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IN TE WORLD OF NUSIG

DOES MR. HAM MERSTEIN MEAN
TO RETIRET

.

Perfsh the Thought'—Let Iim Remain

_for Many Years—How to Preveat Im.
A portation of ““Seab’” Orchestras From
i Farope—Onc Comes Now From Boston

Oscar Hammerstein is continuajly in
e newspapers. He is the most suo-
oesslul press agent in the United States.
It is pot generally known that he eats
certain meals in a certain restaurant and
that“all the reporters are aware of this
fact. Now consider journalistic condi-
tions. Before the advent of lemon
colored methods amusement managers
used to hire press agents to employ craft
and ocunning to get into newspapers
the same matter that the newspapers
now pay reporters substantial salariea
to go out and gather.

In those days it was not regarded as
& “beat” to publish the programme for
the coming week at the opera ahead of
other newspapers. It was deemed a
favor to the manager of the house to
publish it at all. In those days it was
not oonsidered first class journalistio
sonterprise to cable to Paris to ask Mary

he is going to give a special performance
-of “Salome” on a Tuesday night in March.

Consider, then what happens when
he condescends to notice the presence
reporters (as he invariably does)
1l them a few things about him-
others. Lately it appears that
been talking about the possi-

of the future, and he has intimated
{t s unoertain how long he will con-
to give opera at the Manhattan
House.
must all sincerely hope that he will
for many years. Mr. Hammer-
is & trained and experienced pur-
of public amusement. This has
been his profession for years. It is true
that he.was not brought up in it. But the
vondifions surrounding the buisness of
public amusements have so changed that
‘it is quite exceptional to find a theatre
sanaged by a man who has grown up
dn the theatrical business. Such an in-
wtitution as Wallack’s Theatre in the days
of Lester Wallack would be almost a
freak of nature now.

Theatrical managers do not come in
now through the stage door but through
the box office, and that is whers Hammer-
stein entered. But he has more than the
ordinary qualifications for his chosen
vocation. He is aoquainted with musio
to some extent, and he knows when he
is listening to A tenor and when to a baass.
But better than that he knows that he is
not an operatic conductor nor stage
manager, and he does not interefere
with those who are.

He conducts his theatre on sensible

es and the result is that he ac-
complishes much. He has given to this
much excellent operatic art.
produced a number of really inter-
‘esting operas which we might never have
henrd i€ he had not been in the flield, He
bas provided an opposition to the Met-
ropolitan Opera House, which has been
taken so seriously as to make the direc-
‘tors of that important institution some-
times look ludicrous.

To see the coterie of rich men who
manage the Metropolitan in a state of
panicabout thedoings of thissingle handed
impresario has afforded a great deal of
smusement to the mere lookers on in
Vienna. The frantic endeavors of these
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!men to shut him out of other cities have
jentangled them in a web of financial

difficulties, and the singular performance
‘of the Napoledn of the board in trying to
bring Wall Street methods into the situ-

ation and effect an operatic trust fur-

one of the most delicious tidbits
of theatrical gossip of the entire season.
The swift, complete and commendable
mafifér in which this matter was dropped

- 'was not the least of the clever achieve-

_ments of the Metropolitan Opera Company
An its battle with fate and Hammerstein.
And now Mr. Hammerstein tells the
yeporters that if his public is not more
liberal next season it will be his last.
There is something inexplicable behind
all this. In the first place such a thing
a8 & “bad house” is never seen at the
Alanhattan. The auditorium is always
pearly full, and when “Tales of Hoff mann”.
is given or Mme. Tetrazzini sings *Lucia®
it is orowded. -
What becomes of all the money? Upon
whom does Mr. Hammerstein lay the re-
spongibility for his deficit? At the other
house this matter has been reduced to a
soience. Is there a deficit? Well, that is
Dippel's fault. Was there a poor house
4n Baltimore? That was Dippel's fault.
Was the revival of “Stradella” a failure?
Thatwas Dippel’s fault. Did Carusosing
out of tune in Philadelphia? Again Dip-
‘s fault. Ergo, Carthago delenda est;
ppel must go.
‘But Mr. Hammerstein has no goat. If
any one is to blame it has to be Hammer-

" stein. That, of course, is out of the

question, so the blame is put on the pub-
lic. Now on one or two other oocasions
Mr. Hammerstein has announced that
while he loved art and enjoyed nothing

senaibilities of prima donnas and paying
for-fiie mounting of new operas, still he
thought that the general publio ought at
Jeast to act as if it thought that he was
worth passing notice. And forthwith he

, ‘bas threatened that if substantial sub-

scriptions were not instantly forthooming
the Manhattan Opera House would be
transformed into a skating rink or a
circus or something else not wholly to |
the tion of New York.
| But.the Manhattan Opera House is still
there. Caa it be that Mr. Hammarstein
ted at the reception of “Elek-
E’? No, the sting must be deeper than

t. But whatever it is, it will be hard

to induce sceptical newspaper men to
believe that the impresario of the West
Bide will csase to give opera as long as
his health and strength hold out.

Earlier in the season the town was
alive with rumors that Mr. Hammerstein
was ip the throes of pecuniary embarrass-
ment. The same story was ciroulated
just before the production of “Louise”
and again before that of “Salome.” In
each instance the opera named was cred-
ited with having saved him from ruin.
It is hardly likely that “Elektra” will re-
oelve the same distinction.

Neveitheless Mr. Hammerstein's season
will go through to its end, and that in
spite of the fact that he bas this season
the largest and most costly company he
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has ever had and that the strike in Phila-
delphia has interfered with his business
plans in a serious way.

When the mild spring weather comes
and the sea voyage looks inviting, and
the image of the ThéAtre du Chatelet
persistently rises in the mind, it is alto-
gother likely that Mr. Hammerstein will
sit at meat in his restaurant and say to
the reporters: *“What! Btop? Who put
that idea into your heads?”

Aftriend of Tas Sux who recently heard
A performance of “Tristan und Isolde”
under the baton of Arturo Tosecanini
writés to say that the interpretation
seemed to him to want the barbaric power
of the score and he asks why the oritics
have so generally praised this reading.
In the first place it must be borne in mind
that Mr. Toscanini is an Italian. He
cannot be expected to conceive any score
as a German would.

His reading of “Tristan und Isolde”
does unquestionably lack ocertain ele-
ments of power and that sweeping utter-
ance of unbridled passion which is sought
by the German conductor. On the other
hand every music lover must at this
day be fully alive to the fact that no other
operatio soore is more opulent in sensuous
melody and harmony than thhi of Wag-
ner's masterpiece.

It is this sensuous beauty that appeals
most forcibly to the Italian temperment.
Mr. Toscanini, like any other Italian,
feels what may be called the purely Italian
traits of “Tristan® rather than those
which are essentially Teutonioe.

To proclaim in eloquent manner the
sensuous beauty of the soore of this work
is to deliver a reading which must com-
mand the praise of any honest oritio.
The commentator may regret the ab-
sence of the barbario passion demanded
by certain episodes, but he t oon-
demnn the entire reading for this reason.
On the contrary the unprejudioed obsarver
is bound to admit that the conductor who
is barbaric from beginning to end of
“Tristan,” cannot present as interesting
and moving an interpretation as he who
is always alert to bring out every phase
of the melodio beauty of the soore,

This does not mean that an Italian
[interpretation of Wagner must be better
than a German one. It means literally
what it says, that a Toscanini interpreta-
tion is more beautiful than a rough and
reckless German reading. If Mr Toscan-
ini's “Tristan® be compared with those
of leading German conduotork it will be
found that the latter can give all that the
distinguished Italian does and also that
which he does not. But none the less Mr.
Toscanini's interpretaton is wonderfully
beautiful and to the student of the possi-

ties of Wagnerian music exceedingl
o mtork «

l-.‘nryn:mt work of art is many sided
and it would be extraordinary if any one
interpreter could disclose all of its traits.
Mr. Toscanini's reading of “Tristan” is
elegant and ingratiating, and in the second
act it is touching. The present writer
prefers it to his “Gétterddammerung,”
which is also well worthy of critical praise
in spite of the indisputable fact that it
lacks the barbaric power more than the
*“Tristan” does.

Of course all these music dramas have
been much better conducted here, but
the present government of the Metropoli-
tan Opera House is unacquainted with
that fact and henoce lays undue stress on
the importance of Mr. Toscanini's achieve-
ment. The present government of the
Metropolitan appears to be laboring under
the delusion that opera began with it
and must end with it. This is amusing to
old observers of musical doings in this
town.

Meanwhile let us all, while striving to
preserve our sense of proportion, render
unto Toscanini the things that are Tos-
canini's and unto Muck and Nikisch the
things that are theirs and never can be
Toscanini's.

And s0 it transpires that the organized
labor musicians are once more trying to
secure the enaoctment of legislation which
will make it impossible for any foreign
orchestra to give oconoprts in the United
States. It really seems as if this were
a matter which might be left to settle
itself. For example, it has been an-
nounced that the Beecham Orchestra of
London, an organization which ‘has re-
cently risen to prominence in the British
capital, will come to America in the
spring.

Let us now suppose that there was a
law whioch could be invoked to prevent
the landing of this orchestra. Would
any more people go to hear the concerts
of the Philtharmonic or Symphony socie-
ties? Would any larger number of second
rate violinists find employmenrt? The
first rate ones are always in demand.
The town has not half enough of them to
meet. the necessities of a season. It must
therefore be the second olass players
who are afraid of competition. _

Or is it again the fatal and fascinating
oboe? How long did we languish under
the ill attuned pipings of one monopolistic
oboe! Have the shakers of reeds got
together and determined that the oboe
business shall be held by a favored few?

But to return to the point. If the
Beecham Orchestra comes here it will
succeed or fail, not becaunse there are
few or many other orchestras in the land,
but simply on its merits. If it is something
uncommon every one will wish to hear it.
If it is no better than our local orchestras
it will attract little or no attention, and
this will be the true solution of the
problem.

No one will care to risk the expense of
importing foreign orchestras for Ameri-
can oonoert tours unless it shall appear
that they can succeed merely because

th% are foreign.

is. it should be noted. has already
been settled. Orchestras do not suococeed
here merely because they come from some
other country. We have had visits from
European. orchestras as well as brass
bands., and usually they have returned
sadder and wiser.

Meanwhile it is worthy of note that the
best orchestra in this country is a “scab”
organization. It does not of course follow
logically that it is the best solely because
it is non-union. That may be only a
singular coincidence. But such ocoin-
cidences have a remarkable argumenta-
tive influence upon the unreasoning popu-

lar mind.
One powerful cause of this is the sneak-

ing suspicion that the most ardent sup-
porter of the union idea is the man who
is always afraid of "losing his job.” His
employment is jeoparded usually by the
fact that he demands more pay than he
is worth. This is particularly the case
in orchestral ciroles, where the worst
blacksmith that ever hammered a second
violin out of shape expects to be paid the
roguhr union rate,

ew York city to-day is wofully short
of string players of the first rank. The
weak department in all our orchestras is
the strings. The strings of the Boston
Symphony Orchestra are oelebrated

may of course have no relation to the
fact that they are all “scabe.” Btill it is
bard to induce people to think so.

Shall we perhape live to see the mem-

throughout the musical world. But that|e
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societies gathered in Fifty-sixth street
with hands full of bricks to smite the
“scabs” when they seek the stage entrance
of Carnegie Hall for one of their concerts?
Rather let us have the desired legislation.
Keep the European “scabs” at home and
continue to endure those from Boston.

A Baygopean “scab® cannot come hers
alone and get employment. Union musi-
cians will not play in an orchestra with
him. Neither can he join the union when
he arrives. He must live in this country
six montha before he.is eligible to mem-
Bership. What does he live on? Well,
that is the little joker. Of course he
can't live,and hence he must stay at home.
But this importation of whole orchestras
is a much more serious matter. Suppose
the Metropolitan Cpera House were to
import a new orchestra. That would be
a fearful blow to the infant fiddle industry
of New York. Also suppose it should go
and buy the Boston orchestra from Col.
Higginson. In that case the unipn of
stage hands would walk out and the
directors would bave to become their own
.‘riu,.

Down with the “scab” fiddlers. Keep
out the “scab” trombonists. Listen to
no music that has not the union label.

And now we know what is the matter
with the Kaiser. He thinks he is the
Khan of opera. W. J. HENDERSON.

NOTES OF ZMUSIC EVENTS.

The announcements for the coming week al
the Metropolitan Opera House are as follows:
Monday. “Werther,” with the cast scently heard
at the New Theatre. followed by Delibes’s baliet
Introducing the Russian dancers Anna Paviovna
and Michael Mordkine. Tuesday, the annual per-
formance for thg pension and endowment fund,
a mixed bill in which all the principal singers and
dancers of the company willappear. Wednesday,
“Slegfried,” with the same cast as In the after-
noon presestation of the “Ring" Thursday.
“Germania,” with Mme. Destinn, Messrs. Caruso
and Amato. Friday, "GOtterddmmerung,” to
complete the "Ring” cycie. Saturday afternoon,
first performance in America of Tschalkowsky's
opera “Pique Dame.” with Mme. Destinn, Mesars.
Slezak and Forsell In the leading roles. Saturday
evening, “Orfeo,” with Mme. Delna In the Htle
role, followed by “Coppelia,” with the Russian
dancers.

The announcements for the sek at the Man-
batian Opers House are these: Monday, “Pag-
lisccl™ and “La Navaraise.” Mme. Gerville-Réache
singing the principal part in the latter and Orville
Harrold as -Canio In the former. Wednesday.
“Rigoletto,” with Mme. Totrazzinl as Guda. Pri-
day, last performance of “Elektra." Saturday
afterncon, first performance this season of
“Salome.” with Miss Garden In the title role, Mr.
Dalmores as Herod and Mr, Dufranne as./okanaan.
Saturday evening, “Tales of Hoffmann,” with Miss
Cavalleri, Mr. Renaud and Mr. Gilibert.

Fresh from the sucoess of its first out of town
tour the Phllharmonio Soclety (Gustav Mahler,
ductor) will be heard in

solo performer. will be predented. Jose! Lhevinne,
planist, having been engaged 10 make his only
New York appearance of the season. The pro-
gramme will be made up wholly of Tschalkowsky
compositions.

The picturesque Russian legend of Sadko as
set forth In music by Rimsky-Korsakow will
be a novelty at the last subscription concert of
the scason of the Russian Symphony Sodlety's
concert on Thursday evening, March 3. under
the direction of Modest Alischuler, at Carnegle
Hall. New also will be Glazunow’s vielin con-
certo, 10 be played by Mischa Elman, the Rus-
slan virtuoso. By request Elman will add Tschal-
kowsky's “Serenade Melancolique,” t be fol
lowed by the brilllant third suite of Tschal-
kowsky for orchestrs. As Mischa Eiman Is w0
start for Plittsbury the same cvening the concert
will hegin punctually at 815 o'clock. Elman was
the first to play the new Glazunow concerto in
Russia, where he studied It with the composer.
This concerto 18 In three connected movements
aud is sald 10 reflect conservative tendencles,

A copeert called “Five Hundred Years of
English Songs.” sung by Miss Esther White and
described by Miss Mary Odgen White, Is t0 be
given at the Plaza on Thursday afternoon, March
3, at 3 o'clock.

1t is from the music of ‘the Slavic race that
Mr. Damrosch has chosen the programme for
the next Symphony Concert for Young People,
on Ssturday afternoon, March 35, at Carnegle
Hall at balf past 2. Bohemlia, represented by
Dvordk and Smetana, has the opening numbers.
Miss Tina Lerner will be m‘mn in Chopin's
“Andante Spi to and Pok " op. 22, for
plano and orchestra, Poland’'s contribution w0

s programme, and Russian music will form

third part, with Tschalkowsky's “Allegro
con grazia,” from the “Pathétque” symphony,
and the Plzzicat! from the Fourth closing the
concert. The entire programme will be as follows:
Symphonic poem, “Ultava™.............. Smetana
Slow movement from Symphony No. 3 .. Dvordk
Andante Splanato and Polonaise, op. 22. . Chopin
Miss Tina Lerner.
Komarinskala........cocoovuan s
Allegro con grazia from Sy mphon;

No. 6 p nity s¥ & ke
Plzzicatl from Symphony No. 4.
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Mme. Marcella Sembrich’s spring song recital
will take place in Carnegle Hall on the afternoon
of March 1. She has a programme of twenty
numbers, of which nine are new to New York.
and some are not yet in print. Of are
H. W. Parker's “A South Wind” and two Polish
songs by Sigismond Stojowskl, now a resident of
New York, Mme, Sembrich will also Introduce
asong by Zarzycky and a French trifie by Jacques
Lacroze, who ls the director of the Musical Oon-
servatory In Geneva. Hugo Wolf's “Ich hab,”
in “Penna einen Liebsten,” she will sing in English.
Following her old custom, she will also latroduce
an oid English song In the first part, It Is a
seiting of Ben Jonson's, “Have You n Buta
Whyte Lilile Grow?" The complete programme Is
as follows: Part 1. old opera alrs and songs:
“0, Scrpina Penserete™ (from “La Serva Pad-
rona”), Pergolesl; Rossignol's “Amoureaux”
(from “Hippolite et Aricle™), Rameau; "Fingo
per Mio Diletwo” (arranged by Pauline Viardot),
author unknown; “Have You Seen But a Whyte
Liile Growt” old English; “Singt dem Gottlichen
Propheten” (from “Der Tod Jesu”), Graun.
Part 11, olassical Gorman Lieder: “Gretoben am
Spinarade,” Schubert; “Unbefangenhelt,” Weber;
“Lieder der Braut,” Nos. 1 and 2, and “Widmung,*
Sonumeg, Nechieok, 428 sotees, Jiebs, I

run, 8. o “Pas-
torale,” Bizet; “L'Olsseau Bleu,” Delacrose; Traum
Dureh D-mmmn‘*" R. Strauss. “I Have a
Lover True” (sung in English), Wolr; "Odﬁlmy
byl Szlapnem Jeziosem” and “Niecha) jei Niebo
Swiecl Blekitnle,” Stojowskl; ""Twizt Us Two
There's Naught, Belleve Me” (sung In Polish,)
Zarzycky: e South Wind,” Parker,

The Barrére ensemble of eleven ers of
wind Instruments will give the nrat oruw’o oo:-
certs announced at David Helasco's Stuyvesant
Theatre on Monday afternoon, February 28, at
4 o'clock, with Arthur Whiting as assisiing aruist
olet i F massr 3 Hayis;semata n B m)

tet In F m A : a minor
tor flute and harpsiohord, by Handel: e in
C migor, by Mozart; sonata In £ flat major, for
flute and harpsichord, by Bach: octet in E flat,
op. 103, by Bee .

The Flonzaley Quartet will conolude its sub-
lc:i‘rm series with ‘a“.&." at Mendelssohn
Hall on Tuesday evening, March ). A feature
of the programme will be G. martnl’
“Sonata & tre” for two
rm'nw that met with speol
as

fa
. e other numbers will be
1\urmr C major snd Schumann's quariet
m .

and free will be given by Prof.
A .“I?Ri At Eaxul College on Juuu.
arch 8, st 3:30 P. M.

TW mwtmo of mh(l:onc‘ru
ouche wili appenr & song
ital -As Wed:
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The Jain Idol.

P —

I.

Dr. Achilles Blore, the famous archa®olo-
gist of Pierson University, whs sorely
beset by temptation at the very moment
when his moral defences were out of
repair. His law of superstitious recep-
tivity, formulated with painful yet loving
care, was showing breaks and strains
along the line of universal applicability.
There was danger lest the waters of doubt
should undermine and destroy.

Hence the necessity of recasting and
fortifying his demonstration, not by the
superfiolal’ operation of a priori reasoning
but step by step, bloock by blook, through
the slow but sure a posteriori method
already employed to an extent by means
of the sporadio cases of orime induoced
by supernormal influences brought to
his aftention by his protégé, Jim Lance,
detective sergeant, But there was an
annoying interregnum of law and order
in the community, and a (hobby with the
bit in its teeth, like time, will wait for no
man, especially a man hampered and
pressed by age. At this very moment
of urgenoy came this chance for s oon-
crete instance which would prove, which
must prove, his wavering corollary rela-
tive to the permanence of evil when stored
in eidolons.

It was 80 easy, too., The Jain idol had
already been placed in an appropriate
ocase in the university museum where its
malignanoy might waste from disuse for
lack of a persona ject to be directed
against. He himself, and he alone, had
a replica, and no one knew it. He too bad

there would beno diffioulty in his secreting
the genuine curio in the house of a mem-
ber of the faculty, say in the house of
old Dr. Plantz, professor of exegetical
researoh at the school of theology, back
in the top of the eight day oloock that
stood on the bend of the stairs, for in-
stanoce.

There couldn’t be a better subject, or
rather object, for this test of the powers
of evil than Dr. Plantz. He was aged:
his wife was dead, his children scatttered.
He had outlived his usefulness, if he had

ever had any, His sacred calling ought
to give him immunity, unless he had wil-
rotection

fully cut himself off from such
by {h mieroscoplo shredding of dootrines
and beliefs, in which case he had only
himself to blame for not keeping up his
insuranoe. k

Finally there could be no confusion
of title to divert the idol's energy. Dr.
Plantz owned hid8 comfortable home
facing the green in fee simple. He was
so tenacious of it that there was doubt
whether he had willed it 1o his pretty
niece, Dorcas, his ®nly relative, who
lived with him.

Thus did Dr. Achilles Blore browbeat
and ile his hetter nature. So too
he when he had ﬂut that better
nature to sleep, substitu the replica
in the museum case and hi the idol
in the roomy top of the clock on the stairs,
tucked tight behirld a stringpiece so as
not to rattle if moved.

The test, then, was complets in all ite
terme. The idol was constrained in an
alien home without the will or knowl-
O e a. e Halbws Crachs

t ex al ) N
F.R.G. gfhd mw&d it from its moun-
tain shrine in northern India, to return
with it to the alma mater that had financed
his expedition, safe but not oversound,
after wreock, earthquake and rear end
collision on the way. .

The Jain idol had ) peen the object
of Dr. Blore's speculative interest. Not
that he really believed there was an
inherent er in squat legged,
pig headed, obliquely grinning, green
and yellow little monstrosity, but for
centuries before Buddha the passionate
aspirations of a strange remnant of a
forgotten peopls had oentred \ﬁ\ it.
A fervid, living faith had surroun and
permeated it. If there were such a thing
as the conservation of spiritual energy,
then you might with more impunity dally
with a dynamo surcharged with 10,000
volts.

A nove] and exciting experiment. Dr.
Blore felt all the youthful joys of going
to the cirous when the next day at the
earliest recognized hour he walked over
the campus to call on Mias Dorcas Plantz,
an especial favorite of his, and incident-

to learn how they all felt.

e was startled to see two policemen
standing within the open door of the oid
mansion; but this was nothing to his
seoret amazement and alarm, when he
learned the cause of their presence.

“Oh, Dr. Blore,” cried pretty Dorcas,
racing down the stairs, “whatever do
you think? Our grandfather's clock is
gone, stolen. This morning, when uncle
was off to his lecture and 1 to market, a
man drove up in a gray wagon and said
that he was to take it to the oabinet-
maker's; and Susie, the new girl, she’s
a bit green, you know, let him have it.
Poor creature, I shouldn't blame her,
the kitchen boiler had just exploded.”

il. )

Nathan Cram, young and handsome
but still showing the effects of adventures
and misadventures, lighted a pipe and
drew up a chair before the fireplace in
the remote tower room with apparent
enjoyment.

“It is pleasant, Dr. Blore," he said,
“to recall all these things, to prig from our

with you, who have the knowledge with
which to electrify and illumine the fact.”

“To be sure,” replied the dootor, a little
grumpily, “but is not stuch knowledge
somewhat futilely applied after the event?
For example, had you known the super-
stition clinging to the Jain idol would you
have cared to bring it back with you?"

“Let me be frank with you, dooctor,”
replied Cram hesitatingly after a little.
“That is the real reason why I called this
evening, why | introduced this subjeoct,
somewhat disingenuously, [ fear. I want
you to read over to me again the saying
that you found in that ancient Yati
parchment.

“But first let me answer your question
fairly and fully. 1 was so heartfree and
self-confident while on the éxpleration
that I wouldn't have cared a fig for a score
of such maledictions; but now—love
makes fear, they say. Dorcas is most
dear to me. She admits that [ am very
dear to her——"

“Humph!" growled the doetor. *"You
are to be congratulated at all events.
No wonder you want to avoid '.u the
appearance of evil.” ‘

While there was truly a jealous side
to his regard for Dorcas Plantz, as there
was to all his emotions, the dootor was not
really displeased with the matoh. It
was a dim perception of how widening

uences were now nning to
m that disturbed him.b“i \ ¢

However,; he took down the tin cylinder
from the shelf. He unrolled the paroh-
ment from its oil silk case. He held its
charaoters, still brilliant in red and green
and gold, to the light of the fire.

“Woe to the dwelling that withholds
the Bky Clad One from His Holy Place,”
he read; “and the curse of the elements
on the owner thereol {rom generation unto
generation.”

“It is exaotly as 1 expounded it to you
bBefore,” the doctor went on somewhat
peevighly. “The sign which I transiate
as 'dwoﬁlns' is extremely restricted and
technical, It meékns a mortal home
where human beings dweil in distinction
to che shrine of a god.

“The crux of tﬁ. sacrilege is the con-

of divinity in a structure de-
filed by family use. The seunse is so nar-

o iae of,

ready acoess to make the exchange; and | ¥

Tnot be taken back to Dr. Plan

Sabn e AN AL T N N
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row that the ship in which ‘you sailed
would hardly come within it, though
you did have a wreck, by the way.

“Of course it is all nonsense, yet it is
curious nonsense; 1 might even say non-
sense worthy of respect on account of
gn{:‘lﬁt:iﬁy and the force of the faith be-

] 5

A strange thing happened while the
doctor was talking. ubtless l.hmugh
the action of the heat the section of the

e on which this text was inscribed
gan to lift and ourl, showing that it was
an extremely thin piece of parchment
which had been skilfully imposed on the
main sheet.
With a savant's jealousy over a find he

guarded this piece from sight as he
ctricpod it off and thrust into his
pocket. The characters underneath which

it had oonocealed shone forth oclear.

brilliant and unmistakable. Hislips quiv-

ered, his hands shook while he read;

but Cram was too absorbed in his own

:::'hhcuon to notice the dootor's agi-
on.

“There's a touch of the Orient in what
you just said about faith, doctor.,” he
sald. “*Everywhere I went I found the
same belief in its omnipotence. I remem-

r in Arabia an old Sheik saying that
the reason w we tians did not
remove moun was begause we didn't
believe we could. 3

struing that saying for.me . While
I am not, of oourse, the bit super-
stitious, yet the very fancy that 1 mﬁht
have brought some unnatural displeasure
on Dorcas troubled me.”

At this instant, after a double rap, the
door opened and tall, soldierly Jim 08
en 1
“Beg your pardoh, doctor,” he said,
“1 had no idea you had oomp-ﬂn You
know you were strict in making me
promise——*

“Yes, yes; that-you would come to me
at once w a supernormal element
obtruded in a case. What is it?"

“The captain sent me to look into that
theft of a clock from old Dr. Plantz.*
said the detective; “a picayune matter
enough If it wasn’t so queer. chap
hat it sold it for a song out on

dies——"

the Valley road to two old la
m"ll mother and my aunt, her sister,
s8

zzles, live out on the Valley road
in my own house,” interrupted Cram.
= have been anxious to pick up an
eight day olook.”

Cram is the name, sir. The same
tlnlu. I left them in an awful mess—
he hall oeil had fallen down. But
it's the cove with the y w ton that's
troubling me, doctor. Not a hair or hide
of either of them, including the horse,
can be found. No one saw him after he
drove away; he and the whole outfit van-
ished into thin air.”

1.

Dr. Blore rested but poorly that night,
for his better nature was, wide awake.
The genuine affection that he felt for
Dorcas Plantz had roused it. Had he
known of the conoealed text in the manu-
script he neve: would have instituted
the test.

Not that the new reading was so radi-
cally different, but it amplified the other,
in the very direction in which his solici-
tude lay. Repeating it word for word,
it added this proviso to it, “unless a maiden
by her own sacrifice sha!l atong.” Whom
could this mean but pretty Dorcas her-
self?

As has been seen, the dootor had been
well content that his old colleague Dr.
Plantz, presumably well fortified, should
stand the risk. So, too, he would have
been quick to admit the poetical justice
of its transference to Cram, were it not
for this hidden rescension.

But in either case, there was the girl,
set apart by nature and affection to make
a vicarious sacrifice of herself for one
or the other of them. No; if he was to
get any sleep at all, the only thing for him
to do was to resolve to replace the Jain
idol in the museum oase and turn his
archsological pursuits in some less
ominous direction,

But the morning is apt to bring more
material counsel, especially when the sub-
stantial breakfast is holding down those
nervous qualms which some folks call
conscience. It did seem a pity to abandon
a test that was progressing so prom-
isingly.

Utter nonsense, curious nonsense,
nonsense, even worthy of respect or not,
it did look as if the curse was working,
Hadn't the boiler burst in one house and
the ceiling fallen down in the other house
that had confined the idol? And who
oould say with time what might not
have happened to Dr. Plantz, what might
h.ggen to Cram, if only Dorcas was out
dl ';a'.n;olo'- case she especiall

n her
marked out; but in On:n“: ocase vu,.
there not a chance for an honest differ-
enoe of’opinion a8 to the maidenly

L 5Y L
rue, Dorcas was affianced to him, woul

willingly do anything for his good, hu‘:
vet she of course did not livein his house,
while already there was a viotim there
ripe for the sacrifice, Miss Mizzles, Cram’s
spinster aunt, an old lady, to whom
life couldn't mean much more than it
did to Dr. Plantz! The thing to do then
was 80 to manage that the clock should
tz's house
for a while at least, but should remain
at Cram's home, where 'the inmates were
peculiarly fitted to undergo all the pos-
sible consequences of the test.

Again Dr. Blore made the earliest prac-
tio-lhle; ca‘lzogndbom Phnb’ta.

“It is you to 80 solicitous
about my poor uncle,” said the girl. “The

ysicians say he is doing as well as can

expected.

(riend Vergil after the event. Especially | (115 sxkod the startied avohiociad 1
i .

“He was hurt yesterda
hadn’'t you heard?—as he :“In:rnlng— bout to
enter the lecture hall. A sudden
tmoﬂsumblromthooldolmvm
struck him on the head. brought
him home just after you left, in all t
confusion of the clogk and the boiler,
Oh.zrﬁnr!'u‘ A

en, then, at least, he must Vi
absolute quiet,” n-&«l the dootorh ¢

“Indeed, he must, the poor, dear man.”

Whersupon Dr.
that it would be most i
home for the present, when a tall unt
woman ;.:Ptoed into the roo.n, oin’l‘ for
punel( nistrations. 4

“This is my dear friend, Miss Mizzles,”
said Dorcas, with a quick blush; “she
was 8o good as to come to help me with
uncle,

“A I am thoroughly competent for
the k, my dear,” announced the spin-
ster. “Meanwhile you must put on your
things and go out to the house in the
auto 1 have just ordered. My sister
called me on telephone. Nathan has
noo'nl'l'of you. He is—ahem!—not quite
weill.

“I hope it is nothing serious,” said Dr.
Biora when Dorcas hurried off to obey,
crushed by the sense of new misfortune,
“The least 1 can do is to escort Miss
Plantz.”

But no, Miss Mizzles would not have it
80. They were hardly in the ition to
receive even the oclosest ends, sho
feared. It waa wiser in every way
that the girl should alone, %o as to be
free and untrammelled in the decision
she might possibly have to make.

And ﬁ‘o alone the girl did. Bundéed
and packed off in the auto by the ener-
getio spinster before the baffled archee-
ologist could barely formulate in his mind
the tribute. “Oh, what a vicarious sacri-
fice you would be, you old harridan!”
“You might tell me what the trouble is,”
he grumbled.
iss Mizzles did tell him. The Cram
house had been struck
Nathan Cram was found
from the shock in his raom. The phy-
sicians had not vet succeeded in rousing
him. They might have recourse to blood
transfusion, in which case she had no
doubt of the course their dear devoted
Dorcus would pursue

w. .
Dr. Blore did not wait tQ hear more.

“1 am extremely obliged to you for con- | fresh

most gorgeous and her
ng robu..:nd life will be pleasant and
the clock brought back from the Cram | Joes

by lightning. ‘
unconscious

e i i) DRSS

Too well he knew what the girl would do
and with what fatal result.

Desperate, despairing. he rushed away,
to find himself presently in his tower
room, unrolling the Yati manuscript as
if through somm, mistake of his to find
hope for her. He found that mistake too,
too personally dreadful for any senti-
mental hope.

An unevenness of surface held his at-
tention. Yes, there was another layer of
thin seotion superposed. Tremblingly he
raised this shred. Tremblingly he read the
twice amplified text. [t ran as follows in
its completeness, for at last he was
down to the naked skin:

Woe to the dwelling that withholds the
Sky Clad One from his Holy Place And
the ourse of the elements on the owner
thereo! from generation unto generation;
unless a maiden, by her own sacrifice, shall
atone. Then, absolution for all except the
instigator. For him, the eternal blackness
of rayless night.

tter nonsense, curious nonsense, non-
sense worthy of respect? Oh, it was
;oz.lngrdark already.

. Blore scanned the stormy skies
his frantic gaze caught the r devil
racing cgr that Flinders. the Pittsburg

man, had been forbidden to keep,
standing impudently in front of Dormi-
tory X. In the Instantaneous action of
agonized thought that red devil of a car
was tlying through the streets, under the
nervous ‘gdmca of Dr. Blore, faster
than the Pittsburg freshman had ever

raced even in his .
Half way out on the Val road the
doctor wh(zud by an auto in the

mud, its stoker straining and swearing
over a burst ti and the aunxious
face peering throu the door was the
anxious face of Plantz, There
was time; there still was time! Let him
think, oh, let him think! &

Within seeing distance of the Cram
house the doctor screwed down his fetid
Pegasus. The garden ran back to the
woods, to which a narrow lane led. He
might secrete his car, enter the house
frgg the rear, take the idol from the
ol and be off with it without the
notioe of the household, intent with the
stricken Nathan.

What he might do, he would do, he did
adﬁ. l\oloﬂlhl he could bdhv:h.lt. it was

#0 easy, he was back again,the precious,
pornicimzn idol in hl:o&ockot. to the
deserted barn in the w where he had
left his car.

As the doctor backed out, homeward
bound, he noticed for the first a gray
wagon in the corner, with a distressful
horse held up b} its shafts

“That for Jim Lance's wmysterious
vanishing into thin air,” he cried. “There’'s
no trouble about finding if you only know
YRR aaien. b wing through

s exultat ept gro ough-
out the day, after the doctor)us managed
to replace the Jain idol in its museum case.
In the afternoon he ventured to call
again at the Plantz house and to ask for

Mizzles herself. She received him
in a mood so gracious as to imperil the
bachelorhood of one less absorbed and
obsessed than he.

“I might almost say there is no news,
it is such very good news.” she . “Dr.
Plants is getting along famously; why, he
found a new interpellation in S8econd Corin-
thians not an hour ago. Nathan revived
the instant Dorcas entered his room.
The transference of love was quite good
enough for him. By anather day all
will be as well as it ever has been. Then
they will send back the clook.”

“Bother the clock,” cried the doctor
in the excess of his relief.

But yet the day as it declined kept
stormy. The darkness was coming on
apace. Suppose, only sul . nonsense
fhossh & 750 hit D Elamup grovid

ete or him n

Dr. Blore not only lighted his student
lamp early but turned on the electrics,
never before used except on a festive
occasion. After a while a certain serenity
without gave him hope. Tremblingly he
extinguished the lights. That seremity
continued within. Tremblingly hestepped
tothe window. The skies Were clear, a new
g}oon was gleaming beneficently upon

im.

“And 1 saw it over my right shoulder
too,” exulted the doctor as he reli ted
his lamp and plunged with renewed zeal
into his archesological pursuits.

REMARKABLE DEATHSENTENCE

Pronounced by Judge Benediet on a Mur-
derer In New Mexico.

Probably the best anecdote of Judge
Benedict of New Mexico, says the Green
Bag, is that told with regard to his
sentence of death pronounced upon one
José Maria Martin, who was convioted
of murder in the District Court of Taos
county under a state of facts
great brutality and with absolutely no
mitigating circumstances. Judge Bene-
dict said:

“José Maria Martin, stand up! José
Maria Martin, you have been indicted,
tried and convioted by a jury of your
countrymen of the orime of murder and
the Court is now about to pass upon you
the dread sentence of the law. As a
usual thing, José Maria Martin, it is a
painful duty for the Judge of a court of
justice to pronounce upon a human
being the sentence of death. There is
something horrible about it and the mind
of the Court naturally revolts from the
performance of such a duty. Happily,
however, your case is relisved of all such
unpleasant features and the Court takes
g&vo delight in sentencing you to

'Ynnuonyo&x;u?ln.-lodm
Martin; apparen: ol physical
constitution and robust Ith. Ordi-
parily you might have looked forward
to many years of life, and the Court has
no doubt you have, and have expected
to die at a green old age; but you are

mputﬁobooutoﬂon t of your
’ ﬁgi‘x‘:m .mﬁ‘&?‘"
the 0; in & w!

...1'8. upmhtb‘u&
tiful on these broad mesas
and flowers will be bloom-
ing; birds will be their sweet
carols

-
i

t to stay; but noneof this for
will wan y e

will
Martin;
Josd

3

bloom for you, José Maria
birds will not cavol for
Tites, the swses of
senses of men
Coupring 5 space afout s
nea e
those beautiful flowers will be
above your lowly. b

“The sentence of the Court
be taken from this place to
Jail; that you be kept there safel
securely confined, in the ous
sheriff, until the day appolinted for
exeoution. Be very careful, Mr. Sh
that he have no og rtunity
S 58t T Mo e ot

ce at appoin 5 ou
go so kept, José Maria Martin, unau—
Mr. Clerk, on what day of the month
does Friday, about two weeks from this
time come?” ~

“March 22, your Honor.

“Very well, until Friday, the tweaty-
second day of March, when you will
taken by the sheriff from your place of
confinement to some safe and convenient
spot within the oounty—that is in your
discretion, Mr. Sheriff; you are only con-
fined to the limits of the county—and
that you there be ed by the neck
until you are dead, ~the Court was
about to add, José Maria Martin, ‘may
God have mercy on your soul,’ but the
Court will not assume the responsibility
g‘uklﬁghm’all w?o Pmldn«h: do

t wh a jury of your peers re-
used to do. ’go Lord couldn’t bave
mercy on your soul,

owever, if you affect any religious
belief or are connected with any
organization it might be well for
you to send for your priest or your:
minister and get from him—well, such
consolation as you can—-but the Court
advises you to place no reliance upon
eoything of that kind. Mr, Sheriff, re-
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‘OPERA IN EUROPE

PATRONAGE
WORK IN BERLIN.

NOTES OF OPERA

ROY AL FOR A

FRENCH

“La Glu'' Recommended by the Kateer'y
Sister—Busy Opera Houses of Italy
-—Doings of Amerioan Singers Abroad
—Another “Salome’ Now for Paris.

Albert Saléza, who is now teaching in
Paris, recently returned to the stage of
the Opéra to sing Siegmund in “Die Wal-
kiire,” in which he made his greatest
sucoesses i early days of his career.
He intends tb live for the future in the
French capitol, singing occasionally, but
devoting most of his time to training the
voices of a few promising students. .

Marie Brema, who wasone of the first of

opera to be made at Covent Garden during
the Beecham season under the direction
of Michael Balling, one of the Wagner
sons-in-law. Viola Tree is to appear as
Eurydice for her operatic début.

Raymonde Visconti, an Jtalian soprano
and pupil of Jean de Reszke, has just
ap as Juliette at the Paris Opéra
been highly praised for her voice
and beauty. as there ever a ‘{:uthml
Juliette who made her début at

Lyrique in and has to Monte
Carlo to ap lntho!ﬂm.onm s
which is to there in March B-t’o

tory
t) b’:‘:r.a‘f&r‘
recently
Budapest.
the Pittsburg tenor,

mh« of Leo Slezak
1 House this month.
latest American
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3

zEe
52
?
i
=3

:

-3

2

r

Elda Grisvildi made her début last week
as Micaela in “ Weldon
is the American basso at the Théatre de
la Monnaia this season

There are said some oconscientious
statistioians to be 1,700 vocalists of various
ages employed in the opera houses
Italy. ere are 430 sopranos, 150 mezzo
sopranos and contraltos, 850 tenors,
240 barytones and 180 basses. These are

are also 200 conductors, whose task is to
in tune and time.

thi
towns, while liacci” and “11 Barbiers
oyl ke
L]
Tho.m at Covent Garden will be

odthh!urwith “Tristan und Isolde.”

& ﬁ'l}vhti:h-omuchhub:r
heard here, sung and so
. ' “Pelldas ot M ‘!

until the London public learns to like the
two latter works. 'l'hmms:o to be three

No ‘s “Quo Vadis.” been
hm ons, Bordeaux, Rouen, Nioe,
It had thirty ngn-m-
tations at Orleans to sold out houses.
Y::tonnnnoo that oon-

ge audiences during

jce, has a text drawn from
n's novel by Henri Cain.
accepted for the Berlin
Opera House, where the t di
macy seems to play a ble share
in settling the r re.
is the composer. with
The story deals a young
from Paris, who for a flirta
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The Slim Woman Is Winning

The dagof the slim woman's triumph has
arrived. “The thinner ome is the
stylish,” say the dressmakers.

This would have been sad news for the

however, the woman who is too fat for
styles goes to a druggist and gets
of Marmola Prescription Tablets,
which she takes after each meal
bedtime and so reduces her superfluous
flesh quickly.

These tablets, being made in accordance
with the famous prescription, are perfeotly
harmiess, and they are, also, the most eco-
nomical preparation a person can buy, for
they cost only 75 cents a large oase, one of
which is frequently emough to start a per-

a day. Pretty nearly every druggist kesps
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