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THE OLD FIDDLEP.'S STORY.
PLD Kr THE FALL 0F THE CUl.-
TAIN AFTER THEL FIRST Ac-T

OF THE OPERA.

Wben the curtain went down onl
efirst act of the opera the old'

iite-haired fiddler amnosg the first
olins, who had but recently joined
e orchestra, turned to bis coun-
nions and toid the following re-~
arkable story as be thrumied tbej
ings of bis own'instrument:-
'*During a recent visit to the eldi
untry in search of health,1
ought it would be an excellent
portunity to find a choice instrui-
ent. I traveiled siowiy through
nny Italy constantly on the alert
r rorme sign tbat might iead to
e finding of such a violin as 1 had'
wvays bad in mind buat which 1
Ld neyer --een. Ose day I came
a dusty-looking littie shop witb'
e sigu, 6Violins Repaired and Old
~olins for Sale,' staring througb
e littie window. 1 entered, and
und myseif in a low-walled*roornI
dolent with the dusty sineil of
tîquity. Upon the shelve%, wbich
tended on either side of the room,

ýre a number of violins, some
belied with the owvner's naine and
me witb the date of making.
nd such an array of old violins !
hiere were violins two tbousand
ars old!
"The proprietor came forward
:th a very pleasant make-yourseif-
-home sort of air, and I at once
ade known the character of my
sit. He said it would give him I
eat pleasure te show nie through
s stock, and- if I found any-
ing that I wanted, ail righ t,
id if uot it was ail the same to
mn, as the pain atparting with one
bis pets wvas so great that the

Dney part of the transaction could
~t maike up for it.
"He at once began te explain the
story of morne of the differeut
struments. Atlast .oniing to ose

of the oldest-iooking, and at tbe
ame time one that showccl that it

had always been well taken, care of
hie begýan something in tbis velu:
ýHere is a violin that is human. It
bas been in the saine fainily for
over five hundred years and readi]y
recognizes any inemnler of that
family, aithough many generations
have passed away since they came
into possession of this wvonule-snl
instrument.' 0f course, I was par-
alyzed with wonder and couid not
imagine whât ail this meant. 1
asked the price of it. 'The price
ot it?'he exclhizned in wiid surprise.
The price of it? Wouid a mother
seli ber cbild?

-1I now begantounderstand wbat
he had meant when lie called it
humas, and told him thatlI inten ded
no harm in askiug the question: -.
really wished tobuy the finest violin
in the world. He smiled and re-
plieci - If you wil corne here at
9 o'clock yoü cau see the most
wonderful sight ever known to mor-
tai man. At that hour every niglit
since the violin bas been here the
littie girl who now owns it cornes
to carress it. It is truiy a wonder-
fui sight!' I thanked hlmn and
promised to be there. I speut thne
intervening tiiue soliloquizing and
wondering wvbat was ini store for
mie, aud if the mystçrious violin
were really human. 'Ahuman vio-
lin! Whoevter heard of such a
thing? What doés it mean ?' 1
kept saying to myself over and over
again.

"«When uight came I hastened te,
the littie sbop again, feverish with
excitemnent. Wihen I entered there
ivas au oppressive stillness; flot a
sound of any kind was heard. 1
walked te the rear, and found the
proprietor with bis elbows on bis
knees and bis head iu his bauds,
apparentiy in deep thought. 1
spoke to hini, and 'he looked up
with a wild, imploring look, which
changod to one of delight when he


