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THE PASSING SHOW,

‘The Bostoniuns have besn «ith os
_sgain in their mew opera, “The Sere-
nade,” by Viclor Herberl. The opera is
a ead dieappointment after ove has
heard Herberts “Wizard of the Nile.”
I experted bim to go on doiog that sort
of thing and even better. Bat “The
Serepade” is just the ordinary, tuneiess
American light opers. with the ordinary
meaningless archestration. The only
pretty air in it is the serenade. which all
the cast sing continuously,

As for the Bostoniauns, they are still
their inimitable selves. William Me-
Donpald hss gone off eadly in voice and
physique. He is just a uvsed up tenor
vow, who'vow and then casts the worn
smile of other days across the fost-
lighte. He deigoed to appear only once
last woek. -Hie people live down at Du=
lutk, and when he is hevre he has a win-
ning way of elippiog cff tv see them and
lstting his understudy sirg bis part
‘t'he Yeara bave begun to tel! on ali the
uld war horses of the company.
Cowles is the only reslly vigorous manin
the orgamization. He pever looked bet-
1er or sang better. He is both a brigend
sod a mook in this opera, and his coe-
temes are properly designed 1o accent-
uate his stulwart proportiore. He is
just the man to do the jolly mouk, aod
the pesurious composar bas actually
grasted him one dectnt solo.

*“For whowould b
a cloistered monk,
When there's love in the
world without lack>”
£ gu’t you just hear him sioyg it?
- 8 @&

Jessie Bartlett Davie is as infectiously
bappy as ever. In the firet actshe ap-
pears in skirts and seems rather a
chunky, ordinary little woman who ie,
alus' no longer voung. But presently
she toddles out in the costumecf a
Spagish Jad and, in spit> of certain
obvious physical dissdvantages, Rich-
ard » bimssll again. Yes, when her
coats are properly made ehe looks
youpger, preitier, even more slender in
trousers,

1 had a funny little experience last
year with Jessie, It fellto my lot to
call upon her and humbly patition her to
sing for the PressClub begefit. She
was exceedingly cordial and wade me
the recipisut of numerous touching per-
sooal crnfilences which she evidently
expscted me to “print” and which, rot
beiog & press agent, I didnot. Weil,
that night T heard her in “Robin Houd”
and said some thinzs in my nolics of
her performance of which she did not
approve and she waxed wroth acd wrote
an icdigoact letter 1o the papers sayiog
ko wouid not sing at the bencfit be-
causs of my notice aod irdited a Hsmiog
epistie at we in which she called mea
swoll in sheep’s clothing”—a sad reflec-
tion upon my dreesmaker. And singshe
would not, end I Lad only the comlort-
iog konowledge that I bad iold the truth
—which is rot alwaye as comforting as
it might be. Yet if 1 bad publishedall
ber pessonsl confidences to the town she
would probably have beeo picased. Such
are the inexplicable caprices of prima
donnas!

Bot in spite of our tiff | was mighty
glad to see Jessie toddle cut upoo the
stage ‘beother night. £hs does seem
to enjoy it &l! 8o, the pruncing and caper-
iog and warbling, that she cbarms you
into mirth yooreell. After half a dozen
encores in the lest act someone in the
gallery bowled “Promise Me!” and ali
that big, enthusiastic avdiece: caught

really
hand argans play it, and that the cham-

her waid carvols it morn and eve in the
flat overbead, and when she says “(), let
me sit beside you in your eyea” you
would sit beside her any old place even
il she had calied you a woll. May the
vedrs touch ber ever so lightly, and may
that smils be as joyous as the springtimo
always.

Last Sonday was Heéenry Clay Barpsa-
bee's sixty-fourth birthday, and when
the company puolled out in their special
car for Rochestor Sunday morning, they
took a set .of waiters and fervice from
the Hotel Henry snd maude aday of it

on the raad.
. = =

Anton Seidl and his orchesira have
been bere assisting at the concert of the
club which callsitzell “The United Sing-
ers of Pittsburg.” The club is made up
entirely of GGermans, some two hundrad
and fifty of them. and they were a glori-
oussight fo bebold usthey sat on the
stago of the Carnegie hall that evening.
Thoey are men from all walks of life; from
the machive shop and iron aullsand
schools and mercantile houses. Big
bearded old fellows who wore two pairs
of glats=e, and dapper yonng men who
wore tube roses ia their buttonholes and
who had buxom blonde sweethearts
somewhere in the audience. They sang
many songs sbout *“Roseczeit” aud
“Liebes Hertzchen.” and it was good to
hear them growl out those big German
syliables in their big German voicee, aod
it was refrezhing to see how serionzly
they took themszlve:. Finally they sang
*“Lebs Wohl,” the old s>ng that the dear
Deutch sing dowa in the Turner ball
sbout two o'clock in the morricg when
they are fecling at peece with the world.

Bot really afier the leonioe head of
Apton Beidl bad onceconlionted you,
sou thought very hitle about the poor
“United Siogers.” Thme is a8 peculiar
magnetism about that man’s person and
a peculiar magic about his face. Ire-
mem ber no otker {ace so finely chiszlled,
#0 sensitive, o suggestive of an acotely
pervous temperament. It bas been
calied & clarsic face, but that is a mis-
leading appeilaticn; enmpare it with any
faceof Greecian s>ulpture and you will
porceive the difference. What centuries
of tempest and revolt, what warfare o!
the epirit, what moral upheavals lie be
taesn a face like this and those happy
pegan fsces that smile down oo us from
the= pedertials of the Eigin marbles! The
centuries huve left their inark upon us
after all. When the vew Semitie ye-
lizior came into the . west, its ardors
burned awey ths cerece beauty fromthe
classic face. and mayhap, too, somelbing
of ita earthnesa. Sowetimes [ bave
thought that Christ’s face as it appeared
in early Italian art was the first modorn
face ever painted. At any rate the
woild has besn slowly epproximatiog
toward that spiritual type of baauty ever
givee, and the petfect, physica! radiance
of the childbood of the nations is left us
comore. That cameo face of Seidl's is
fairly a-quiver with this spiritual fice-
peee, no more like a claesic fa>s thin the
faces of Keatsand Shelley were like the
placid, perfect countenance of Publivs
Virgilius Maro with its who'esome, self-
satisficd vigor acd the ambrosial locks
curling about it. Nowsees! We ara
all sick of that soul-sickne=es which
“masters thy hsart and wears the body.”
There are othera beside lbeen and Sud-
erminn who have eclargement of the

irit.

-~ The first num'? er Herr Seidl condected

five and bawled ~Promis> Me, O Promise , was Schumann’s “Rbenish™ s; mphooy

Me!’ She stepped laughingly to th§ in E Sat, opus 97, I believe.

froot_agein and asked, “What shull§
promise you?" acd the house applauded
and the gallery jelied. “You know.”
Arnd, standing there in the cosivme cf a
BSpapish lad, she sang it, that doughty
ditty which refustes to grovo'd. Acd

He proba-
biynl,eud it a8 a gracelul compliment
to the “Usited German Siogers.” 1
confess I did not pay much attention
until the andante in A flat, when all the
noisy brasees stopped and the claricnets
took up their beautiful welody, into

-m;uhqutﬁnlth which the bassoons sod violss presently

“have,

-

drifted with a restless sighiog down
amorg the ‘celics. That movemeot is
like an old Germau legend told at twi-
light;iit is the song of the Rhine daugh-
ters, bathed in the mystic airs of mediae-
val legendry. with ruined casties and
woonlight and lovers and all the beloved
German scceseories. [t drilts through
ooe’s farcy afterward like a bailad of
Ludwig Uhland's, so calm, so tender, so
e xquisite. r

Then comes the maesive religiozo
movement, the enthrovement of the
Cardioal in the Cathedral of Cologue,
and all the brasses come trinmphaotly
back and the tromboves—which Men-
deleeohn €aid were “too sacred to be ueed
often”—fairly lift the Bisbop's mitre to
his hezd. It is the triumphof the crose,
the pomp of the Roman church, which
waa more splendid than the pomp of the
Caesars.

Then comes the “let down,” the fifth
movement in which the good citizens of
Cologne pour out of the chureh all in
their boliday clothes and the pretry
girls all in their Sunday ribbone, and
they stand a bit and gossip in theequare
and lavgh in the sprinag sunshine—mus.
bave been a spring day—and then gooff
to their dinneis and their beer gardens
and probably sing “Lebe Wohl” tiil the
stars come out.
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The scloist of the occasion was Mad-
ame Julie Rive-King. and she plaved
Raubiostein’s concerto in D mioor, wkich
Teresa Carreno played bers last yoar.
Madame Rive-King is oce of the most
sch larly of musicians. She commands
& wonderful breadth and depth of tove.
Ehe is equal 1o the most brilliant cashes
of technique and her bhand-is like a
gauntlet of steel. Probably ber work
would appeal more strongly t¢ musicians
thar to an anditor, who must be content
with only the final impression. Probably.
too, it would have bean more impreesive
had it cot evoked such glowing memo-
ries of the Latin woman who eat on that
same stage and struck those same crash-
ing octaves a year ago. Madame Rive-
King is a thorough,a echolarly, even a
brilhant musician. O!she is what you
will, but—

“From the desert | come to thee,
Cna stallion shod with fire,

And the winds are left behind,
In the speedl of my desirel™

That's Cafreno for you; she comes like
4 Simoon, the leaps upon you likea
tigress, takes you by storm, batters down
criticism and dashes on, dragging you

NON-AQUAS-GUARANTEED

strictly water proof
are having

A Great Run.

Besides we have all
the novelties in dress

CALL ANDTRY A PAIR
WEBSTER & ROGERS. 1043 0 1.

We are opening new patterns in
Artistiec Wall Paper.

J. E. HOUTZ, 1506 O Street.
“Lemiog's Old Stand.™
Stationer and dealer in wall pa-

wer, window shades, ete.

{First publication November 27)
NOTICE.

In the District Court of Lancaster
County, Nebraska.
".:ttfh. E. Stuart, plain-

tiff,

vE.
A. C. Graves, ss Admin- |
istrator of the Estataof |
Melancthon Ferry, de- -
ceased, und the un-|
koown heirs and de- |
visees of eaid Melanc-
thoo Ferry, deceased, |
defendants. !
The defendants and e€a:h of them in
the above mentioned cause will take vo-
tice that oo the 11th day of Seplember,

- —

| 1897, Martha E Stwyart, plaintiff herein,
| flled her petition in the dietrict court of

Laocaster county, Nebraska, agaiost
erid defendanis, the object and prayer
of which are 10 enforce a cerlaio con

tract, by the terms of which eaid Mel-
ancthos Ferry.ip bis life-time, agreed to
convey 12 pluptdf the followiog de-
fcribed pieces, parcels and trac's of
land, situated in the county of Lancas-
ter and state of Nebrsska, to-wit: The
east hal? of tho southeast qrarter {e. Ig
& &, J4) of gection seven (7). an2 he west
half of the southwest quarter (w! ’§s. w.
14) of section eight (8), all ir township
cieven 11) nortk, range eight (8, east of
the sixth principal meridian; which con-
tract was originally executed in favor of
one Emasuel H. Duve, and thercalter
duly aesigned by judicial proceediogs to
th= plaintiff herein; and to excluds said
defendants and each and all of them

at the wkeels of ber triumph. Ab, these |
trumpet tones, that panpply of purple |
and gold, thy e crimeson ssunds! 'Whenl
her hand swept the key-toird you heard
the tread of conquering armies and
dreeamed thespizndid dreams of Cortez.
The glory of tropic noors and nights
was aboat you, and before you was that
gplendid head, suparb as that of an em-
press,

What does Madame Rive King mean
by playiog that coccerto that is keown
to be Carreno’s war horae and identified
with ber everywhere? Doss this pale,
sad Norn of the Northland mean to
compete wilh that pulsicg creature who
is balf Amazon, bal! Becchants?

As an encure Madame Rive King
played Chopin's nocturne ia G migor.
Next morziog oneof the great Pittsburg
dailies stated thut het encore wns Saint-
Saens' concerto in (G minor, and another
calmly ancounced that it was her own
arrangement of Strauss’ “Wiener Bon
Bone.” O;ehades of Chopin and beer:
candy! We have musical eritics, we

WILLA CATHER,
Pirrsncee, Pa.

Do You Know that—
A ey

without an operauon, use of instruments,
or any ex :-unllhr—ofl’“u

YINE REMEDY GO HA8 0 St Liscsln,

from any iot.rest ic the eaid land, and
1o quiet and confirm the title inthe said
premises in p'aintiff, [rea from all clums.
lien, demand, and estate of the said de-
fendants, and each and every of them.
You are required t> answer ssid peti-
tion on or bstore Monday. the 3rd day of
January, 1848,
Martita E, SteasT,
Plaintiff.
By C.C. Flsn-burg. her attorpey.
Dated November 220d, 1897,
LEGAL NOTICE.
{Firet Publication Nov. 27 )
1o the District Court of Laucaster county
Nebraska.
Joshui Perrio, Plaiatiff )
VE. :
Charles A. Haopa and |
D. B. Welch, whosa !
firet pame is unknown | °
Defendants, J
The above named defendants Crarles
A. Hauna and D. B. Welch, whosa firat
name i3 unkoown, will take notice that
on the 26th day of March, 1897, the
plaintiff berein. Jeshua Perrin, tiled his
petition in the Distriet Court of Lancss-.
ter County, Nebraska, the object and
prayer of which are to recover from you
upoa contract, the sum of #4,200.00 with
intercst thereon at sevea per cent from
the 17th day of Uclober, 1896; and you
are further notified that your property
has beeo attached to satisfy faid claim,
and sn order is asked in said Court to
sell said property for thut purpoze.
You arerequired to anewer said peti-
tion on or belore theird day of January,

JosHUA PERRIN,
By Ricketts & Wilson-
His toroe
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