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ONE MORE MUSIC PROBLEN
AN ELONGATED PUZZLE SYM-
PHONY BY BISCHOFT,

Hoston Symphony Orohestra and Dr. Muok
Wade Through & Dismal Swamp of Dis.
cord—Teresa Carrene and Edward
MacDowell Supply Sweetness and Light.

When an English 'bus driver refused to
laugh at & good jest on the day when his
father waa hanged another] driver re-
marked, “He ain't got no sense o' humor
wotever!" It is impossible to tell what
would make Dr. Muck, the Msphistophelian
conductor of the Boston Symphony Orches-
tra, laugh, but it is certain that there is
something very defective in his sense of
humor. Otherwise he would not play in
New York such a composition as the sym-
phony in E major of Hermann Bischoff of
Munich, which was the first number of the
third evening of the current season at Car-
negie Hall last night.

A distinguished Brooklyn pianist, going
home world weary after this com-
position, said: “It has everything in it but
music.” Itis true. It had length, breadth,
depth, thickness and opacity. It had the
voives of many instruments and the per-
version of many chords. It had sounds dis-
mal, sour, chortling, elongated, somniferous.
It had science and learming. It had oceans
of convolutions, waves, billows of develop-
ments out of nowhere into nothing. Yet it
had a purpose, for this is what its very own
composer said about it:

“For some years many composera have
attached importance to explicit explana-
tions in programme books. My piece has
nothing to do with ‘programme musioc.’'
I believe. however, that there is no music,
as there has been no music, which is not
programme music in one way or another:
inasmuch as there is no musical expression
which does not find an analogy either in
the world of facts and events or in thatof
poetic sentiments and sensations. Not to
be out of fashion | therefore insiat that
my symphony presents throughout pro-
gramme music. It naturally lays claim to
be shaped solely in accordance with musical
principles.

“In my mind is the story of a young man
who, living & wild and debauched life,
becomes acquainted with pure happiness
when he is no longer worthy of it and there-
fore cannot poesess it.

“He seeks in vain to tind peace in resigna-
tion (second movement) The ghosts of his
misspent youth appear again, as furies
following him, pursuing him (third move-
ment!. Again appears that noble and
beautiful womanly apparition (ihtermediate
passage), and the voices
hushed, aio quist. Lovs of tha pure woman
delivers us from the filth of life. As one
sees, this is an old problem that has often
been treated, that has often been solved in
many ways. Now if any one, hearing the
first movement (this is the only one that
has a special programme), should see a
vision of dissolute nights, of orgiastio
masked balls, if he believes that he hears

passionate love murmuring in gardens
flooded with moonlight and vocal with the
songs of birds, he will then be conscious

of what was in the mind of the composer.

“And z!s0 if the hearer has only the idea
of my work, as the cloydy and foaming
must clears into still and noble wine. [ may
then believe that | have succeeded in
working the poetical idea into that which
in clearly defined and piastie.”

Thus do we penetrate to the workings of
a mighty genius, Goethe in his “Faust®
has told us how the woman soul leadeth us
ever upward and on.  About the same time
he execlaime, “The indescribable, here is it
done.” Yet Hermenn Bischoff had not com-
posed any symphonies in Goethe's day,
and the author of “The Sorrows of Werther”
did not like musie anyhow. Suffica it to
say that Bischoft's symphony may have
meant much to him, but it is not likely to
mean anything to the common or New York
music lover,

The firat movemeni does indeed suggest
the presence of some reprehensible youth
at a vaudeville performance or a circus,
and there is no doubt that he drank some-
thing not good for him and had the in-
evitable miseries of “the cold gray dawn
of the morning after.” Any one can hear
all this in the first principal theme, and the
melancholy, not to say dissipated, working
out. In the second movement the search
after peace might perhaps not occur to the
superficial mind, but once it is suggested
one easily discerns i, ..nd at the sama time
nees clearly its utter failure. The reason
why the composer cannot find peace in
resignation is that he will not resign, but
clings to his post at the score with a grim
datermination, which must arouse admira-
tion, though it cannot give pleasure.

In the third movement even a tyro in
the art of listening to modern music can
saa tha ghosts of a misspent youth, misspent
in learning how to maltreat the diatonic
scale, to dissect dead chords, to make in-
farnal machines of combinations forbidden
by avery prompting of artistic conscience
and to abuse an orchestra by causing it
tn caper like a xylophone. No wonder
tha furies pursue this fellow. The pitv
of it is that they do no. catch and destroy
him before he hegina the last movement.

Note that in his programme note the
composer does not completely solve the
riddle of the last movement. Even he
was not quite sure what it meant. He
invites us to discover the cloudy and foam-
ing must clearing into noble wine. We
surely see the clouds and the foam. But
when the must does settle we find only
#harp and stinging vinegar.

When Bunthorne soars to the empyrean
in the presence of Patiencc, she says per-
tinently, “Well, if that's postry 1 don't
like poetry.” Doubtless there were some
narrow minded persons in last night's
audience who, like THr SUN’S reporter,

thought, *If that's music [ don't like
music.”
Dr. Muck seems to have conceived a

desperate passion for this sort of tempest
in a teapot, and we may have to hear more
of the same sort. Heaven send that the
next be shorter. This symphony took an
hour and a quarter, which is a good deal of
a brief life to give up to the consideration
af a puzzle in tones.

At the conclusion of the work one felt
as if he would be glad to hale Berlioz, Liszt,
Wagner and Brahms into court and say to
them, *You are a pretty quartet, aren't
you? Now, look what you've brought us
10!* But the orchestra covered itself with
zlory as well as with a pall of discomfort in
playing this work. It is tremendously
difieuit. If Dr. Johnson had heard it he
would have said, “Would it had been im-
possible.” . -

Teresa Carreno, the soloist of the concert,
played Edward MacDowell’'s second piano
roncerto, that in D minor. Her art has
ripened gloriously. It has lost none of its
splendid power, ita brilllancy, its - dash,
'& Icisiveness. But it has gained greatly
in tenderness, in suavity, in color, in repose,
Its qualities wers beautifully and ocon-
vincingly displayed in last night’s perform-
ance, and the enthusiasm of the audience
after hearing her admirable interpretation
of Mr, MacDowell's graceful and ingratiat-
ing concerto was that of a public which
had darkness had seen a

reat t. The concert conoluded with

“Carnival® overture, -

of darkness, |
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LIVE TOPICS ABOUT TOWN. |
“I don’t suppose I really need to feel so
cut up because we didn’t sell enough tickets
for our annual luncheon to cover our guar-
amtes to the hotel,” said the treasurer of a
woman's olub the other day as the members
adjourned for tea.
After all we are only seven or eight short,
St of Taing s Pepposad oo aviry thaels
g to evi n
organization that has eaten hou.:{noo t
time such a lot of the banks closed up.
Some of the men’s clubs have come out ever
80 much worse thana we did.
“Don't you ever tell, but the—I guess
I'd better not mention the name,
use it's so prominent-but anyway
about the most imposing dinner of the sea-
sONn was Mt! behind the required
e, an committee had to collect
the difference.”

Librarians are this winter turning their
book shelves upside down in search of ma-
terial for a new class of literary workers.
They are endeavoring to provide drees-
makers' aseistants with historic manu-
scripts and illustrations from which mas-

costumes may he accurately 4

of a certainy period to be historically correct
took the trouble to design their own raiment.
For some reason they have ceased to assume
that extra burden. They leave everything
to the dressmaker. Personally she isseldom
oqual to the undertaking. No matter how
many diplomas she could carry off in an ex-
amination on the styles on 1807 and 1908 she
is likely to bea little rusty on the fashions
of King John's or Queen Elirabeth's time.
However, since her reipuut ion depends
upon these fancy t heing correct she em-
ploys an assistant whoae duty it is to study
old prints and records and provide notes
and drawings for the fashioning of appro-
priate garments. There are four women in
the ruding room now engaged in that kind
of research.

It was no countryman, but a New Yorker,
who dropped into the “automatic shoe
shining parlor” to see what a machine me de
polish was like. He strode bravely up to
one of the electric contrivances that are
ranged about the wall, shoved his right foot
into the proper aperture and thrust his
nickel down the slot.

The machine began to hum and rattle.
Looking at his foot the man saw revolving
brushes march up and back, whisking the
dust from toe and then from instep. But
when a lpl;lr{ of liquid shot out over the
leather he ed his foot out of the machine
as if he stepped on ocactus. As he
raised his head a sign right above the ma~
chine stared at him through his confusion:

“For Black Shoes Only.”

His were tans. It cost him 20 cents to
havea hand bootblack scrape the stuff off.

“Expert accountants find themselves in an
anomalous position just now," said one of
the profession. “We are needed perhaps
more than sver before, but unless a man's
affairs are so badly tangled that our asaist-
ance is necessary to get him straightened
out he is afraid to call us in. The public
mind is in a fearfully unsettled condition.
To the ear of the average man the mere
words ‘expert accountant’ spell disaster,
and the rumor that a man has engaged one
to go over his books is accepted as a sure
n.lﬁn of impendlns failure. A Brooklyn man
whom [ know wall hired a special accountant
a short while ago. His business was in no
immediate danger of going to pieces, he
just wanted to find out exactly where he
stood, but as soon as the news got about
that experts were at work on his books
overgdhmiy doing business with him got
scared.”

“Every morning,” said the Brooklyn
business woman, “[ watch a most interest-
ing game of checkers. Not with a real
checker board, but with the people who
travel on those trolley cars that have two
rows of side seats, with an aisle beiween.
No sooner is a seat wholly vacated than
it is taken by some one who has been shar-
ing & seat with another, sometimes two or
threa start for the empty seat at the same
time, and often the movements are so
quick and constant that it looks more like
a real ‘give’ game than the ‘take’ which
applies to it. I have often questioned the
motive, whetheril he the true Americanspirit
of ouriosity, which can be graiified b
sitting by the window and thus seeing a{l
that goes on-—-another form of end seat
selfishness—or simply the desire for ex-
clusiveness. If that can ever be attained
on a Brooklyn trolley car. by all means
let the crisa-oross continue.”

Cases of albinoism are frequently ob-
served among wild animals and birds, but
it rarely happens that they are found in-
side New York city. In the ivy covered
wall of a church in East Twenty-eighth
street, however, is lodged a ocolony of
English sparrows that includes one speci-
men as near white as a city sparrow can be.
On rainy days. after the outer layer of
grime has been washed off, his snowy color
renders him very conspicunous. ‘There are
several partial albinos in this colony also.
When in flight their wings show a broad
bar of white across the usual morttled
brown, and on closer inspection colorless
patches may be made out here and there on
their bodies.

Heinrich Conried has departed from his
usual style of Christmas present this winter
and the artists as well as the staff of the |
Metropolitan have received with the card
of the Herr Direktor a unique souvenir
of the holidays. It is a locket made in
imitation of a trade dollar. On opening the
locket one finds inside a photograph of the
manager. With the words “Conried--
Christmas" on the reverse facing the
picture, is an etched reproduction of the
scenery in the last act of “Iris.” Those
artists who did not receive this tribute
directly from their impresario have found
it in their dressing rooms at the opera
house.

A French riding master who has heen
teaching in a New York riding academy
for two years announced last week his in-
tention of returning to France.

*1 know my business from A [to Z." he
gaid, “but I haven't had luck with my pupils
here. It is the hardest thing in the world
to teach an American girl to ride.”

“That ia strange,” remarked an am\unim,-
ance., “American girls are graceful and
they don’t know what fear is.

“That is just the trouhle,” the Frenchman
explained. “It is because they ara not
afraid that they don’t learn to ride properly.
A girl of any other nationality on earth is
too timid to go her own gait. Through
fear she obeys the riding master implicitly
and in time becomes a perfect horsewoman,
but the American girl, because she doesn't
fear horse, man or the devil, dashes awa
lickety op!‘t. and in the end brings discredit
upon the best riding master alive.”

A well dressed yr;;lng woman got on a
Broadway car going north at Twenty-third
streat and handed the conductor a shiny
new half dollar.

“Ain't you got a nickel or a dime?” asked
the conductor, but the young woman only
held out her hand for her change. Reluc-
tantly he handed her a quarter and .wo
cdimes and then he retired to the rear plat-
form, where he prooeeded to bite at the
new coin. He wasn't satisfied and took
out his knife to cut at it.

The young woman begian to get embar-
rg.ned and w'hhen th;ad oohr:(‘untor entered
the car again she stoppe in.

“If you are not satisfied,” avd she, “tak»
:)lm fare out of this,"and she ha.ided him a $5

A'pparemly much relieved th» conductor
gave her the new half dollar 1ind $4.95 in
change. At the next corner the young
woman got off. A block up the street
the conductor remembered that ae had not
;Ptumed to him the change he \Irst gave

er,

“You'd bhetter get familiar with new
money,” said a passenger.

JOTTINGS ABOUT TOWN.

Justice Maddox In the Supreme Conrt, Brook-
Iyn, yesterday refused to grant an injunction
restraining the police from Interfering with mov
ing pleture shows as given in Philllps’s Lyceum
Theatre. The motion Muunmnn--J

not issue was on
, manager of the tre,
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IEWS' OWN PLAYWRIGR

ABRAHAM GOLDFADEN, MIN-
STREL OF THE ZIONISTS,

In Budapest, Paris and New York He Wrote
Plays Known to Jews Everywhere, but
of Small Profit to Himself Except
That They deiped Uplift His People.

The most interestirg and important
character in the literary and theatriocal
life of the Ghetto passed away when Abra-
ham Goldfaden died yesterday morning
at his home, 218 East Eleventh street.
He was a poet, dramatist, philosopher,
friend and intimate of Dr. Hertzel and Max
Nordau, colaborer with Israel Zangwill in
the Zionist movement, pensioner of Baron
Rothschild. For the last three years
Goldfaden had written steadily for the
Yiddish theatres of this city, and it was in
comedies of his that Bertha Kalish was
playing on the Bowery when she was “dis-
covered” and tranaplanted to Broadway.

Sixty-eight years ago Abraham Cold-
faden was born at Constantine, Russia, of
parents too poor to send him to a university,
but while he worked as a child to do his
part for the support of the family he pre-
pared himself for academic work, and later,
still supporting himself, he was graduated
from the Univetsity of Odessa.

His first literary work to bring him fame
was a poem, “Progress,” a strong appeal to
his fellow Jews for a nationalizing move-
ment long before the efforts of Zangwill
and others in that direction attracted world-
wide attention. Throughout all his other
activities he continued his Zionist work;
it was that which brought him Baron Roth-
schild as a patron, and his last words before
he died were “Ach, mein Gott, Zion!”

After his first important poem Goldfaden
for a few years led a romantic life, writing
songs and singing them to his improvised
tunes as he tramped about many countries
of Europe. A minstrel, but a minstrel with
a deep motive, for he sang to his people of
their former greatness as a nation and
pictured to them the national greatness
they could again attain if they would but
return to Zion.

After he oeased wandering about in his
minstrel life Goldfaden took to play-
writing, his first play to be produced being
a comedy called “Schmendrik.” This did
not have a success which encouraged his
friends to hope for his career in dramatic
literature, but he believed in himself and
soon justified that belief.

He soon wrote a play in the form of a
book for a light opera called “Salamith.”
which he was glad to sell to a Budapest
ma r for 3 gulden. The story is,
end the Yiddish actors here believe it,
that the purchaser of “Salamith” made
1,000,000 gulden out of the musical play, and
it is certain that it has been translated
for stage use into very many 2e8.
Then he went to Paris to live and wrote
many plays and poems add philosophical
easays. is fame as a scholar and poet
extended to Jewish coloniea all over the
world, and in many countries clubs were
formed and named in his honor, where Jews
met to read his poems and study his
philosophy. )

He continued to write é)hﬁ' but only
for the Yiddish theatre, and while his fame
among his Keog‘lo grew his income re-
mained small. Fifteen yvears ago he came
to this country and started Goldfaden's
Weekly, printed in Yiddish, and after the
manner of Puck. The Ghetto offered no
market for such wares and two years later
Goldfaden returned to Paris.

In Paris three years ago Leopold Yach-
ner, proprietor and mum&ar of the Bowery
Theatre, then called the Windsor, but since
changed to the Kalish in honor of the
translated star, found Goldfaden in Paris
in want. He had as an income only the 40
francs a month, which was the amount of
the Rothschild pension, and such small
sums as he received for poems he oceca-
sionally wrote. His whole interest was in
the Zionist movement. It filied his mind,
but left his purse empty

Manager "anhner. soon after his return
to New York, sent Goldfaden 3000 franes
and told him to come to this country, where
the Yiddish theatre managers would take
care of him.

Thera are four theatres in New York
devoted exclusively to Yiddish drame
the Kalisch, People's, Grand and Thalia
Their patronage is large and constant,
Mngistrate Roesch, who has lived among
or been officially related to the people of
the Ghetto all his life, said to a SvN reporter
recently: “A Jew who earns $12 a week
spends $2 a week for the theatre, Neow
Yorkers outside the Ghetto do not know
wnat an amusament ioving people those
of the Ghetto are.”

The four theatres named gave Goldfaden
$20 a month and he wrote for them. He
had a technical knowledge of the stage and
rehearsed his own plays, which were gen-
erally comedies of Yiddish home life, usually
sat back in time & century or two for the
sake of costume.

He has been called the Yiddish Shake-
speare, and some have thought that this
conveyed a hint that he found much in-
spiration in the plays of the master. As to
t;v)in the actors at the Kalisch, where his
plays were first produced, said that he had
drawn upon Shakespeare only once for
the material of a play and then he announced
the fact. That was in “Die Zewei Kune
lemels,” which was adapted from “Two
Gentlemen of Verona.”

The author is survived by the wife he
martied in his own ocountry forty-eight
years ago., The Hebrew Actors Club is
arranging for the funeral, which will ba
held to-day

News of Plays and Players,

E. H. Sothern will open his season of five
weeks at the Lyric Theatre on Monday
evening, January 27, with “Lord Dundreary ,”
which will remain the bill for the first two
weeks, except on Saturday night, when
“Hamlet” will be the bill. The third week
will see the first production in New York
of Laurence Irving's play, “The Fool Hath
Said There Is No God." “The Merchant
of Venioe” and “If I Were King” will be
added to the répertoire during the later
weeks, the engagement winding up with
the new production, Paul Kester's dramatic
version of “Don Quixote.”

Charles Frohman announces that Miss
Ethel Barrymore's two months engage-
ment at the Hudeon Theatre in *“Her Sis-
ter” will be followed by an extended
engagement of Ctis Skinner, who will re-
turn to New York in his new play, “The
Honor of the Family.” The latter play
isan adaptation from one of the most famous
of Balzac's stories.

The Liebler company has arranged
with Wagenhals & Kemper for the appear-
ance of Miss Viola Allen at the Astor Theatre
on Monday evening, January 20, in Anthony
P. Wharton's play, “lrene Wyoh»rley.'
Miss Allen will be supported by a company
which includes Edwin Arden, John Glen-
denning, Mrs. S8am Sothern, Nellie Thorne,
Mrs, Ben Webster and others. Seats are
now ready at the box office.

Mrs. Le Moyne's third reading of “Mac-
heth” at the Lyceum Theatre takes place
at 8 o'clock to-day. The fourth and last
reading of the present series will be given

on Tuesday next. o
At a meeting of the Association of Theatre
Managers held terday the following

officers were ¢ for the ensuing vear:
President, Charles Burham; vice-president,
H. B. ; second vice-president, Alf
Hayman; secretary, Leo C, Teller; treas-
urer, Frank McKee. The fourth annual
dinner of this association is to be held on
Thursday evening, January 28, at the Hotel
Knickerbocker. )

Mime. Cavaller] Sick.

Mme. Cavalieri, who was to sing in “Mefis-
tofele” at the Metropolitan Opera ‘.ouse
to-night, is sick, though not seriously.
Miss Farrar will consequently be heard as

arguerite this svening. The part is one

usually sings.
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Brilllant Reception at the White House
L—OMclal Opening of the Social Season.

WasHiNaroN, Jan. 9.—The official social
season was begun this evening with the
ocustomary reception of the President and
Mrs. Roosevelt in honor of the Diplomatic
Corps. This is the most brilliant and
spectacular affair of the winter, as it affords
the opportunity for the display of striking
court uniforms and brings out many ex-
pensive gowns. Invitations to this function
are at a premium of influence and are sought
for with an earnest persistency that does
not apply to invitations to any other White
House affair.

In addition to the Ambassadors, Ministers
secretaries and attachés of foreign diplo-
matic establishments and the women of
their families, there were scores of dis-
tinguished Americans and their wives and
daughters present. A noticeable feature
was the large number of former Ambassa-
dors and Ministers who had represented
the United States abroad.

The reception was begun at ? o'olook,
when the President and Mrs. Roosevelt de-
scended the stairway at the west end of the
central corridor and entered the Blue Room,
followed by the members of the Cabinet,
with the Cabinet women. Buglers an-
nounced the approach of the receivin A
In the receiving line, in addition to t,h‘o m-
dent and Mrs. wvelt, were the wives of
the Cabinet officers, while “behind the line*
were guests specially invited to that post
of honor.

Amungo‘t'hm were Gen. John W, Foster,
former Secretary of State and former Minis-
ter to Spain, and Mrs. Foster; Addison C.
Harris of Indiana, former Minister to Aus-
tria-Hungary, and Mrs. Harris; Gen. Powell
Clayton of Arkansas, former Ambassador
to Mexico, and Mrs. Clayton; Wayne
MacVeagh of Pennsylvania, former Am-
bassador to Italy, and Mrs. MacVeagh;
Ethan A. Hitchoock of Missouri, former
Secretary of the Interior, and Ambassador
to Russia, and Mrs. Hitchoock; Hannis
Taylor of Alabama, former Ministér to
Spain, and Mrs. Taylor; W. W. Rockhill,
American Minister to China, and Mrs,
Rockhill; Cornelius N. Bliss of New York,
former Secretary of the Interior, and Mrs,
Bliss; James A. Gary of Maryland, former
Postmaster-General, and Mrs. Gary; Charles
Emory Smith of Pennsylvania, former
Postmaster-General and Minister to Russia,
and Mrs« Smith; John W, Griggs of New
Jersey, [ormer Attorney-General, and Mrs.
Griges; Hilary A, Herbert, former Becre-
tary of the N-v’y; Senator and Mrs, J. B,
Foraker, Mrs, James Robert McKee and
Mrs. Russell B. Harrison, daughter and
daughter-in-law of the late President
Harrison, and their daughters; Mrs. Hobart,
widow of the Vice-President; Gen. Horace
Porter and Mre. Bayard, widow of Thomas
F. Bayard,

The United States Marine Band was
stationed in the lobby. The guests, except
members of the Dinlomatic Corps and those
invited “behind the line,” entersd the
mansion through the long east wing and
thence passed through the lobby, the State
dining room. the Red Room and the Blue
Room, where the receiving party stood, to
the Gireen Room and the large East Room,
where most of the guests remained.

“TRISTAN UND lSO'.DE"' AGAIN.

Gustay Mahler Conducts a Second Time at
the Metropelitan.

Gustav Mahler conducted his second per-
formance at the Metropolitan Opera House
last night, and the opera was again “Tristan
und Isolde.” The audience, again, also,
was very large and very warm in its dem-
onstrations of approval, not only for Mme.
Fremstad's [solde, but more especially
for the thin, distinguished man in the con-
ductor's chair. The qualities and excel-
lencies that marked the performance a
week ago were again in evidence last even-
ing, perhaps in even more pronounced
degree, for Mme. Fremstad was naturally
more at home in her rdle, and the forces of
the band more familiar with their leader.
Not the leagt of these excellencies is the
conductor's Yoving treatment of Wagner's
orchestral thethes and colors, yet his sub-
servience of this orchestration to the de-
mands of the singers. Mme. Fremstad's
Isolde, which embodies less the regal than
the romantic aspect of the character, less
ite magnificence of passion than ite womanly
sweetness and pathos, was heard again
with keen interest and warmly applanded.

Knote sang Tristan, perhaps hardly in
his hest voice, and Mme. Homer, Van Rooy,
Blass and Miuhimann were heard in their
usual roles. It might be noted that the
ship still drives toward the white and pur-
ple cliffs of Cornwall with a sail that hangs
in air, scorning the support of so trifling a
thing as a mast Why should a tiller be
needed, either?

I6TH SUBWAY DEATH FOR 1908.

W. B. Nevin, Former Broker, a Salcide at
Seventy-Ninth Street.

William Bourne Nevin of 156 West Seven.
ty-eighth street, formerly a Stock Exchange
broker, was killed instantly by a south-
bound subway train at the Seventy-ninth
street station yesterday morning. Three
cars and part of the fourth passed over him,
disfiguring his features to such an extent
that if it had not been for a gold watch he
carried marked “N.” and a card bearing
his name identification would have been
much delayed.

Coroner Acritelli reported the case as
suicide. The motorman, Daniel Walsh
of 2238 Fifth avenue, and the conductor,
James Cary of 988 Columbus avenue, were
n_r;imm on the technical charge of homi-
ciae,

Mrs. Navin told the police that her hus-
band had suYered heavily in the recent
panio and had worried over his losses. He
also suffered from neurasthenia,

Mr. Nevin was horn in Montreal 17 years
ago. He used to be hoard member of the
brokerage firm of Houghtaling & Co. of
5 Nassau street. His health gave out,'and
in 1902, after five years conneection with
the firm, he sold his interest and removed
to the Pacific Northwest. Eight months
ago he returned to New York and had heen
operating in the stock market.

Coroner Acritelli says that this is the
sixteenth violent death in the subway since
January 1.

Washington Soclety Notes.

WasmiNgroN, Jan. 9.-Mr. and Mrs.
Francis Berger Moran entertained at dinner
this evening in honor of Senator and Mrs.
Isidor Rayner of Maryland.

Senator and Mrs. Elkins of West Virginia
entertained a dinner company this evening
for Mrs. Jamea Robert McKee, daughter of
the late President Benjamin Harrison.

Miss Helen Hatfleld, daughter of Col.
Hatfield, commanding officer of Fort Myer,
entertained at a dance this evening at l'ort
;:'lyc;'r in honor of Miss Merchant of Troy,

—

Double Wedding In Washington.

WasHINGTON, Jan. 9.—A double wedding
took place this evening in the Church of the
Immaculate Conception when Miss Ethel-
dreda Lancaster Eliot was married to John
Christopher Hanway of Greenville, Miss,,
and her sister, Miasa Maye Llewellyn Eliot,
became the wife of Dr. Francis Edward
Harrington, son of the late Brig.-Gen. F. H.
Harrington, U. 8. M. . The Rev. ﬂeorga
Harrmatoncf)erf_ormed the ceremony for his
brother and Miss Maye Ellot, which was
followed immediately by the marriage of her
sister and Mr. Hanway, the Rev.William
Carroll officiating

hoch—Dorman.

® The wedding of E. VYon de Horst Koch,
son of the late H, ', F. Koch, and Mrs. Jean
Livingston Dorman, took place yesterday
afternoon at the home of the bride’s grand-
mother, Mrys. Willlam Rowiand, 145 Weat
Fifty-aeventh street. The Rev. Dr. Sears
of New Brunswick, N. )., performed tha cere-
t1ony at % o'clock and the bride was nv
father, William Rowland.

the best man and there

troduction and notes which will present
Moltke in a new light to American students.

says: “Poetry in the Middle West has had
its development, in which it was eolipsed
by the splendor, transitory if not wain, of
the California school. But it is deeply noted
in the life of the region and is as true to its
origins as any faithful portraiture of the
mid-Western landscape could be. You
ocould not mistake the source of the poem
or the pioture. In a certain tenderness of
light and coloring the poems would recall
the mellowed masterpieces of the older
literatures rather than those of the New
England school, where conscience dwells,
almost rebukingly, with beauty.”

M. Worth continuing his papers on
“Individuality in Dreas,” in the January
Basar, says that the Queen of England
is & born aMist as regards taste in dress,
inheriting her talent from her late mother,
the Queen or Denmark. Queen Alexandra
could—often does—trim her own hats.
She chooses modes and colors that are
becoming to her, quite regardless of fashion.
Many of her ideas she obtains from mu-
seums and galleries, and she used to design
in the Tapestry Room at Marlborough
House under the direction of the late Lord
Leighton. The Russian Empress ocares
little for dress, though she wears some
marvellous ocostumes on State occasions.
Carmen Sylva, the white haired Queen
of Rumania, affects the flowing draperies
of her country, with a long lace veil held
in position with jewelled pins. The favorite
oolor of Queen Elene of Italy is a soft
blue gray. Wilhemina of Holland feels
moat at home in a tailor made gown. Mme.
Duse is very carefully dressed in costumes
that will not increase the impression of
frailty and sadness which her frequent
ilinesses and the intensity of her character
give to her appearance.

To promote the study of Shakespeare's
works in Hungary the Kisfaludy Society
has appointed a committee of distinguished
literary men who will revise and arrange
the republication of existing Hungarian
translations of the dramas and publish
an annual somewhat similar to the Shake-
speaw® Jahrbuch. The committee are ar-
ranging a series of free lectures on Shake-
spearian subjects and a bibliography of
Hungaerian Shakespeariana is being com-
piled.

The Nobel prizes this year apart from
those devoted to acience have been awarded
to Mr. Kipling for literature and Signor
Ernesto Moneta and M. Louis Renault for
promoting peace, Signor Moneta is an old
QGaribaldian, was the editor of the Secola
of Milan and founded La Vita I nternazionale.
M. Renault is a distinguished authority
on international law. Speaking of Mr.
Kipling’s place in English letters of the
present day, the Atheneum says: “Neither
political bias nor a widely copied style,
such as might be fostered by the perpetual
composition of telegrams to adopt Jebb's
epigram, should obscure his position as
one of the greatest of living story writers.
If he has abolished the semicolon he has
brought romance into new regions.”

Mr. Johm Oxenham first visited the
island of Sark a few years ago and now
spends several weeks there each year. He
has in preparation a new novel to be called
“Pearl of Pearl Island,” the scene of which
is laid partly in London but chiefly in
Sark. The ourious superstitions and ro-
mantic atmosphere of the island are repro-
duced in the story and give even a more
intimate acquaintance with the Sark of
to-day than Mr. Oxenham’'s former bhook
on the subject.

Mrs. Philip de Crespigny, the author of
“The Spanish Prisoner,” is planning & new
book the soene of which is laid in Italy at
the time of the Borgias. Mrs. de Crespigny
divides her time hetween writing and paint-
ing and has exhibited water colors in many
of the London galleries.

The demand for that anonymous book
“As the Hague Ordains: the Journal of
a Russian Prisoner's Wife in Japan,” has
made a fourth printing of the book neces-
sary. Posaibly the curiosity as to the
name of the author acocounts for the in-
terest taken in it, but the frank and caustic
criticiams of such prominent individuals
as Roosevelt, Stoessel, Gorky and Tolstoi
have doubtless contributed largely to its
success.

Mr. A. W. Pinero has submitted his ideas
of “The Fleshly School of Fiction" to the
London Bookman, in which he says: “I don't
read much fiction nowadays, but 1 have
made it my business to glance at some
novels belonging to the fleshly school.
One of these, written by a lady and put
forward boldly as the work of the greatest
living English novelist, would in respect
of its composition reflect small oredit upon
a kitchen maid. As to certain details of
the story, few kitchen maids, I trust, could
be so depraved as to conceive them. Such
productions are in my opinion most per-
nicious. They owe their vogue, which is
unquestionable, to publishers without con-
science and reviewers without honesty or
without brains.”

Miss Edith Sichel is preparing another
work on the French oourt of the late
Valois period which will deal with the
later career of Catherine di Medici and her
circle. The book will be ready for publica-
tion in the near future. Miss Sichel, although
of German parentage and English birth, is
devoted to writing studies in French social
and artistic history and has among her
publications “The Two Salons,® “The
Household of the Lafayettes.” “Women
and Men of the French Renaissance” and
“Catherine di Medici.” She was educated
at home by private teacher and has always
been a lover of books. She commenced
writing and publishing in magazines at
the early age of 18 years. Mias Sichel
is distinctly unusual in one matter—she
counts among her recreations, which n-
clude reading, hearing music and seeing
pictures, “playing with children.”

Dion Clayton Calthrop, the author of
“The ‘Dance of Love,” is the son of John
Clayton Calthrop, the actor for whom most
of A. W. Pinero’s sarly plays were writ-
ten. His mother was the daughter of Dion
Boucicault. “My family is one of the old-
est in England,” he writes, “having been
in Norfolk since 900, They bore cocat armor
in the early fourteenth century. I was
oducated at St. Paul's School, and went
from there to study art in Paris. The pres-
ent Lord Chief Justice of England (Lord
Alverstone) is my cousin, And if you like
you may add (whioh is also true) that I have
walked across the and about
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Store Closes at 5:30 P. M.

In the AUDITORIUM

Organ and Angelas Recital, 10 to 12. CONCERT, Daily, at 1:30 P. M.
No tickets required, except for Satarday, CHILDREN'S Day. -

best manufacturers.

tailors use no better materials.

for voung men.

Men’s Luxuriously Silk-Lined
$35 to $60 Winter Overcoats -~
at $28.50 v e

These are the splendid Winter Overcoats that we have
selling at $35 to $60—the finest Overcoats to be had ready-made '
| in New York City. Superb in the beautify] fabrics, -splendidiy

made with the maximum of hand work on albtheimporsant tailors:
ing, and sumptuously silk-lined with the silks thiit give lang serics: >

There are about three hundred 49 on,
two hundred of which are taken from our own stocks, the other
hundred having been brought in spic-span-new from one of our
Included are blacks, Oxford and Cambridge
grays and browns, in velours, fine, soft vicunas and- Meltons. -Custom -
All are full silk-lived and have
velvet collars. There is a full range of sizes as the selling starts.
For stout men as well as those of regular figure, and many models

$35 to 860 Overcoats at $28.50. ! KW

We also offer a small number of imoprted box cloth chauffeurs’
great coats, made with Persian lamb collar and cufis, in blue blask
and claret, at $65, reduced from $90. ; i E s 90 N

Men's Clothing, Mals floor, New ldldlhl.

Vo wwdlhe

"

» At

vercoais, un 4he ,-collections..

shirts.

York City put together.

“Extraordinary Offering:
In Men’s Shirts to Order
$10 All-Linen Batiste Shirts at $5 each

$12 Silk Shirts at $6.50 each’

Made to Your Measure _—

This i8 a collection of the finest shirt-making fabrics that come
from Paris. We have about enough materials to make a thousand
The variety of patterns is probably larger than vou will
find in these fine materials in all of the custom shirt shops in New

Included are the best weaves and patterns from the
in the world. These shirts will be made to your measure by our"
own regular shirt organization, which has the reputation for making
the finest shirts in New York City. We guarantee the fit and every
detail of workmanship will be above adverse criticism. e

If not convenient for you to come to the store, we
a competent man to your home or office, at your convenience,.to
show the samples and take your measurements.
our representative to call will not obligate you in any . way to order -
shirts, unless you want them when you see tlie, materials.

It is one of the best offerings we have made in years in shirta
of the highest character known to the craft.

$5 and $6.50 each for Shirts that regularly cost $10 and $12.
At the Sign of the Best Shirt, Broadway and Ninth Street, New Bullding.
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best looms- -

will send

The request for

their exclusive use.

telligent service.

from the Subway station.

The New Lunch Room
FOR MEN EXCLUSIVELY

In the Wanamaker Restaurant
SMOKING ALLOWED—but Cigars Not on Sale}

Men who want tasty, well-cooked, carefully selected and
cleanly prepared food, in appetizing variety, will enjoy lunching
in this bright, well-ventilated Lunch Room, now assigned to

Table d'Hote Luncheons at 50¢ and 60c. ' i
Also an unusually fine menu a la Carte, at moderate prices.
Today’s 60c Luncheon offers the following: '

Blue Points
Consomme Royal or Clam Chowder
Boiled Halibut, with Sauce Hollandatee
or Tenderloin of Reef, Larded, with Mushroom Sauce
Choice of Chartreuse Punch, Chestnut lce Cream, Peach Pie
or Malaga Grapes o« . R
Coffee or Tea -

Everything is GOOD, fresh and CLEAN-—prepared in-one
of the best equipped kitchens in New York City.

Elevators Direct to the MEN'S LUNCH ROOM, on Astor Phace Oorver |
of New Building--Fighth Sireet and Fourth Avenue—just inside tha deoy

—
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Quick, in-

My oniae R

s amsbs 2 s

YR : ~. ~ &4
Hurt Books at Inviting Prices

The big crowds who have responded to the call of thaHur}
Book Sale seem not to mind the hurts at all.--The books go eut:"
rapidly at the tempting prices. but a drastic overhauling’ of “our |
vast stock has brought to light books overlooked in the. Christmas. -
rush—they now join the hurt books ranks at lowered prites. 1
Librarians will find splendid opportunities in the thousands .

of volumes on varied subjects offered in this sale. :
Main floor. Old Bullding. North side of Retunda,

JOHN WANAMAKER

Formerly A. T. Stewart & Co.
Breadway, Fourth Avenue, Eighth to Ténth Street.

—
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2,000 miles in_the south of France, and am
véry friendly with & brown bear and am
working like Hades." Mr. Calthrop has
exhibited two pictures on the line at the
Royal Academy, he has written a history
of costume, written and illustrated other
books, designed the dresses for the Ox-
ford pageant and is about to design the
costumes for Mr, Beerbohm Tree's “Faust.”

The new edition of *Lorna Doone” will
have illustrations of all the places identified
with the story of the Doone country. The
church at Clare, the real “Plover’s Barrows,”
the “long gun at Yenworthy, the “Spit and
@Gridiron” where Jan Ridd bought his powder
and lead, the church where Loma’s mother
was buried and the Warren Farm, where
s0 many Doones were slain, all appear in
the illustrations. The real people of the
Doone story have been identified almost as
successfully as the placeds. No real Lorna
has been found, but Jan Ridd appears in an
old legend associated with the family of a
John Ridd, who was church warden to the
novelist's uncle and who was stated by
Blackmore to be the o 1 of Girt Jan.
The problem of how far Doones
existed and how far they were legenda
not solved entirely, the evidence of
Browne (Audrie ) is set forth and a

roduction of an old ting, inscribed
!gr Ensor Doone, l.‘!l.'pl.-‘nd:o‘n.
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DODD, MEAD
& COMPANY

MAKE
Decided Reductions
from Net Prices
during JANUARY
on their large and fine
Retail Stock
Fifth Ave. & 35th’' St

| Brentano’s wise sionss

Union Square ‘ i Q¢
14th & I5(8 S6s,
An lnspection of our

Gireat Bargain Sale
of Sets of Books

) 1fully uﬂnr:ﬂc!!q{‘mr’




