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Empress surely would l>e in evidence-
There were neither seats nor stand-

ing room for a quarto of the throng

that stormed about the doors that

Ktit.
The palm had their hands

in clearing a way for the carriages
the Emperor's party. While the
hestra was playing the opening

number Isurveyed the hou.se. Reach-
ing to the roof was a sea of faces.
The body of the theater was brilliant
with l>eautiful women in gorgeous
gowns and flashing gems, and as a
huge frame for this dazzling picture
there were the intermingled flags and
bunting of Brazil and the I'nited
States. The boxes stood forth re-
splendent. In the lower one on the
right-hand side sat the Emperor and
the Empress, uurounded l>y an array
of personages in glistening uniforms.

Naturally, Iwas proud of this cul-
mination of my weeks of toil and
worry. It was for me one of those

Bnents that sometimes come as the fruit of
ued effort. For the concert itself Ihad no
lara Louise Kellogg. Annie Louise Gary,

rasqtiale Brignoli, Jube Rive King, Franz
Remmcrtz and others of hardly less note, the flower
of the musical genius of the United States, were even
then in their dressing-rooms, keyed up for the effort
of their lives.

The concert was well under way, and my artists
were Wing received with tumultuous applause, when
one of the attaches of the Kmperor's retinue presented
himself to me. He handed me a note, remarking:

;';
'
Prom his majesty." "The Emperor desires to know."

it read, "if it would not be possible to change the
program from the Chopin waltzes to the Liszt Rhap-
sody No. 2, which is a special favorite of his."

Now, it is no fight thing to make changes in the
middle of a concert. The artists and the orchestra
may not l>e prepared for a substitution, and the
manager must consider the people in the house, who
may have come to hear the selection which he elim-
inates. Therefore Ianswered hesitatingly that Ishould
have to ask Rive King if she could play the rhapsody
on so short a notice. The attache waited while I
went to put the question to her

"Indeed, Ican play the rhapsody!" she exclaimed

THE Emperor Will Ar-
rive To-day." This
head-line, in a news-

paper propped up before
me on the breakfast table,
caught my eye, and Iread
it eagerly, because Iin-
stantly realized that a
Kmpcror was just the ma
to help me in a venture
had on hand.

It was inPhiladelphia
Centennial days. For sev
eral days Ihad been mm
engrossed in preparation
for what Ihad named
"Grand Musical Congress
a series of three concer
for which a number of the
leading vocalists and instru
mentalists of America hac
been engaged. It was
private enterprise, large] y
my own. My artists were
the most expensive in the land, and this meant that
Ihad obligated myself to the payment of a lot of
money.

The opening had been announced for the next Monday
night, and Iwas looking forward to it rather nervously
There were, moments when Iwondered whether, after
all. the good people of Philadelphia and the strangers

within the gates would favor us with their dollars in
sufficient numbers to lift the income above the outlay.
Inever before had undertaken so large an enterprise.
and to be frank Iwas experiencing some of the symp-
toms of financial stage-fright. This was why Iwas
so interested in the coming of the Emperor Dom
Pedro of Brazil. Ifelt thai he could be of use to me.

With considerable pomp he and the Empress arrived
at the Continental Hotel. Indeed, when they ap-
proached the street was jammed with American citi ens
eager for a glimpse of royalty Ihad fitted an office
within the portals for the transaction of the business of
my concerts, and here Idevoted at least an hour that
afternoon to the task of drawing up a proper note
informing his majesty how honored my artists and I
should feel if he would accept a box for the opening
concert. Idid not forget to add that he would hear
the best music that America could produce, and thai
we should be delighted, in the event of his presence, t

render the national hymn of his
country.

This communication Ipresenter
to a glittering attache outside tin
door of the Emperor's suite, am
awaited the answer with mm 1
anxiety. In a little while tlu
gentleman-in-waiting handed it tt
me with a sweeping bow, which
returned in kind, except that Icv
it rather short in my haste to set

what his majesty had to say.
At a single glance Idevoured the

words, which were to the effect
that the Emperor and Empress wen
pleased to accept Mr. Blorrissey's
invitation to hear the great lyri.
artists of the United States Inm\

sudden joy Icould have slappa
on the back the dignitary in golc
Lice, but Imerely bowed again anc
tucked my epistle from an Emperoi
in my safest pocket.

It was desirable, of course, thai
the newspapers know of this, so I
1 tst no time in despatching a messen-
ger to the strongholds of the press
with the information that Mr. Mor-
rissey would be pleased to receive
its representatives. The reporters
came, and were duly impressed
As may be imagined, Iwas in high
feather. My doubts had disappeared. With royalty
present at my concert, Iknew that the people would
not remain away.

On Sunday night Iretired betimes, so as to be
in the best form for the greatest day my career had
yet seen. I already had made arrangements for a
lavish decoration of the theater in the colors of Hra.il.
All day men and women filed past the box-office
window buying tickets for the opening concert, and
few of them neglected to ask it the Emperor and

with enthusiasm "Why,Iwas
a pupil of Liszt in Germany,
and I love above all else to
play his music. I must say
that the Emperor has excellent
taste."'
Ireturned to the envoy with

the assurance that Madam King
would l>e delighted to gratify his majesty, and that she
too thought that the rhapsody was one ol the most

beautiful pieces of music ever written. "I should
like exceedingly," Iremarked, "to have his majesty's
note read from the sta^e. Do you think that his
permission could be obtained?"

"Iam sure he would have no objection.' 1 answered
the attache. "Itis not necessary to ask him. Iwill
authorize it in his name."

And so the note was read, and Madam King played
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P<»sq\iale Brignoli

"They are fine instruments," he remarked after we
had come out of one of the establishments, "but m he

of
'

them pleases
me so much as
tr-it which Ma-
dam King used
last night. Aside
from the magni-
ficent playing, it
seemed to me to
possess a brillian-
cy and responsive-
ness which were
remarkable. Coul.l
it not be t\u25a0 .
chased for me?"

"Most assured-
ly," Ianswered
"If you say so,
Ishall to-day ar-
range with your
secretary concern-
ing it."

Thus it was
that the fine in-

strument which I
had provided foi
Rive King was
shipped to the
royal palace in
Brazil.

In the cou
our conversuti
that morning 1

majesty told me that the Empress had brought ."
South America a young girl named Esmerald.i I
vantes, who was considered Brazil's best harpist

"Wquld she not play at one of the concerts?" I
quickly asked, on fire with this new idea,

people of Philadelphia would be delighted to hear h
His majesty seemed pleased at the suggestion ...

replied that it might be arranged. He said ho wi i>:
send me word that afternoon. He also informed me

{C<mtimmeii on pa?<f /C\

"\u25a0 Do you think, Mr. M
ni 'd ifIshould go r.ut «.;

"if you will pardon m<
surveying him, "you do not
in that frock-coat, boa
citizen, Once away bom T

you would n<>t
"Good!" he \u25a0

hedLT'd abOOJ by

country that Iam c
ay from them, t'> .

I desire much to •

Will yon not walk
Iexpressed my gre it pi

him, and in a lew minutes we wen
"ians ( >n tl

acquaintances 1 4 mine, i

"Iyet
-

Emperor with an exultant- laugh a.--
in creasing Broad-st 1
enjoyeelecting an A-
of the Empress in tl
we visited \u25a0

identity m red. H
tone of a number of j>iano>, but n-:.

tisty htm.

Iwas still in my room the I

bell-boy brought me vc
retinue was waiting for me in tb
curiosity as to what his mi ision n /

down. Would Mr. Mori:
to the Emperor"' he a.->k-<l me. Mr

"

would. His majesty i,rr •

again com[>liment'-d me on the i

and after a brief interval of ;r;r
inquired i

the rhapsody as. I b»-lieve, she never had before.
The Emperor and Empress beamed with gratification
and applauded with all the fervor of ordinary missic-
lovers. When the last strains of her music were
dying away I was asked to come to the royal bos
to be presented to their majesties. Ihad prepared
myself, when told that this honor awaited me for
an ordeal; but found it far otherwise. Both the
Emperor and Empress were profuse withcompliments,
and chatted in an easy manner that caused rue at
once to forget that Iwas nor conversing with merely a
cultivated couple who had Ideep love and knowledge
of the world's best music.

Dom Pedro told me that he was perfectly familiar
with the names of my principal artists, and <

strength of this, with no idea as to whether it was in
accordance with royal etiquette, Iinvited hi::
green-room. He accepted with alacrity, ar.>! .-., |

a little levee behind the scenes. That ni^'h* [ h
artists and some other guests, among w!
late George W. Childs, to supper. There .. much
sparkling conversation; but through it all a single
phrase kept running through my mind. It was.
"Long live the Emperor!"
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