
eRB.16t, 1894

daY hie was met by a poor man who asked
for Mloney, and as the great composer had
110 Morley he told him e)to wait until hie re-
tUrned, and going to the coffee-bouse hie
"rote a beautifui minuet extempore, which
hie gave to the man to take to the music
dealer, and the money which it brought he
gave hima as a prei ent. Music is said to be
the type Of a strong and noble life, and we
have an instance Of it in Mczart.

0f Gounod's Faust we are told tlat the
Pieces was sold to Choudcns for 6,000 francs,
ba UPon Choudens meeting the composer
'ornetimne after, hae said to bim, "1Would you
Wear sucli a head covering V" for Gounod's
hat waa nid and very shabby. IlYes," re-
Plied tbe composer, Il t il Faust's bat."
Twentyfive years later they met again; it
Wa8 shortly after Choudens had paid
0otlnod 100,000 francs for his Tribute de
Zarnora!1 Choudena' hat was shapeiess with
age and very greasy. IlAh," said Gounod,
"4You a Vaillionaire and would wear such a
thing on, your head." IlYes, to be sure,"
anslwered Choudens. Il this is the Tri bute
de Zamora bat."'
iLa Gazza Ladra of Rossini was composed
great haste in a littie room in the Palazzo

Barbaja. The manager was waiting
IIPatientiy for the piece, as it was to be
Performed the following evening, and
the COmUposer being very dilatory wrote

on01 the very day tbat it was to be
PerfOrMed at the Scala Theatre. H1e
,vs ilnPrisoned. by the manager, who
COmpeiied him to finish it. As each sheet
wa d'lne it was thrown out of a window to
the COPyjst, whu stood waiting below ready
to receive it. During that time hie was fed
po « acron as hie had not much time

I? 'fldulge in ea'ting, cwsomeldt
lIve Upon Simple tare.be asomeedt

Liszt piaYed in such a manner that
he astnnlished ths Italian Opera at Paris by
h!8 Performance ot the solo in an orchestral
Plae.* Wben the moment came for theml
to ftril6 i ofne and ail forgot to do so-

resnng silent-~stjlIed with amazement.

Wec litening to the Preludes of Chopin,
ebCn understand the Polibh poat Mickic-

wAe hlttng in sulent rapture, so entranced.
h e with the music, that wlien the ser-

vant rushed irito the room to say the house
*a"Il fire Chopin and the other occupants

f, t .ltin haste, and succeeded in
1 o h eyI flames :on returning to

t fo und the poet wbere they
i t e t him uconscious of everythirng,rapt

e 1uaje hich had so inspired him.
i0 f' sreludes w( re written in an old

diter Y In Majorca, part ofwhich was

e "plated, but the rooms in good order.
tat ý tolastery was surrounded by rich vege-

"' Palr ,Io lives, almond and orange
wrote UScompositions at this timie,'
Of i 8 George Sand, "iiwere some of the finest
h8 "' Weîîknnwn Preludas, which may easily
lnlgl]Regla d f as suggested by the stranga
trai 0f t; C5 ontrasting impressions. Sev-
thatI. el prai udes represent the visions

aotidunted him of daceased monks, tbe
%rid a Of funaerai chants; others are soft
ho 64nhl thase came to him in bis
of chlde 1 nd sunishine, at the sound
dow, th8 d 'aughter benaath the win-
0f bird8i distan t thrum of guitars, the song

"ad at the sight of the pale littie
blo amnong the snow."

Y,~n f eacroix, writing from Nahant,
tile . ~VerYcment therecoules in through

bief,1rit 0en on the garden, puffs of
roch,~ OOpin working aiways on one

4ihit 'igles with the long of thesae, %I the acent of roses." Men-
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delssobn was iuspired with the love of music
before be bad reached bis sixth year, and
began his work at an age when Ils boys
would bave sought companionship and
amusement in other wayq."

Will music lever end, will the n(te die,
or the voice be stilled at last 1 No ;the
artist wil] neyer pass away, neither will the
music be bushed, or the voice silenced. The
song of melody will live on, sounding in the
ear, ringing in the hcart and echoiug in the
soul of man to ail eternity.

E. YATES FAIRMELI,,.

THE GHOST 0F THE "lMENDOZA."

Il Yes, fear is a sensation as indescribahie
as it is deplorabie, but commoner than one
cares ta admit," said the captain.

IlI'm not tsiking to men who don't
know me," he continued, "lsad 1 think inm
not immodest when I say that L've stood
my ground in some nssty situations. But
1 have a distinct recollection of bing coin-
pletely mastered by, not mere fear, but ter-
ror itseif. The experience to which 1 refer,
1 do nlot take pleasure in recounting, for
reasons that wiii appear.

I had lain sick with coast fever for sev-
eral weeks at Belize on the Honduras coast ;
but by the last of Juiy I had pretty well
recovered, and was getting very tired of
idiing in a Central American seaport, se I
took passage in a fruit ste amer for Key
West, hoping to find thera some English
vessai in need of ain officer.

"lArrived at my destination, which at
that fime was a lawless coinmunity coinposed
of the rougher elements of different nation-
alities, was discouraged to learn that no em-
ploymient of the nature 1 expected was
obtainabie. Worse than that, not a single
Engiisb or Amf rican seaman of my ac-
quaintance couid 1 find ; sud 1 was in a
vary unprosperous state financiaiiy.

IAt the rather mean iodgiug-house in
the neighborhood of the wbarves, where Il
was forced to stay, there was a constant
rush to the bar of seafariug men of ail coi-
ors and descriptions.

IlAmong the drinkers who crowded the
tap-room, I had observed, several times
pouring out for himself large tumbiers of
brandy, a sea-captain, whose maguificent
physicai propoi tions were worthy of more
than a passilg notice. He was a Spaniard,
I knew, by his accent and aiso by bis splen-
did features, which ware of a msrked Iher-
ian type.

What drew my attention to bim most,
however, was the wild, uncertain expression
of the man's face. Hie wouid, time and
again, turn abruptly, as though expectiug
some disagreeable surprise ; but aach tirne
oniy to apologize to bis neighhor for bis
blunt maniner.

"lThe man's looks impressed me with a
vague aiarm ; for, being stili weak from
sickness, my imagination was bayond con-
trol. I used to be given to forming strong
impressions from appearances. The face of
the strangar hinted some horrible mysterv
-another weakness of mine-and, as
though participator in an unplaasant secret,
I shared the uncomfortabie feeling of the
guiity par ty.

"6That very evening, as luck would have
it, I found myseif alona with this unprom-
ising stranger.

O4 rosaing the bail to the public room
iu wbich I was seated, the Spanard enter-
ed, and, preoccupied, he did flot niote
my presence tili he had walked to the fur-
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ther side of the apai tment. Turning then
suddeniy, he demanded in a startied toue:
'Who are you V

"lThe question was addressed to me in
Spanisb, a language with wbich. I was fairly
familiar ; and its impertinence was such as
might have justified my ignoring it. It
was hardly uttered, however, before jhe
stranger began an apoiogy for bis rudeness.

IlJ think 1 stammered some acknow-
iedgement, but at the same tinie I weut on
to answer the bruFque demand.

I told my apnlogetic interrogator in
as gond Spanish as I could muster, ju8t
what my circumstances were. The fact
was, my condition could not be wnrae ; sud
I feit a relief in imparting my wretchedness
to anthar.

fiUnaccountably to me, Il tale had an
interest for hlm ; for, directiy, a vivid ex-
pression of piessure dispeiied the troubied
look from his countenance, sud he iistened
ea, 'erly to my duil narrative of distress.

ciIt occurred to me that maybe mare
politeness accounted for this seeming inter-
estin my affaira, snd I was the readier to acIl
cept this as an explanstion wbeu be went
on, unsoliciteci, ta tell me in return his own
story.

Il He had, ha aaid, been lu port soma
weeks ; bis sbip was, now laden, ready to
ssii for Europe ; but ha was auxioua to
leave ber to go ta New Orleans, whare ha
might get a ship trading ini southern waters.

fTo my surprise-equaliy to my de-
iight-be closed. by offering me the coon-
mand of bis ship-if 1 would takre hier.

IlThe proposaI, notwithstauding the
Spaniard's explanation, seemed to conceai a
mystery ; for bis reasons for resigning bis
command seemed to me only pretence.

IlStill, a person in my situation conld
not ha found fault with for closing with the
offar. It was an opportunity heyond any-
thing I had expected.

IThe arrangements for the exehanga of
captalus was procaeded with e~t once, and
effected without much difficulty. The own-
ers were notified, and befora long 1 wss ln
command of the barque Mfendoza, hound
for Cadiz.

luI conversation with my pradeceasor
of the Mlendoza, t ha man's countenance and
demeanour grew quieter and more expres-
sive of confidence. Indeed, hea cemad a un-
demonstrative in bis msnnar sud an kiud,
that I regretted my first impressions of him.

IlOccasionaiiy, tiogb in a moment of
forgetfuiness, ha wouid give a suddeu start
such as 1 had of tan remsrked before our
meeting ; but hae would invariabiy accom-
pany such involuntary action witb a shrug
of the shoulders or a forcad smiia of depre-
cation.

"lOur business was at last ail sattled. 1
was ta saji next day. Vegeza-that was
the Spauiard's name-sbowed frcquautly
racurriug symptoms of uneasineas, sud hia
disquie-tuda was not without an indefinable
rasponse within myseif.

ICertaiuiy the whole transaction-tha
giving Up of the vessai to a perfect stranger
-did appear unusual. I knaw almost
nothing of aither ship or ownars, with the
exception of thair naines, and of the fact
that the Mfendoza a'as an nid and rather ill-
conditioned barque which I should ba glad
ta ha rid of, if ever 1 arrived safeiy withý
bar at Cadiz.

IlHowever, I asaumed. charge of the,
vessai sund ber foreign crew, in spite of my
mielviga

"lVegeza was stili driukiug. I watched
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