women had remarkably sweet voices. Tn return
for the songs the officers treated the natives with some
instrumental masic. The wife of Okotook appeared 1o
have a very accurate ear, and seemed much distressed
at beivg unable to sing in time to a large organ.”
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