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CHAPTER XXIV.(Contlnned.)
He thought it bad ta6te in Clara cot to

bare maintained longer the high ideal his
innoc«nce had created for her. I

Nevertheless", when he approached her
house, and had the presentiment of her
approving presence, he was troubled.
Doabt and anxiety assailed him.
When he saw through the trees the

window of herroom his heart throbbed so

violently that he hud to sit down on the
root of a tree for a moment.

"I love her like a madman!" he marmured.Then, leaping up suddenly, he
exclaimed: "But she is only a woman
after all. I shall go on."
For the first time Clara received him

in her own apartment. She was sitting
in an arm-chair, and, contrary to her
custom, had no work in her hands.
She appeared calm, though two livid

circles surrounded her eyes. She had
eviaenuy sunereu maca, uuu wept iuuuu.

On seeing this dear face worn and haggardwi*h grief, Leland forgot the neat
phrases he had prepared for nis entrance.
He forgot all except that he really adored
fcer.
He advanced hastily toward her, seized

in his two hands those of the yonng lady,
and without speaking interrogated her
eyes with tenderness and profound pity.

"It is nothing," she said, withdrawing
her hand and bending her pale face/
gently; "I am better; I may even be
happy, if you wish it."
There was in the smile, the look andj

the accent of Clara Denton something
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Leland.
He felt confusedly that she loved him,

and yet was lost to him; that he had beforehim a species of being he did not
understand, and that (his woman, saddened,broken, and lost by love, jet loved
something else in th.s world better even
than that love.
She made him a Blight sign which he

obeyed like a child, and he sat down besideher.
"Mr. Leland," Bhe said, in a voice trem-

clous at first, but which grew stronger as
she proceeded, "I heard yon last hight.
perhang with a little too much patience.
I shall now, in return, ask from you the
same kindness, 'fcou have told me that
you love me; and I avow frankly that I
entertain a warm aifection for you. Such
being the case, we must either separate
forever, or unite ourselves by the only tie
worthy of us both. To part would affect
me much, and I also believe it would occasiongrief to you. To unite ourselves
.for my own part I would be willing to
give you my life; but I cannot do it, I
cannot wed you without manifest folly.
You are younger than I am, I think."
Then hurriedly:
"But there is anofher reason. I do not

belong to myself. I belong to my daughter,to my family, to my past. In giving
up my name for yours I would wound.I
would cruellv wound all the friends who
snrround me. and, I believe, some who
exist no longer.
"Well, sir,"6he continoed, after a moment'shesitation, "I have discovered a

way by which we may avoid breaking off
an intimacy so pleasant and sweet to
both of na.in fact, to make it closer, if
anything. My proposal may surprise
Sou, bnt have the kindness to think over

and do not say no at once."
She glanced at him, and was terrified

at the pallor which overspread his face.
She gently took his hand and said:
'Listen patiently."
"Speak on,"he mattered, hoarsely.
"Mr. Leland,"8he continued, with her

angelic smile, "yon have seen and admiredmy heart's darling.my friend and
companion, Mildred Lester. You know
« v - * c:._
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came to us I have learned to love her with
all my heart. She is more than a friend
.more than a sister to me. Having
watched over her so long and conbtantly,
I have all a mother's feeling and affectionfor her. She is, she must ever be
the same to me as my own ohild. She is
beautiful.far more Deautiful than I am,
and since she has wholly recovered her
physical health, her mind haB developed
with marvelous rapidity; and although a

portion of her life is yet a blank, in educationand refinement she is the peer of
any lady in the limd. Warren Leland, I
desire von to make Mildred Lester your
wife!"*
Lelnnd started abruptly to his feet and

seized the woman bv the wiist, casting a

searching look into her eyes. ' Then, as

he realized the fall purport of her words,
ho sank back as one thunderstruck.

CHAPTER XXV.
THC LINKS DRAWING i-EABEBClaraDenton regarded her companion

anxiously for a moment, and then said:
"I swear to you that I snail be very

nappy 11 jruu uuij ten hjo jvu nui wu«

sent to what I have proposed."
His answer, when it came, was an impatientexclamation of irony and anger.

Then he said:
"Yon will pardon me, madam, if so

sadden a change in my sentiments cannotbe as prompt as yon wish."
She blushed slightly.
"Yes," she said, with & faint smile, "I

can understand how yon feel about it at
this moment; but try to familiarize yourselfwith the idea, try to look upon me
as her elder Bister.her mother, if you
will, and all may yet come right, and.
and we may be very happy soon."
The sonl of Leland was a perverted,

not'a base one, and was suddenly touched
at this woman's heroism. He rendered
it the greatest homage he could pay, for
hin eves suddenly tilled with tears.
She observed it, for she wai ched with

an anxious eye the slightest impression
he produced upon him. So she continnedmore cheerfully:
"And see, Mr. Leiand. tow this will settleeverything. In this way we can continueto see each other without dancer,

because your attitincea wile will ce alwaysbetween us. Our sentiments will
soon be in harmony with our new

thoughts. Even your future prospects,
which, in a way, will also be mine, will
encounter fewer obstacles, because I
shall push them more openly, without revealingto my f.ither what ought to remain
a secret between us two.
"He thinks the world of Mildred, and I

can let him suspect my hopes, and that
will enlist him in your service. Above
all, I repeat to you that this will insure
my happiness. Will you thus accept th<J
peculi'r affection I offer?" t

Leland. by a powenui enori 01 win,
bad recovered bis self-control.
'Pardon me, Mrs. Denton," he said,

with a fnint smile, "but thin is all 60 saddenand strange." Then abruptly:
'But who is Mildred Lester? You have

never told me, and once you promised to
fln on "

"She is an orphan, of pood parentage,
and has but one relative in the world, a

brother, who is now traveling. To all intentsand purposes, my father iB her
gunrdian nnd protector."
"She came to you under peculiar circumstances.I believe?"
ios, sne was traveling with her brother,and was seriously injured in the great

railway accident at Cos Cob. He brought
her here, and bired tbe little cottage belon.ing to us on the lower road, bat soon
consented to her being taken into our
on familY."

"Mer injuries affected her mind to a
certain extent?"
"They affected her memory. For a long

lime after the fever left her, all her past
life was a blank; but by little and little
certain things have come back to tier,
and again, other things have rushed npon
her memoiy like a great awakening, an,
for instance. her assies! and other accomplisnments.biiir, »fce cannot recall
her parents, nor any dear friendB, not
even her brother, and there is yet a wide
gap in her past life."

"It is very singular," mused Leland.
"And yet not without a parallel," said

Clara. 'I have been informing myself on
the subject, and have found many cases

quite similar."
"Generally speaking, her mind seems

very bright," remarked the gentleman.
"Unusually so; she has a thirst for

knowledge, and seems to comprehend, as

by intuition, everything she hears and
reuui).
"And now you have told me all you

know about her?"
"YeB, except what you already know,

that she is the dearest, the best girl in all
the world."
"And, Beriously, you wish me to marry

her?"
"Yes, it is the one great wish of my

heart.".
"But pardon me, dear madam. What

is it you ask of me? Do you yourself
fully comprehend? Have you reflected
well on this? Can either of us contract,
without imprudence, an engagement of
snoh a delicate nature?"
"I demand no positive engagement of

.you at this time," she replied, "for I feel
that would be unreasonable. You must
be fully satisfied about Mildred first, of
course. But if you give me any encouragementRt all, this is what I propose:
You shall secure us respectable quarters
in New York, convenient to some great
physioian.a specialist, and we will removethere with the least possible delay;
and whatever can be done to restore her
completely to her former self shall be
done.

"I believe.I almost know she loves
you already, and if you marry her I am
convinced she will make you au excellent
wife. Th nk.do think, Mr. Leland; she
is so much to me, I love her better than
a sister, I regard her.I love he; as though
she were my own obild." .

Still Leland did not speak.
"Well, take time to think over it," she

went on, "and return to give me your decision,should it be favorable. If not,
we must bid each other adieu."
"Mrs. Denton," said Leland, rising and

standing before her, "I will promise
.j j «.
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dear brother might sot utter to a Bister,
or a son to his mother. Ib it not thia
which you demand?"
Clara Denton fixed upon him for an in-,

Btant her beautiful eyes, full of joy and
gratitude, then suddenly covered hen
face with her two hands.

" Thanks," she murmured; "you are so

good! I am very happy?"
She extended her nnnd, wet with her

tears, -which he took and pressed to his
lips, bowed low, and left the room.

If there ever was a moment in his fatal
career when the young man was worthy
of admiration, it was this.
His lovefoi ClaraDenton, however unworthyof hex it might be, was, nevertheless,great. It was the only true passion

he had ever felt.
At the moment when he taw this love,

the triumph of which he thought certain,
escape him forever, he was not only
wounded in his pride but was crushed in
his heart. Yet he took the stroke like a

gentleman.
His agony was well borne. Hie first

bitter words, checked at once, alone betrayedwhat he Buffered.
He was as pitiless fcr bis own sorrows

as he sought to be for those of others.
He indulged in none of the common injusticehabitual to discarded lovers.
He recognized the deoiBion of Mrs. Dentonas true and final, and was not temptedfor a moment to mistake it for one of

those equivocal arrangements by which
women sometimes deceive themselves,
and of which men always take advantage.
He saw that the sacred refuge he had

sought was inviolable.
He neither argued nor protested against

v-" enHmiHort to it. And
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nobly kiBeed the hand which smote him.
A6 to the miracle of courage, chastity,

and faith by which Clara Denton had
transformed and purified her love, lie
cared uot to dwell upon it.
This example, whicn opened to his view

a divine soul naked, so to speak, destroyedhis theories.
One word which escaped him, whill

passing to his own house, proved tho
judgment which he passed upon it from
his own point of view.
"Very childisfc," he muttered, "but sublime!"
On returning home, Leland found »

letter from his father notifying him o1
his sister's marriage with Eugene Cleveland,which was to take place in a few
da\s, and requesting him to come to New
York without delay.
The marriage was to be strictly private*

with only the~family to assist at it.
j_.eiana aia not regret tniB nasty sum.

mons, as it gave him the excuse for som<
diversion in his thoughts, of which h<
felt the need.
He was greatly tempted to leave at one#

to diminish his Bufferings, but conquered
this weakness.
The next evening he passed at Nathan

Metcalf e, and, though his heart waJ
bleeding, piqued himself on presenting
)an unclouded brow and an inscrutable
smile to Clara.
He announced his speedy departure,

and explained the reason.
"You will preseilt my beBt wishes td

your family," said Mr. Metcalf, "and especiallyto your sister; I hope she may
be happy." v

Thanks, sir; I shall bear your good
wishes with pleasure."
As for Clara, to tell of all the delicate

attentions and exquisite delicacies that
the tender female spirit knows so well
how to apply to heal the wounds it has
inflicted, how gracefully she glided into
her maternal and sisterly relations with
Leland.to tell all this would require a

pen wielded by her own soft hands.
At parting, and while for a moment

they were alone together in the hall, she
reminded him that he waa to secure

quarters for herself and Mildred in New
York.
Wi asanrari hnr that he would not for-

get, and then, with a gentle pressure of
the hand, departed.
The next day he left JEtoxbury for tbe

great city.
One week later, Clara Denton and MildredLester were established in comfortablequarters on Madison avenue, only

one bloolc away from the palatial mansionwhich sheltered the guilty head of
Cora Elliston.

CHAPTER XXVI
THE BEPTILE MOVES.

The Eon. Sherwood Elliston remained
in New York for some days. At the
formal request of his nephew, he called
npon his old friend Sidney Leland, and
demanded for Eugene his daughter's
hand, at the same time assuring the
banker that he charged himself with the
future of the young couple.
In secret, Floral Leland had long admired,and of late had learned to love,

Eugene Cleveland. Her happiness, then,
when she heard her father's announcementalter dinner mat day, may d« imagined,but cau hardly be described.
Indt ed, it would be painful to dwell on

the joy sue felt, ana ner oiiiy regret was

that Eugene hud not come to ber in personto press bib suit.
But Eugene bad not tbe heart to do bo.
Ho remained at his counting-room all

the morning, and only called at tbe Inlands'when he bad learned that bis overturewas accepted.
Once having resolved on this monstrous

actions, the worst part of whicn he did
pot himself know- he was determined *n

.v « torooRn in tne moek correct mannerand bv thi* time he wbb master of all
those arts.
After he had withdrawn, Flora flew to

her mother, wtio, believing in Cleveland,
shared her happiness, and they sat togethera long time, hand clasped in hand,
looking out upon the garden, dimly seen

by the soft light of the stars, the daughter
blessing her mother, her friends, everybody,and tne mother thanking God; both
mingling their hearts, their dreams, their
kissos, and their tears.happier, poor
women, than is permitted long to tinman
beings under the heavens.
The marriago took place the ensuing

month. Senator Elliston was present, and
when be retarded to WBBmngion mu

time be wad accompanied bv bis wife.
At tbe earnest request of biB bride's

parents, Eugene took up bis residence
with tbem, and Warren Leland still bad
a suite of apartments in tbe same stately
and commodioaB manion.
His political campaign bad now opened,

and be was very busy, visiting Roxbury
or some otber town in tbe Congressional
district every day; bnt in order to be
near Mrs. Denton, and particularly Mi!dredLester, in wbom.must we confess it?
.be waB beginning to feel a rapidly growinginterest, be spent most of bis nights
in New York.
Finding presently that he could not attendto all his correspondence alone, he
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retary, and Boon one presented himself
and was promptly engaged.

It was.Oscar Slyme!
The extraordinary session of Congress

that commanded the presence of Senator
Elliston in Washington was still draggingits wear; length along.
Cora endnred it for some time, and

then, informing her hnsband that it wai
necessary for her to visit New York,
promptly returned io that city.
A few days later OBcar Slyme threw np

his situation and followed her.
The next day after hie arrival he was

installed as Warren Leland's private sec.

retary.
He lived in the name honse with them.

He came early in the morning, aftel
breakfast, passed the day in W&rren'a
private room, and often dined with them,
if he had work to finish in the evening.

Instinctively, Flora diBliked him from
the first.
"His name is a bad one to begin with,"

said.
"Yes," rejoined her mother; "but the

man himaelf is a good enough creature,
except that I somewhat dislike his catlikestyle of looking at one."

"I don't like him," reiterated Flora.
'He has such a peculiar pride, or perhaps
( should say insufferable vanity. .but his
great fiult, in my eyes, is the scoffing
lone he adopts when the subject is religionor morals."
Eugene entered the room in time to

catch his wife's last remark. He said
nothing at the time; but that <jlay, while
they were dining, Slyme allowed himself
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this description. It was doubtless contraryto all good taste.
"My dear Slyme," said Eugene, quietly

and yet ironcally, "to me, and perhaps
Mr. Leland, these pleasantries of yocru
are indifferent; but pray remember that,
while yon are a strong-minded man, my
wife is a weak-minded woman; and
strength, you know, should respect weakness.
Oscar Slyme first grew white, then red,

and finally green. He arose, bowed
awkar/llr, and immediately afterward left
the table.
The moment he was gone, Flora said

to her brother.
"You may think me indiscreet, bnt

1Dray let me ask you a question. How can

you confide all vour affairs and all you
Becrets to a man wno proiesses to nave no

principles.'
Warren laughed.
"Oh, he talks thus oat of bravado," be

answered. "He toifiks to make himself
more interesting in your eyes by these
Mephistophelean aire. At bottom he is a

good fellow.
"Bat," objected Flora, "he has faith in

nothing."
"Not in much, I believe. Yet he would

not deceive me. He is an honorable
man."
Flora opened her eyea wide at this.
"Well," said her brother, with an amused

look, "what is the matter, Flo?"
"What is this honor you Bpeak of?"
"T.at ttia ask von. sis." he reDlied.
"Great heavens!" she cried, blushing

deeply, "I know but little of it, but it
seems to me that honor separated from
morality is no great thins;; and morality
without religion is nothing. They all
constitute a chain, fionor hangs to the
last link, like a flower; bat if the chain
be broken, honor falls with the rest."
Her husband, who heretofore had remninedsilent, looked at her with Btrangg

*-««, as though he were not only confoundedbut disquieted br her philosophy.Then he gave a deep sigh, eaxA rising,said: w j
"Very neat, that definition.very neat"
"Yes, by Jove!" exclaimed her brother,

%U.J {n U.I"
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That night, at the opera, Eugene was

very attest ve to hie wife. Cora accomEaniedthem; and at parting, Flora begged
er to call for her next day in passing to
Broadway and Twenty-third street, on a

shopping expedition, for this magniOcentwoman was her idol, and she loved
to be with her.
On their return home Euqene remained

silent, contrary to his custom.
Suddenly he said, brusquely:
"Flora, are you going out shopping

with Mrs. ElliBton to-morrow?"
"Yes.*
"Eat yon see her often, it seems to me

.morning and evening. Yon are always
with her.
"Heavens! I do it to be agreeable to yon.

Is not Mrs. Elliston a good associate?"
"Excellent; only in general I do not

admire female friendships. Bnt I did
wrong to speak to you on this anbject.
Yon have wit and discretion enough to
preserve the proper limits. *

For some time after her marriage
Flora was quite happy, bnt gradually she
became less so; for the first enthusiasm
and first illusions of marriage could not
for long deceive a spirit as quick and
acute as hers. J
A young girl who marries is easily do*
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which she is the object.
It is rare that she does'not adore her

husband, and believe she is adored by
him, simply because he has married her.
The young heart opens spontaneously

and diffuses its delicate perfume of love
and its soft songB of tenderness; and
enveloped in this heavenly cloud all
around it iB love.
But little by little it frees itself, and,

too often, recognizes that this delicioua
narmony ana intoxicating hiluubjjucic
which charmed it came only from itself.
Thus was it here; as far as the pea can

render tbe shadows of a female soul.
Bach were the impie-sions which, day
after day, penetrated the very soul of
poor little Flo.

It was nothing more than this, bnt this
was everything to her.
The idea of bein&r betraved bv her .husband,ana tnat, too. witn cruei premeditation,had never risen to torture her soul.
But, beyond cortain delicate attentions,

she felt herself disdained and slii'hted.
MftrriooA had not chanced Euerene's

habits; be dined at home, instead of at u

restaurant or hotel, that was all.
She believed herself loved, however,

bnt with a lightness that was almost
offensive.

Yet, though she was sometimes sad and
nearly in tears, you couM see that she
Hid not deiinair. and that this valiant lit-
tie healt attached itself with intrepid
confidence to all the happy chances the
fntnre might have in store tor it.
Eugene continued very indifferent, as

one may readily comprehend, to the agitationwhich tormented this young heart,
but which never occurred to him for a

moment.
For himself, strange at it may appear,

be hat>DV enough.

This marriage naa ueen a painful step
to take; but once confirmed in hie Bin, he
became reconciled to it.
But his conscience, seared as it was,

hn/l finmfl livinc fibers in it; and he
would not have failed in the duty be
thought he owed to his wife.
These sontiments were composed of a

Bort of indifference blended with pity.
He was vaguely sorry for the poor girl,

whose existence was absorbed and destroyedbetween those of two beings of
nature superior to her own, aud the fate
to whioh she was condemned.
He resolved never to neglect anything

that might exteuuate its rigor; but he belonged,nevertheless, more than ever solelyto the passion which was the supreme
crime of nis life.
For his intrigue with Cora Elliston,

fiT^ited bv mvstery and danger
and conducted with profound address by
a woman whose canning was equal to her
beauty, continued as strong, after months
of enjoyment, as at first.
The gracious courtesy of Eugene, on

which he piqued himself, as regarded his
wife, had its limits, as Flora perceived
whenever she attempted to abuse it.
Thus, on several occasions, she declinedreceiving company, on the ground

of indisposition, hoping her husband
would not abandon her to her solitude.
She was in error.
Eugene gave her, in reality, under these

circumstances, a tete-a-tete of a few momentsafter dinner; but later he would
leave her with perfect tranquillity.
Perhaps in an hour she would receive

a packet of bonbons, or a pretty baBket
#mi* that would oermit her to

pass the evening as best she might.
These little gifts she Eometimes shared

with her mother, sometimes with Slyme,
her brother's secretary.
Slyme, for whom she had at first con.

ceived an aversion, was gradually getting
into her good graces.
In the absence of Eugene, she always

found him at hnnd, ana referred to him
for many little details, such as addresses,
invitations, the selection of books, and
the purchase of pictures.
From this came a certain familiarity;

she began to coll him Slyme, or friend
Slyme, while he zealously performed all
her little commissions.
He manifested for her a treat deal of

respectful oimumqd, ana even retrainea
from indulging in the skeptical sneers
which he knew displeaced her.
Happy to witness this reform and to

testify her gratitude, she invited him to
remain on two or three evenings when he
came to her rooms to take his leave, and
talked with him of book* and the thea-
tern*

Being indisposed for some little time,
Eugene passed the first two evenings with
her until nine o'clock. But this effort
fatigued him, and the poor -woman who
had alre.idy erected an edifice for the futureon this frail basis had the mortificationof observing that on the third eveninghe had resumed his bachelor habits.
This was a great blow to her, and her

sadness became greater than it had been
up to that time.so much so, in fact, that
solitude was almost unbearable.

Unfortunately, her father and mother
were away, and in the intervals she adoptedthe habit of retaining Slyme, or even

sending for him. Eugene himself, threefourthsof the time, would bring him in
before going out in the eveninp.

"I bring you 81yme, my dear," he would
say, "and a good author. You can read
him together."
But Slyme, whenever he looked at her,

wore such a sympathetic air and seemed
so mortified when Bhe did not invite him
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she frequently did eo.
About the end of the month Slyme was

alone with Flora about ten o'clock in tbe
evening. They were reading "Faust,"
which Bhe bad never before heaid. ThiB
reading seemed to interest tbe lady more
than usual, And witb her eyes fixed on the
reading, sbe listened witb rapt attention.
She was not alone fascinated by tbe

work, but, as is frequently tbe case, she
traced her own history across the grand
fiction of tbe poet.
We all know witb what strange clairvoyancea xhind possessed with a fixed

' idea discovers resemblances and allusions
in accidental description. Flora perceivedwithout doubt some remote connectionbetween her husband and Faust
.Deiween nerseii ana marguerite.ior
she could not help showing that' she was

trongly agitated.
When Marguerite in prison cries out in

her agony and madness, a blending of
confused sentiments, of powerful gym- *

pathies, of vague apprehension, suddenly
eized on her breast. One can scarcely

imagine their force.to the verge of distractingher.
She turned on the lounge and closed

her beautiful eyes, as if to keep back the
tears which rolled under the fringe of
her beautiful lashes.
At this moment Slyme cased to read,

dropped his book, sighed profoundly, and
stared for a moment.
Then he threw himself at Flora's feet,

took her hrnd, and said with a tragic
aien:

Poor angell"
[TO 3E CONTINUED.]

Summer in Mexico.
The Indian summers of the Mexican

tablelands closely resembles those of the
Bouthern Alleghenies, but in the land of
our next neighbors that outing weather
lasts from September to the middle of
April. New York is celebrated in the
greenwood shade.
On the day before Christmas night the

streets are enlivened by a gay processionof masked characters, figures representingthe pastures, or shephards of
Bethlehem, receiving the glad things
of the angelic messengers. Next comes
the Trea Reyes, or "three kings," with
their cargo of miscellaneous presents;
and a company of jugglers brings up the
rear with an assortment of trained
animals, including a trick donkey, that
insists on kicking the image of Herod,
carried at the end of a long pole. The
youngsters revel in outdoor sports for a

week, during which the weather often
remains absolutely cloudless..CincinnatiCommercial Gazette.

Spotted the Stingy Ones.
A great scheme of the porters of the

Swiss hotels has just come to light. It
seems that it has been a long custom
among them to mark with a sign known
to the brotherhood the luggage of the
travelers, who, in their judgment, were

not properly liberal with their tips.
Three several signs have been discovered,
one of which was current through the
whole of Switzerland, the other two

being meant only for particular districts.
Travelers have long wondered why some

of them were welcomed everywhere
with most lavish attention by servants,
while others could hardly obtain the
least recognition from these gentry. The
mystery is now explained. The hotelkeepersare trying to brealc up the custom,and several porters caught marking
luggage have beeu dismissed..Picayune.

An Appropriate Name.

Thfl founders ot Phceiix, Arizona,
"builded better than they knew" in
naming their infant towD. In some recentexcavations there the ashes of prehistoricresidents were found inclosed in
urns. By the way, this evidence of the
practice of urn burial by our predecessors,if not by our ancestors, taken in
connection witn our recent discoveries,
should silence the complaint lhat this
country has no past.--San Fraucisco
Chronicle.

PROGRESS IN MUSIC, t
________ sc

& NOTABLE COLLECTION OF ^
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

Some of Them Are Tunefnl and
Others Decidedly Barbaric.
They May be Exhibited at

the World's Fair.

tS interesting a collection
of musical instraments
as can be found anywhere,says the Detroit
Free Press, is that <

gathered by Frederick
Stearns during his extensivetravels and

P1which adorns the music
room in the family
residence on Lafayette
avenue. Although Mr.
Stearns, with the great
generosity of a publicmindedcitizen, has given a most valuable "

collection of articles to the art museum
his home is a veritable museum of rare

^

aDd coBtly treasures, notable among 2;
which is the large assortment of musical
instruments which h$ has gathered with
discernment. Mr. Wilson, Secretary of ®!

nf Mnnic of the World's
bUQ AJUlVUU Vi .

Columbian Exposition, who was shown a

the collection on the occasion of his re- J
cent visit here, was charmed with tho
instruments which fairly represent the a

progress of music, showing the barbaric a

conception of sweet sounds as well as the °

later manifestations on the part of half* ®

e
EAST INDIAN. t

. j
civilised people to produce effects of 8

moving melody. The instruments are c

hung around the walls and are properly «

labeled. Frederick K. Stearns, who is g
an excellent musician, being President f
of the Detroit Musical Society, naturally r
takes a great interest in these instru- E

ments, and it is even hinted by some of
his intimate friends that he has become j
proficient upon a 8«re or so of them, E
such as the kermangeh, the gumbry, the ,
derbonka and other well-known instru- a

ments. The sweet sounds that are pro- j
duced from some of these instruments t
ore not always of a ravishing character, t
so that when the affable President of the f
Detroit Musical Society is asked to play E
a solo on some extremely curious looking t
contrivance he generally ia ao considerate c
as to give only a short selection, which a
fully impresses his visitor with the re- v
roarkable qualities of the instrument. t

It goes without saying that most ex- ^
traordinary variations of sound may be j,
produced on these instruments which ^
were devised by the Chinese, Indians, 8
Mongolians, Africans, Japanese and ^
many other people who have not proHnpp/iinnfrumflnts that are in use in the
beat regulated orchestras. Even Wag-

"

ner who was notable for having all kinds
of instruments and plenty of them in
his orchestras would pause appalled beforea band ot musicians armed with the
instruments seen in the Stearns collection,and it is doubtful if even he could
so orchestrate as to provide for such an

emergency.
A. careful study of tha instruments

seen here would constitute a liberal
education in a certain phase of musical
matters. While the Chinaman makes of /
his music a matter of science, and an

*

agency for moral improvement, with the
Hindoo it is pre-eminently a thing of the
ftmotinns. It ha9 been asserted that
Hindoo muaic baa nothing which correspondsexactly to what we call musical
measure, but that instead it is charac[terized by a certain rhythm incapable of
being brought uoder the laws of musi- I
col time. There are two systems
of music in vogue in India at the pres-
ent day, the Karnatik, or southern sjs- I
tem; and the Hindustani, or northern. I
The latter ia chiefly in the hands of the |
Mohammedan professors, who appear to

have borrowed from the Arabian and
* mi., rr.i> mnro

.Persian systems, me rvurusuA <o umv

melodious and possesses fewer traces of
foreign innovation. Even in the differentprovinces, the style of music varies
widely; and the character of a melody,
no less clearly than the dialect in which

itis sung, will serve to indicate to It
which part of India it Belongs. Many h
of the Hindoo songs are beautiful, both n

as to poetry and melody. The drum of u

India has the body of wood, the heads I'
of skin and is tightly braced with cords, b
The soorsringa or string instrument has
the body of dark wood and is pear- c

shaped. The handle is inlaid with ivory *

and it has eight wire strings with a v

bridge of ivory. It is played with a a

small plectrum. The tamboura is made si
p

i:
mmmia\ k

CHINESE.
ei

of reddish wood and has four wire et

string?, three of steel and one of brasa. vi

| It is used to accompany the voice sing- c<

ig. The flute and flageolets of bamoohave seven finger-holes each and
>me of them are furnished with a brass
P-

'

JAPANESE AUD COREAN.

The Chinese as a Nation deiigbt in

hat appeals to the senses.vivid color,
riginal form and striking sound,
'heir music, therefore, is characterized
y little of the spiritual. To them senjousdelight in tone is a great attracon.They base all sciences on music,
nd at one time the purity of its pre
ailing type was considered to be th<
est of the virtues of the reigning mon
rch. Even to-day the Imperial Boarc
t Pekin still keeps a close watch ovei

ew compositions, in order, as far as posible,to preserve the style ot the ancien
lusic. The music 6f the Chinese, liki
heir language, is written in verticil
owsot characters from right to left
?he modern Chinese have a special sigr
or nearly every note in their melodic
ystem. There is said to be a curiou
esemblance between some Scotch and
Jhinese airs. Among the instrument!
f this Nation in the Stearns collection
re te yue kin, the sonaand the ur-heen
[lie yue-kin, or the moon-guitar, ha
our strings which arc tuned in pairs a
he interval of a fifth. The sona is i

avonte instrument among ido coiuuuui

leople, especially at marriage entertain'
aents and funerals. It has' an excepionaishrill and piercing sound. Th
ir-heen, or two stringed violin, has i

lead covered with snake skin. Th
iow is of bamboo and horsehair, whil
he strinirs are tuned at an interval of
ifth.
The average European who has ha<

hp. nnnortunitv of listening to a Japan
rr * ^

se orchestra may smile at the idea o

heir music having any real value. Ii
apanese civilizition, asiu Chinese, mu
ic has for centuries been one of th
hief factors. It takes a prominent
ilace in all ceremonies, religious anc

ecular, and plays a no les^ importan
>art in private life. Street bands are a

iumerou3as in China and the useo

ausical instruments,among the people ii
1 « u Th

;enerait in muuu llluio uuiiwimv «h

apanese writes bis music in tbe aam

aanner as tbe Chinese. He cares littl
whether the sounds to which he listen
.re produced by wocd, skin or clay. ]
s enough for him if they are pleasing 1
he ear. He divides his instruments in
o classes, perfect and imperfect. Per
ect instruments are used for sacra

atisic; all other are imperfect. Amon
he string instruments in the Steam
ollection are the koto. The name :

pplied to a large family of instrument!
arying greatly in size, construetion an<

he number of strings, from the summa

:oto, with the single string, to the sono

:oto, which has thirteen. The kokii
sa violin. This instrument baa fou
trings of £Ut and is played with a Ion
ioraehair bow. The instrument is hel
lerpeodicular in the left hand, the necl
ippermost and the body resting on th

DT7TCH, AUSTRIAN, ITALIAN.

ip. The bow is grasped with the right
"* * L . fKo Kqii*C

ma, 1Q SUCIl a iuauuei mat KUW

jay be tightened or loosened at pleasre,between the fourth and fifth fingers
a spite of this awkward method o

owing, it is said to produce remarkablj
Dnorous tones. This instrument has re

eived the hearty praise of European
rriters. Its superiority over the Chinese
iolin must be admitted. In the musical
cademy at Japan the musical commis
ion has recommended that with the
iano and organ, the koto and kokic
hould have a place in the curriculum o;

be institute and in ordinary school in
truclion. Experiments for improving
ts construction have already been made,
nd by substituting a soundingboard o

:iri wood tor the customary catskin, i

auch liner quality of tone is produced.
The music of Corea is undoubtedlj

ounded on that of China. It seems tc

lave varied little in character since the
arly days. Of harmony the Corear
:tlOWS UOtfiing. JUS lavuruu jusiu

lent is the clarionet, which is said t<
ave a shrill aud piercing sound. It is
be constant companion of the Coreans,
adoors and out, and nothing is mort

ommon than to see one of them start

ig out fcr a stroll with his instrumem
nder his arm. He will gather arounc

im a crowd of eager listeners in n shorl
pace of time. This instrument is always
layed foi solo purposes, for the excel;ntreason that if used in concerted
msic its tones would hopelessly drown
]ose of all the rest of the band. Music
popular with all classes of the Corins.
The Arabs have always been of a po-

:ical temperament, but tbeir music aeelopedslowly. In the eighth and ninth
snturie# Bagdad was the great musical

V

centre of the world, however, and there
the Persian singers flocked in crowds to
the court of the caliphs. Poets and
musicians were well-rewarded. Singing

- is at present popular with all classes.
Although respectable Moslems rarely performinstrumental music, they are fond
of listening to it. Orchestra perform

l-Ati- a

ances are common, botn in puouc anu

private. Tbe instruments principally
used are the Nay, the Kemangeh, tbe
Tamboara, the Oud, the Eanuonand the
Santir. Sometimes the Darabnkkeh is
added. For the music -which is performedin tbe public cafes, the Nay
usually suffices. The place of honor is

given to siring instruments. This bears

i.m

ATtABIAN AUD EGrPTIAH.

' witness to an advanced stage of musical
1 development; such, indeed, as is only to
5 be expected among a people with whom
® poetry and song are as highly esteemed
1 as amo^g the followers of Mohammocd.
' .Detroit Free Press.

ling of All the Jumpers.
8 The management of a theatre in

Londonhas secured a new attraction in
the person of Joseph Darby,tee ctiampion

1 jumper of the world and holder of the
champion belt. Mr. Darby clears six
chairs at a bound, his only spring-ofi

e being from a brick standing end op. In
1 a similar way be jumps from a brick
e over a chair on to a second brick, and
5

'

f THE HOBSE JUMP#
»

clears a bar five feet high. His flying
* leaps include a chair placed on a fable;
* a series of eight chairs, making an obastacle nineteen feet long, and a horse
ir. standing seventeen hands, which be
? clears with his aukles tied. The more
d sensational feats mentioned bj the Pall
^ Mall Budget consists of a jump over
e three chairs backward; a jtfmp orer a
" chair on' to the face of a man lying at

its foot, and off again, without injury to
the man, and a flying leap over water, in
the course of which the champion just
skims the top of the water without gettingmore than the soles of his shoes.
Darby concludes with a splendid bound 1

astudded at the tOD
UTC1 H *wv» ft.. ^

I with vicious-looking spikes.

Wiij We Need Tiro Hare.
Sound travels by waves, .radiating

from a central point of disturbance, just
as waves radiate when a stone is thrown
into still water. So far as the hearing
of each individual is concerned these
waves move in a direct line from the

| canse of the disturbance to the ear.

This being toe case, cue impact » breakerin the ear nearest the sound. Now,
a person who has- totally lost the hearing
of one ear cannot locate the direction of
a noise to save his life, even when the
center of disturbance is quite near.

Blind persons learn to estimate distances
in a surprisingly brief period after losingtheir flight, but experts on diseases

1 of the tar say that persons who are

I wholly deaf in one ear can never learn
(the direction from which a sound comes.
.Brandon Banner.
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