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Penand Picture Pointers
ASTRR, the glud festivil of the
spring time, the fiast of the
resurrection, has cofme ngnin, and
mankind, whether devoul or
Chelstinn or pagan, [vels (h
the uplift of naturc's new %o,
the day aecordingly. It |«
of the church, for 1

foundation on which the falth
Hle overlusting
Bunduy all over the workl churches wi'l
rlnyg with glad anthems of pratse ard r

Jolcing for the triumph af Hfe over death,
for 1he viclory of hope over the grave, ard
munkind, dmitattng nature, will cone forth
dicked tn new gnrments and bravely show
the Joy that exists becsuas: of the birth of
w new seapon of secd time and e promins
of hnrvest. Old and nltke share in
this sentiment, and rit of the
In ax potent for the for the

no,
lm-
and
the
typr s
of the
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this
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M pn ot lier

The display of flowers und the parnd: of
fishion s but an expression of the goneral
rejoleing that pecompinies the day, =nld

ure mosl approprigte,
S —

Muodern methods in rellroadiog are all
in the direction of lessenime the dunger
of wreckse, but the greatl fact remalus that
the way to eliminnte the human factor
of the problem has not yel been discovored,
Mon willk make mistakes, and mistakes
wlfen resull in mishape.  And, as the eguip-
ment of the rallromd s now on o scale
that Is reully gigantie, so the damage
thut resutts when n wreek oecurs s ikely
to be huage. The pletures on another pmge
wore made of the wreckage of two freight

troine that met In the yards at Crete,
Nel, recently, They show hetter than
words ean (el how the grent engines are
twisted mund battered, and how the big
freight cars are knocked to splinters by
the impuact Kire hrolie ont directly after
the crash, and for somo Httle thne the

volunteer RBre department of Crete had liw
honds full, battling the Names
F .

Bince the multerings In the fur st
biogin o ke on 1the ominous turn that has
eventuated into a war, The Pee has be-n
publishing each week pfetares of the p op'e
nnd country In which the confilet ls ram
Ing, These plotures hnve been seeompanied
by special articles, written by men fum | ar
with tha country, so that they have ben
most useful. A new arrmngement has now
been made and hereafler pletures of pe un
scenen of the warfure will be printed. This
Is by reason of an arrangement with Caole
ler's Weekly, wherehy the roaders of The
Pev will be glven the henefit of the enter-
prire of thal great weekly and s full siaff
of experts now at the seene of hoetilities
Last week some very exccllent pletures of
the peones at Toklo on the occasion of the
mobilization of the mikado's army wore
Eivin. This week the nictures are same
tuken ul Chemulpo on the day the Japaneas
Mleet attacked and sunk o Ruseian orulser
and tranaport. These are the frst of the
geniiine plotures of the war o be pub'ished
In Amerlea.

Seven Bells Not Struck

T™e method of signaling the
the hours at sea Is

pussing of
well Komown (o svery
porson who has tpken un ocean Yovage.
Kight bells are struck every four heurs,
an  sdditlonnl bell belng struck for cach
half-howur.

From 6 to 8§ In the evening s the second
dog wateh, but on Hreillsh ships sceven bhells
(T30 aof the secomd dog
wiruck All other =hips
strike these belis

During the Napoleonle ware there was o
greut mutiny  In the BHritlsh navy The
crown of the fleets lylog at Spitheasdt and
the Nore agreed 1o piee simultone sy
agalnst thelr oMeers. The signal sgreed
upon was sevea beils of the seoond deg
wiiteh.  The uliny pelually began st the
nrranged thme. bul falled, the ringlesders
belng  exweuted Ever since then seven
ells of the second dog wateh has never
beon siruck on Hritish ships, naval or mer-
canille.
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A Bachelor's Reflections

When a man gets married It Is ke sign
ng o note (0 pay interest all the rest of his
life

It is & great dipsppolntment to o woman
who wets marvied not 10 have a secral suf
fering that would go well in a novel

A xirl plans ahesd for the time when she
will have to flgure ithe way a mun doos
when he will cash In endowmant insuranc

A man might ax well know how to play
the fiddie as nol to make & hlufl at being &
herd before the woman he wanis e love
him.—~New York ross.
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The Art of Song, Yesterday and Today

REVIOUS tn her departure from
the 'nited States Adcolina Patd
vapressed her opinlons on the
popularity of the ballnd amnd on
the nrt of song In the folluwing

revived loterview ta the New York Inde-
n mdend
The whole srena rises befors moe now, W

charly as It stood out when | was the little

the very Mttle—child, alternately righd and
gquivering with my first stagre Tright, that
auxious di=mny which, in nll the years that
have passed sinee then, has Bever ones
falled to lHe in walt for me as | went out
upon the stage.

They charged 5 cents Tor the tckets,
smadl, ved cords, whileh, before the dour-
kreper recctved the st of them, bhad ad-

mitted thousands of mus- Iovers (o the old
Metropolitun hall n New York, How vast,
and how distinguished, that test audione: —
my firsl  audienos

sevinedl o may chilidish
eyer! When [ came out tao sing, there was
not enough of me o e discerned opan the
broad stige, so o table, thwt had been
brought from the wings, sorved for tiny
Adelina's podestal of smong.  Hadsed (or the
momoent in =pirit, as well as helght, the
neediul hravery flowed in upon e, and |
sang with all my honrt- sang ““Casta I =
frem “Norma untih ot the ok, the great
throng seemod Lo go mnd e ite gapploase
They culled cut to me; they witted Loomm,
g the woamen, in thelr enthusinsm, began

to come 1o the stage ta give me the joweols
they wore, How they spavkled, sand how
Adelina, half distrocted by the glittering,
proffercd ¢ me, forsook her pedestal and
gnlhervd us Ber sudden riches, hier baby
hands gt Lot overflowing with rings and
birooches,

I Rept them all; and 1 Kept, too, a hand-
ful of the small red tekets, which are
among the treasures of my home. When,

in lnter concerts, more jewels and trinkets
were poured upon me, 1 scareely cared for
them, 1 war slready woealthy in gemis and
guid bevond the dreams of a child, or even
the needs of a4 womin.

It wmas very ocasy
what child would not hove
who, with the wdmiration
dinning In her sar,
Inoxha wsid b,
s runge.

to spoll  me.
hoen

of

Indead,
spoiled
munltitudes
belioved her voloe was
Hmitless In power and
The Patt! of the ter yours uwes

itx

all that she beonme to her father and Lo
hoer teacher, The most familar guestion 1
hear todny from women who are intercsted
In my singing, or who have daughters of

whose volees they are prowd, e
Pattl, how high do
adtitude of the nole
were the be all
musie, as i
from the
of somi

“Madame
wing?"' As If the
that could e ronched
and end all in the art of
the human volee, which conmes

lHving thromt. were the product
mchine, whose lmlt need only be
the infinite number of vibrations at which
sound becomes Inaudibie w0 the human ear,
I never sing higher than D; throughoot
Lhis tour the highest note 1 have habltually
sung s . Boonuse of my moderntion— e
couse of my moderation nlone—1 have been
uble to preserve in all its fullness and its
roundness the middle register, which s the
bone and sinew, the heart and the very
soul, of the singer's artistic power. So
miany wricks 1 have seen, 8o many promises
of grandeur unfulfilled, so mahy realiss-
tions  of grandedr miserably abandoned,
And all becuuse the singvrs were enger to
be misled by the popular ory for something
over which it shall wonder instead of those

viom

true things of the singer’'s art, through
which it shall feel and thrill and live. Yet
It I8 wo noturnl for her who has the

ptrength inborn to rejolee In s exercise
the ehild, I felt that high C was far
below my commpass; and 1 tried my strength,
mory and more freely, more and more cone-
fidently. At length, in one glorious houar,
with the chill Intoxication upon me of the
lofty heights of “Sonnamibula,”' 1 soared Lo
F, above the high C, far which the muse,
ns written, colls, | was above the clouds
in the pride of my aschievement. And there
my father found meo, a5 he hurried o upon
me, his face both anxious and angry, with
rebuke within his oyes such ns he reserved
for the more helnous of my sins
“"Adelinn,” he exclalimed, with hix utmost
slerphess, "1 1 hear you sing that note
again 1 will'never speak to you™
“Uh, ftather,” 1 wjoined, wholly
bashed, “that F in very easy for me"
“Remwember,” be sald, solemmly, “that ¥,
for which you g0 Pard and make
Hithe of when have renched It, s the
encmy that Bes In walt for all the beauty
of yoor Bing F above and your
father tells vou that you will become mute
be-liow
Hut
nence  of
s
heart s
In the
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Adelina, with the sublime
childhood, knew
father. Bhe
cantent,

mibddle

then,

Impertl-
Ade-
her
volce

more than
sung F above o
until, suddenly,
regisier wWus

her
viinishing
Therys  Whs and
gleom. Behold, Adelina in terror most pro-
found—afrald very Hife; pdtitully
wondering whether could
resurroctlon; fifteen long
diys o stlont thiing upon the
facy Viery humbde she was,
oledient, when her father, reluctantly re-
fenting, permitted hor (o sing agaln amoeng
the dusplised luwer notes, The lkessou, which

catnstmophe

as for her

there ever be a
and ¥
glad earth's
and docile and

for dre

wns learned then, was learned for all the
Einger's hfe

The fond, Arm care of my father wns sys-

tematiedly observed by the teacher to
whom 1 owe all the skill that T posdsess
People buve suld thnt Brakosch woas my
teacher. He never wia. He tmughtl e A

few operas and a fow
My first teacher, my

Ballads; thiit wis all

only teacher, wne my
hall brother, Ettore Hardll, 1t was he who
maved my volee He never forced U e

never permitted me Lo strain it And yet he
taught e all that could he learned In the
Italian *ohou! of singing.  Today, no teacher
of the true ltalian school Sives—except one
man He I8 Alfredo Barill, the of
Ettore, to whom hig father beguessthed all
his xreat weilith of knowledgs e Qs
tenching now in Atlanta, Ga., but, I 1 can
induce him to come to Loandon England and
Kurope will guin what America must lose,
B there i to b renclssance of the
perfect Tladian Tuday., M cin
teach It, Pattl alone glng It. Bul, in
those other dayvs, it the styvie of Mall-
bran, Gri=i, Mariv, Bosie, Freasolini—of all
the host of famous gingers whose Inimitable
tochnigque echoes, faintiy nnd sweetly, in
the memories of the old,
They great singers
wpirit s well ax In thelr sl
e ki
IAVithg

sun

e\Ver
i wlone
ST
Wiks

woerne then—greal In
Lhvir
‘l, e 1
i Lisir regard of othes,
No voe then
would tind o
Kind and, oficn,
Among them all, une
nutures was that of Jenny
Lier whole Ule through, she was the
rweet, onthusiastic soul  Every yoar,
for very many yeurs, | hoave sung in cdovent
Gureen; it 1s one of the delights of my life,
Unly & Uttle whille divd, while
I wus simpgng in opern at Covent Gardon,
Bir Arthur Sulllvan saw Jenny Lind in one
of the boxes. He hastened to her, and his
first word way:

*fc come nit the way
vern te hvar Pattl tenight?”
1 wouldn t shic unswored.
“Bul” rejoined Sullivean, teasing,
not thunk Musson fine?’

UMy, wun her

I pleasant now o think of
singers whe
Pk gLty Ui truditions
who bhad altianed Lo
word to sny (et wis not
more than generous,
ol the lovellest
Lind.

[ TN

L

[t

befurd she

you ve from Mal-

miss Lol

do you

reply, "Nllsson I & won-
deriul singer But, dor ow, Lthoers s onty
one MNagura Falls; and there is only one
Paut. '

And, a4 moment huter, Sir Arthur was at
my #ide, cager as 1 boy o el me of the
Clau g Labute of Jenny Lind

The singer who pregerves and cherishes
tenderly the Dest thoughts and the bestc
Hupulses 8 the Soger who ls moat  poad
o the hoat'ts of teen and wonwen, Why, If

1 glunce back over my cuarect, it seems to
me that, 4l my Hfe, | nave been =inging
Lllads —Lhose sougs of Lhe people whicn,
because melody wod wonds have been purcly
wedded o soloe deep, slrong, enduring
senbiment oF passion of humanily, renmuasn
ever cerbuin W bud therr winy W the depths
ol the people's soul. My nrst fame ume
o me with the siaging of ""Home, Sweel
Home,”" “"Cuoming shro' the hye, “Thw
Lassii. Ruowe: of puimner apd “Wilhin a
Mile.” 1 huve been laithrul to (hem, as
the English spueiking worid has been fatth-
ful. Now, wuerever | go the requescs that
pour in—by lvtier or by word ol meuth--are
never (or o vavieldna, whey are aiways u
Plea lor the old, dear songy, ke “Ratloven
Mavoeurneen,” ""IT'he Last Hose of Sumimery’
and "Home, Swoeet Home,”” which bave
lingered thrvugh the years o the alfecdons
unl the music, lovely as it is, 18 becutined

wilth the wender, lmbent hudo of some be-
loved past
They ame songs that have remadoad evor

Guar o me. Yel, obee, | soughl to [Orsake

the lovellest among them wli—""Home, Swoel

Home." My critlcs of the prosa told mie,
and the world, that 1 was forever singing
that heckoeyod wr Every copcert at

wihleh Pattl was heard meant the nevita e
“Home, Bwect Home," 1 ssened (s dis-
appiroved, wnd they told tbe public wad Lhe
smnger that (e public disspproved. 1 muade
w grand jesolve. 1 would refraiu f[rom
singing “Home, Sweet Home,” and 1 would
giwve iy audivnces, in s stead, “Comiug
Thro 1he HKye. Firm in e resolve, |
came upon Lhe siuge, and | smung, for the
lmat of the encores, “Comndng Thro' the Rye”
with wll e expresston It wy withla my
power Lo Kive And then the tumait! The
enlire  awdience, with one ascclaim, de-
manded “Mome, Bweet Home.” 1 resisted
I retused; | prepured o Jupaurl, Bul Lhe
audience Never gave one sign of wavering,
or of leasing the hudl, untll it should bear
mie wing the song thut told of I8 desrcet
thing I bad w give way,; and nover again
did | dream of torsaking the most Joval
of Englizh batuds

When [ begun 1o sing, the ballid was the
cholce and the vight of all greatl sing-
From Jenny Ldiad, wnroughoul $le
fession, there was no
tost wof (eeltng and esjpression aot
wocknowledged W be sowe @f the peaple’s
The popularity of the oallad tu the
United States may have waaed for msany
years, as It has recently growa Lurge agaln,
but in England I has never changed,
never lessciucd. The really good
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singers ure heard, apart from their share
In vratordo, only in ballnds at the great
concerts; and just at present the popular
taste for the ballad is more protounced in
Enghind than ever belfore,

The truth ls that the whole world loves
those swoet and simple songs, and every
nition has some one melody which ls as

priceless to (s heart as the notes are fa-
millnr to the ear. When in frozen Russia
I used te #ing "Teo Nossignol,” the people
fadrly woent mad, Oh, those Hussians! They
would rip the tropic of Capricorn off the
carth and fling It w you for a belt. Never
have 1 sect such lovers of music as Russia
holds, 1 sung there for nine long seasons,
and 1 remember very wiell Governor Curtin
of Pennsylvania as our minkster. Bhe who
wis admitted to be the greal singer woas
the guest of honor at the court. Alexander
1L, to whom I am indebted for the highest
order of merit In Hussia, Joined with his
wite In the most gracious hospltality.
When my songs had been sung 1| must
nlwnys go to the box occupled by the
egarinin, and share with her the tea ghe
brewed I the samovar, which wns there
for her serviee, Amd the people—one mur-
veled how they could fnd the weanlth they
WEre so cagoer to for
the ocuasion of Lenedit
1 have stood ankle deap in tlowers
were (lung, not by the rich, but by the
poor, hungry students; und that at o time
of the yoar whon o rosebad, tied to o simaple
fern leaf, cost $1.35 at the Rorist's.
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With the Hussinns, the love, or, to soeak
accurately, the passion for music, s not
with the rich alone nor with the poor alune,
It is in the pulse of Lthe whole people, 1
remoember the generals—General Tolstoy,
General Zimmerman, Prince Oldenburg—
Bcores of such distinguished veternns—whe
made It thelr custom W awanit my arrival,
after the opern at the time of my benefit,
wl the Hotel Demouth, Backed by an
avenue of flowers on elther slde of the
ptulrease, they formed in line, old soldiers
on parade, facing the divie with the sama
stanch Front antd kKindling eye with which
they had faced their couniry's foes. No
souner had 1 alighted from my carringe
than my guard of honor selged me and
rudsed me aloft, bearing me proudly on
thelr arms up the broad stair of the hotel,
those who had missed the glory of the
burden erowding cloge, merely to touch the
hem of the slnger's skirt. And ali the while

my husband would stand awaiting me, in
mortal terror of some harm, and crying
out:

“Don't you break her, genllemen:
break herl!™

Apart from the ballads, the music | wing
then s as o rale, the lwalian muxiec T sing
now. But my heart s given over almost
completely to Wagner, Wagzner's music 18
my sceond religion, as Itnlian music wis
my first. Lands and seas are ne bar be-
tween the beauties of my religion dand their
falthful devotee. 1 go toa Haireulh, 1 go to
Munich, 1 mo wherever the marvelous
cycle s given, whenever it is glven. |
Yove i; 1 love I. And yet | do noat sing it;
the music of Wagner 8 Lo great a sirnin
upon the voice,

Doa't

I have not lost my affection for [talian
music, but In my afMections It has lost the
first place. 1 would go any diruincee to
hear Wagner; but whether or not | wou'd
go to hear ltalian music would depend often
upon the guality of s interpretation
cin usuilly hear Wagner
but it is the perfect ensemble which an
Itallan operie of the first class Immutably
demands, i vise hear an Hlallan Gpera now,
she may have the opportunity of listening
to one good singer, or, perhaps, two. And
the Dol opers of the firgt class demands
not only that all shall be gowl singers, but
that all =hall comprohend both their re-
Intions to the orchestra and their relations
to omne another, A single weakness makes=
the crumpled rose leaf, and all churm of
enjoyment from the delicious
dream,. The world does not hold todoay the
singere who can interpiret the beiutive of
Itallan opera. Bul with Wagoer individunl
mingers suffice, and If one understand the
infuite and varied beauties of the har-
monles and the plan whereon the mastop
[ raamed the music of Wugner re-
maning n perennlicl joy

Nelther of the
helped the other. |
that any one has
allan music bwetior
of a troe
Wagner 1

Une
woll Interpreted,

vanishes

theim,

two urders of music
sonrecly believe
loaraed (o appreciate
thiun he did by reason
understunding of the

o not speak those who
merely profess to admire or to understand
Wagner—those who feel that it s necessary
to dechure a liking for

has

music of
of

somelliing which
cognoscent] fmlorse; poseurs such as they
must be beyond the pale of recognithon

Fut even for the
there
drawn

genuine
A T

the entholt

o bw n

lover
Hne of des

Wagner mps=i
while 3t
noet enable i to
enhance the etjoyment of one throukh

of muse,
marcallon
and Mallan
him o enjoy

between

musie which pernies

both, doos

his

comprehension of the other Anather gxiosm
may belong to other arts; but, in music. 1
faind this e aygdies

Lo others as stricily
ax It applles W o




