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TRUTH:

THE SECRET OF THE STRADIVARIUS.

My friend Luigl is reckened one ot tho
finoat violic players of tho day., His won
Jerfal skill has made bim famous, aad hols
well knowo ard honored for his talen$ In
every cspital in Eorope.

If io theae pages I call him another name
than the ono be has mado famous, it lasolely
on moconnt of 8 promlse he exacted from
mo, Io case I should ever foel tempied ¢o
mako the followlog atrange cxporlences, we
shared together, publis "property. 1t
afrald, neverthelcss, that too many will
rearilly ldentlly the man himself with the
portralt I am obliged to draw,

1 nigi -leaving his proferslonal 'groatnses
out of the question—rtvonld have been a notic-
eablo man inany com —a man that

le would lock at an u{ not only. “*Who
EhoT' but “What bes he dons in the
world * knowing that men of his stamp are
seldom sent upon this acene to live an or
dipary everydsy life. In person ho was
very tall, standisg overstx feet. Hls fignre
was gruceful, and might even be called
alight, bat had breadth of shoalder encangh
to toll it was tho e of a man;
afaco with a palo bot claar complaxion;
dark deep-sot oyes, with a sort of far sway
exprenion in thom ; black halr, worn long,
after a manner of genluses of his kind ; a
bigh bat rugged forchead ; a woll shaped
nose ; adr g oustache; a hand whoss
tong and dolioats fiogers seemed constructed
for their particalar minion—violin playing.
Picture all theto, and it you enjoy the ac-
quaintance of the moalcal world, or even It
you havs been in the habit of attending
concerts whero atars of the first magnituds
condoscend to shine, I fear, in spits of my
promlse of concealing his name, yon will
teo eaxlly recognize my friend,

Lulgl'smanver in ordlnary life was very
quist, geatlemanly, and roposed. He was,
in his &my sort of way, highly courteons
and polits to strangers.” Althongh, when
alope F=ith me or other friends he loved, ho
had plenty to say for himseli—and-his
broken Eoglish was t o Ustedto—

Ia general cem he spoke bat littls, Bat}
lct%ﬁl left h&nglc.iy nek ’

ose round the of a
ﬁddlek,nlot %l;'x!g}:tlhmd the bow, aad
oo knew directly for what purpose Luigi
cawe Into sheworld, Thzngho man uv£
and rovelled, as it were, in a life of hisown
xmkln,ﬂ The notes his cralt drow forth
wero ko braciog alr to him ; hs soemad ao-
tually to resplrs the ransls, and his dresmy
oyes awvoko and ahere with fira. He did
thit rare thing—rare indeed, but lacking

which 5o pezi~mer can rise to famo—throw |

his whols sonl Into his playing. His man-
ner, hlavery attitude'ashe commenoed, was
a completo stady. Drawing himself up to
every inch of hishelght, he placed tho vio-
lfa—nentilng 1t, I msy sxy—under his chim,
and then taking & long breath of what ap-

the gulet, gentlomanly celebrity, who, dif

forent frem many others whoss names are
in the moaths ot men, gave himuelf no alrs,
nor vaunted, by words or mannes, tho “‘aris-
tooraoy of taleaw I conld make shift to
vouverse aith him faltly enough In his own
soft languags , g0 that upon my mestiog him
the scoond time, ho exprassed hls pleasure
at ogain enoounterlng mo, A fow days
afterwarda wo met by obance In tho styees,
and I wan able to oxtricato hlm fzom some
little diﬂ'wnlti.n Into which bis lmperfeot
knowledge of Lngliah and of English ways
bad betrayed him., Then our acqualutance
ripened, aontil it becamo friendanip; .nd
ovon at thisday I reckon bim amengst the
friends X hold tho dearest,

I saw a great doal of Lulgidaring his stay
io Iondon. We wa e plearant littls txcar
viona together to ot j:ota of Intezest hs wivh.
ed to visit. YW spent many evenlpgs to-
gether--nights I chonld 1ather say, for tho
small hour had soundoed when wo parted,
leaving tho room dim with the smcoke from
my cigars and hls own olgarettes. Like
many of his countrymen, no smoked 2imply
whaenever_hio gota chance ; and when alono
with ms, I belleve the only cezsation to his
oonsuwption of tobecoo was when bhe took
his beloved fiddls In his band and playod for
his own ples:a & and my delight,

Ho waz & charming companion—Iindeod
wbat man who had seen such varled life aa
he had, could be otherwise when drawn ont
by the confidenoce that {riendahip givea? and
Isoon found that under the external cilm.
ness of of thamanlay a na‘u-o foll of poetsy,
and not freo from excitement, I wasalio
much ammed to find o vivlid vein of supsr.
atitlon and belief ia tho su tural ran
ning throogh his charscter; and I belleve it
was only my merriment on makisg tho die-
covery that hindered him from expatiatiag
upon soms ghoatly experiences ho had gone
through himself, fostead of darkly hinting
at what . heconld revoal, It wasin valn
I apologised for my Ull-timed mirth, and
witha grave favce tried to tempt him, He
only nﬁ;a:

¢ You, like the roat of your ocold-blooded,
monsy making race, are acsptioal, my friend,
U will tail vea nothing Yoa would not be-
llevo; you wounld laugh at me—and ridicale
ia deatgc to e

Adnotbor thlng hs was vo-y tenacions
lbqnt—lhovbgih wkill when invited out,
He Invariably declined, sesming quite puz.
zicd by the polite hints some -of his enter-

ors threw ont.

¢ Why can they not oome and hearmo iu
publlo?” heatkodme, ¢'Or can it be thxt
thow only ask me to their honses for my ta.
lents, not for my soclety 1

I told him I was afrald their motives were
rather mixed ; 8o he 221d quictly—

“*Then I shall not go ontsgan, WhenX

E:red to be antlcd swept
magichan’s wand over the sl § goﬁt’;!ﬁ‘g la nlone."h esm my lving,
striogs, sud waking them with a charme 0 kept his resolve as well as he conld—

teuch, wove kis wonderfal spell of music.
The moment the korse-halr carre in ocntact
with the gut, the listenar knswhe was In
the presczoe of & master,

Lulgl had como $o London for the sccaon,
zn'ing, dw;;nuch negor{aﬁonss.nd pasus.
a3, BOOID an engegement at & |
lez{g’lolwmoofﬂw be-x:ﬁ oha: acd

d Ty, and
{n the natisaal love fcz good wusle, cr io
the power of approclatiog it whez heard
He dialiked, also, tha tram with whkich
the promoters of the ouwncerts ded his
appearancs, Although his fams was groat
already throughout the Continent, ke Cread-
od tho effoct of {laying to an unsympatheilo
audience. His forrs wers, however, gronnd-
loez,  Whether the people likedacd under
atood hla mutis snad style of playing ernot,
they at laat appiarod to 6o 80 ; and the
nswspapers, oneand all, unabls to do things
;y Ealvos, weat int raptures ovar him.

oy compared bim with Pagscini, Olo Ball,
and other bygois wazlers, and their com-

wero vary fstlaring. Altogether,

11 Was & gTeat 1nocoes,

7ot hlm on two oocazlons at the honres
o’ se0 {rlsads clxrlinr, who are {n the kablt
of spsnding manh time, trontle, and somo
moncy on that tirange sport, lon-hucting,
His conoerts were beld, I thiok, ca two
ovealage in weck; 20 ho bad timo at
hls dispornl, an mmmh&twu&?t alter.
Wo were Introducsd, and I $ook a Uklog to

all of his many iovitatlons, save
thoss to a fow housca where hos knew he
was valued, as he wizhnd tobe, for himzelf,
Bot wben 1 was aiozs with him § when X
viritod him at his roons! then ks was not
ohary in showing his akill; and, alikooghJ
blush o say 50, a$ timoe 1 bad violln play-
Iog ad nauscam, A surleit of sweets—a
ntoty of musle, I often wondcr if It has
oveT been any msd's It to hear sach parfor
manosa a3 I did in thesy days when X by,
grown carelews of the goad the gods woald
sead me, st fall length ca Lulgi's sofa ; and
the master of the msglo bow exponndod
thsmos .in & manner which wonld have
brooght tho bouse down. Till then I Littlo
dresms of what, iz akilfal hands, ths In.
strument could’'do.  How trao genlas conld
Wd it l;mb, 30b, ocommand, entreat—elzk
{atoa of patbotlo pleading, or soar to
a sopg of scorn and fxlamph? what power
$o axpress overy emotion of tho heart fay Ia
tho3s few Inchesof cunnliogly carved wood |
Now 2 oould wmdorstand why Luigi oonld
play 30 moch far hls own enjoyment ; and at
timea It ssomed to me tbat his exe:ntion
was even more wondorfal, hit exproaslon
more thrilliop, when I alono Jormed his
audisoe, than xwhea o vast amsmbly was
before him, ready, astho lat lmpassionod
notes rank {nlo xllence, tobreak into s storm
of raplurons applaas.,
!l was A concolssour in fddles, and
owncd soveral.pet Instramenta by the mast

rescwnod makesx, Symetimezofanovsals
ko would brlsg out his whols atock, loo

thora carsfally over, piay a little on each,
and polnt out to me tho difforence Inthe
tone. Then ho wounld wax eloquent on the
Eculln charms or gifts ths mmater’s hand

d bestowed on each, aud was indlgnant
that I was s0 obinte as dot $o doteot, at
onoo, the sxquisito gradations of the gracefal
ourvos, Afier a short tims the names of
Amati, Ruggler], Guarnerlus, Klotz, Stalner,
&3, grow quite famliliar tome; andas X
went through the atreets I wounld poep lnto
tht:irmnbmkm' and other windows with
fiddlec In them, hoplag to plok up a treasure
tor a fow -hlll!nf:. Two or three ] did buy,
bat my [riond laugbed 8o hoartlly atmy
parohases I gavs up the pursuit.

Ho told mo ho had for & long whils heen
looking for » genulne old Stradivarius, bat,
a3 yot, ha 3 not sucoeeded in finding the one
ho wante: He had bsen offercd many,
purportis, 1o havs come originally from the
great maka *'s hands, bat prebably thoy were
all pretenders, as ho was nos suited yet.

One evening when 1 visited Luigt I found
him with all his muical treasares arrayed
around him. Ho was puttiog them In order,
ho sald, I must smuse myself as best I
ocould antl] hs had finlahed,” I turned Idly
from ons oaso to ancther, wondering hotw
any cxperience oould determine the baild of
any particular violio, all of which, to my an-
tatored eyes, appeared alike, Presootly I
opened ons casa which was closed, and drew
the fiddle it held from itsenug, red-linoi
bed. I did not romember having geen this
ons brlore, 50 took [t in my hand to examine
{t—holding 18, after the mauner ol conuols.
s3urs, edgeways befors my oyes to nots the
ourves and shape of it  It” waa evidently
old—my lttls knowledgo ¢}l me that;
and aa, even though protected by the ocaze,
dust Isy upen it, 1 03ald see it had not been
uged for a long, long timo. Moreovor, all
the strings were broken. Curlowmsly, cash
ons was severed at exactly the same point—
just below tho bridge—as 1! some ono had
passed a sharp knile acros, and with oze
movement cutall foar.

Holdiog the ill-used Insttament towards
Luigl, 1 8ald, ** This ono scoms particualar]
to want your attention, Is §: a valuablo
ono 7'

Lulpl, who was engrossed by tha delleats
operation of ablfting tho zoundicg-post of
ono of his yot weapons, soms Infinitesimal
part of an inch to the left orto the right,
taroed as X ngokc, atill holding hls ends of
string in hls hand, Awsooaas he satwr ths
violin I had taken up, ho lat {31l the ovo he
held betwees his knoes, and, to my greas

said heatily—

* Pat it doxn—paut. it down, my frdend,
1 begeech you not to handls thas vieiin.”

Rather snnoyed at the iesty waoy in
which my nmally smiablo frisnd epoke, I
1nid i down, saying, *¢1a.it s0 preclons,
then, that{o; aro afrald of my clamgy hands

t 1]

s Ah,gxt is not that,”” anywered Lulgl,
It is tomething altogother different. I
d1d not know my man hsd brooght thit
fiddle in, X naverintended itshoald havo
1ot Italy,”

¢3¢ lsoks an old cae, Wholsit by ?”

% That is a roal 013 Siradlivazivs, the acme
of mortal skill ; tho one thing human hands
have made In this world perfoot—perfocs ag
a flowor, porfect as tho aen. A Stradivarius
iz tho only thing that cannot bo altsred—
cannot be Improvod apon.”

4#T¥Why do yoa nsver ugo it?’

%I csnnot tell yon—you would not bs.
lieve e,  Thero Is a somethlog aboat that
fiddlo I cannot I belicve 1t o bs
the fiacat In worl It may bo oveo that
Manfred! pleyed upon it % Boscherinl's
‘cello. It msy bo Erogar led with 12 whea
the mightr applaote rang through the
Earntoerthor, shaking it from fizoz 10 soul
troe, bat which he, the grand ¢eaf, anius,
Brethoven, conld not even hear. tho oan
tel what hands have taed I8 1and yet, alaa}
enderoirey Baipns o Lugls enlgm
cred very carions by 's atis
oal wordeand oxcited manner, 1 voatured to
takotho violia in my hands again, and ex.
aminod it with Intarest, 1looked carefully
at tho belly acd back, noting tha haaxtifal
rod but translucent varalsh, knowa alona to
Stradivarins, with which the latter wa
costed. X pec?d throogh tho / /s, t0 8-
oartaln ilany maker'sname ap fotdp,
1f ono bad orver boen thero it was complote-
1y obliterated by o dark staln, ooverlng‘?i:

ed no romonstrance as I teck tho
» for tho second timo, but zat xllcat,
walching mo with apparat Intaross,

irtam !Por‘.lcnol the ingdde of the
ps offer

oocarred ¢0 mo

And now & siravgo thing

~lot who can explalnit. Afier holding that
fiddlo a fow minutes I folt & wish-an im.
pulso—growing atrcuger and. stronger
each moment, tlll it became almost 1irre.
alstible, to play upon it. It wae not u
musiolan’'s natural itching to try & fiso old
violio, a.1 a0 po mnslelan, althovgh fond
of lsteslog to muslo, and atv times voutur.
fog $o arltlolsn; nelther have & learnt nmor
atvempted to learn tho ars of performing on
say inatrament, from the Jow e harpto the
organ. And yot, I say, as my fiogers were
round the netk—ay 2oft as silk 1t was—of
that old violln, not only did 1 foola poal.
tive yearning to pass the bow across it, but
somehow I was filled with the convictlon,
01d as it war, that all at once I was poasess.
ed of the power of bringing rare mualo forth,
So strong, 8o Inteneo wau this fzollng, that,
hoodlozaofthe ridicule Isbould exposo myselt
to from my companion—heedless, indoed, of
his prerenco—I cuddloed the fiddlo tndcr my
chin, und tuok up ons of the several bowa
Iylng oo the tabls, My feft Sogoers fell in-
stinotively into thelr proper poriticnon the
strings, or rather where the strings shouid
bave becn; and then ] remembered tho
ruinod stats they woro o, and withall my
new-born skil., knew that no miraculous in.
spiratlon, evon if it produced & fiddler,
oonld bring forth morio from wood alone,
Yot the impulso was on me stronger than
over ; and absurd as It may zeem, { turned
to Laigl with tho requeat on my lips that
ke would ro-atrivg the naless marroment,
Luigi bad been watching mo attentively:
no deubt he had atudied every motion, every
vagsry cf mins mince ! commenced handlin
the fiddle again Bzelog mo turn towa
hiw, ho sprang from his scat, snd before I
could speak, anatched the fiddle from oy
hands, replacing it at once In i*s case ! then
clcslog the ocver, he hosved a deep sigh of
relief. Ihad notime to ent eat, romonstrate,
orresist; but ashe took the fiddle from
mo, all whib-to distiognizh my self in a line
thst was not my own Itfs mo, and 1 almost
laughed slcud at the folly acd presumption
of which I had been mantaily guilty. Yet

Y 1 it was strango—very sirarge.

“Ab,” s-id Lulgl, ashe placed thafiddle
ont of sizut under tho tabls, ‘20 you have
{alt it also, my fefend 2

“Felt what?’

 Tho—1 don't know wba$ to call it—the
power, the sorcery of it."

4] felt—don't lavgh at me—had tho
strings been thore, X, who never played a
fiddls ia my 1lfe, cxuld have drawn exqaisite
mulo from that ono. YWhat doos It mean?™

Laigl returned no snswer tomy irqulry,
butsald, as if thinking alond—

30 it was no dreun of mire, He, tho
oool, oollected Eogllshman,—he fclt it also,
Ho could not reskt the imprise, 1¢ was no
dresm—10 creation of my fancy; would he
200 i, I wendor,

4“Seo what 2" I asked, curicus to know
what his wandering sontences meant.

“I cannos ta'l yeu, You woald not ba.
lisve me.”

“Bas what do you zucua by the sorotry of
the fiddle?’

“Did I sy sorcery!—Well I know no
other word tpat can dessribe it.  Although
X tell you I b.lisve shas fiddlo {s the finest
In $ho world, T have caly played upen it
twice; and tho recond time I drew my
knlfo acroes tho atrings, that I might never
sgalabe tempted to play upon it withont
dus consideration,”

“Whatls its hlstory, thea? Whers did
yoagetItl” Iasked, by this time tiloking
xy tricnd weasoffsrlng trom toso ccoentrd-
clty.that gealush ccaslonally exhibits,

“It waszent me origleally from Lindon.
‘Wkhon I fonnd out ita zocrst, I bogged my
age:t in Esgland to oecertein its hlstory.
Attcr somo troub.e, ho traced i:toa houroe,
whare, for many years, it kad lala oonoticed
Inga ganiet. That houte bad onco beea a
lodgiag house ; #0 doubtless the fiddle had
bolunged to some cno who had sgojourced
thero for a timo. I oould learns anv more
about it, savo what it tcld me fo its mualc.”
Isaw Leigt ®a3 faraway from any wish
£o jest, 20 paused boforo I ssked bim tho
aeaciog of hls lastsentence, Haantlolpas.
ed n.0, aad rald—

“You wonder at my worde. Did youno-
tice nothlog clse stravge aboutit?"”

“0aly adark stain Inatdo; as {f wlzobad
besu gpilt iato 1L

vah 1”7 eried Luigl, oxcltadly, tthatls it}
that is thosccret—ths meaniog of tho powor
1t holds, 1f 1t wero not for tho varnlh that
fiddls would bo atalnad cutside and insida,
Thatatala Is from a man » heart's blood, and

that fildlooan toll how and why b dicd,™



