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AN ARTIST'S FIRST TRIUMPH.
_— i
EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF OLE BULL.

Behind the Alps is the land of miracles, the
world of adventure. Wedo not believe in mir-
- acles ; adventure, on the contrary, is very dear
to us—we listen to it with willingness, and
such a one as only happens to genius took place
at Bologna in the year 1834. The poor Norse-
man, Ole Bull, whom at that time no one knew,
had wandered thus far southward. In his
fatherland some persons certainly thought that
there was something in him ; but most people,
as is generally the case, predicted that Ole Bull
would amount to nothing. He himself felt that
he must go out into the world in order to cherish
the spark into a flame, or else to quench it en-
tirely. Everything seemed at first to indicate
that the latter would be the case. He had ar-
rived at Bologna, but his money was spent, and
there was no place where there was any pros-
pect of getting more—no friend, not a country -
man, held forth a helping hand toward him ; he
sat alone in a poor attic in one of the small
streets.

It was already the secoud day that he had
been here, and he had scarcely tasted food. The
water-jug and the violin were the only two
things that cheered the young and suffering
artist. He began to doubt whether he really
were in possession of that talent with which God
had endowed him, and in his despondency
breathed into the violin those tones which now
seize our hearts in so wonderful a manner—those
tones which tell us how deeply he has suffered
and felt. The same evening a great concert was
to be given in the principal theatre. The house
was filled to overflowing ; the Grand Duke of
Tuscany was in the royal box ; Madame Mali-
bran and Monsieur de Beriot were to lend their
able assistance in the performance of several
pieces. The concert was to commence, but mat-
ters looked inauspicious—the manager’s star was
not in the ascendent—Monsieur de Beriot had
taken umbrage and refused to play. All was
trouble and confusion on the stage, when, in
this dilemma, the wife of Rossini, the composer,
entered, and in the midst of the manager's dis-
tress related that on the previous evening, asshe
passed through one of the narrow streets, she
had suddenly stopped on hearing the strange
tones of an instrument, which certainly re-
sembled those of a violin, but yet seemed to be
different. She had asked the landlord of the
house who it was that lived in the attic whence
the sounds proceeded, and he had replied that
it was a young man from the north of Europe,
and that the instrument he played was certainly
a lyre, but she felt assured that it could not be
80 ; it must either be a new sort of an instrument
or an artist who knew how to treat his instru-
ment in an unusual manner. At the same time
she said that they ought to send for him, and he
might, perhaps, supply the place of Monsieur
de Beriot by playing the pieces that must other-
wise be wanting in the evening’s entertainment.
This advice was acted upon, and a messenger
was dispatched to the street where Ole Bull sat
in his attic. To him it was a message from
heaven. Now or never, thought he, and,
though ill and exhausted, he took his violin
under his arm and accompanied the messenger
to the theatre. Two minutes after hisarrival the
manager informed the assembled audience that
a young Norwegian, consequently a *young
savage,” would give a specimen of his skill on
the violin instead of Monsieur de Beriot.

Ole Bullappeared. The theatre was brilliant-
lv illuminated. He perceived the scrutinizing
looks of the ladies nearest to him ; one of them,
who watched him very closely through her opera
glass, smilingly whispered to her neighbour,
with a mocking mien, about the diffident man-
ners of the artist. He looked at his clothes,
and in the strong blaze of light they looked
rather the worse for wear. The lady made her
remarks about them, and her smile pierced his
very heart. He had taken no notes with him
which he could give to the orchestra; he was
consequently obliged to play without accompani-
ment. But what should he play ? “I will give
them the fantasies which at this moment cross
my mind ! ” And he qlayed improvisatory re-
membrances of his own-life—melodies from his
soul. It was as if every thought, every feeling,
passed through the violin and revealed itself to
the audience. The most astounding acclamations
resounded through the house. Ole Bull was
called forth again and again. They still desired
a new improvisation. He then addressed himself
to that lady whose mocking smile had met him
on his appearance, and asked for a theme to vary.
She gave him one from * Norma.”” He then
asked two other ladies who chose one from
«Othello” and one from *‘Moses.” No_w,
thought he, if I takeall three, unite them with
each other, and form one piece, I shall then
flatter each of the ladies, and perhaps the com-

position will produce an effect. He did so.

owerfully as the rod of the magician the bow
glided across the strings, while cold drops of
perspiration trickled down his forehead. There
was fever in his blood ; it was as if the mind
would free itself from the body ; fire shot from
his eyes ; he felt himself almost swooning ; yet
afew bold strokes—they were his last bodily
powers.

Flowers and wreaths from the charmed multi-
tude fluttered about bim, who, exhausted by

. mental conflict and hunger, was nearly fainting.
He went to his home accompanied by music.

Before the house sounded the serenade for the -

hero of the evening, who meanwhile crept up the
dark and narrow staircase, higher and higher,

into his poor garret, where he clutched the water-
jug to refresh himself. When all was silent the
landlord came to him, brought him food and
drink, and gave him a better room. The next
day he was informed that the theatre was at his
service, and that a concert was to be arranged
for him. An invitation from the Duke of Tus.
cany next followed, and from that moment name
and fame were found for Ole Bull.

'END OF A ROMANTIC CAREER.

The Manitoulin Expositor says: ““ News has
just been received of the'death of Arthur Cole
Hill, who died at Serpent River on April 8th.
The deceased came from England, was about 35
years of age, and possessed & good college edu-
cation. He entered the service of the Hudson
Bay Company for three years, and upon the ex-
piration of his time signed for two years more.
After putting in about one year of the latter
term he made the acquaintance of a squaw and
wanted to get married, but, as he could not do
so until he left the eompany, he wrote to head-
quarters for his discharge and his salary up to
time. Mr. Mackenzie, who was in charge of the
post at that time, also wrote explaining matters,
which resulted in the discharge not being
granted. Hill was then sent up to Lake Supe-
rior to another post, where it was thought he
would give up the idea of marrying a squaw,
but he did not stop there long ; he deserted and
got married. According to some rules of the
company, a man who does not serve his time out
loses all back money, and such was the case
with Hill. However, he heard from his brother,
Henry Hill, who, we are informed, holds some
office in the Bank of England, that there was
$500 to his credit there, and he intended to sue
the Hudson Bay Company for back pay, which
is about $600. After he got married he made
his home among the Indians at Serpent River,
following their life, fishing, hunting, etc., and
received a small amount for looking after Mar-
ray’s mill at that place. Last November he took
sick, and as there was no medical attendance at
hand he lingered on till his death. Frank Miller
who has been trading on the North Shore all
winter, was at Serpent River on April 7th and
went to see Hill at the sugar bush about fifteen
miles from there ; upon asking him what was
the matter he replied that he had been sick, but
felt better then. Miller stopped in the wigwam
that night, and next morning Hill took worse
and told him he wasdying. He told Miller that
if anything happened and if his money could be
obtained his wife was to have it. He was silent
for a while. Suddenly a gun was fired, followed
by two more reports, then turning on his side
he said, ¢ Frank, do you know what that means ¢’
On being told that he did not, he said, ¢ that
means there’s a death in the camp, but I ain’t a
gone coon yet.” Afterlying quiet a few moments
he asked Miller to teach his little boy to pray,
and that was his last request ; he died at 2 p.m.
1t was a hard scene, Miller being the only white
man with him ; the deceased’s wife and child,
her mother and four Indians, comprised the
funeral. The body was rolled in a blanket and
drawn out of camp on a dog-sleigh, followed by
the little procession in single file, and placing a
few arrows in the grave they buried him. De-
ceased was well liked both by the Indians and
white men, and his sad death is deeply felt by all
those who knew him.”

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MONDAY, June 14. -Trickett sails from Sydney for
England to-day, and will row Hanlan in November.
——Fugland won the internatiounal rifle challenge
trophy wmatch at Edinburgh yesterday.——A Dub-
lin despatch says eviction riots have occurred in
Mayo and Roscommon counties.——The rise in the
Chippewsa River has caused a loss of 81,000,000 at
Auclaire, Wisconsin,——The list of saved from the
Narragansett disaster now numbers 361, and the
dead and missing 48.——Mr. Gladstone's Govern-
ment has accepted France's proposals relative to
the Turko-Greek frontier line.

TUESDAY, June 15.—The Chillians captured Arica ou
the 7th instant, made the garrison prisoners, and
sank a Peruvian corvette.———Despatches from Cal-
ocutta relating to trade matters state that fears of an
approaching disastrous crisis are entertained there.
Business is suspended in Leadville, Celorado, on
account of the miners’ strike. The county has been
placed under martial law.——A Durban despatch
says the ex-Empress Eugenie was returning to that
place from the place where the Prince Imperial was
killed.——Renewed r of revol y trou-
bles in Buenos Ayres caused a fall in Argentine
Bonds on the London Stock Exchange yesterday.

'WEDNESDAY, June 16.—Minister Maynard has declared
Murzan to be guilty of murder, and sentenced him
to be hanged on the 1st of October..—-T'he Anchor
Line steamer .Anchoria collided with the ateamer
Queen, of the National Line, on Sanday, some 300
miles off Sandy Hook.——An anti-eviotion disturb-
ance oocurred at Drunashene, County Leitrim, yes-
terday, in which one of the attacking party of
peasants was shot by a landlord.——An interpella-
tion in the French Chamber of Deputies yesterday
on the Anglo-French commercial treaty, called forth
a unanimous vote of confidence in the Government.
——The Porte announces that it will not be bound
by any decision of the Berlin Conference, the par-
ties interested in the treaty not having been asked
to the Conference.——The possible -secession of
Buenos Ayres from the Argentine Confederation is
is reported.——The ports of Buenos Ayres and
Usania, on the river Plate, have been closed.

THURSDAY, June 16.—M. DeFreyoiuet is to bring in &
bill for plenary amnesty.—-Cattle plague is re-
ported to be very prevalent in Derbyshire.——Un-
propitions weather for Henley International Re-
gatta yesterday.——Three thousand coliiers have
struck in Leicester against a 10 per cent. reduction.
——A Bombay despatch says the Burmese pre-
tender, Nyoungoke, has assembled his adherents.
Destructive disease among cattle has broken out in
Manitoba and snrronnding territory. —-CGeneral
Terry telegraphs that 385 Sioux have surrendered

to the U.S. authorities at Fort Keogh.——Despatches

from Constantinople indicate that Turkey is quietly
preparing for possible war with Greece. ——=The
result of the professional race at the Providence re-
gatta was a surprise. Hanlan was nowhere,
Wallace Ross winning the race. Laing rowed third
for the amateur race.

FRIDAY, June 18.—Ismail Pasha's harem have arrived
at Constantinople, and will be permitted to reside in
Turkey.~——A motion will be made in the House of
Commons on Monday to the effect that Bradlaugh
be not permitted either to take the oath or affirm.
——The Berlin Conference had under discussion
yesterday the subject of the boundary lines between
Buigaria and R i The Leander Rowing
Club won the grand challenge cup at Henley In-
ternational Regatta yesterday.——The eldest son of
the Prince of Wales is to receive an active commis-
sion in the army as soon as he has qualified.——The
House of Commons last night adopted Sir Wilfred
Lawson’s local option resolution by a vote of 229 to
303.—The Provisional Government of the Argen-
tine Republic have abolished the import duties.

SATURDAY, June 19.—The rising against the Russiaus

in Central Asia is receiving fresh impetus.—-—It is
said that the Turkish Cabinet intend publishing a
new programme of reforms in Asia Minor.——The

Bordeanx Chamber of Commerce have memorialized
against Mr. Gladstone’s new wine duties.——Muni-
cipal elections in Rome resulted in a victory for
the Clericals. General Garibaldi was among the
defeated.——Paris has voted 200,000 francs for the
14th of July fete, on condition of the Government
contributing another 500,000 francs.——A petition

is to be pr ted in the C. from Mr. Brad-
laugh's constituents asking that he be not allowed to
take his seat.

VARIETIES.

A CORRESPONDENT of the Boulcvard, writing
from London, says :—‘ How different it is talk-
ing to Lord Beaconsfield | He seems to converse
in epigrams. One feels in his presence that he
is immeasurably your superior in his grasp of
every question he speaks about. I fancy he
does not talk of things he does not understand.
Now Gladstone does ; he will discuss anything
and everything you chose to ‘lead up to.” But
it is truly ¢ a mask’ that face of Beaconsfield’s.
Punch never hit the mark straighter than when
it drew Beaconsfield as the Sphinx. ¢ Everything
has arrived at a crisis,” Gladstone said to me the
other night ; ¢ events natural and political have
been developing to this point.’ don’t quite
know what he meant ; but his eyes sparkled
and he seemed to look beyond the present.

CHILDREN'S HATs.—Now that the sun is again
regularly visible, it may be werth while, writes

use of a child’s hat is to cover its head, and the
use of the brim is to shade the eyes. It is
painful to see infants and little folk of tender
years with half-closed eyelids, corrugated brows,
and faces screwed up and distorted by the glare
of the sunshine, from which they ought to be
protected. Fashion is the Juggernaut of life all
the world over, and children are tortured, with
the kindest intentions, in the worship of the
hideous monster ; but it is needless to inflict
petty sorrows and annoyances which do not ac-
tually form part of the orthodox sacrifice to
folly. While children are beneficently allowed
to wear hats with brims, these useful appen-
dages should be turned down so as to shade the
eyes. This simple precaution will save consider-
able pain, spare some trouble with the eyes, and
produce a more pleasing expression. Children
who are perpetually struggling to keep the sun
out of their eyes do not either feel amiable or
look happy, asa walk in one of the parks any

fine morning must convince the attentive ob-
8server.

SCEAPS.

DISCOVERIES AT POMPEIL.—An almost per-
fect house has been lately disentombed at Pom-
peii. It is probably the best preserved of all
the Roman dwellings hitherto discovered.
There are two atria aud a very spacious peristyle,
ic the middle of which there 1s an ornamental
fountain. There is also a complete bath, which
must assist in clearing up some of the doubtful

ints concerning ‘the arrangements of Roman
g:ths. The paintings in the interior of the
house seem to have been executed with con-
siderable taste, and they are in good preserva-
tion. Those on the first floor, representing for
the most part marine animals, are especially in-
teresting. The frescoes also which are contained
in the wings of the building are excellent re.
presentations of scenes from anithal life. The
are so admrably Ereserved that they cannot fail
to shed much light on the condition of painting
among the Romans at the time, although they
also give evidence of the influence of Greek Art.

EXPERIMENTS IN MAGNETISM.—An interest-
ing experiment in magnetism has been described
to the French Academy by M. Obalski. Two
magnetic needles are suspended by fine threads
attached to unlike poles, over water in a vessel.
Their distance from each other is a little greater
than the sum of their radii of mutual attraction,
and their poles are opposite each other. The
water is gradually brought ul[]; over them by
means of the tube of caoutchouc, connected
with the vessel and wound on a drum. When
immersion commences, the needles approach
each other by their immersed parts, and when
the immersion has reached the third or fourth of
the needle’s length, they go together. The ex-
planation seems to be, that when hindered the
approximation of the needles was their own
weight ; and the force of gravity being weakened
by the immersion, the magnetic forces become
manifest. A cqrrespondini though opposite
phenomenon i3 witnessed, when the needfes are
suspended by their poles of the same name.

REsT AND REPAIR.—It may be safely assumed

that those have been mistaken who supposed

a medical authority, to remind parents that the

that physiological rest consists in inaction, and
that repair goes on during quiescence. Nutri-
tion—and, therefore, repair—is the concomi-
tant of exercise. Appetite is one thing, the
power to digest food another. A man may feel
ravenous, and consume large quantities of ma-
terial containing the elements of nutriment, but
be unable to appropriate the supply furnished,
or, in other words, to nourish himself. It is so
with rest. Mere inaction may be secured with-
out rest, and idleness without the restoration of
energy. The faculty of recovery and recupera-
tion after exercise isin direct proportion to the
vitality of the organ rested. This faculty is
not to be called into action by inactivity ! It
follows that relief and recovery from the effects
of what is improperly called ¢ over-work ” can-
not be obtained by simply *‘going away for
change ” or by indulgence in idleness. A new
form of exercise is necessary, and the mode of
action must be one that supplies moderate ex-
ercise to the very part of the system which it is
required to *“ rest ” and restore ! Health-seekers
often err in trying to recover their powers by
simple diversion of energy. It is a popular error
to suppose that when the brain is over-worked
the muscular system should be exercised by way
of counter-action. The part itself must be
worked 80 as to stimulate the faculty of nutr:-
tion ; but it should be set to fresh work, which
will incite the same powers to act in a new di-
rection.

TuE HEART'S-EASE.—The specific name of the
heart's-ease, tricolor, needs no comment. The
name pansy is derived from the French word
pensée.  Our minds at once turn to the 'Es.ssa.ge
in Shakespeare where Ophelia says, * There’s
pansies, that’s for thoughts.” That the thoughts
the plant is supposed to suggest are altogether
right and pleasant ones may be gathered from its
other names, heart’s-ease and herb-constancy.
It is also sometimes by old writers dedicated to
the Trinity, because it has in each flower three
colours—like many of the old monkish ideas, a
somewhat strained and fanciful one. The plant
is in many old herbals called the Herba Trini-
tatis. The heart’s-ease was formerly in great re-
pute as a remedy in asthma, epilepsy, pleurisy,
and many other ailments. As the plant was
also considered a cordial, and efficacious in dis-
eases of the heart, it has been by some writers
supposed that its name, heart’s-ease, really owes
its origin to no such poetical association of ideas
as is ordinarily imagined, but that it is slm’Fly
a testimony to the plant’s curative powers. The
balance of evidence, however, in the writings of
our poets goes far to outweigh this idea. Nu-
merous passages from Spenser, Chaucer, Shake-
peare, Milton, and the writings of lesser men,
might easily be brought forward did space per-
mit, and it would then readily, we think, be felt
that the poetical associations very considerably
outweighed the medical—that the heart’s-ease
was no mere absence of bodily pain, but a con-
siderably mbre subtle presence and possession,
altogether beyond the power of pill or potion to
produce or to destroy.

Tue Horrors oF Music.—We mark our dis-
approbation of the noise-loving qualities of
I‘genchmen by calling them ¢ our lively neigh-
bours,” but if we apply these words to * the peo-
ple next door ” it is with a ghastly facetiousness
that masks a world of concentrated spite and
hoarded venom appalling in these days of civi-
lisation. We are shocked at the immodesty
that causes them to give publicity to their abor-
tive efforts. We cannot understand their want
of consideration for the feelings and comfort of
others ; we fail to imagine how they can derive
enjoyment from such&ﬁ‘lj-la.ssorted harmony (1) ;
we are at a loss to comprehend why their com-
mon sense does not step in and puta check upon
them. Our dilemma is excusable, and the horns
of it are wide apart and grievously pointed. My
facetious friend T. H. saysthat every man, when
he is under an arch, thinks he can sing ; echois
the canse of many a self-admiration. Now there
are people who are born, who spend their exis-
tences, under an arch—a moral arch, I mean.
To them, if their bent be musical, crescendos
and diminuendos are fantastic adornments, time
an unnecessary restriction, semitones needless
refinements. They thump, they bang, they
bellow, they roar, they shout, they scream, they
squeal. But to them the meanest, the most er-
ratic, sound they make is better. than heaven’s
sweetest music. It is trying to listen to the
facile, well-connected amateur who dashes off a
pot-pourri of the popular airs of the day. It is
trying to detect the laboured efforts of the hum-
ble, untiring, untalented student, who is ever
striving, ever failing, to attain the correct ren-
dering of a well-known classical composition.
But, reader, have you ever lived next door to a
family of orthodox ladies who every afternoon
sing a selection of Hymns Ancient and Modern,
artfally so contrived that there is at least one
hote in each tune half a tone beyond the com-
pass of the performer’s voice ! Why is it—I
submit it to you—why is it that all musicians,
good as well as bad, are prouder of their extreme
notes than of any other portion of their voice t
Why should the bass be ever struggling to per-
form feats natural to the tenor ! why should the
soprano be constantly endeavouring to commit
larceny on the property of the contralto

A LITTLE boy being at a children’s evening
ggrty, his papa was told that he chose the
iggest girl to dance with, so he asked him,
‘““How old was she ¥’ He said, ‘I would not

be so rude as to agk her,




