
TH-E «PORTFOLIO.

ite. Alexander is seated on bis thronle ilthe palace ofPlersephals, to bis rigbthlisThais, before lim bis great chieftains.
"Tiniothus piacoti on biglh, antid thie tune-fui Choir,

XVitl fl.ying fingers touclied the lyvre,And hoaveniy joys. inspîired."
A t the stirling souirids; the King is troubled,his checks are glowing, bis batties return tohis 'nerorv. He delies, Heaven and earthThen

.Softly sweet in Lydian mensure,How he soothed his soul to pleasure,WVar, lie sang is toil and trouble,Hono's but an eînpty bubble.Never ending, stili beginniiig,Fighiting stili and qtilïilestroyiyig.If the worid be %vorth thy %viinîng,Think, 0 think it wvortlî en*joyîng;Loveiy Thais sits beside theTake the good the God's provide tlîee."
Sudden ly Timotheus touches the lyre again.A louder and yet louder strain wbich rouseshim like a rattling peal.

Erc hatingbellos long ago,
Ere eatig belowsceased to lîlow,WVhiie organs were yet mute.Timotious by his breathing lyreCouid swell the soul to rage,Or kindie soft desire."

Shakespeare recognizes the fact thatmusic has cured insanity. He inakesRichard 11 in prison say wbile listening tomusic,
"For mnusic inads Rue,Let it souind no more,For thougli it hath helped mad 'ten totheir witt-,lit ie, it seems. it %viii niake wise men miadYet blessings on his heart that gives it me.For 'Lis a sign of love, ana love f or RichardIs a strange broocli ini tiis ail latingworid.'

Music is a rccognized poiver in theworld, as a refining, clevating influence, asjan art capable of awakening the dormantfaculties of man, and kindiing into a flamejthat spark of goodness, and virtue, wbich-under the depressing influence of sin andbardsbip, bas long been only a mouldering

Music is a iink in that chain of love'vhich binds frall mortality to, theï-iortallife beyond. It is the key ivhich opens theportais of an ideal world. A ivorld of lifeand beautv, 'vbere tbe ravages of ýsin and

sorrow are unknowîi and
suprcicl.

X'Vhat otl'er art is such a companion tomfan, folloiring hisn through shadours and-sunshine, through sickness"- and heaith. Theat<cd pilgrimi winding his wcary wvay downlie' trubled path is cheered by some oidfamiliar strain, which long ago, lie sang intlîc old home. Iminediatcîy hie is carrie(iback to childhood's happy days. He hearsbis mother's voice singing the luilabyswhichi sootlhcd his chjldish car. 'l'le soleinntoncs of the oid church bell caîl him toworshipl, and in the villiage chutrch hie lis-tains to the swect tender meclodies of theorgan over whose kecys bis youthful fingersha-d deligbitcd toivwander. Tile. Iuicc,,gatcsof memlorv are opcned, long forgotten
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ilu thli:; culturcd age the effects of Musicon the refined nature is not to produce wildgesticulations and ol'tward signs oi emotion,but rather to act as thc vibrations of aMaýgic lyre, sweeping the soft and violèntpassions of the soul -and intensifying thecairn expression of the interior emotions.

Music bas power to bind aIl nations wviththe tics of coin mon brotberbood. Enter aconcert hall in the old world wbere ailnationaities; are assembled to hear discours-cd intoxicating strains of music. The musicreaches the cars of ail, but sometbing mforethat the delicate nîechanism of the car isnceded, namely a refined and cultivated soul
Watch the înyriad expressions on a seaof faces. Some show indifférence, othersw~rapt attention, a fewi drink inspiringdraugbits from mnusîc's w~elI of fancy. Ailgive us the impression that man's chief endis pleasure. A %vonderful gatbering it maybe. but we mniss the social case, the feelingof uity wbicb prevails ln assemblies wberethe pole are of one nation and one tongtue.SuddenîIy the orchestra strikes the openingchords ofh" Home, Sweet Home," obsethe chan ge: Oh! for an artist to catch thevaried expression of a tbousand faces. Awlave oh plea-sure swceps over the audience,a responsive chord in cach heart is toucliedand as, the famîiliar plaintive meiody echoesand re*echoes througli the hall, cach manfeels that bis neighbor is bis brother, bouidto hiim by the sacred tics of home.

love reigns


