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LV'UCCELJLO CÂNTORE.
(CangondUa per ssusica.)

'Sono augel d' umili plume,
Fendo ' aria, e passo il mar.

Mi creô del cielo il nume
Per amare e per cantar.

Per cantare e per amar.

Canto aler ehe appar l' auro ra,
Canto ancora ai tramontar,

Canto sempre ed amo a ogni ora,
Fui creato per cantar.

Per cantare e per amar.

Lascitn ai faico la rapina,
Laiteio i aquila imperar,

Sprezzio piuima peregrina,
Nacqi solo per catar.

Per ce ntare e per amar.

'PnrCh' io vegga un ciel sereno,
E eoiei h' lo voglio amar

Lieto son, son pago appieno,
Ch' io son nato pers'antar.

Per eautae e par amer.
1 TKIsms GuiOcioLi.'

Ties--lîretty verses are taken front the " Re-
collections of ant Old Habitué " hinfth last num-
ber of London Society. lu connection witl
theni, the writer says-1

My first introduction to Madame Guiccioli,
the friemîd of Byron, and future Marquise de
Boissy, occurred in a hox at the Italiens, sud I
balaqfterwards frequent opportunities of seeing
ber ; she lad bntrecently arrived in Paris, and oc-
cuped an xstment jointly 'th an old female
relative i the Rue de la Victire I do not
tbink she could lever bave bad any rosi preten-
sions to beaty, beyond the alabaster wbiteness
of ber complexion and a most luxunious profui-
sion of yellowvish bair ; nor did lier face or figure
at all come up to tbe.ideai portrait 1 bad imagin-
ed of lier. Her manner was peculiarly unaffect-
ed and engaging, and ber conversation that of a
sensible snd we'l-infornxed lady. 0f ber poetical
talents uy readers may judge froin the above
very pretty song written by ber and presented to
one of my own countrywomen, wbo bas kindly
authorised its publication.-

THE MUSICIAN'S MARRIAGE.
Saintis'is msrried!

The news flew'from one to the otber, and was
received with every degree of incredulity, nuse-
ment, astonisîment snd dismay, according to
tbe dbaracter of tbe bearer.

For, if nhuic, understood as a science as well
as au art, in tbe severest and most abstract forni,
was tolie considered as a religion, thon Camille
Saintis was its higli priî'st, and ho lad by the
fitet of lis ministry condemned linisef-at lesst
bis friends averred tînt le lad--to celibacy.

- Not more than six weeks ago," exclaimed a
young man witb droainy eyes and wild hair, a
composer hiniseîf, "*not more than six weeks ago,
at our momthly dlinner, Saintis delivered himacîf
of a speech ini bis very best style of eloquence:
' Feminine influence is the liane of our modern
civilization ; it degrades art-makes it the slave
of amourous setimentality; painting, sculpture,'
poetry, are loat tbrougli it; let music at îeast,
the purest and moat immiiaterial ofsarts, make the
effort to shako off tItis baneful and lever encroacli-
iug influence. If tbose comrosers who sbould
lie our masters, mon of real talent, have debased
music in France, let us of the youngcootr
to keep it at sncb a level tîat-

« That no one," interrupted the yonngest of
the baud, "lwill lie eble to make anythina& out of
it but noise and ajangle of sonnds. Oh, Wagner!
thon hast mucli W, answer for."

«'My dean Duramid, you are but a painter, and
thorefore a profane outsider. "

"«Btit the uterriage !lot us lîear about the
marige!" called ot several yottng men.

" Profane outsider though I am," retorted
Duranit the painter, "I1 can probably tell you
more about Sintis and bis wife then any of you
dotters of music-peper. I hâd the story fron an
oye-witness. "

'Ont with it ! exclsimed balf-a-dozen
voices.

IlYou know as well as 1, that Saintis bas a
mother, living in a provincial town, wbose prin-
cipal purpose in life, ever sinco ber son's beard
apeared, was to se bim married. Sintis, in
bis aupreme devotion to bis art, as a matter of
course alwaya rebelled. Howover, it seenis that
at last the old lady'seloqueuce prevailed. Saintis
consented W lot hinisoîf ho married, but le laid
down bis condition iu a truly cbsacetenistic way.
Instantly the inother began ber search after a
model daughter-in-law. This i8 wbatahe fouud:
a youug girl of eigbtsen, an orphsn-our friend's

intereating to the lovera of musical progreas.
You will sec quite a utumber of womcn tbere ;
not that tlioy, for the muot part, are rosi lovera
of musical progress, but because coucert-going
bas become tic fasliion. Ycs, I siall certainly
lie willing-to tale you ont witl me in the evemm-
ing; you must not expect me to it by you,
bowever, for wben I bear music I must lie at
lierty. You sec I ami framîl it is beat so. I

mnust bave quiet in my homo; I cuuld uot stanîd
scenes of recimination, tears would make me
uervous. Wben you have thougît ail thia over,
you cami give your anawer to my mother ; if it is
favourabie, I shahlicb deliglted of course, omly

youmua amamîe ccmytbing, betweemî yon, witl-
ont consuiting ue ; thon yon will let mie know
when I1eam to como dowu for tic cerenony. Oh !
nover fear. I shahli e sure to bie in timc-pm'o-
vided, naturally, tbat it does not come at a
moment of particular intereat. And, ah ! yes,
I kncw tlîat.there was sometlîing eisc ; h1itm
toid that you have musical tastes. Now 1 feul
bouind to tell yon that I1Iold the music of youuig
ladies in pnofouîîd borror ; my nerves cannot
stand it. Itkounds brutal to say so, doca it not
now ? but it is my dnty, as ami bonourable man,
Wo tell you evemyting vem'y cleanly before-

flux-sud stopped for waîît of breatb.
I'The brute 1 sud sfter ail that aIe scceptod

him-tbey are actually mnarrid-tbc weddimmg
ooî place'

"Actually married, legally sud religioualy,
just five daya ince. Wiat could. you cxpect?
The girl was not happy witlî lier aunt, it scema
-the prospect of living in Paris is always tcmpt-
ing 'to s provincial ; probably bier friends reason-
cd witb ber ; ail tiat, to an old ronîsutie ides
that &lie waa boru ta lieami artist's wife, prolisbly
decided ber. Besides, Saintis, in apite of tic
brutality of bis language, lolks tIc very picture
of gaod-uature, and wc al lmîow that bs looks
do not blie hi; lho is ly no meamma am ugly
fellow, sud probalily commprcd favoumably witlî
the memn she iad iitherto seen - I feel certain
tiat Saintis won't miss Mume. Venier'a ncxt
Tliursday evening-lmo iras at lier asat. I sasl
certaimîly lie there toa !

Witlî anc accor'd thec friemîds agrced to meet iin
Mme. Vernier's salon the followimmg Thmrday
evenimîg.

Mme. Vernier uns thie queeu of a certain mu-
sical socioty iin Paris ;saime was s -woman of great
imntelligencte, wîo in hiem' youth lied poaseased a
auperli voice ; b li er marriage aile liad attsined s
very solid social positionu, amîd it was not to ho
wondered et, if ahi tîere was of young and original
talent cinî'led around bier. But as a ule aIe did
not hike womîe-sie toierated tlîem in licr salon
as s tiresome neccssity of sari ty ; lier favounitea
wcre moui îg mon, those as yet uniuiowmî to faume,
snd whoin it was ber pride to discover simd pumal
forward. Saimtis iras amieai' lier pets, lie iras
neyer Inownm to miss ber Tlîursdays. Mme.
Vernier, unlike miost of ber mîiglibours, lied a
hanse ta liersef-an old-fashioicd jphace, iritbaut
amîy of tue pretensions of tîhe nilionaire'a hôtel
about it, but a snug conifortalile bouse, witb a
bit of s gardon round sbout it. She iras e womau
of great taste, sud was fond of other arts boside
that of music. Out of one af lber tira salons,
damn haf-a-dozen stops, iras a tiny picture-

glry; a chenming nool, octagon in sîape,
îgtdfroni above, samd camtaining s dozen or

tira reaiiy excellent pictures. Tiere irere heavy
etrtaina instead of doors Wtbtis deiigbtful
sanctuni

On the muc-talled-of Tbtrsday evening, baîf
hidden by those curtaina, s yommng womuem, an
evident stremîger, setiicmtiy. Saimtishlid placed
bis wife, for it was aie, in tiat corner, after the
mecesssry cememony of preaentation ta the mistress
of the bouse, smdt here, sbrinîing more simd more
behuuîd the foids of the drapery, she remained.

The reception wns a vory large one, sud ratîmer
solenîn iîî its dismactar. Tîhe womeu, an their
arrivai, irere ail placcd in axai' conmpact group, at
thc extremo end of irhicli Marthe Saintis found
berseif ; the mon, except the feir privileged mu-
siciana irbo fluttered about the mistreas of the
bouse, were buddled tagether by the doars, in
the wiudow-embrasuires, in the antechamber;
they taled ta escî otier in awcd irhispers, an
txamiued their aira boots witb pensive intercat.
As ta any conversation inu ih meii and iranen
equaliy joiued, in wiid Marthe could have ad-
mired auy of the wit for whiclu, as alie bad
beard, Parisiens more ccidimated, tîat vas ont of
the question.

Long-wmnded compositions, by future groat
mou, succeeded eacb atîmer. Peoplîe yawned, but

not to be so eaaily put off. He had vowed to
find ont what sort of person the bride really was;
hie had already spied lier out ; and the difficulties
of approaching lier only sharpeiied his wits.
Quietly, during the first movement of the symi-

plhony, lie slid from group to group, until lie
found liiself close to the phalanx of ladies. The
steps leading down to the picture-jpllery were
comparatively free, and at last, by dint of ckil[ul
manoeuvering, lie stood by the side of Marthe,
lis liead about on a level witli bers. Profitiug
by a pause ini the music, the enterprising painter
drew aside tlie drapery and said :

" Pardon me, madame, but Saintis, who pro.
mised to present me, is too busy to keep that
promise, so 1 have ventured to present myseif.
Iain Ernest Durand, an intimate friend of your

husband."
Marthie was dreadfully startled; she had

tlioughit her.self so thoroughly liiddeu by the
curtain on one side, and by a voluminous lady
on tlie otlier, that it liad neyer occurred to lier
tliat she could in any way be approached.

"Monsieur-I "- sire, stamaiered, blushing
painflliv.

Slic was flot allowed to staxnmer out anytliing
more ; the volininious lady' aforesaid tnrnedl
round with sud'en interest.

Is it to Madame Saintis that I have tlie
pleasure of speaking ?"

" Yes, madame ;" and Marthe tliis time blnsh-
ed at liearing the unfamiliar name, rather tlian
at tlie fact of being addressed.

"Now if that is not like Camille Saintis!
Who would believe that I have known him since
bis boybood, that his knife and fork are regular-
Iv put every Sunday at my table ? He profits by
tlie delicate attention when by chance hie re-
members it-tbat is about a dozen timeia year-
and witl iai tbat I have to present myself to bis
wife. If Saintis were like t he rest of mankind,
I would neyer speak to him again. But hie is
not ; one passes one's life in forgiving himi some-
tbing or other. I trust that you, madame, are
of a magnanimous turn of mind, otherwise-"

The lady did xiot finish bier sentence, except
by a very expressive nod and amnile.

Marthe looked downi uneasily ; she was saved
the necessity of answering, bowever, for at tbat
moment the symplony recommenced, and silence
was once more establisbed. Durand kept biLs
bis post on tlie step, and Mme. du linel, sncb
was the voluminous lady's name, examined
Marthe fromn belhind bier fan, with thorongli
feminine clear-sigîtediieas. During the noxt
pause, the young wife bad regained somne coin-
Tiosure, and *was able to answer the remarks of
bier new acquaintances with comparative ease.

"0Of course you admire your hnsband's music
above ail thinga ?"' ickedly insinuated I)urand,
wlio himself, as we have seen, wa, a profane un-
believor in the " pure barmony " system.

" Oh yes, eertainly! " answered Martheo, with
a candid besitation which delighted bier two
listeners. " But I shonld donbt1ess admire it
mncb more if I conld only make out wbat hoe
ment by it. My provincial edncation is sadly.
againat me," she added, blf smiling.

Marthe bad a modest unalfected way of speak-
ing about herseif, whicb entirely disarmed criti-
cism ; Mme. du Ruel was quite won by it. It
suddenly struck bier that it wouldlie a feather in
hier cap if she could foi-ni and bring out «'là
petite Mme. Saintis ;" there was evidently some-

1tbing to ibe made of lier, so as sbe rose to go she
said-" 0f course, if your bnsband were like

Fother Christians, it would lie bis duty to bring

1you to me ; you onght to make yonr visites de
1noces together in. grand style; but sincee ho is

wvbat hie is, the thongbt of performing sncb a
duty bas, of course, neyer eutered bis bead. But
I want to know yon, Mme. Saintis, and I meaxi
to pay you an unceromonions visit--exp)ect me
s oon-and if in the mean tinie you should need

rany service which I eau render you, liere is my
Laddress. I should really like to oblige you."

1 The musical evening at last came to an end
nearly ail the guests bad gone, and Martbe, in
lier corner, wondered wbetbor lber lusband would
forget her there. Durand, in telling the story,
as of course lie did, bore, there, and everywbere.

rasserted that Saintis was on tho point of leaving,
.wben suddenly ho exclaimed, " Tiens ! did 1
inot bave nmy wife with me wben I came in? " in

the samne toue ns a in an exclaims, " Blesànme ! I
wa@ jst going to forget my new umbrella'! "

fbut thoni Durand was a facetions young gentle-
man, and bis atories were not always in puritan-

tical accordance witb trutb.
t M. Saintis, when hoe married, liad-nottbongbt
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itself, at least, wvas sunshiny, and there were no
rusty-iron shopa about, no ahopa of any kind
iiideed ; the river rolled its sullemi waters omîward,
witb a measured rhythm ; othmer vouces there
wore noune, save tlie suldued hum of distant lite.

lier lusband explained to Marthe tliat the
stilîness of thc place wvas a necessity to h1dm;
thon the apartmcnt boasted two superb roins,
sucli as conld not bie found in modemi Paris-
lofty, with great boams supporting the ceiling
roonis admirable for sound ; in these le ljad dis-

posed ail lus artistic treasures ; ricl, lieavy
draperies, arumour, odds sud ends of cvvry de-
acrietion, brougit with iim from llomîw, where
le sad spent some years as "grand prix ", 1
musical instrunments, ancient sud modern, were
mnusic-books were piîed one on the toi) of the
other; loose music lay about on tlic chairs sud
tables ; the piamno was neanly always open
writiug-materials were close at band, i ii readiness
for tIe inspiration whicb miclhtsee upon the
composer st an instant's notice. Suit was the
salon, library, work-room, or whatî ver else one
miigbt choose to caîl it ; the drapcd doors opeiwd
into the oqually large sud iofty bel;ooîîî, >o tiat
tleme was plenty of space for liasty atridles, wheii
inspiration reqnired froc moveinen ts. ' TIcemest

nient, but tlîat was of very littleimpirlortance,

Camille said.
iEvertling about lier new life seenîed exceed-igly srange to the bride. Suie lad beemu ai-cnstomed to provincial ideas of îîeatness nda

order ; the artistic sud somewlat elsaotie char'-
acter of the uîusician's surroundings bewildered
lier; she wanted sadly to put tlings to riglts. j
Thon, too, the sudden liberty in wlic site iound
berseif, liberty of going ont alone, withîout ask-
ing bier annt'a permission, alarmed 1er ; sIc vas
stili s0 entire]y a timid young girl in e vmr,
that in the stroot passers-by looketi et h.i s w
tbongli she had no ight to be thus waikiuîg
alone. Altogether life wom'e a stramîge aspeit; 1
shc sèemed to lie ont of place somehow--out of
place especially et tbose famons concerts or mnu-
sical soi ées to whicb bier husband dutifnhlly took
lier, sand where she felt so lonely that sIt- lid
great difficulty to keep from cryiîîg. Marthte
lisd flot been brouglit up witl ronisntic ideas of
life she lad not licou accustomed to exil-ct
mucli poetryf in bier inarriage. SIc kmîew thlat it
was the destiny of young girls to le ieaaried,
juat as s weii-fattened clickemî is destined îumc
day toble roastednamd esten. With ber tlîetiia'(
lied cone ; aime vas inanied, and every onie said
that she, with lier moderato dowry sud iouôlerate
good looks, was fortunate to bave heemi 5(1 miii
married. She aiso was quite of tînt oinmionî ; i
still, in apite of s sensible mode of hrimgimg uli
yonnig girls, they generally succeed im i mommisiig,
mn a secret corner of their little hearts, a 1 î(iîugM
foîr sometling more thamu the dry bread aî1tu l eeer
water of life. Marthie, et ail eventa, asked for
sometbimîg more, sud nt timeathe cravimig lcaine
almoat intolerable. Camille M'as very gond to
hie demnre, quiet, littie wife ; hoe approveil of'
bier; she was not et ail imn bis way ; inideeil it
was rather pleasaut thama otherwise to feel tInt
aIe waa sewing in the corner of the rooni wvlile
hoe 'as worîing et bis piano ; aIe did not warit
to cliatter sud maIe s fuss like mioat youmîg
womeu ; abe waa gemtie, slways mesdy 'to do
whateven hoe auggested ; nuf;atnsd pleasamît to
look at-yes, decidedly pleasant to lolk at ; oit
the wliole, marniage was not the linglcar let,-liad
s0 often pictured to binisoîf. If lie omly liad a
little more tume; well, wben tic concert seasomi
was over, lie certainly would flnd more time-
not that bis theories were in sny wsy modified,
oh, not et ail ; lemale influence, fenale fascimn-
tion, must lie kept ont of art, or, at least, nreIN
used as a motive power, to give tIe firat imn1 epl,ieîi1
to inspiratiomn.

(To be continueed in oui- next.)

MUSICAL AND DRAMA TIC.
ADELAiDE NFILS-oN LEE will returu' lo titis

country in the fail of 1876, and play in " Anne BoleyNii.'*

CÂRLOTTA PATIn lias been otiercul £75,00ÔIl u
sing in Calcutta for three monthe, but bas not as yet av-
cepted the offar. 'Sime le stayiug in Paris.

Il HTIJ is";agoimmg o" n,"tetiayapkig

by changing the niame thareof, sud chaugiug tIll Chi'-f
Seat or P laeof Business thareof, sud for other piirjuoses.

ROBERT ARMOI(UR.
SOLICITOR FOR ArmcÀ'TS.

Bowbtim-..F., Nov. 13th. 1875. 13-1-:3


