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My Variant COUNTRYWOMAN:

1 will acknowledge at the outset that
your career has always interested me
more than your art. Had you limited
your ambition to a church cheir, appear-
ing occasionally in a limited oratorio
repertoire, a8 many other women quite
as talented as yourself have done, there
would be little in you to marvel at. Had
you, on the other hand, chosen an easy
and remunerative career abroad, like
your compatriot, Mlle. Sanderson, you
wou!d bave insured a wiser form of no-
toriety, would have appealed more
strongly to the vulgar imagination, and
would have encountered, I think, but
few reproaches. It is your taste for
difficulties that has always interested
me. I think some straia of the zeal of
the campmeeting exhorter, Jobn Allen,
your grandfather, must prompt in you
that Puritanic tendency to consciously
master whatsoever is difficuit in the
world, The most remarkable thing
about you is that you should have chos-
en the career you have. Haviog once se-
riously set out to be a singer, I fancy it
was but natural that the grand daugh-
terof John Allen should be a good one,

., aad thnt whataoever her band found to

do, she should do with her might.

You were born at Farmington, Maine;
a name culpably easy of pronunciation
for the birtbplace of asinger. In early
life you had the still greater misfortune
to remove to lowa; Patagonia would
have been more auspicious. Your youth
wan passed among people bitterly pre-
judiced fo the theater and indifferent to
musiz of the better sort. It was a
handicap that you ran with fortune from
the outeet. During the earlier part of
your career you were persistently dogged
by misfortunes, your connection with
Mr. Gilmore's European flasco being not
the least among them. But you were
abundaotly endowed with that peculiar-
ly practical and aggreesive form of cour-
age in America termed "“grit." I believe
there is no synonym for the word in any
other langusge, and certainly the wo-
men of pno other nation possess that
qualitv so largely. It is not always an
attractive quality in woman, but it is in-
valuable to ambition,

When you made your debut ia opera,
you bad studied indefatigably and your
musical education was unusually broad
and comprehensive, Your memory has
always been excellent,and you were
able toeiog a large repertoire at an
hour’s notice. But your inborn inapti-
tude for dramatic expression, your Puri.
tacic aversion for emotional display,
clung to you, fettering you like heavy
armor. It wae pot until you sang at
Beyreuth, when you were carried be-
yond yourselt by the new possibilities
opening before you, by the whole associ-
stioos of the place, the flattering com-
panionship of great artists, intozicated
by your own success, stimulated by the
music iteelf as by a draught of Rhine
wine, that you began to learn that hard-
est of lessons for American women; to
let yourself go, 1n the argot nf the green
room, abandon, and that, my wvaliant
countrywoman, is the oply lesson you
have never learned thoroughly; the easy
thing, which is not a matter of labor,
or eleepless nighta, or incessant practice,
but of & look, & toush a sigh. But here
that uificulty-defying brain was put at
a lose; that iron will, trained so lung to
stubborn opposition in an unequal con-.
test, refused to soften. Far from relax-
iog, you girded yourself up for a new
assault, only to find that one thing, at
'enst, is not to he got by conscientious
endeavers, though it be the property of
many a vagabond who sleeps in the sun,

I remember hearing you sing Caval-
eria Rusticana in the West, shortly after
it was first produced in this country.
Not only was it impossible to conceive
you ae SBantuzzs, but as having any sym.
pathy for or understanding of her, The
music you sapg remarkably well, but
your indifference to the character was
obvioue, and to consider you seriously
In the part seemed like offering an in-
suit to a well bred American woman.
Passional crimes are not rite amoog the
pine forests ot Maine, nor are they en-
couraged even in Iowa. You have lived
in many countries and have studied the
language und manners of many peoples;
intellectually you are fiee from preju-
dice. But sentiment is a thing inborn;
it forme before the parietal bones have
closed, is made up of the first lights and
shadows and echoes of the great world
that comes to us across the great thresh-
old upon which we play, and education
cannot change it. ‘o your credit, you
bave remained an American woman, and
it were easier to melt the stony hills of
Maine than the proud marble of your
body, easier to teach the pines a sensuous
melody than the splendid Amazon war-
rior, full armed and girded for the fray.

Even since you returned tous with
the hall-mark of Beyreuth, we, your own
people, bave done you scant justice.
Were you a Deutch trau of mountain.
ous physique, ora raw-boned Ruesian
giantees, or a frowsy-haired Hungarian
Jewees, no doubt you would be very
much the fashion. But since you are a
gifted gentlewoman of our own blood,
with the fresh color and frank eyes that
bespeak such fine thinguof your coun-
try, we are prone to neglect you and
take your merits for granted. We find
the gypsies who consume black liqgueurs
aud spoil their complexions with tobac-
co more interesting.

The mauner in which you have held
your own in the Metropolitan Upera
Company should be a source of pride to
your countrymen, With the exception
of Mme. Eames you are the only Amer-
icap woman who has made herself in-
dispensabie to that heterogenous organ-
ization. In that motley assemblage of
bobemiane, ex-cab drivers, ex-innkeep-
ers, swarthy beings drummed up from
every corner of Europe, speaking every
gibberish and dialect, you have main.
taived your dignity and ours in a way
that makes one loog to ery, “A heslth
to the native born!” Great artists, all
of them, these foreign folk, of the aris-
tocracy of geniue, whatever their pedi-
gree, of a blood more royal than that of
princes, but people of strange manpers
and foreign sympathies and, withal, ox.
ceedingly bigoted. The overwhelming
importance of these personages has
pever abashed you. What you know,
you koow, though you came from Maine,
and you have made even the Poles—
“Alns,” said Oherbuliez, “this sad world,
full of accidents and Poles!"—feel the
righteous indignation of the Puritan.
As artists, you have given these person-
ages their due, but in your personal and
professiolal relations with them you
have exacted courtesy, respect and fair
dealing, and bave carried your colors
right gallantly, unawed by titles and
splendors and the favors of kioge. In
much the same spirit did our great
Fraoklin, in his coon-alia cap, walk un.
perturbed through thee balls of the
Tuilleries, conversing confidently with
savants and princes, the equal of any of
them; watching with keen interest the
follies of the bewigged ard bejeweled
gentlemen about him, preserviog him-
self, the simple, homely manne:s and
severe, strenuous life of a newer world,
washed clean by the bine soa water.

Whatever ol international reputation
you have acquired, you have won with-
out servility, by courageous endeavor
and unceasing effort. You have made
the masterful New Englaud character,
come down to us no whit weakened from
the days of Winthrop and Roger Will-

iame, folt and respected abroad. Of
this fine force of character in you, there
can be no doubt. It is asofter and
more elusive quality that we sometimes
miss in you, the thing which, in the
makeshift of our lingulstic poverty, we
vaguely designate as temperament. And
I fear, my valiant couptrywoman, that
the two seldom thrive together. Kven
in your volce itself, that powerful and
splendid organ, I mies a certain life-
giviog quality; yes, even in those, round,
full, unclouded tones, tones of ollnr,
shaken from your throat as ligktly as
the water drops from a sea bird’s wing,
when it flies upward in the golden dawn.
Iu them, to me, there is always a certain
unyielding quality; scarcely metallie,
but white and cold rather, like the glit-
ter of the diamonde in your tiara* Ah!
it you would sometimes let your heart
go out with that all-conquering voice!
it you would but sometimes be & woman!
Yours has heen an admirable career,
fair kinswoman; you have matched the
better traits of your owa people against
the world, and we bave no right to com-
plain, since you have shown us all our
worthiest virtues in so faira setting.
Yet geniue does not always consort with
industry and uprightnees; some times
with idlenees and folly rather. It is be-
cause you climb eo well that you have
aever tried tofly. You plan, you exe-
cute, you dare, but I think you never
dream. You have mastered much, but
I think nothing has ever mastered you.
Music has become an exact science, and
you have made that science your own.

Yet, forget it not, music first came to 23,

us many & century ago, before we had
roncerned ourselves with ascience, when
wo were but creatures of desire and be-
fore we had quite parted with our hairy
coats, indeed; and that it comes to us as
a religious chant and a love song. 1 be-
lieve that through all its evolutions it
should always express those two cardinal
peeds of humanity, carrylog the echo of
those yearnings which first broke the
silence of the world,

I am not yet convinced that, were the
taste of the public more advanced, you
would not do well to limit yourselt to
the concert stage. There is the domin-
ion of pure tone, there less is demanded
of phrasing than in opera, and the in-
triusic béauties of the voice are judged
in the light of their own splendor,

In opera, I prefer you in Wagnerian
solos: warrior maidens, clothed in chas-
tity and iron; women of the white robe
and the bright sword, helpers of men
and councillors of gode. Elsa, Brun-
bilda, Elizabeth—Isclde? Ah, no! Never
was the sting of the potion on your lips,
never have the waves that lash so madly
on the Irish coast told you the reason of
their tury, nor of how many centuries
they have quickened to the mystic woo-
ing of the moon, able to escape it never,

American prima donnas of the future
will look back upon your memory with
pride and gratitude. You mseem to me
to embody all that is best in American
womanhood. I think if anywhere on
the continent, among the thousands of
strange faces that pass one, I chanced
to see yours, I should joyfully know
under what sky to place it. About you
there seems always something sugges-
tive of & rew bhope in the world, not to
be encountered in tired Europe; some-
thing altogether wholesome and invigor-
atiog like the clean smell of the pice
woods, mingled with the fresh sea
breezes. Something in your face, with
its renclute chin, sv powerfully modeled,
bespraking such poteacy for resistence
and constancy-—‘resistence unto death,”
your grandfather would have said, re-
calle to me always the granite hille of
the New Eogland coast and the silent,
enduriog streugth of ite pioneers,

“Impecunious Davie,” & new two-step
wmarch by Kerry Mills, the author of
“Whistling Rufus,” has all the catchy
popularity of that favorite of orchestras,
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CALENDAR OF NERRABKA (CLUBS,

December,

16, }l{evlaw and Art o, l.oonlruo dn
. « York

16, Woman's o., llmlm nt !Iannmr Hyrmunc
18, Pansy ¢., Stowe and Heechor,, Mummh

10 {I-‘In de Stecle o, Audubon, .ﬁml:
. B T Seward

18 Woman's ¢., Household Econ-
' GO, v cosdn s massdse N s North Bend

History and Art 0., Religlous and
16, Politienl Condition of (lermany,
H14-911—Treaty of Verdun.... ..., Seward

18, Woman's o., Muslonl........oooviinie «Lincoln

18 Borosls, Toplos of lhu times, Unr
' lolunun eLv., . Stanton

18, Woman's (- l'urllumnnury pmtloe. Omahn

BOOKS ¢ ooosvoasnrsvrasnnsiasogys Falrbury
10 Woman’'s ¢., French Conversation....Omaha
19, Woman's ¢., Current oplos.aase oo, Omaha
1%, Century ¢., The Duteh colonfes...... Linooln
19, Woman's ¢., German history...
19, Borosis, Our public 8chools, , ,....... Lincoln
19, Sorosis, Ethics and philosophy., .. .. Lincoln
19, i Hlntory lnd Art (U 'l'ha bnbnl Hin-

P T «Alblon

rnes !lun o lnur
20, { ‘qm":l Wnr‘r’ .......... Fullerton
20, Woman's 0., Oratory........oveveeesss Omahs
21, Woman's 0., APb..oovivannnnsivssanie Omaha

#1, Woman's o., Education..........c.euis Omnha

22, Hall in the Grove, Art......o.000 ..., Linooln
22, Self Culture ., Christmas. ., ... ..., St Paul
22, Woman's o., Christmns......... Plattsmouth

XIX (!untu 0., Palnting In the

Natheruu , Monroe Dootrine...Seward
{ Womnn Ho, Hnlldly Adjourn-
......................... North Bend
F‘Ia de Siecle ¢., American humor-
23, i ists, and Christmas in Other

erature from 1880-

% Zetotie o, Growth of ll',..!‘t{
Pronunciation test...... Woeping Water

OFFICERS OF N. F. W. C., 180 & 1000,

Pres., Mra. Anna L. Apperson, Tecumseh,
V. P, Mra. Ids W. Blair, Wayne.

Cor, Seo., Mrs. Virginia D.Arnup, Tecumseh.
Ree. Sec., Miss Mary Hill, York.

Treas,, Mrs. H. F. Doane, Crete,

Librarian, Mrs, G. M. Lambertson, Lincoln, '

Auditor, Mrs. E. J.'Halner, Aurora.

The Omaha club dispensed with a
program last Monday, 1o order that it
might have ample time to discuss the
question of questions, “Shall the G. F.
W. 0. be Reorganized!?” The matter
was presented by a committee consist-
ing of Mrs. Lillian R. Harford, Mrs.
Lowrie, Mrs. Andrews, Mre, Heller and
Mre. Ford, the chairman. It was stated
that the committee had sought light,

not only from the Club Woman and The

Courier, the respective official organe
of the general and state federations, but
from women of long experience in the
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