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one du}',u groat [u:rfunm_-r, nogreatl compaser,
grent v b But who will push thee furwardin
the world, poor wnknown chilkl; who will res-
cue thee from  olscurity in whieh thou are
plungedl by my poverty t Who - will protect
thee ‘

S will ™ exelnimed o voice from without. . 1t
was that of the stranger.  Ou beholding him,
Wolfuang ran and tock hold of iis hand,

o Qea ! hie exelaind, * there is the fricnd of
the great Nepoucene, '’

seareely, however, hall the saalire de chapelle
set hiseves on the stranger than rising with an
aspret af deep pespert, he bowed profoundly, as
he sand,

s Majesty, the Emperor of Austria,”

Some ohiys ufter  thix adventure, Madame
Mazart was shedding tears, while she prepared
for the dopartare of her husband and son,

W are goingg to the Court of the Fipres
Marie Theresa, that yueen so great, so wise,
amd S0 virtuons § owe are going thens at the
invitation of her myrust hustand b, Frap-
cin the Fimt"

AL sy vears ald, 1o begin o life of Tabor,”
<aid the poor mother, stitfing her sighs,

Ot [l Alall work for you, dear manma, and

tlad will be ol of pleasure,” peplied Waolf. !

wany, thyewing hingsedl on his mother’s neck,

An boar afterwards, the walire ol chogelle
sied bow won were on their wav to Vienua, Oy
thetr arvival the v were infonoed that the Eaperor
wonht recetve thom the et dn'\'v Al the same
firae, orders were given far the areatgement of
cotieert, to which ol the Jonds and ndies of the
ourt wet invited, to hear the wousderful cinbt,

Vhe neat day e elder Mozart went out to
vistt B fryernds, and o his peturn he fenndd his
sosti cagaeringd alont the chsmbea,

“l gmw =abd iy penvers and praetise
shaimed thos Loy and now Tane peatnn
U prefty ert

Panghing,
. l",\r:"\‘ the, P
Fawe hiis osn fasia

LY oen.
vyl
af peet,” l-“v}iwl thee father,

TR

wt T ruswernd the Jaay, ol

i
M

When the evening cae, Walfimane wis son.
duetad by b

fathrr 1 the '.m}w"&».’. {ulf‘u e The
EPYYEE PORIPY P D

wite W dpeseend tn Black,
st WOrs 4 ean?t eosUitne oa bidthe ceat of il
leth, withoa vest of the wane velor, raseecolore

Loy -.‘:‘wé, white stin ‘r\'ixnj.:\, aud shoes with b
‘\ ™.

A minter of coreynenies tntredineed them (o the
copeert twn, whens nebuady Tind ver appeared
The Brat thing that Waltirauy
sipeth pdane, Bedure which b gaickiy stattened
Bimiedf 0 bis fatlier went st inte o baleony
which overfocked the magnitoont gardens of the

olaeruved s

dong, alone dn the viast suloon,

his hptde fingers fhying with wessdornd
cover the keys, when he hend the voice
ot Lidd near B sy

oth how well von plav T e veu the Bude
Moart that they have all beep ik sboug 77

Wolfrung turned his head, and sow Lesdde
hitm o hiftle );‘H‘i wf alattt seven Years abd vory
richilv dresend.

o How beautiful vou are
the Bohemian boy,

ook, never mined that U wad the Bule gl
PRt tedl v, ar von Wolfang Morar *7

Vs, Mailemoiselle””

A ted who tanght vou to plavse well v the
thane 1

My father””

HAnd i 1 not tiesone 1o Learn
1yeed ulbﬁ;{‘t'«i e tise et deed 7

YV eg, and sotnetitnes thet Fatignes soe, then
Poav o praver, sud ask for the help of the great
St dobn Nepomeene, thad Donay have coutuge
ansl el and be alwave gots 3t for e

Cnd who is the great St dehn Nepomne
RN

Pl axint of Bohenna”’

CCWhy ix he calivd saint of Bobenta 7

CHeennse there 15 A of b
Bridge wver the Moldao an Pregue, ™

S That s no peason U sad the iade gitly ime-
patiently.

b know big histery, simd can tell veou all
afont fiiw, ™ wadd Wollgng,

SOl tell me sl the Hitte wind, *0 1 shall
Bike to hear it 1

** Listen then ;7 o-and the hrde Mozart pro-
vevded to relate what he knew of the e amld
siattyrdmin of the Bolieminn saint,

Ax Walfeanyg was finishing his story, he heard
a wieal ustling of sitken voles, the soumd of
satin slippers, and the wavime of Lathers and
flowors 2 and Jookitg arovwud bim, he saw with
astonishinent that the saloon, which was empty
a few minutes before, was now filled with beau-
tiful Iadwes and fine gentlemen.

He rose, blushing and confused.

“ Do you not remeber me 7 said a0 gentle
nan, approaching him,

*You are the King 1" answered Wollgang, as
e tooked af him.

“Anid this is the queen, Maria Theresa™ sakd
Franeis, leading the httle Momnt towanlsa lady,
abont forty -five years of age, wnd brall the Tus-
tre of her beauty 1 wdo received the ehild with
the mostunbovuded kinduess,

Little Mozart was then seated at lhw|l»i=nm,
and then, smiling at these who surronnded hi,.
and particulurly at the litde giel, whe still kept
near him, he began to play,  Hisexveution was
su pwrfect, his litUe fingers passed with such
facility from « quick sand diflicult moveéinent to
o measure  &low’ and- melodiously aceentuated,
that the: illustrious sudictice uttered aery of
admirntion ot the wonderful and  precocious
talent which he displayed, ‘

was the repiy of

Are you

~tatue on the

His | Theresa vondeseemded to bt him assoclate as 2
}y}.\)’t

Drelstrmiang than all the world,

C\nstrii

faodngenionsly chiose for his wi
i en thie very dn_\’ when Mo

s prople of Vienna, that inde

 Wolfgang is so well practised on his piane,
that he could play with his eyes shuat " suid
his futher, .

HUover the piano, and you shall see 1" an-
swered Wolfgang, and then he played with the
greatest aceurncy under a cloth which coneenled
the keys.  When he stopped, worn out and fati-
gu‘le'l, his poor little forehead covered with per-
spivation, the Bmpress made b a sigy to up-
prowch hep,

_ Woltgang got down from his eluir to go to the
Fipress s but vither Trom the confusion he felt
anidst that brilliant asseutblage, or through wot
heitg aveustomad to walk upon o waxed nor
s fool slipped, wnd he fell,

The linthe wird nttered woery, and running to
waist Wolfraug, she exelaimed, inn voice soft
atd full o tenderiess, ** Have you hurt vonrself,
my littde friend )

Waollitung  only  answered,

Yo are ore
Will you b my
wife ¥ ’ i
The little gird burst omt acloughing,
eanuot be, poor litthe fellow ¢ che said.
WEhy uot 77 asked Welfimmng 3 C we ure both
of the s .’l),:r."
YU are enlyoa poor artist.”
SCBat Dshall e aogreat man sone day,”
wp

Wit b Marie Antoinette, Arehidinchiess of

““That

*That does not edter s T owill ey you al
thes saye ! nfi'-«l \\.'uh';r.mi.:. to the great amuse-
bt of thad impesing issembly, who were dittie
wsed to such plain language,

Aldua, that Hale wird, whom the infant Mozart
e Wiy ol Ko
. Leng afterwards,
t, the greut comn-
poser, was Jidled with the wechunations of the

happy as to marry an artist

sir], become Queen
of Franee, wnd wite of the unfortunate Louis
the SNixteenth, was insulted by a furious el
Nrage atel myvsberions bestiny of hnan ife,
whivch Gad concoals from mortal eyes, and e
erd b which none can divine !

Bur to return teovur ittde hero, who promised

Paoeardy all that he afrerwands hecane, Churmed

ss Maria

by his presocwis gentits, the Empre

Plow
teinette,

with  the  Archduchess Marie An-
who was o vear older than the litde

) Mizart.

Wall:

sany Was het qoite eight vears of age

Swlen e appeand in 1767, st the court of Vers

Uwhich he

ioraval fote, wis seated Defore the d

sl

Shy same unkue

and was coansidered to v'qlx‘.d the op

Pature in

satlles © be phayved the ergmnoin the King's chaped,
st onnsters,
At this epech he composad two sonstas, onr of
dedisated ta Misbane Vietuire, the
King's danghter, amd the cther to the Countess
de Tosse,

Mozart was but thirtye.siv years olld

A\ ll"“ )X!‘
It was while engaged 1o the compesition
nf his fimaons Logedem, which had been ondered
persen, that by fiedt his end
appaeaching, 1 am working for my own
funeral,” he salds In fact, the excitenient of
compasing increnxod his fover to such a degree,
that Lis wite, }r\ thie unders of the yh}'~i:‘i;ll‘a?~‘. was

obigrel to withdraw bim from the tnk, His
henlth then somewly _ig”}.p'__\. i .1

his work i the hope of completing the design,

[l
U Dieathy, however, Ym an end te his labors, The
Aiss Deiy which terminates that wonderful

composition, was the song of the swan of the
great artist it breathes o3l the profeund melan-

| ehaly, the weligious fervor that tilled bis heart

A few hours before his death, e desiresd his
attendants to bring him the Begedom Muss,
COW R sadd B, was T onot right when Taaid
that 1 waus composing Jor myself the soug of
death

Headied on the 7th of Decerber, 1701,

EDGAR POE.

The best information we have ever el cons

eorming this unfortnnate poet s the following |

frean Jay Charlton, correspondent of the Dane
bury Ners, U deserves to be preserveld. It
may net be generally known, but it is s fact that
Toe was born in Boston. That event occurred
in 1810 while his mether was playing an vu-
gagement at the old Federal Street Theatre in
that eity.  But Pov was Southern fo the core,
and hebd the modern Athens amd all i fiter-
the most supretie contempl.
waking a reputation with his *“Gold  Bug’
Slaven,” sl Bells)” Be owas invited by
literary elub in Baston {o write a poetn and de-
Tiver it at the Tremwont Tempde for the benefit of
the cluh, ¢ How much will vou ask 17 jnquired
the elub's pepresentative, who came ta New
York te strike a bargain-~** Fifty dollars and
expenses,” sabl Poeo—** ' authorized to offer
you 875 and expeoses, Mr. Poe,” said the club
man.  Then Poe lonked sour, stamped his feet
am! run his tugers through his black, piratical-
looking locks.  He never was pleased at any-
thing.  He was now simply mad that he lad
not demanded §100, 0 After o moment’s patise
he beanme reconviled ta'the offer by abruptly
demanding pay in advanee, saying that he would
have €25 added for_expenses, making a clean
$100 tu all. This was wilidly r('l'usmt the re-
presentative saying that he bad wot the mouey
ot the authority to so aect,  Poe, however, was
persistent, and finally-the elub man handed him
$50 onaceount. A few weeks passed and Poe
was nnnounced, and the Hteratd of the Hub was
all nygog to see the auther of the ** Raven.” A
lettop was ‘written to him uotifving him of the
day wid date of his aunouveed appearance. He
wade 1o sign.  Then the representative was sent
to New York to sce what the trouble was,
After hunting round for some time e found the

After :
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noble Fdgar tight as « brick in Sandy Welch's
cellar in Aun street, spouting the ¢ Raven” and
surrounded by Hank Failing, Sam Porter, Ben
Clasby, Frank Rae, George Morris, Mike Walsh,
and several other printers and writers. . When
the club wan approached Poe, he came near
getting a black eye,  Poe would not'be inter-
rupted,  though it scemed he never would get
through spouting and drinking.  The agent ex-
plained his case to the compuny, and they assist-
ed i helping Poe off with his Boston friend.
Poe went with the agent to Bostou, spouting on
the boat and spouting for whiskey all the way.
Before they arrived at Boston, however, the
agent had got Fdgar into a ealm and tractable
moad. 1 should have stated that after leaving
Sundy Weleh's eellar, the agent inguired of Poe
where the poent was that he had written for the
coming event, and that he went to his rocts in
Chatham street @ d got some ancient-looking
manuseript ont of his writing-desk. A ter reach-
ing Bostou, Poe and his friend went to the Tre-
mont street House,  Por wanted to go to the
Larber’s shop toget shaved.  He went, Latsin
the afternoon e was found by his friend at the
uld Stackpole House, coruer of Devoushire anid
Milk streets, in a very dilapidated comlition,

money to pay for them.
thent the tine had arrived for him to take thing
into his owu hands, He took the noble Edgar in
hisarms, carnied mm ontinte the back yand, pat
his blark, curly bewd under the pump, and et
the water tun. - After hiolding him in that pesi-
tion tor eight or ten minutes, he stavted off with
him, considersbly solwred,  The
for toilet arrangements, for time v
audienes was waiting,  Poe was
the top of a pulpit and introduced.
bow to the weak applinse. He glared round
with his big eves.  He looked hesmivehed and
bedingeled. After waiting in bewilderment for
@ minute or two, not seeming tv know what he
wis there for, lis friend crept gently up to hi
var and gave bim a whisper. Then Fdgar went

as up and the

was no time { . 1
; diamond ring on enech finger of her left hund and two

contdneted to
He made no

- . . . i
for his pockets, aud after ramnaging behind and |

hefore bie brought forth the poem,  He mumbled |

it off jua few minutes,
that umderstordd & word he said, Then he di
appeated, Next day the Boston papers sabd that
Edgnr was o drunken, erazy Bobemian from the
purlens of New Yark, and that his poem, for
whiel; e peceived 2100, was outrugeous trash,
and HA':_\‘ pu‘r]is)uk-l it tn show that they were
right. Pee veplied  through the New York
Eecaimg Mirror it Tie wrate the poem when he
wax only twelve years old, and that he cousidersd
it good enough for Boston nsius, But the Bos.
tan press continued to abnse him, aud said that
he wrote the *f Haven™ while iaa it of delerinm
tremens. This wade b wild, aed the onl
revenge he conld find was the most unfuair abu
afterwan! of the geniad Henry W Longfellow in

sl sale, a b

There wern few H.r'! ent ¢

Pl Broadiray doneacd, a0 paper which bad s
wf existenee, amd i which o !

had ot ten dollars of Bis own woney invested.

I never saw a pleture like Poe. He didn't ook
Hike & man. He bad wlight, boyish build, a
small, nerveds, thin face, with a sharp, hatehet
tiune,

stomach up against Lis back bone, his hands in

bis trowsers pocket, his body bent as i from

a chobee, and hopping quickly along, like a
drenched rooster s v storn, looking for
whiskey cellir todrop inte. He didn't
Know what a0 aerdd responsihility was, and he

salpe

-

could 1ol Nes faster than Lad B:\'rnu. who was ;

hapdly ever kuowncto tell the uuth,
Hved, *Caway from adl temptation,” iaa tumble-
down Tl hovse ar Fordtham, bis wife was
Iving, without any peurishiment, on g sick bed,
Nuathsuiel Poo Willls, who admired and appre-
cinted the wayward genius, with the assistanee
of 8 few others made up a purse of 60 and
handed it to Poe to take home.  This was ou
iturday afteinoon, Sunday morning Pee was
fonnd Iying drunk on the sidewalk in Nassau
street withont a cent. He was nearly frozen,
When s friends went o Fontham to give his
wife u litthe money—-not wishing to trust him
with it--a few days afterward, his wife was lyving
s poor bed with hardly any bedelothes, and a
vat on her breast to keep her warm, She diwd
soon after that, Then Edgo made love 1o a
wealthy Providence widow, who  admired his
genius, and they were 1o be married.  Then he

When Paoe

fwent to Richmond on a visit and fell in love
Cwith another lady apd ewgged to marry her,

Then he came to New Yeork and soon went to
Providence to see hislove,  Hée wanted to break
the emgragement, 20 he got beastly drunk, called
upon the wealthy widow, went inta the parlor,
ruised @ row, took up a chair and hrukw the
windows, knoeked the pictures from the parlor
wall, sl mised the deues generatly until the
woond wilow was foreed to eall ina policemunr to
eject hiw 1 but hefore doing sa he fusisted on her
iving him twenty dollars to get back to New
York, which she did:  Then, when he became
sober, he was a Hitle ashamed of what he had
dage, and heeatled her O Anmale] Lee” o ns
next poem. But I omust come to n close,

SULTANA BANHKNADDIN.

This lady, the wife of the new Sultan Abdul
Murad, is, like mast of the dnnmtes of the
Twi kisl barems, o native of Cireassia, where she
waus horn in 1844, She was purchased for Muead
Efendi in 1864, when she was ten vears old, for

$12,000, and has been the sale ocvupant of his

harem since then,  She has borne Mumd: three
clildren, and i@t is w very promising tmit in the
new Sultan's.charmeter that he is extremaly fond
of his chibiren, and takes intense interest and

He alwans looked Tike woe, with his:

panions, remains to be scen.

; his  Rabert le Diable ©
L gorgenus mise en scine,

© Divorce Care 7

;»ridc in their education. W hether Bashkaddin,

however, will remaln sole mistress of his affec.
tiong or-will be supplied” with a few dozen com-
' At the beginning
of every Turkish Sultan's reign there are lowl
promises of reform, and especially of the aboli-
tion of the seraglio. DBut these have hitherto
heen empty words,  Women are added by scores
to the harem, and )l the Turks do is to shrug
their shoulders and say, ““ The Sultan is our ab.
solute lord.  He is above law. ‘Whatever he
does is right.”  Whether Murad, who seems to
he a person of some eulture and intelligence, will
finally break away fram the vicious precedents of
former Sultans, the future alone can détenmnine,

B el

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
Weser's “Oberon” will follow ““ Dimitri”
atthe Nutionusl Ly rie Opers House iu Paris,
M. Grorer HoNev having conclinled lis
Bostonvagagement i neting in New Englamd towns.
Lis1z, itis stated by the Paris musical jour-

nals. will pay hig long-promised visit to London next
year.

Miss Fliza Weathersby, who has been acting
in burlesque at the Criterion Theatre, Loudon, is shortly

R d . . ;o return to this country.
and insisting on ondering drinks, without any |

That agent thought |

Muvenrsern's ¢ Hugnenots ™ has reached ity
»ix husdreth night at the Grand Opera.in Paris. where
“ig to be revived, with o most

Grorocr Fawerrr Rowe’s travelling ventare
with » Brass * hus ended in a finaneial feilure, and the
pruperty of Matt, Morgan’s troupe has been seized for
debt in Loutsvifle,

Avya Diegissox, in her new play, wears u.

rings on her righit baod, whiclh proves that she is o
beaven-born netress,

BreT HARTE'S new comedy is to be brought
out in Chicaygn by the Uniun Syuare Thentze Company.
nextinenth, and should it be successful will be playedin
New York in Angust.

“Pavren” s omuch admired at the Eagle
Theatre, N, Y., where Mes. Chaufraw’s petsonation of the

i heroine continnues to charm lovers of sympathetic weting.

Mr. Turleore’s druina is aptvunced until further notics,

Miss Saes JEwert will accompany the Union
Square Theatre Company to Chicago sand assume the
role of Hinriette o the ©'Two Qrphans.”  She will aet
n New York in August, in Bret Harte's new play.

Jons T, Ravyoxp will appear next month in
San Frunciseo, the eity where he first gssumed the réle of
Colanel Sellers,  Misi Marie Gordon (Mrs. Raymond)
wiil wecompauny b to act Laura Jawking,

Saxonr Roxsrs engagement with Mr. Maurice

¢ Grraw atill bolds good in spite of statemsents to the cou-

trary. Mr, €irgu 35 understood to huve po disposition to
nrego the introeduction of the great Itwdian in this
couantry.

Mr. Cuartes WyxpHaM, the accomyplished
ecotmedian, has heen giving 8 series of plays with great
sueeess ot the Urystal Pala Mr. Wyundbats is vow
playing, © with remarkable ritavd ease,” " The great

4 the Criterien, Lendon. )

A Serap of Paper” has been revived in
Lendon with very great sucvess, i the origival of this
adaptation of Sardow's ingenions comedy, © Les Pattes
de Mourhe” Mhe. Ularence twvas very sueeessin} during
the French comeldy representations in New York, -

A tablet has been erected to the memory of
Bartwomes Crestofuri, the harpsichord maker of Pedug,
in the cioisters of Sunta Uroce, in Florence. . At the con.
certs given iu his hooor the pianists played wn o plano

- made by hiny i 1720

Tauere is now in London, on exhibition, a
voluse containing wutercolor sketiches of the costames
wom by Mrs, Siddons in the years 1802 and 1B The
skatehies confinm the statement in Fitagendd's biography

: of the great actress, that many of Ber costumes Were ex-
» covdingrty inelegunt. ’
H ;

Mixs Ada Dyas’s personation of dane  Carcw
in A Sheep in Wolf's Clothing,” st the redent Mon-
e henefita, was one of the notable charucterizations of
the season, {1 possessed all the dranatic and comtedy
elrments of the personution of Miss Carlotia Leclerey,
saris that actress’s atfectation.

Tur Balfe Festival Connnittee have held one
e two important weetiogs w settle the preliminades of
e festival, which promises to be of greut importavces.
Mudami: Christine Nilsson, in addition to ‘ker Kind aoffer
o sl prataitonsiy, is taking the liveliest inter st i the
stiecess of the atfuir, Mr. Siins Reeves ulse will siog;
wmd o performance of © The Buhewmiao Girl,” with Batre's
meast revent additions, will be given.

Mr. D, Conway writes from Londoun that a
very keen regret is felt there at the death of Julia
Malthews, who was not ouly a greut favorite as an ace
tress, it nlso was beloved and respectel as u waman
She leaves three children, who' will be in gowd haunds.
There pever wis 8 wore brillinm theatriea] seecess in
Loudon thau this surprising Australian sehieved. abont
eight vours ago—-when alic. wis - fibout twenty-six years
of uge—aus the (Frand Duchess.

Mu. Groree RiaNonp's suceess as Menry 17
in 8an Franciseo has been unequivecal. The eritie of
thee Merntng Call says: ©OfFf Rignold as the King wae
tinve only to fuy thut hie tilled the role perfectiy. In
peerson he is the mould of form—a moedet of wanly beauty,
grace, sml dignite,  But bis vuice and the reading of
the few pood speeches that oceur in his part ‘were 1o us
the ebinf charm of the evening,  His voice is a rich bari-
one, Lis utterance clear, crisp, and delightfully madu-
el

M. OrreExBact, last week, sent o despateh to
the Figare, of Puris of which the folluwing is n travs-
lation @ .

© Yesterdoy, thirtieth and Jast concert. Ouf! lm.
wense siecess—-munberiess ovarivns. My orchestra has
presented e with a supert baton, On Monday 1. con-
duet tirst night of  La Vie Parisienne ™ with Almée
Tuesduy 1 leave for Niagari.  Retumivg Satarday con-
Juet - Ta dotie Pasbiuense”  The following Monday
first coneert in Philadelphin! then Boston . sl Chicago.
On thefth of July T embatk fur Fruoce,  In admiriable
health. 1 am gaining desh, QOFFRENRACH,

Dramatio relics have attracted considerable
attention in Paris Intely, owing to the sales of the cus- .
tunres and arms of the tute Frederiek Lemaitre anid Ma-
dame Ddfazet. - As might bave been oxpectid, the relics
of the lndy compmandedd far higher prices thao those of
the grent comedian,  Thusthe swont of Don Caesar de
Razan sald only for vineteen frawves, while Richelivn’s
rupler fetehod venrly L, The fumous snuif-box: of
Robert Muacnire was banght tor nine. francs, while the
little Iady's bonts sold #t £2 0 paie, - The gew of the sale
however, was the costume of Lizette, with which chanme
ter Déjazet’s name, will ever be associnted.  For this
there was a sbhiarp coutest, and it was fually Knoeked
down ut L4, : g




