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| dropsy on the chest was fo to have de-
. Qhred itself, snd within two d;yg apite of
care and skill, it was prqnounwd that
Mhoven must die, And in truth, life

'ﬁ-ﬂ every moment ebbing,
~ As he lay upon his bed, pale and in great

ﬂﬂ’ermg o man entered, It was Hammel

the friend of many years—his only friend. ..o
He had learned of his illness, while on 4

- .r

Fannloﬂgthﬂe [

posiﬁonl appealed to the pul
n mog'ﬂlﬁpn of thelf‘ reat merits, The
| genius. awmdkﬂﬂﬁﬂntedmdhﬁhw
| He re to Baden, where he lived, iso- .
| lated a.nd and, in nsmall house whieli senree- 1}
1}' sufficed for his necessities, To crown visit to Vienns, and came not only to nurse
' Lis misfortunes he there became ﬂomp]emly him, but to bring him money. It was too

must be done tn obdud'.n& ‘mfﬁ deaf., Alone with the bh'ds and the ﬂaﬁm Jate! Beethoven could never gpeak to him _
'

h." handkerchief No. 8, while m“ he spent his time in whﬂdbrmg in the green | #gain. The only thing he could do was to
one I used was Nﬁ. - R ‘alleys of the forests, around the old town, bestow upon him a grateful smile and firm-
‘“Yes, I v, " answered the nuree; | .ivi to his 1y press his hand,
p. One evening jmu- 3 - giving scope genius, composing his | ly press
2 was finishing the Jvertum, : b:‘i‘idr? imzﬂ“ f:ll ?ugo'tg; marvellous symphonies whil,a he approached Hammel bent over him and, by means of
| an new you could not en | the very gates of heaven with his malodioum an instrument, succeeded in making him

" t told him that the prima | odor of it.”
2 Cuzzoni, had sent down “ That kes no difference,” llid accents, too beautiful for human ears, and | hear the words of his compassion and regret,

T; tﬂﬂi'i:g ﬁgnmiw& & Cherubini. *“Everything must hldéno | which the angels could only eomprehem’l and more than all, of his long and deep af-
| in order. Bring in No. 7.” TN . t T the midst of this extreme solitude a |[fection. Beethoven’s face lighted up like

' f on was mere caprice. Ina pas- | _

~- ¢ fall his harp, sprang up to || ‘The handkerchief was brought, tnd letter mrrived, which brought new griefs that of an angel. His éyes ghone, he
her - Cherubini, after making a terrible face a1 . | { -

*:.;-_1.:;.-..‘::_-';‘&‘ x,m : | . on acoount of the vdor from thie cologne “and, unwillingly, he was obliged to turn struggled for utterance, and at length

: '* P "‘*ﬂm songstress, dragged her | VG, again to worldly affairs, A nephew, whom gasped: ‘““Is it not true, dear Hammel,

L.

, burst open her door, md,
d a window. rubbed it across his nose with mutter- v
ings of disgust. Then he threw iton | he had brought up, and to whom he was that I have some talent after all 7”7 These

knc you are a she devil,” hae )
::?m; I will compel you to be- the floor and said: *‘Now give me No. [ really attached, wrote him, desiring his im- [ were the last words of Beethoven. He was

ourself. If you don’t go directly {] 8. No.8 was the last handkerchief || medinte presence in Vienna, He had | buried in the little cemetery of Dobling, and

and sing, wwﬂlbol | that the composer ever used. [ bec j : i . | \ e e 1 4
mﬁhﬂﬁm R p:fem};nt gt me‘- {|'“One winter afterncon a salla g Poobme 111‘161]?6(‘133&1}' tied up in bllﬂln?ﬂﬂ very recently his remains have l;»een re- .
e ; | affairs of a disastrous nature, from which |moved to the great cemetery of Vienna in

Cherubini was surprised to find him in {| _ | ;
t’l‘gnmmt was doo much for the | v unheated room in company with his uncle alone could release hitn. Obliged | company with those of Schubert, who earn-

_t _m.. “na She hurried down stairs | three full-bearded men, who had their to perform the journey on foot, because of | estly desired to be buried by his side.—rs.
nd sang like a nightingale. feet in tubs of ice water. his poverty, he stopped extremely ex- G Hall in New York Observer.,

phyed the hurp so beautifully | . *In thename of heaven, what are yoit § hausted, and with still several leagues to go, " I ———ee—————mrr

accompaniment often attracted | 40ing here?” asked hia friend. g .
ympaniment o TS radriow: we ahill’ give & nEw: at the gate of a small, mean looking house, | ABBE LISZT DEAD.

m from the audience than mass,” answered Cherubini, “and I to rest and ask shelter from the storm that

the singing. A jeal Italian tenor | : 28 tat Kecon
e & 'hummaune zrl:;enence ortwo | Deed a couple of very heavy basses, || Was then raging. The humble inmates re- | Endof s Famous 3"‘.;“,“.“" s
KL ;. di B oriire thil None of the men here has a voice heavy |l ceived him with hospitality, invited him to | | o

p,,'r | hme Handel tried to monopo- wﬁ et:I : ;ﬁ&ﬁm trymg to dﬂpﬂl partake of the supper, and he was gven tha' I B AYREUTH, A_n _ 1.—Abbe Liszt died at
o ﬁ&pplm he would jump down |l master’s place atthe warm fireplace, When | Midnight last night.
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thﬁ.da. " caid Handelart% ne ___:_________________"““_“‘-'____:_ the _simple meal was over the old man of the | Abbe Fritz l.iszt, the celebrated pianist,
ter E‘_;} ia.fter having heard of the remark. MUSIC AND COLOUKR, family rose and opened an old-fashioned | who was received with such tremendous den-
. % Only let me know befoj-hand when — | clavecin, the three sons taking eacha violin, thusiasm when be “'iw:lfl’“m and L":'o :’:
1 do it, for, by proper advertis- Some Curious Suggestions as to the Con- | & the motkse afid-d hior theirld last spring, had just lived long emgh
"5 bt ’ P SRR nection Between Sound and Tint, nda asug eir domestic B.'Mt at the wedding of his %Iﬂ' nd-daughter
performanm i 4 Aot It is known to many, especially musicians, work, The father glvlng the key note, the aniela Von Bulow, Mme. er’s child

| by her first marriage. He made his appear-

popula.r and profitable than h donh ltv b
| that some Dersuns ave a peculiar racu y y f{)ur l)egan pla,png lIl eoncert mth o e sa il st in 1320 hemg then onlsr in !

which the sound of certain instruments in an
Hayﬂn long lived away from | orchestra will produce in their minds an im- harmony and preeision known only to the ' | his ninth year. After Gi‘lhm months of
‘One day a friend directed his | pression as of wlour So marli{ed is this | German people., Their whole souls went zealoulsl study iue‘l';m n;tive m:ntryh, Hun-
bu 1 | curious peculiarity in some peopie, that the : | gary, he proceeded to Paris where he -
A0 toa udle of unopened letters p P ¥ {out to the instraments as they played. tormed before the Duke of Orleans, an r

1, of h trombone, or French hogn, :
;ﬂﬂmdtohim 3“‘1 lmonhllmflr will, ob hearing & trombone, or *rench QO | vy, ., they had finished each shook the | London, where he became a great favorite

‘hﬂt or clarmet, at once announee that they see
o | certain hues, usually the primary colours. In [ other’s hands warmly as if they were very | of King George IV. His youth was one of

'Eih, }0\1 must not notice them. 1 a note to a life of Ha |
_ vdn, the composer, : ; yep o wild a.dventure At the age of 23 he eloped
aﬂm’t. They are from my- wife. She | occurs the following: ** Perhaps there is REppY s each other’s ability ; a.,nd o the | with the young Countess ‘lg’Agmltaudhwd
BNC methaodlmathmgnmeea month | nothing in nature that is capable of being so | YOUNZ girl threw herself, weeping, into her | with her during several years in a pretty
~and I answer them once a month with. | well repr?sentedhlbydmund as hhght.” b;l‘ he | mother’s arms. After consulting together villa on the shore of the Lake of Geneva. She
B Bhving read the addresses. She§ answer ol . the bing  man, Woo, on "o 1 s RIS : bore him several children, among otbers
‘ s the same by my letters to her.” asked what idea he had of scarlet, _f%ley &gm?leallmeii:thelrlnﬂtrﬂmeFW. Thm | Cosimo, who married firstly the pmmat Hans
musician asked Mozart what replied tnat it was hke the sound of a | time their enthusiasm reached its height, | VanBulow,from whom she obtaineda divorce
ﬂg hnung‘ s s trumpet, less absurd than wmay at | their eyes filled ‘with tears and the ¢olor to marry Rwhard Wagner. Another danght-
- “Do nothing,” was the answer. ﬁft bahlppwhended £ ?ﬂﬁhwld - Narazadie mounted to their cheek er, now dead, married M. Emilic Olivier, Fhe
| that the cnaracter o ifferent instruments ' S, Prlme M]nmter of France at the time ot the
:‘* "Mt m ttlilfl.i?ompmlﬁon when much g;ia;ziu ::g: :n{){; 521:::1 ;c:;ltae::liasr:: gﬁ:l? ‘“ My friends,” said Beethoven, much af- | declaration of war with Germany in I1S70. |
1 Cer ainly ; but I asked no qum 1f wu;h which sounds are producecf by therm? -feqted’_ 6 ot i B E:EWS %un;:fzon? digoflul:ne tzhlga;;lt:tt:f;
: % *, n Mﬂw soul for it, he is shaken as Sir Isaac Newton supposed, the im- | €DJOy it now, as you see I am stone deaf. 1 |anq Whﬁle reported E) have been the most
Hﬁ tortured by it. He is forced to do Eﬂlse upon the nerves of ihe eye produced || have not heard a sound! ILet me look at | utterly depraved woman of the century, sud-
v = y colours is similar in kind or degree to that . R T ROV W th = :
anltu not how or why. produced upon the ear by sounds, the im- the notes that have produced such wonder- Ee; LD’ Gi N i e:,or?e s mis e
‘was the most absent minded | pression upon the sensorinn, or seat of gense | ful emotion,” ST AT, SASEVNINONS RS IR SR
1 of 1 - While he was busy with the in the brain, will probably be the same, or so o s : i hex dgension, recommmanac, hia Enyala
3 ssition of “Don Juan” {w made a | Beeriy so that the ideas of the respective He took the paper in his hands, his eyes ying performances iu:all She capitals of
| tip t -He © & | external objects will be associated in the | 81€W dim, his breath shorter, then he BEopa,. Heiug, NORGTSE, Wi VOry inpiee-
.fm.ﬁ.w took chambers, and mind. According to this theory the different | dr d tl : - ‘ sionable nature, he was daeplg. attached to
3 o m-: immediately to vork, After sical inst A 5o ol e dropped the musie, and he too burst into & | two married ladies one of whom was a Rus-
va’d‘#-ﬁ" mha lmkw at th.ﬁ clw‘ m :::re‘;;o:::la;;:t::gl:r;n::ﬁ:t; a::cgirnli?fuuv ﬁOOd Of te&l‘S. smn and the other a {::lﬁl'!ll&[l pl ince::s SaIno
| find lon;pastdmner time. He clapp- | classed in the foliowing manuner i» y, ' These peasants had been playing ‘‘ The | :}rhtfﬁ]‘:ﬁ:m;bmf ;*ill*:t§froﬂftegagfﬁﬂt gem
. ; § Ak x ) y . i3 ’ v
o ﬁ“ hat ma:oalé:ha;?la and half . B Wind Instryments. Allegretto of Beethoven’s Symphony in A. band, “mg’h wWas gr;n;ed ;:;et]zzut e:; l;:: |
Tkt o Eamlzrped 0 fhe thm ?Hdr Tf-ﬂ'i’-ipe’i-f?.'.‘.':.'.'.‘:.'.‘.'.'.'.'.;';'.'..'.'.'.‘:':‘:'.':..':.'.‘.'.'.‘.?%iﬂﬁii ‘The curiosity of the whole family was now | on which the Russian lady became a widow.
“ 0 resnoid & | Clarinet...... o is 3 v Pl Sekbin sy sned 3 Orange | .. d his unlooked for d tnats | Liszt having solemnly promised marriage to
Aea budded in his mind. . aroused at this unlooked for demonstration,
inhis m He walk };Eﬁoéﬁ' L it iy e Yel}ow ‘ . | each of them separately was now at his wits
ﬂin hesitatingly and abstractedly, sat | Fiaie. ... o s ?pkﬁeim?uz ‘and all gathered around him. For some end and in despair appealed to his friend
M mefhanic;lly, and glanced Bﬁnhﬁogﬁp&;-m- .................. Deeperblue minutes his sobs prevented his utterance, | and P&;rin, Cﬂvurdi[lzzmdl obenl:llhe, for assist-
hﬁ ..'} 1 y &t t & menu. Hom Il s esensnemos wnus pases Y!.lil‘lii ?' th&ll 1{1i3i1‘1g l]iﬂ heﬂ,d he Bﬂ;id m(}t‘lmtly ‘& I : ance G lllg on t 1€ &tter S &advice hB SGI\ (ﬂi
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MM icelli p,” he Str ina Instmments ' am Beethoven ! probably with a view u% eacaI;nn r from ;}11:
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#‘mpwu brought, but the com- AR Clatis + 55 r'ad oo’ micid i oNs s o s SERLEL SALONS
§ Violoncello., ccosvesvvsenss o vessanny sdee 0 took up his residence at the Vatican, )
w did not stir. Five minutes, ten | Douvie hass............ _.Deep erimson-red ‘der:and amaze, and bent before him in re- | o omained until 1872, Since :heu ::ﬁz |

 minutes—a quarter of an hour passed, The sinfonia. in “ The Creatmn." which | spectful silence, Beethoven extended his | lived mostly in Germany and has been the

- and the wup grew cold while the music | represents the rising of the eun, isun ex. lh nd, which they pressed, and kissed, recipient of honors from almost ever
_ 0‘ “Don Juan” took form in Mozart’s emvplification of this .theory., In the com- 2 y b and erign in Europe. He was covered ;*: tg 3’:
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Finally the waiter removed the | mencement of this piece our attention is }Wﬁpt over, for they knew that greater than | .. vions ossessing close upon sixty, and

IR 23 asked what next ntzl'acmdhl:yhu. soft, snra?mmg noti Iirom the | a king was the man they were now enter- I‘laa proud of them. His vanity was beyond
5~ " “ | violin, which is scarcely discernible till the | {qinin L belief and hundreds of anecdote
sole,” was Mozart’s answer. rays of sound which 1ssue from the first | ning. Seeing their look of reverence, lated of his extraordinary bt’eha.vmsr&;? :2

- Beethoven held out his arms and embraced | | gjety.
them all—father, mother, young girl and & i e ;
three brothers, All at once he rose up, HARMONY.

went to the clavecin, motioned the young P
men to take up their violing, and himself qlﬁ';‘l]}‘:’ x:::[lh t‘“l‘ll‘“‘d skilfy i“ h*n‘lui swee
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music, Hﬂlf the night passed and the en- Th““h to its base w 1111 nnllu m n-. ﬂm and hy 11
raptured peasants still listened. Those 1 rue to the changeless laws of harmony. o

: 80 he wi g
were the last notes of the dying man | e 1:1 :: t::-. ’::; Ta: hlnn,... ing chords of life
10 plavs the Great

The old father made him accept his ownOf Truth and Love and Duty evermore.
bed, but poor Beethoven in the night, be- K1ows. too, that far beyond this roar and strife
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coming feverish and restless, rose to take llua: ll, {:;ﬁﬂu:;:;;t“:ﬁ‘l]“ e : ln the true time
accord  symphonies subli
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the air, and went forth from the dwelling ,J o |
with bare feet, The winds were alghmg VB Ler
throngh the branches of the trees and .

mnp was carried off untouched, | violin diverge into the chord of the second,
ﬁortly the sole was placed befora to which is gradually imparted a greater
, Mozartremained still completely fulness of colour as the violas and violon-
_. " srbed in the thoughts of the composi- .celios steal in with expandmg harmony, At
th B e siival il the fifth bar the oboes begin to shed their
ﬁ pgrints yellow lustre, while the’tiute silvers the

ively with intervals of fifteen or twent

i 4 Y | mounting rays of vhe violin. As the notes
| utes, and all were carried away un- | continne ascending to the highest point of
b & w and apparently unseen, Two | brightnese, the orange, the scarlet, and the
f after his entrance into the Palais | purpie upite in increasing splendour, and the
| Royal a small cup of black coffee was glorious orb at length appears refulgent
| on the table befom bt He vidaod his mth all the brightest beamns of barmony.
| band as if to take it, then suddenl 7//A0d thre was Halk" |, -
| closed “fist fell on the saucer, bre:a.{il:; This burst of the whole orchestra in the

resounding key-of C, accompanied with all
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i moaned along the avenuea of the wood, L A <l
Beethoven wandered about till early morn- i, E =3
ing, when he returned to the house, not F i
knowing whither he had gone. He had <

‘L"f“'! §
a il ;

been seized with a severe chill, and hmf-

mind was already wandering. The kind
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| i v | old man sent at once for a physician, buﬁ




