NEW musicC.

We are favored bywBobért Cocks & Co.,
New Burlington St.. W.. lLondon, Eugland,
with a collection of new music of a variety
suited to the talents and tastes of ali
clagses of musicians, instrumental and voeal.
Among the vocul compositions—with pjano
accompaniments—ate five songs by Law-
rence  Kellie:  “ Crossing the Bar” a
beautiful little melody in A fAat, treble
time, the words by the Inte Poet Laureate;
* My Foireest Child ™ a lovely slumuer song
with a charming necompaniment in eradle-
rhythm. the words by Churles Kingsley.
* Ol Beautiful Star,” perhaps lhe most
original of this composer’s contributions,
o serenade with words by Oscar Wilde;
“The City of Night' a more ambitious
song in the flat keys of T and A, with
orgnn or harmoninm accompaniment wd
libituny, the words by Mowbray Marras;
and the fifth song, entitled “f had =
Flower ” a simple pleasing melody in D
flat, the words of which are said to be
anonymous, but we have rome recollec-
tion of hearing them in former years to
a melody very popular at one time in
the United States with the refrain, * They
stole, they stole my child awny.”—'* Time'’s
Gift " ix o charming light melody, t iple
measure, in A minor, by J. M. Capel, with
words by Cliffon Ringham. By the same
composer w* have “That Vietor Love”
in natural major key, simple and effect-
ive with words algo by Clifton Bingham.
Mr. Capel’s “ Wynken, Blynken and Nod ”
is o most effective and charming little
melody with pleasing allegorical words by
Eugene Tield, which cannot fail to have
a permanent hold as a drawing-room or
light concert song. By the same com-
poser we  have ‘“ Fanchette (graceful
dance) “for the piano. in andante move-
ment, in a light and airy style and with-
in the range of the veriest amateur.
Among the collection nre two songs by
Edward M. Chesham, “ A Fickle Pair ” and
*The Boys of Limerick ‘fown:” the latter
though original and quite characterstic,
compares favorably with the recent roll-
icking compusitions of the ' Ballyhooly
class, and i~ sure to lave an equal de-
gree of popularity, the former is like
wise in o comic strain and cannot {fail
te be welcomed by peopls who enjoyed humn-
our as well as sentiment in their music.
“ Beyond Compere” is a beautiful song,
thé music by Theresa Bency, the words
by Hartley Coleridge. And here let us
remark that the latter day tendency of
song-writers, to clhoose their words from
the writings of distinguished authors, is
highly commendable.—* Why I Know ” by
the same lady, is a graceful little melods
in common time, E flat, with words by
Eugene Field. Mary Carmichacl has gone
further aficld for a theme. “Age™ from
Boyce’s Annecrcon with the words by the
poet Cowley is the title of o very cifect-
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ive song which has recvived no little favor
in English (]rn.\(\’"illg'l‘ol)mﬂ of late and has
been sung, we pereeive, by Mr. Norman
Salmound, which nione is «uite sulficient to
stamp it a8 n work of no ordinary terit.
* With Early Horn” ix an old soungg by
the sne composer, the words by John
Ernest Gallinrd, written about one hun-
drvd ond fifty years ago, which was at
one time very popular in England. The
movement is very suggestive of the chase
and one can almost faney he hears the
* View Halloo” of the huntsman and the
cheerful musical cchoes of this populur
sport. A& song by Perey Goufrey, “ Katic's
Answer,” with the words by C. H. Thayer,
is a pleasing little pastoral in the dia-
Iect of * Killarney ” with a very pretty
turn of sentivvent at the close. ‘“ Till Thy
Heart is Won” by the same composer
i an Eastern lovo song with beantiful
dreamy music and words, the latter by
Arthur Chopman. and quite characteristic
of the clime to which it refors. To say
that “To be My Love ” is from the pen
of Tito Mattei with words by W. Toynbee
is quite a sufficient recommendation for
thie lovely song of that name. “A Thou-
sandfold ” is the name of a pretty song
in 12-8 measure by Clement Locknane, the
words by Maud Blackett. and it is need-
less to sny that it breathes the senti-
ment of love throughout. * The Light of
Memory.” music by Scuderi and {he words
by Clifton Bingham. is a dreamy pathetic
melody with a simple and eflective accom-
paniment. “ My Firt, My Tast” with
mugic by Charles Deacon and words also
by Arthur Chapman, is a pleasant little
melody. with an accompaniment twithin the
capabilitics of young amateurs. “Love
Lives On” the music by Sebastian C.
Sehleringer. the words by Ellis Walton,
is o composition of n somewhnt higher
clags and can hardly fail to have a per-
monent place in musical collections.
(To be continued in our next.)

SO

H Sprinkle of Spice.

“ Her face is her fortune "—true,
Rut T've sold so mony sonnets .
Ou bher eyes and cheeks and bonnets,
T think it my fortune too!”

. —Town Topics.

Mr. Plummer—I just found my hat on
the refrigerator. I wonder on what ridi-
culous thing T will find it next?

Mrs. Plummer—Probably on your head,
dear.  And Mrs. Plummer smiled ‘sweetly
as Mr. Plummer slammed the door and
rushed down-stairs.—Judge.

“DNo you Kknow Mrs. Everrcady ?”

“ Yex, the woman who is such a friend
to the heathen.”

“ Well, she has taken up the temperance
fad, and won't even let ler corsets get
tight.”"—Truth.

The Agengy for Foils.
(Trunslated {rom the French.)

There are, a8 cverybody knows, so very
fow homely women in this country, soys
the editor of ‘Romance,” to whom we
are indebted for the translation, that the
following story would hardly flourish
here :—

T.

I was astonished, yesterday, when I
heard of an industry which a man named
Durandeau has had the ingenuity to start.
It iz founded upon tho idea of making
money out of ugliness.

You uunloubtedly have sometimes mot
women walking, two and two, upon the
larger avenues. They saunter aloug, stop-
ping to look into the shop-windaws, trail-
ing their gowns in a graceful and engag-
ing fashion. They walk arm-in-arm, like
intimate friends, epeaking frequently to
each other in an affectionato ma~uer ; they
are nearly of 4" same age and are clothed
with equal elegance; but always onc is
possessed of iaultless beauty, while the
other is atrociously ugly—an ugliness
which iritates, which holds the gaze, which
compels the passer-by to muke corapari-
son between the two. Counfess that, oc-
casionally, you have followed ths two
women. The ugly one, alone upon the
avenue, you would have fled from; the
young womau with a merely protty faco,
you would have passed indifferently. Buu
as it is, the ugliness of the one has en-
hanced the beauty of the other.

The monster, the young woman atre-
ciousiy ugly, belongs to Durandeau’s Agency.
She takes the part of a Foil--a Contrast—
o Set-off.

Th. wounderful Durandcau has hired out
this ugly one, in consideration of five
francs per hour.

.

Here is the history of the iustitution:
Durandeau is an eccentric and inventive
manufacturer, vich into the millions. For
moany years hie sighed whenover the thought
came to him that no ore had ever been
able to utilize the ugliness of women.

One dnay, he was suddenly struck by an
inspiration. He was strolling down the
Boulevard, when he saw, walking in
front of him, two young women, one
beautiful, the other ugly ; and as he looked
at them, he comprehendad that the ugly
woman acted as a foil, by which meaus
tho pretty woman was made to appear
beautifol. .

“It is just and logical,” he said to him-
self, “that as a beautiful woman buys
ribbons, rice-powder, and false bhair, with
which to beautify herself, she bas the
right to buy ugliness as she would an
ornament which pleased her.”

Darandeau returned home to think over
the matter at his ease. The commereial
operation which he contemplated would,
necessarily, have to be conducted with



