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CONVERSATION AND THE DIFFERENT STYLES |
OF DIFFERENT PERIODS,

{rROM THE REGULAR CORRESPONDENT OF THE TRIDITNE.)
London, August 1.

Among many changes in the soeil life of Lon-
don, none perhaps i« mare striking than the change
in the fashion of tall. The note of to-duy is not
tho note of twenty yeas ago, of of the generation
which preeeded. The literaure, the biographical
literature, the reminiscences, of the last fifty yeurs
are full of the renown of great talkers. Maecaulay
may be taken ns o type of them. 11e was the su-
perior of all in his own style, but the style was one
which prevailed, and it is fair to judge it by its
best example or exponent.  No fame, on the whole,
is equal to bis in Lhis own manner. The world has
hod every means of judging of it and of him.  Sir
George Trevelyan's biography of his unele has
made him a familinr figure and a greater favorite
with the world than he was before these records of
his private life had been made public.  No blogro-
pher eould well have more of that permitted pre-
possession in favor of his subject than the hrill-
iant nephew of his brilliany uncle had. Ie has,
however, done his hero-worshipping with consum-
mate literary skill.  He does not shock his reader;
he attracts him ; the most indifferent reader eannot
help sympathize with the hero,  Yet Iimagine few
people have laid down the book without & vague
wonder whether Maeaulay was really an agrecable
mon in scciety: whether this marvellous conver-
sation—marvellons it really was—was really con-
versation.

1 have asked a number of persons who knew Ma-
eanlay well; who met him often, who made part of
the world he lived in, who sat with him at table:
who lstened to him, whether his immense reputa-
tion was deserved, and whether he would new be
thonght o good talker. I gunte nobody, byt I sum
up the genernl sense of all the apswers in one
phrase,—lie would be thought a bore, Whether
that s a reflection on Macaulay or on the sopiety
of to-day is an open question, but the opinion can-
not be far wrong * Maeaulay,” s=aid a tallker
whaose conversation ranged over three generations,
# did not tulle. he Jeetured. He chose his subijcet
i1 mattered little what, and he delivered a diseourso
on it poured ont masses of facts, ol arguments, of
historienl illfistpation,  He was not witty, he had
no humor, he was not a critic, as he himself con-
fessed, lie was devoid of imaginative or poetic fac-
ulty. But he had the mosy predigious memory
ever possessed by & human being. and on this he
drew, without stint and without end.” People in
thase days listencd to him, his authority was estab-
Hshid, his audienee decile, nobody interrupted,
controversy was out of the guestion, % Now,” con-
tinued the witness, * no dinner table would stand
jt: he would be stopped, eontradicted, his long
stories vetoed : no monopoly or monopolist is tol-
epated.  If you wanted to know about Queen Aune
you eonld go home and read o eyelopedin”

This is perliaps overstated ; the picture is over-
deawn.,  Macaulay s made as much too black ns
Trevelyan has made him too white.  Dut it is true
in substance and it will give you a potion of the
ehange in the fashion of talk which, as [ began by
saying, hus really taken place. Evervthing now
is touch and go. Topies are treated lightly, and
above ull bricfly : it you want to preach a sermon
you must get into a pulpit or 8 DeWspaper: preach
it at table you eannot. The autocrat who held
gwny over the company and forced them to listen,
hos vanished. DPerhaps it is the democratio ten-
dency of the age which has driven him out of the
ficld. or out of the drawing-room: at any rate, he is
gone and nobody wants him baok. You may tell
a story, but you must, in Hayward's phrase, cut it
1o the bone. The ornamental elaboration, the
rricking out your tale with showy togs—purpireis
pawnis—the leisurely prolongution of the narrative
once practised, can be practised no more, I you
do not cut it short you will be ent into, and hefore
you are half way through another man will have
pegun and finished his, and your pudicnes will bave
gone over to the enemy. Worse still, if you per-
sist, you may for once have your way. but it will be
for once ouly, your host makes the appalling dis-
covery that you are impossible, and he psks you not
ugain,—neither he nor any of the company. No
reputation is so universal as that of the bore: 1o
other criminal is so shunned by lus fellow men,

It is this rnpidity, this lightness of sound, which
makes it so diffienlt for the provineiel or the for-
eigner to eatch the note of modern society in Lon-
don. Soldom does either succeed at once. Of the
provineial I will soy nothing, he shall be left un-
sung. But tho transient visitor has painful ex-
periences st times, because he insists on bringing
with him to London the manners and customs
whieh Le has found svail in his native land
Women make few mistakea; their preternatural
quickness of perception, their instantaneous in-
sight into the real condition of things perfectly new
to them, thelr intuitions, are 50 MANY eXiTd Senses
and safeguards. It is the male foreigner whose
tnet eannot always be depended on to carry him
sufely over the social reefs and shioals which sur-
round him in the sea he has never navigated before.
He comes, Jet us say, from Central Africa; the
Congo is his home, He is a cultivated, an accom-
plished man: but not guite what is here under-
stood by u man of the world. e helongs, in fact,
to that sime past generation which had so heavy
» hand or such a genius for getting to the bottom
of a subject: and sometiems stayiug there, He is
asked to an evening party. [He gous correctly nt-
tired, and bent on conquest. e is not content with
the silent bow, or the word or two of commonplace
grecting 1o bis hostess which Liere are thought suf-
ticient. lle comes 10 & dead halt ab the top of the
stiircuse ; sets forth in elegant langunge his pleas-
ure ut seeing her, his pleasure oy being nsked, the
plensure he expects from seeing 50 MAnLY pleasant
people. his pleasure ot Laving quite unexpeetedly
tound the English so ¢ivil to the tribes of Central
Afrien. Long befors he hus finished, the press-
ure of guests arriving behind him has carried him
un fute the widdle of the drawing-room, and the
compliment which he began to bis hostess is
sompleted in the ear of & stranger.

Ilix friend introduces him to the stranger; &
woman of the world, snd of the London world.
Bhe reccives Nim precisely s she reecives nine-
tenths of her scaunintances, Ierlinps she even
shakes hands with bim, secing that he expects
it, then, after Two or three of those vapid sen-
tenges which do duty for conversation in such
» crush, turns (o 8 pew-comer,  Uur friend from
the Congo thinks she docs not eare for conversa-
ton, and, if he be sensitive, that she does not
saro for him. Again be is introduced, —presentid,
{ may say betweeu dashes, Is only used here for
introductions 1o royalties—and again the English
lady, young or old, does her besy to he eivil to
wim, but her civilities, wo, nre of the same flect-
mg kind. It does not occur 1o her that this
dark cousin from over the sen expects to exchange
opinions with her on the Irish question, or to
sxtraet & full aeconnt of her views on the corre
Intion of forces. She also turns away, and sfter
¢ or two more such expericnces he announces
adly that he is not u suceess in London soclety,
{fe hes not caught the note—that is all.  The
very women whom Le thought rude to lim took
his messure, made all ailowances for his unac-
guaintance with eustoms necessurily new to him,
iiked him, and before they slept sent him nice
gotes to ask him to lunch next day, or, more
probably, next weck.

He is puzzled, but pleased, and aecepts and

What does bLe find? He is weleomed
sordinslly but without fuss: if there be anything
which English women dislike more than apother,
it is making & fuss. They do not gush ever a
pew peoquaintance or over &n old one: it is the
avoidance of fuss and gush wnd sloppy cumpli-
ments which has guined them a reputation for
soldness of manner. The coldness of wanner is
simplicity of manuer: that aud nothing else, and
It Is simplicity of nature which dictates the sim-
ple wanner. Lunch may mean & pariy of twenty
people, but whether twenty or two, there is no
geremony. The ladies walk into the dining-

oom by themselves, the men straggle after, aud
ind their way to such scats vs sult them. The
swlk is o6 casy as if you were ¥itting shout »

If the lunnh is » small one,

re:

the talkk ripples about the table; it large, you
have to take your chance with the two fellow
crentures next you: men or women, as chunoe,
you or superior strategy may bave determined.
Not even to these or to either of theso will the
cousin from the Congo have a chance to expound
his notions on the correlations of foroes. unless
he ean do it in half a dozen phrases. e mny
have to carry them back again 0 the troples
unexpounded : nt no entertainment of & purely
social kind will Le find hienters for these valuable
views. If he las anything to say, people will
hear it with interest, “on one condition: that
it be said in the manner of the society amid which
be moves for the time being. Society does not
objeet to =erions topies, oF cven to the serious
treatment of them, what it ohjccts to {s pedantry,
pretension, dulness; 10 that which is heavy as
distinguished from that which is serions, It lg\s
preferences and strong proferences: but it will
endure much. What it will not endure is the
professor who brings into its presence the solem-
pities of the lecture-room, of the man who arrives
with a mission.

I mentioned demoeracy and I shall have to
mention it again, I refer to it st this point in
order to add an ancedote which has ne relation
to what has gone lefore, but which 1 fear may
get into print otherwise if I hold it over too
long.

1t i1s an English lady of high position who tells
the story. Dining out the other night, she saw
in the hall as she went in, & servant who for o
long time in earlier doys had been butler to the
lote Lady Waldegrave, whom she had often
visited, She spoke to him; an net in no way
remarkable among people between whom and their
servants thore is margin enough.. At dinner there
were ortolans and this lady's neighbor asked
whether sho eated for them. * (b, yes" answered
she, * 1 am fond of all delicacies. I would dine
if 1 econld like Nero on nightingale tongues.® As sho
{inished the ortolan and 1he scntence she became
awnre that Lidy Waldegrave's butler was lean-
ing over in that respeetful attitude proper 1o
the British servant handing a dish, and he mur-
mured: I beg pardon, my lady, but Cicero
ays it was Vitellius.”

I have repeated this little ancedote to a number
of persons wha have had large opportunitics of
ohserving the menners and customs of the Drit-
ish butler. They one and all refuse to believe
{t. *If it hod been in France it might be pos
sible, in England, never® Such is the comment
of more than one expert.  Yet it did happen and
the soeptic must say with Tertullion, Certum
est quin fmpossibile est.  The explanation of this
gentleman’s classieal learning is simple.  He is
supposed 1o have oorupled his leisure—for hie
retired upon 8 pension—in  the perusal of the
classies in English versions: thir sometimes respec-
table but generally wooden translntions supplied
to thé public under the name of the late Mr
HBohn,  The amazing thing is, not that he should
Lave known about Cieero and Vitellins, but that
lie should have so far departed from the east-iron
ctiquette of English service as 10 say anything
while on duty tbat duty did not require.
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ON THE CAPL ANYN ROCKS.
AMONG PINES AND PUMIS,
Cape Ann, Aug 10, —'Thepe Wers never mors aright-
fully soft rocks than those of which this granite cape

sn Justly boasts. They slope down to the water, aftor
the fashion of terraces,

smooth and pleasant to walk
over, and made expressly to be sat upon.

They al-
ways furnish a comfortahle back to rest against and a
footstool 1t desired, so that no acute pensntions as of
citting wpon & pleket fance detract from a full enjoy-
ment of the vecan view, O toward Halibut Point
may be seen a larze boulder, so perfoctly balanced that
with a slight prossure (L can ba rocked hack and forth.
The young peopls havo a way of perchinz on ita ton,
whila ther snlcy the sunset amd the mation at the sama
time s lo this woy Lilling two birds with one stone.

Here {s a glorious combination of woods and rocks,
country romds and sea beach. One has only to cros
the street to pass from & morning upon the rocks 1o an
afternoon In the woods, Inexbanstible woods. too, net-
worked with pathe and fasclpating cart- roads In every
direetlon.  Strolling along some shady peth, throtigh
dense woods, rou suddenly emerge into an oening
whem the pathway (s bloeled by the familiar granite
rocks, A second glance ehows & largs, deserted quarry,
which a few steys mors would have allowed you to
deseend with surprising rapidity,  Yon loak over the
edge of a precipies of perhaps 100 feet, and
soo that the old gquarry (s filled with water,
which 18 sometimes over bty  fext  deep.
Cape Ann, however, has not desepted quarries only.
Thers are plenty of them In all directious which are
snergetically worlied, and you can drive only a short
distance upon any of the woody ronds before the
penetrating sound of stone-brenking greets the earn
Everywhers the great derricks rise alove the trees,
and plles of grauite paving-stones are heaped up near
the yond.  There ars two slzes of pavingstones, *the
lorge ones,” suld & stope-breaker, * for New-Yurl, the
small ones for Boston® My New-York companion
jooked nt mo with a =mils, but 1 only murmired, 8o
yvou go In for quantity, even In paving-stonea® He
got even, huwever, by asking the man If the Doston
paving stones were any better quallty of granite.
Every native seems 10 have a quarry of his own, and a
pontinnnl sound of blasting introduces a kind of Fourth
of July atmosphers Inio the seabeaten quiet, ‘There
14 & famous granite quarry at Rocliport, which extonds
under the roadway and allows the passerby the
sutisfaction of erpssing upon this fine stons bridge.
whieh 15 stmply & huge arch hewn out of one great
ploek of granite, Out from Nockport is bullding an
immense stone broaliwater, which In the future ls tu
glve the inhebitants n fine harbor, & thing they arc
much in need of,  From the top of Plgeon 1101, If it
s & cloar day, the eoast of New-Ilampshire can e
plainly seen, and the Hotel Wentworth looms up dis-
Hnetly, with the Isles wf Shoals in the digtance.
ot far from Plgeon 1 45 a delightful resting place,
known as “ Cathedral Woods™ the pines rising lke
beautiful columns in measared stateliness.  “ Pamps®
form &p  hmportant fedture  of  this  place,
The vislior ean hardly walk for five minutes In any
direetion without eoming upon & rustle summer-
Louse  containing the characteristle “ pump.® The
water generally bolds a good desl of suiphur, and the
difterent springs vary 1o taste and mineral quality,
tho latter usnally belng announced by an inscripton
surnieunting the pump. The “intelligent residents?
drive abunt with a ltile hook beside thele whip-socket,
to whicl Is sttached the Indispensable drinking-eup.

Slgn boards here are s abundant as wid roses;
I never saw a greater profusion of both.  The sign-
Loards are everywhere, large and fmposing; in faet,
ey dre much more lmportant than the sirects
themselves, It In driving you chance upon o slgo-
board which announces “ Bay View Avenue,® and think
to drive therslin, you will be apt to discover that
“Hay View Avenue® s a grassy romd, which passes
botween two cottages, and svon aiter ends abrupily,
leaving you without elther bay or view, It you
have heen Indiscrest enough to drive down with
a wagon which does not “eut wnder” your ouly
mesouree 1% to unharness the horse, and 1t the wagon
rotiind,

Yuls Is & place In which to be independent, to wear
old elothes, 1o go 1o bed early, and to live out of
duors, forgetting that furmallty exista, It has,
Lowever, 115 moments of wid dissipation.  Professor
Von Jones anpounces thet he will In splie of his
unsurpassed ability and immense reputation as the
finest living elocutiomiat favor the govd-fur-nothing
vesidents with & few chulce selectons, Which are
eliosen with the most exquisite tasie as belng speclally
adapted to the intelllgence of the lsteners.

Such an attraction pever falls to draw to the favored
hiotel parlur an eulbusinste andience.  The doors anil
windows are closed to heap the warm aly from getting
oit, and they do 1t with a success which 1s only ap-
proached by M Voun Jones's delivery of “ Farewell,
Brother Watking,® *The Charjot tace® from * Lien
Hur," * Burbara Frietelic” snd of many uthop selections
whieh he dovs equal justice to, before dropplng breatls
Less {nto a chalr, swallowing o glass of water aud gus-
g Into spact, whilo sume ong passsd o hat around
inte which the %ictims would willingly drop thelp
oyt guurtors for the salie gf eseaplug turther tortupe,

1 predn't mention the imsebadl pames, which are
the most poplilar ol all the cujoyments ab every sun
mer gesurt.  The poorer the ground the groater tha
enthusiasm 15,  Every man o cacl ulne expréssos
Lis opiulon sudibly with regard to Lie norreut move-
ments of wll the wen on bises.  The ladies fram Lhe
“northeast corner? mako unfavorablo criticiims on
thi pessonal appoarance of the uine from Lhe * southe
west copper” loud enough for the ladies from that
lucality to hear it all The gentleman who has
IIIIH:".“!}' f:"“':;":|||1i'rn‘ﬁ‘r;: Ef;'n'l :1:; mﬁsmlt;u l!“ﬁl he ever
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UNDER VOLCANIC ASHES.

HUNDREDS OF LIVES SNUFFED OUT BY AN
ERUPTION,
Toltio. Japan, July 234,

News of an awful and destructive catasirophe
has just beon recelved. In the provines of Tulm-
shima, near the elty of Wakamastu, about 165 miles
north of Tuklo, o terrible anid most ealamitous eruption
of the apparently extinet Randal-san voleano has taken
place, resulting In the purial under voleanle mnd and
rocks and ashes of a reglon of abont seventy -five square
miles, and eansing more of jess (amage and devastation
within an ams oxtending over more than 670 square
miles. 1t was on July 156, The morning was un-
usually hot and sultry. At this seuson of the year
peasants from the adjacent roglons froquent for the
purpose of health and reerantion the littls mountaln
hamlat of Twase and Its thres hot springs which are,
besides a few weather beaten and partly decomposed
soorlaecous rochs oropping out on the surface, the
only Indieations of the voleanic charactar of & moun-
{aln that has been quiescent for about a thonsand
years, and the erater of which had been flled np long
ago by the slow processns of nature. There was no
ground for apprehension of any kind, and a {ow earth
quake shonks, feit two or threo dags previous to the
eruption, presented also nothing unususl or abnormal.
Farthqnuake shoeks and scismio tremors are common
throughout Japan. Some of the people were quietly
enjoying the hot baths on the slops of the mountains,
others conversel with the visitors that had eine from
a distance, while a majority were Iving on their mats,
talking, smoling, dreaming, Aoging, sleeping. Ol
Bandsl-san presented his nsual appearance, nnid nature
herself, deoamy and drowsy, seemed about to fall
Into slumber,

guddenly, a few minntes past eight o'clock,
a low rumbling was  heard Itk the
gonnd  of  distant  thunder, aetually be-

lieved to be such by some; but before there was time
for an Interchnnge of words, the earth was heaved
up and began to tremble vislently, the ground un-
dulating like water shaken In a bowl From the peal
of Danda.-san thers then shot up into the alr, as
though discharged from tho eannon's mouth and
accompanied by a nolse as of a hundred thunderstorms
comblined, a hugs mass of red voleanle mud, mized
with fire and rocks and sulphur and smoke, carrying
with 1t the very peak of the mountaln, and hiding
for & time the broad and brilllant canopy of heaven,
and then, In Its fall. covering the groen earth below
with & bluish-gray w.nding sheet nf voleante mud,
heavy rocks, hot water, burning gulphur, red-hot sand
and glowing ashes of a blulsh tint Under thils mass,
varying In thickness from seven to twenty feat, wers
h'dden GO0 men, women, and children, dead at onee
or writhing In the last ggonies. Among these thera
were no less that 150 visitors to the hot springs who
{hus found a horrible death in place of the expeeted
cure from slekness and digease. Within a fatal cirele,
deseribed by a radius of five miles around the mount-
ain, few people were able to escape unhurt, but even
beyond that distunes persong were killed or injured.
Dense black smoke eontinued to lssue from the aper-
ture through which the suliterrancan furces had found
vent, and black clouds soon covered the sky far and
wide, while constanily recnrring earthquake shocks
{nereased the fright of the tremblng fugitives. Who-
ever conld fled at pned in every direction, away from
ihe smoking crater.  Some, sturk naked and ashy
pale, ran at the top of thelr speed over the glowing
eniers s women falnted and fell from sheer exhaustion
end terror; a few, erazed by fright or Injured by
falling beams and stones, hopped of erept away Tk
g0 many anlmals set at largs.  To Inerease the hortors
of the seone, pins frees, tall and siately and eenturics
o, were torn fram the ground and (hrown upwand,
while sulpliurus flames blszed forth between the r
crackling ruots, presenting to tho wild and exeited
imagination of the peapie the speetacle of we rd
looking snakes, hissing and writhing in the unecarthly
glare of the abysmal fire.

At 10 o'clock the scene had reached its elimax, but
eruptions and earthquake shorlts did not eease unt.l 4
o'clock In the afternoon,  Tho landscape then pre
sented & plteous aspeet. Within a disianre of five miles
around the mountain trees and shtubs as well as
all the tea and rice plants—the entire crop of the
year—had been destroyed. Farty-four houses were
found burted to a depth of twenty feet, aml many
miore were covered to o less depth.  Sirange 1o say,
few or no small stones were fonnd among the debris:
heavy rocks seem to have been numerous, one ut
thom (5 sald to measurs soventy-elght feet In length
The village of Twaso seems to have suffered most, then
Yozan and Hibars. Three bamlets near the latter
place were covered compleiely, Not a sonl was
saved. At Hibiara ftself, the river Nagass was blocked
up hy falling debirls, atd by the gndiden 1ee of & natural
bank, 400 feer high and seyeral miles long, ncruss
the river's course, obstrneting tho flow of s waters,
Unless the dmpristnod wiver 1s promptly liberated
the entive regiun will be fooded, and o laks formed
whrre once fine rlee-folds stoad. At Inawashire
and In Its nelghborhood the people, though not in
danger, escapod, at rhe thinn of the ernptfon, with
all thelr furniture, as though a willtary tnvasion had
taken place, The poople siate that the nnfie as
heand there wag appalling, resembling the stinulianeons
dscharge ol thowsands of cannon  As o maller of
fact, the lesser peak of Dandal-san has boen Llown
oft by the terrific exploston of the subterranean gescs
and vapors, On the 10th of July—this (s the latest
newsg—another eruption took plare without, huwever,
dedng any damage 5y It two new eraters wern
formed.  Black smole cuntinues to aseend from the
mountaln

The survivors of the catastropha were &0 dazed
and bewlldered by the sudden disaster that had fallen
upon them that most of them wore unalile tu give
any coherent aecount of thetr escape,  One man
was, by the first shock, pltehed heodlong out of his
house, and, terrified by this v evietion., hne
ran &t onee for his Biee and never hoew what haad
really hapgened until after his arvival In Tnowashio.
Others had slmilar exporiences: in fact, nobody wis
Hkely, nnder such elrenmstances, ta luguire Itito whiat
wias  (he matter. Thus far 450 bo have een
reeovered,  The dismal records speak of  fractured
skulls, of brolepn Umbs, of faces and bodles batieivd
beyond recognition, of bodles Nterally eyl luto halves
o quorters, or ioto sHill smaller pleces, of  bodies
wetundly  parboiled by the seelllng water that (=1l
upon the unsuspenting viellms ul the eruption.
Lodies wera found spspended from the feees Into
which they had fallen when descending from the alr
Harrowing details there are many, but oue case, swl
aud dismal enough, must suffice, A mother with hoer
child tied 1o her back stombled onwand, (0 hot haste,
undor a storm of glowing ashes, burning cinders and
falling rochse. A large  red-hot stone struek  the
chilt, apd bespattered the mother with blood, with-
out, however, harming  her. Hotding fast, with
w desperate grasp, the reil burden on her hisek, the
mothor sueceeded in reaching Wakamatsy, Luat anly
find that ber chlld was dead

The dsmage dane to Mle and property Is not yot
exactly known, Lot it 1s appulling The Kmperor
at ones contribitted three thousand yen for the rellet
of the suffering people, wnid dispaebod a speelal
commisstoner 1o the afieted reglon.  Throwzh
Emm'{'l {nttfative of Captain Brinkley, of “'The Ja
Mail.? money 1o be forwarded 1o the distressed distyiet
s now belng rapldly collected among the forelgn
residents hope and in Yolwhama,  The wvernueniar
press 1s also dofng 1t duty in this divection.  The
paliea and local anthoritles af Wakematsy have already
taken steps to provide for the deslitnie, some of
whom have In very truth saved noiking” but their

uaked HNfe.

AN EARLY LOTE FOR SLAUGHTER,

BOYISH PRANKS, INEPIKED BY AMBRITION TO EM-
ULATE A BUTCHER.

a1 do not think I was naturally eruel” sald a
gentleman to an old erony, spealing of his boyhood.
win fact 1 have falnted st the sight of suffering, yet
when 1 was o lad about eight years old, 1 witgessed
the Killing of some cows in the slaughier-houso back
uf my grandfstier's barn on the ald farm. The
sight filled me with horror at flest, but {t soon gave
way 1o a feeling of faselnation amd T was filled with
an ambiton to emulate the stolld butcher who wo
coolly cut the throats of his wvietlms. 1 mmembor
1 had to feed the plgs, and os they snoated about In
thefr trough, grunting thelr content wver skim-milk
and corn, ! revolved fn my mind varlous plans by
which 1 might confer upon at Irast one of them the
hounor of n martyr's death

“The tragedy, whereln the plg and mysalt wers to
L the principal actom, oecupied my wholo thoughts
for nearly & week, at the end of which tme 1 o
lyctantly gave up the ldea of sacrificing my filend
tha plg and twned my attention to smallor  game,
Not far frum the house was an ol rustle arbor, aml
this 1 fixed vopn as the futige sceno of my opors
flons.  Secapiuz a darge gpool T fustened L on an
sxle about four feee fron the ground, then T plggod
a windlass in the semg mannor, abuut u foot from
the floor on the opposite side, and doving o stake
with n fng in it under the spool, over which T plaecd
a fish lne with & nooss |n It With one and fastened
1o the windlass, and my sleughtor-house was com-
plete. 1 go Into this detall to show how mueh I had
thought and studled, In a childish way, upon the
subject

“For oo few days | apent all my time playing about
tho old arbor and tastefully arranging a small grave-
yard for the expeeted ‘honored guests.® At last the
opportunity came that T was walting for. A nelghbor
had thres Kittens who used to play about the yard
and sumetimes would wander Into the woods, where
1 found them ons morning and pleked out the largest.

s
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The kitten died hard, much to my surprise, for 1 had

had with the cow. After 1 was eonvineed the kitton
wan really demd, T held a funnral and wept tears of
genuine SOFTOW, and aftar its funeral o the eametory
stapted o in search of more vietim¢, During the
next month two more nittans, one PUPDY. ‘!Iltl:
. of mice and ono rat wore disposed of an
ﬂ:imﬁh Tho rat was oxcecdingly savage and bit
me un the flngor, althongh T handied him tendecly and
rare.
wigh ;\‘l.u:I thls time T found a volome of falry tales
in the garret and read It with a great deal of Interest,
(;Inn stary especlally produced an jmpression, as
ahont n prines and printess and tonds with Jewels
In their heads.  From this gtory T coneelved the (des
of gotting rieh by colleeting the preefous stones con-
faineil (n the heads of toads. and so furnished my
stanghter house with & chopping Wock and a hatelot
anil proceeded o investigate, Tt though 1 never
ruundi‘ any Jowels mo grundfather found me In the
act of looking for them Al e COnsAQUOnNoes Wt
sp pnploasant that 1 was convineed the husiness did
not pay, and 6o retupned to my frlonds, the plas,
who were huntinz In the wonds for ararns. Yar
a long time 1 fell o snenking sort of regand for my
raverard, and oven now think the ehorrlos of the
trea afterward plantod there the sweetest and best
on the whole farm.®?

A DAY AT CLUNY CASILE,

HOW MTL CARNEGIE'S GUESTS ARE AMUSED.
Cluny Castle, Kingnssie, July 27.

Mr. Blaine las had a  cheery and care-
fren  visit ot Cluny. This, estate Which I8
now Mr. Andrew Carnogle's summer resldence,

contains eleven thonsand acres, and 15 sltuated In 1
vornese-shire, In ono of the most romantle reglons of
seotland, ‘The eastlo stamds upon an clevation nine
punidred feet above the level of tho sea, and it was the
bomo of the anclent Chiny Macpherson, the former
obiet of the renowned Clan-Chattan. It 15 surrounded
by a towering range of mountaing and overlooks a fer-
tite valley through which runs the beautlful River
spey.  The valley assumes the shape of a horse-shoe,
{n the centra of which the high biufl projects, and In
tront of the castle upen the edgn of the biufl Is plunted
a flag-stafl from the oD of which waves the Stars and
Stripes,  For miles in elther direetion of the curve can
Lie secn the most beautifil Mg of all nations. A slg-
pifloant fact In connection with the upfurling of the
flag s that the son-ol-law of the present Cluny, an offl-
cer of high rank in the pritish Navy, presented It to
Mr. Carnigle. |

The castle Is bullt of granite and the hallway con-
tatns many trophies of war and aof the ehase. Amoug
the former may be scen hanging upon the side wall
swords, one of which was used In the American
Revolutipn by the elder Cluny  Macpherson, also
guns, plstals, dirks and coats of mall. The target
wnde for and worn hy Prince Charlle at ha Battle of
Cultoden; the * llack chanter,® which, it has been
handed down by tradition, had fallen from ihe heavens
during the battle between the clans of Macphersond
and Davidsonsi the celebrated Feadan Dubh, which
always stirred the valor of the Clan Macpherson In
hattle: the world-famed churmed swopd worn In the
“ filack Wateh," of which 1t was sald that no leader
rarying It was ever Ekilled In battle; theso are some
of the Interesting relies of war found within the walls
of Cluny Castle.

Among the trophtes of tha chase aro the heads of
deer, and spoclmens of all kinds of game found In
early tlmes among the Mighlands,  llere, too, are
many curlosities of historteal value—an autograph
tetter from Prince Charlle ] the colors of the 42d High-
nders, earod st Waterloo. #ls0 the colors carrled
i the Crimen and In ke Inidian muting,  The candle-
stiek and snndtomull peed by the eller Cluny Mae-
plirsnn are among the antiquities.  This brags candlo-
stick was used by him {or nine years while hiding
wmong the caves in the ighlands.  'The Marphorsons
were allies of Prince Charlle and Cluny Maepherson
was obllged to hide away {n the mountain fastnesses
with Lochiel. There Wers only four trusted friends
who had knowledps of his whercabouts; his wife even
was  kept In lgnoranee of his hiding place.
A rewarl of a thousand guiness snd s regiment was
affered to any chief who would produce Cluny Mae-
plorson, dead or allve.  After hiding in the caves for
nina years he fled to Franes, and died ot Dunkirk in
1555, The elan has bheen steadily ropresanted by his
descondants, and the present Cluny Macpherson has
command of a 1lighland regiment.

These days i the Ilghlands are full nf enjovment
and mn GUEKIS wers ever more heepitally entetalned.
storning ts ushersd in by the musie of the bag pipe; It
1% the Highland gustom for the olper to play under the
windows of tha sleeping household and thus aronse the
jnmates of the eastle.  This way of calling the guests,
instend of by the conventional sudden knocl at the
dour, 19 & groat eomfort 10 the sound slesper, who I8
thus gradually awalaned from a Highlamd slesp, Al
0 o'elock breakfsst s gerved, and tha twenty guests
march Into the dining:hatl, with the piper plping a
Seottish wie ot the hesd of the procession,  After the
nrorning meal all assemble in the drawling-room, and
suon the horn sounds from the top of the coach and the
fonp-in hand appears at the door. The rilbons are lrled
by o famone Se oteh driver, George Burton, who has e
contle secomplishad the feat of driving a fonrin-hamwl
from London to Clung, a distance of over T00 miles, In
threee weplis, not losing so much ns even a shos,  Saddle
Lerans and wazoudttes ave alio at the door, so that all
ean Joln ty a morning's ride. A fifteen-mile Jaunt 18
e kly mide to some 1o ‘h, and all alight from the eosch
1o balt the hores and prepare lunecl  The fishiermen
of tho party cast thele fijes until luneh Is sorved.  The
other day Mr. Bialoe from a boat cast the iy for the
st time, and he and Me. Carnogle stoosdnd in eniching
i L=l an hour a fine string of lake trout. Onun of the
must expert flshormen al Cluny 18 Georgn W. Jeokins, of
Morrlstown, N. 1., who with Mr. Blaine and Mr. Car-
neets sueceed  dally i bringing home enough trout (o
supzdy the large family with fsh for brealkfast, lunch
and dinner.  Within an hour the othep day thirty-
eight finn trout were canght in ane of the many * burns®
a few hundred feet from the castle.  After lunel 1s
erved anl the hurses pested the horn blows as the slz-
nal that the fode-in-hand 18 ready to start for the horme-
ward run.  On the way home yeateday the horn
sounded at the beantiful lodgs of Ardverikie, Lhe resl
denee of Sir John Ramgiden, tie gates wore thrown opon
and the fourin-haml esevled Jts pecupants up to the
house 1o aceept an nvitation to toa from 8lr Johne  The
(s tuniee feam the badge to the house 15 two lles, and
mom romantle and dolightfol drive along the shore of
Lovh Jogean could not be tmegined.  This estate is
pounded by lochs, which afford the best protection for
a ideer forest, becauso the deer cannot ba drlven |nto a
nelphboring estate,  After the 12th of August Aril-
veribie Las been rented th Lond Burton to stalk deer
over, for which amusemont s rental of 15000 I8 pald.
upon ths comtition that the tenant can only ghoot
elghty stags.  This would make Lord Bupeton pay neatly
soun for the privilege of shouting one staz  Lond
furton was Arthur Bass, the brewer of Bass's ale, and
can affurd it

Alter o smart drive of fourteen mfles Cluny s
reached and all hurey to look for thelr New-York
mall, which fs brought from Kingussie by tho mall
coach running dully from that plied weross country
to Fort William, a distance of forty-thiee mies. Thiy
s ons of the mest boautitul deves Imaginable dud
warists ean't do better than plan to tako 1, as the
eonch 13 ron twelve miles an bour and on time, with
four ehanges between the two polnts.  Ab seven the
pursty assemble In the large drawing room and the
piper agatn leads the processlon lnto the dining hell
After ditner My Walter Damrosch goes and fills the
wom wWith  very  different  stralns—those  which
Wagner gave to the world.  Thus the day ends and
all o to rest In the assuranee of & night of unbroken
sleep, With a thermometer of 40 F., snow In full
vlew, and sleeping under four woollen blankets with
no mesquitoes to molest, slumber (s eertaln.

The Leauties of Clung arc mauy, the flowers are
now In full bloom, the lawns are a rieh green, the
purns about the castla supply tinklng musle, the
Highlang peakis are Upped with snow, the Tiver Spey
winds gracefolly at the foot ol the terrace, and the
valley s far as the oye can reach estends In un-
projen flelds of rich verdure.  Here, away from the
nolse of the lncomotive and out of the mach of the
telograph, peelect rest and enjuyment are to be fonnd,
aml the bracing afr of the mountuing, hundreds ot
feet aligve the sea level, supplies ozons to those In
search of health.

Tha houselivld at Cluny hns Included Mr. and Mrs.
[ilaine, the Misses Dlalne, Miss Dodgo (Gall Hamilton),
sir. and Mis. Marey DPhipps, §r., of Pittsburg; the
Rev. De. Eaton, Mp, Walter Damrosel, Dr. and Mrs,
Frederie = Dennls, all of New York; Mr. tGeorge 11’.
Jenkine, of Morrlstown, N. J.; Mo and Mrs. Landor,
ot Dumifermbing ;. Me and M. King, Mr. and Mrs,
Lare and Miss Wallsce, of Urangn amd Miss Franck-
Nin, of 5t Lauls,  They wein awal ned o the Fourth
of duly by tuhe finsg of Catnoun at daybresk; tho
mtars and =tripes wero displaged and themw were fire-
wurks n tho evening.

WO JUVENILE VIEWS OF SUNDAT.
From The Pittsburg Dispateh.

1 heard of two Mttt glels the other day who un-
consclutaly  Mustrated  twa views of this (Sunday)
question. — Onoe of tham left hor gay ity hiome to siay
over aunday  with the family of & econulry parsonu.
When she went home she remacked: “Mepey!  the
s gme suoh blue Presbytecians thoy wouldn't take
u pin out of the plucushion on Sunduy "

‘e other was the daughter of that same parson,
here  bwl been  mumerous  burglavies around the
country, and the ehild had been so frightened by theso
reporis that sho had searcely ptoany all weal,
On Sunday u:fm after supper the child came to her
mother and sald : “ Mamma, pleaso put me to bod now.
I'm &0 glad 1 ean get some sleop to.night, for the
burglars won't come on bunday.®

NOTABLE MUSICIANS AND MUSIC LOVERS AT
WAHNFRIED VILLA.

MR, ELSON CHATS WITH FRAU WAGNER, FRAU
MATERNA, HERR RICHTER AND M. LAM-
OUREUX—WAGNER'S FIRST OPERA
BEVIVED AT MUNICH.

Munich, July 81

Aladdin's palace did not rise up more snddenly
than did Bayreuth from its normal Iethargy into
lite and action during the firsy dnys of the fes-
tival. Nsturally some of the pesults were not
altogether pleasant; hostelriess made for fifty
guests were stretohed hito containing five hundred.
Food at the restanrants wos n scarce eommodity,
and happy was the man who at feeding-time gob
a solid grip on the coat-tails of o waiter. Still,
the novelty of seeing princes and kapellmelsters
struggling for o glass of beer and & sandwich
made up in some degree for the disnomfort. Bay-
reuth was o veritable republic in which rank no
longer counted for anything. “Angermann's'” is the
name of the favorite gathering place of the artists,
and there, during festival duys, one may find Wag-
ner and beer disonssed with enthusiasm until the
early morning hours, To illustrate : when 1 came
there on the sesond night of the feast, every nool
and eorner of the place seemed fitll, yet the host-
css gave me o friendly signal to walt, ond in &
fow moments a plank was laid on two beer kegs,
to serve as & table, ond snother plank similarly
pdjusted did office as a seat, ['pon that seab
thete were placed Alexander, Prince of Hesse,
one of the most musical of poten-
tates; Edward Lassen, the great Weimar kapell-
mefstor; Hans Richter, probably the greatest
living conductor, and your correspondent. Almost
all of the ortists of the festival were thers,
and those who were not, soon came in. A wild
shout snnounced the arrival of Frau Materna,
who had mode such n suecess in the part of
* Kundry." 0ddly enough, the name of the
hostess was also Kundry, and at the deor of the
{nn the greater * Kundry” was meb by the lesser,
und quafled a foaming bealer that was handed to
her to the health of the ecompany. * Gruss Gott!
lieber Herr Eison,” sald the singer as she espled
me, * wie geht alles in Amerika?®  And we wera
soon in hearty conversation nbont the success of
the festival, DBut another * Hoch!? is heard, and
Herr Friedriehs, who won such a triumph a8
“ Bogkmesser,” appears, and reesives his ovation
with becoming modesty. A little lmot of Bos-
tonians is soon after found io s sile room, and
Messrs, Goricke, Kneisel, Foote, Svecenski, Whit-
ing, Johns, Faelten, Hubbard and myself are soon
forming a kneipe, which in Americn would mean
that we were going straight to the “ demnition
howwows,” but here signifies only that we are
heeoming  acelimated. By-and-by, Ms,  Otto
Flocrsheim and Mr. Michaelis, of New-York, join
the set, and it continues to enlarge until an hour
in the morning which shail be nameless,

In the morning Mr. Knelsel and I set onti to visit
err Richter. Iis mumber in the Riehard Wag-
ner Strasse was 277 1-8. [ did not koow into
how many fractions a house eonld he divided,
hut after inding 277 1-2, 1-4, 1.5, 1-6, and 1-7,
I felt that the city must have heen founded by
some great mathematician who wanted to enforce
an arithmoetieal problem on everyhody searching
for a residenpe, IHerr Richter was out when we
ealled, but T made sure that T should find him nt
Maodnme Wagner's reeeption i the evening, and
therefore did not search for him in the park whera
he had gone for a promenade. At noon I again
met, the Prince of Hesse, and, although mnot
tormally presented (such is the demoeracy of art),
we entercd into s evmparison of notes about the
fostival. Prinee Alexander is one of the best-in-
formed Wagnerizns even in this stronghold. Tie
tolil me that the great moreh of the meistersingers
had been discovered to Lo almost identical with
a mirch of the fifteenth ecntury, and that the
most rigld study of * Die Meistersinger” only
led him to wonder more and more at the fidelity
with which every detail of mediaeval life had
been followed. He inguired after Mr. Walter
Dumroseh and the suecess of his Wagner lectures,
and showed grent interest in the spread of the
cause in America, just as Modnme Wagner had
done two days before.

How little of stuffy dignity and pomp there
wits in the upper circles of the Bayreuth gathering!
It was only the bourgeoisie who tried to inflate
themselves and carey as much of o title as the
lnw and the alphabet wonld sllew. The wife of

an nssistany sub-notary would not abate one jut-l

or tittle of her grandeur, whatever dukes or princes
might do. If 1 were to write out the titles
of some of these ns given in the ® Fromdenblatt,”
I should eause your typos to die of brain-fever.

Aud mnow the evening came, and with & the
great reception.  Madame Wagner emorged from
retirement and was to give o Pary ot Wahnfried,
the great villa in which Wagner's loter years
were spent On jumping into eab, I was
not in the least astonished to find that the driver
dil not know where this famous plaes was, 1
had become accustomed to stranzer Jehus from
Nuremberg, and came to expect that after one
ghging the team 1 was to guide the driver to
his destination, and this I accordingly did. My
span looked rich enough for me 1o obtain a salute
from the guards at the door, and o little attention
from the butler, who soon ushered me into the
presenee, The ropms were erowded, but hefore
grocting the hostess in the library [ took a
loolk of enriosity at the miisic-room and reception-
room. The former was & magnificent, very high-
studded room, in the centre of which stood a
grand plano of American mulke, and at tho side a
lnrge organ. In the reception-poom Wera spread
out o large number of silver wreaths which had
heen sent to Wagner from varfous admirers,
Entering the library, I found Madame Wagner the
eentre of a group of distinguished guests whom
she was roceiving with a conrtesy quite natural
to the danghter of Lisat. She looked very noble,
even though her personal herenvements of the
past five years hnve left theie mark s she stond
there, tall, slim and lithe, clothed in black, with
black lnce on her gray hal= If I were o fushion
reporter, T could give you some account of the
totlettes which were round ahout, huat I am inne-
cont of the knowledge of founces, bodiees, and
trimmings, snd can only say than
many beantiful ladies and distinguished-looking
men were present. Madame Wigner wWis very
sourteous to my snlutations and even aceoriled me
a fow moments especinl econversation, asking me
how the festival impressed me in comparison of
those of fermer yeats, and inquiring atter various
American friends,.

As my friends and acquaintances began to ap-
pear, the feast became delightful enough.  But
first [ must needs * put my foot in it" in the most
innocent monner possible. I bad been chatting
pleasantly with a rather grave-looking personage,
andl, to keep the eonversation going, hegnn to eulo-
grize Tere Freideich’s performanes of * Beckmesser.”
The purty of the second part did not echo this
quite so velemently as everybody else in Bayreuth
had done, sl T prepared to witludraw, asking him,
however, if e took an astive part in the festival,
“ Yos," sald he, rather gloomily; “ iy name is
Kurener! 1 am to play ‘Dockmesser’ day after to-
morrow!” I had chosen just the one party in
that whole room to whom Herr Frivdrich's praises
wers @ bitter potion! But I found relief fn o
corner of the room where o little knot of Ameri-
eans had guthered,  Mrs. J. Lo Gardner, Moessrs,
Foote, Jolns, Hubbard, and o few others repre-
sented the United States in that eosmopolitan
gathering,  Polyglot it was also, for at least five
diflerent lanzuages were heing spoken within those
wulls.

Iere Van Dyelk, the handsome tenor who had
played .tlw part of * Parsiful,” began talking to
me in Frencl, and to my sstonishment proved that
he searcely knew any German at all, even while
acting the hiero of the most exalted Gierman o .
He told me that there Tud been somo communica-
tjon between Mr. Stanton and himself upon the
subject of singing in the New-York opera, but it

had eome to naught.  Up came Frou Materns
then with her hearty salutations and began to

1
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NEW-YORK DARLY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, st
procceded In its execution in tho samo wey tho buleher THE WAGNER FESTIVAL. mmm:uﬂn:ﬁﬂmu n:

I knew Herr Richter would be here!
gtandy, brusque, hearty, inelegant, but sincered
o form from whick the waist has long since dis«
appeated, n huge tawny beard, a heavy shosk of
blonde hair, a typieal German. 11 was as stralghts
forwarnd in his conversation as in his looks. Whoenl
I told him that we needed him in Ameriea he shud«
dered and sald, * Not till the ocean is abolished i™
Lilke Verdi, he hos a mortal drend of Neptune and
mal de mer,  But now another charactcr comes on
the scene, Tt is @ short, fat, good-humored, grays
lnired, spectseled manm, who peekons me to sid
down and chist a bit, and eat an fce, apart fromi
the throng, It is M. Lamoureux, the musical
hero of Faris, the man who man into actual danger
for the sake of @ving performances of * Lohen-
grin® in France. I speak to him of this and ea-
press my ndmiration ronsdly.  le malkes o dop-
reonting gesture but says: “ Yes; there would
have been actual danger, possibly a veritable riot,
Lad T given enother performance.” I ask him 1t
he will try it again, and he says very emphatically @
w Yes; I shall give many orehesteal numbers from
Wagnet's works this season.  Clest drole! tha
French do not get entaged at that, Tt seems that
Wagner only becomes dnrgerous when given in
oustumie,  As for me, T make musis, not ponties,
and I do not think Wagner should enter into polis
tins at all"

M. Lamoureux returned my sompliments with
compound interest, [ITe has the French gify of
flattery, and he unblushingly pralsed my French,
which 18 of a atality to make the inhabitants of
Paris shed tears, and began speaking of Amerina
with raptuse. “I want to go there some time,
It is very audacions of me, considering what gread
musieians you possess, but I am fond of travel,
and I must yet see your great country.”

Then the music began, I cannot describe tha¥
part of the evening. Herr Scheldemantel sang
Schubert’s * Sel mir Gegrusst” in mos% excellend
style, giving each strophe o different exprossion,
and moderating his great baritone perfietly to the
room. ‘Then Miss Fritzsch, of the Curlsruhe Opern
House sang @& Liszt number. Then Herr Stanens
kngen, the best of the younger planists, plaged »
selection, and then Frau Materna obliterated all
that had gone hefore by singing the finale of * Die
Gotterdammerung” as T have pever heard it hes
tore, She was inspired by the surroundings, and
Here Mottl himself waos at the plano, while Frau
Coslmas Wagner turned the leaves. It was a fitting
erown to that glorious evening, and soon after this
the enmpany began to disperse, many of them re-
turning to more plebeian joys at Angemann's,
where the seance lasted till 8 o'clock the nexd
morning.

I had, however, still another Wagnerian pils
grimnge to make, and an early train brought me
on a dismal, dusty ride to Munich. where Wag-
ner's first opers, “ Die Feen,” wus heing resurd
pectedd.  The Opern House in Munich is very large,
but plain, and not comperable to the fine edifices
at Frankfort, Vienna and Pesth. DBut the pers
formances are better than in those eities, whichl
have eontented themselves with paying more ate
tention to the frame than to the picture. Of
ecurse in * Die Feen? one does not seek for Wags
nerian theories.  The opera was modelled on the
Auberian apd Bellinian plan, and bas tunes in
goed number. There are many touches of Weben
and Mozart there nlss, und one feels like 'owing
continually as old musical acquaintances pass i
peview. The libretto is the most absolute, ineffa
ble aml awlil trash, saited at the best for tha
plot of a bullet. It is a componud of * Larline,™
“ [nlanthe® and * The Magle Fiute,” and fairies
anid human wurriors mingle in the most uncons
steained masnner. Dhe musie i3 far better, and
much of it I8 worthy of heing rescued from
oblivien, There are melodious arins. even cavatls
nos, and some fdne, even If not oelzibal, concert
It the ridiculius plot conld be worked
over, all would be wells gs it s, Uie Banhgumens
try to float the opera on the ballet pringiple, by
crand spectacular effects.  Fairies are continunlly

oating on or off the stage on i cloud, which is
not as eontfortable as a Broadway horse-cor; tha
seeng suddenly changes from a polace to & hurns
ing pit, and back agin. and other startiing trans-
formations are constantly oceurring. A falry hag
married a mortal. and twe children are born ta
the happy pair. In the trials which ecome upon
them these children are  tossed  aronnd in
4 meanter thut malkes " Norma's"  yonngsters
BOppy 1N comparison. Yy the ald of his affes
vion and s friendly wizasl the Lusband finsile
bepomes a fairy himself, and the results of tha
mesallinnes nre ended in 8 faiey seene of hinoe
lntely dazzling splendor: the best of i1s ki that
I have ever scen.  The seeond act is the strongest,
aml contnins mope than ons finsh of Wiagner's
wonins, the impressive ehorus of wrleome to tha
» King” and the striking and original figure in
the orebestral accompauiment hein espoelnlly noe
ticenble,  The plagful seene hetween the King's
siuire and Lis misteess 15 light, pretty and melos
dions, and the chorus at the wppearance of tha
ohildren aforesaid is ns tuneful as anything in
the opern.  The whole work nttorly rofutes those
jgnorant erities who have maintnined that Wag«
ner could not write melody, Yot the very best
single number of the opera is the prayer of tha
last aet, o quintette and chorus, entirely unnoeoms
panied, which 1 recommend for eoncert performa
anee by some of yonr large voeal clubs, if t.heﬂ
oun got the seore.  There ds even a mad-seene
in this opers, with a very tender scoond part and
& most tanefu! ohoe sulo.

In short, then, the opern {& to he ranked,
musically, as o very agrecable, not especially
original. worlk, which, if it had a bearable plot,
wotld he gecastonalls heard on its own merits.
caturally. its great attraction nb pressnt is tha
osity of the publie to hear the heginnings of the

master. ’i'h{‘ loiss was erowded from pit to
and it was enly with the greatest difficulty
So you see that
Wamner fever is not confined to Bavreuth
alone. 1 bhave now been through it from first to
last stages, and only hope that 1 have been abla
to inoculate Tur TrRInUNE'S readers with some
of the same enthusisstic discase. L.

Brent
dome,
that T ebtained a seat ot all

the

WRECKE® BY THE BLIZZARD.

INE LITTLE MAN MOURNS THE LOSS OF THR BlIO
VOICE.

Evershody—or nearly everybody—will remember
the littls man with the big volce who used to do day
duty st the Chatham Square statlon of the Elavated
Ratlpoad, where the sSceand and Third ave. lines
unite, and tralns diverge for the City Hall and south
Ferrs,  With the exception of that at the Clty Hall,
its platform is more crowded than any other In the
Rlevated system., Tho lttle man's volce was a phe-
nomenal one, It seemed to coms from the depths;
It sounded ke distant thunder, Many were the specu.
lations econcetning the quality of Lis lungs. It waa
popularly sapposed that they were lined with shees
fron or eopper. Exceedingly proud of his big volee was
this Mitke man. It was all the more noticeable becanss
the other platform man was a big fellow with a Hitle
vulen.  For years whe litle fellow was at his post
every day, and above the rattle of departing or ap-
prosehing teains  he could be heand shouting out:
“ ity Hall Traln; wait here for South Ferry tralng
over the bridgs for Third-ave. train,” and so on, In
hls humble way he remdered valushle serviee to the
compnuny. #inee the blizzard ho Lins not been seen at his
usnal post, sud men with Inferlor volees have done
b work. A reporter saw lim the other day at the
Forty-second-st. station of the Second-ave. line. Tud
when he opened his mouth It was evident that what
had ones been hls pode and glory had departed.  1lis
volee had shrunk to merely an orlinary compass.

“What's become of 141" asked the reporter.
know at once what * (1" wferred to,

“Ohb, sir,” he sald sadly bur with 8 touch of pride,
“It weren't Worn out; no indeod, sir, it would a'
Insted for years yet if it 'd o' got fair play, an' I
wouldo't &' ashod odds of & traln of cars any whes,
1 don't eurs how shaky the road might be; no, sie
no leghimaty business would ' made it go back on

me. It were the blizzand what knocked 1t out—
luck to it,  You see, sir, my rellel never tl?tl:a IE:(;
W

day an' 1 had 1o do double duty.  An' whe
my mouth to holler the howlihg wind nn‘us[nssi\'-e
leo *d get In an’ dreive the wonds right inskde o' me
again an' 1 had to put on doulile steam 10 got "em out,
I think 1'd & eome ount all pieght, though, If 1'd had
1o ntani only one waieh, bat doin’ doubls  duty with
"ﬁt!’“" agen’ them tugin® clemeots cloan knocked |8
u -

“WILl It ever come baeck 1"

“ 'y afrald oot, sie; though the doctors

tryin' to coax It baek .

But 1 can el

“Fliﬂ;& he ag-ll;:d‘ his cyes ﬁlghlius up wﬁ-:“s"n:n:g:“g
“The compsny 'l neyor g't & man

tor "em Mo 1 did l:'nl.n',‘!ur $0 'qung. i e

THE WOODS ARE PULL OF SUCH MEN,
From The Ol City Blizzard.
A Y Hlezard” reprosentative wiinessed
in & country store yesterday whoere a lu';nn;“:‘!lw.
nfuunq o obllq hs wite o calico diwss becauss ﬁ
conldu't afford the expense, but befors he left the
!)um invested half s dollar In elgars for

ur judgment upop such s man {5 that Pt
Mokt ! he should n
- :f?-.“""'m wuw“wma lasnlll WwWomen




