
Mime. Pasquali Gives a Gracious Encore,
Boys and Bankers, Great Dames and Other Folk in Happy Throng

GREAT SINGER
GRIPSTHRONGON

FOUNTAIN PLAZA
Every Time Diva Pauses for
Rest Audience in Loud Ac-

claim Demands More
Music

SAN FRANCISCO WON
BY PERFORMANCE

Would She Sing "Last Rose
of Summer?" Certainly, and

Crowd Rejoices

critic, in short, is destined in advance
to tell you something that isn't true
and prove it.

That makes my task difficult. Idon't !
think It can be done, because you
were there and know about The Call's
scheme. Xearly everybody in town was |
there last night where the streets con-
verge, as though the universe were
thirsty, at Lotta's fountain.
NOTHING TO FIND FAULT WITH

With a shouting, gleeful crowd for
an audience, a responsive band of art-
ist singers and instrumentalists on the
etage. the critic had to retire, as grace-
fully as the police would permit, and
admit that there wasn't anything to
find fault with. I couldn't even com-
plain of the ushers when The Call's
production of "The Hammer" or "Knock-
ery Burned Away," was staged. Its
positively true that the blue coated
gentlemen who found places for the
throng gave everybody a reservation on
the aisle. There were no inside seats.
And everybody remained until Madame
de PasquaM took her final curtain call
and sang "The Last Rose of Summer,"
most anachronistically, in the middle
of winter.
LOWERING SKY BRINGS SUSPENSE

There's but one element of the per-
formance that I can lay hold of as a
subject for criticism, and that Is pre-
cisely the element that gave the per-
formance Its disturbing touch of sus-
pense, without which no dramatic pres-
entation is complete, believe me. The
skies seemed anxious to lay the ashes
of the burned hammer. In fact, a
threatened precipitation of warm and
gontle showers showed that Jupiter,
who according to the Greek drama of
Sophocles and Euripides, is supposed to
control such affairs, had not been prop-
erly rehearsed, and like an amateur
w*i overanxious to get on the stage.

Once I saw, far out on the margin of
the throng, up Market street near
Fourth, an umbrella spread. It was
soon folded, however, and I Imagined
thai it must have been inflated by a
feminine zeal to protect several hun-
dred dollars

,
worth of feathers. But

the hammer left no ashes to be layed
by showers, soft or ardent, and so
Jupiter, like the good actor that he is,
moved his storm machinery from the
theater and after providing the produc-
tion with the "element of suspense"
withdrew without so much as disturb-
ing a single curl.
MAYOR INTRODUCES DE PASQUAM

Would it seem like a resurrection of
the hammer if I say that eren the
mayor made a short speech? You
know what mayors' speeches usually
are. They are usually long, at least.
Mayor Rolph's wasn't. It was short,
concise and full of things to think
about. He introduced Madame de Pas- ;
quali at the conclusion of his address
and after he had reminded the world
of the miracle of an unovercoated
tlirong listening to a night concert in,
the middle of winter.

What did Madanio de Pasquali sing?

s?!ie sang the song that borrowed from
Franca has become international and
inter-racial at the Christmas season.

ang Adolph Adam's "Cantique dS
Noel" and enforcing the mayor's in-
troductory remarks, wherein he re-
ferred to her as a diva born in Boston,

she sang the song in English. Her
tones, however, were in the universal
language of pure music. "Truly He
Taught Us to Love One Another," she
fcanK, and the audience of tens of thou-
sands learned the pupils' first lesson?
to love the teacher, which affection was
borne to adoration when the prima

donna let loose a ringing B flat (which,
my clears is a very high note) at the
final cadence of the broad and invig-
orating melody.

CBOWB DKMAXDS ENCORE
After her voice had rocketed down-

ward in a blaze of beauty that flashed
up and down the confluent streets,
packed with humanity, she sang again.
The last of that sentence is hardly

ary. pf course, .she sang again.
That crowd would have become un-

ruly if she hadn't, and The Call's repu-
tation as a public entertainer would
have been irrevocably ruined. Her
second song did not "go", as smoothly.
For this the audience was to blame.
Every time she paused at a rest the
crowd cheered.

duced an ensemble of tone for which
Madame de Pasquali herself is respon-

sible, she having conceived the lyrical

idea.
GKfiAT BAXD OX HA\D

L<ouis Xeubauer, who, with Oester-
reicher, divides solo honors in this city

as flutist, was hapy to lend the
enchantment of his art to the ensemble
of tone in which Madame de Pasquali's
voice was the luminous center.

The Musicians' union promised to

have a monster band on the platform.

There was. and it was a band of qual-

ity as well as quantity. If a regular

ticket buyer of symphony seats took
the pains to notice, the band was the
backbone of the greatest orchestral or-

ganization of the west.

If you wonder why these musicians
took the trouble, to appear in a "free
\u25a0how," I'll tell you. They were with

The Call, heart and soul, in burying

the hammer. As harmony experts,

none were so well equipped to be pres-

ent at the cremation of discord. If
you didn't feel a thrill up and down
your backbone when the trombonist
rose in an imposing line for the
"coda" of Sousa's "Stars and Stripes

Forever" march, then I pity you.
Such a volume of clarion tone rose

from that brassy choir as will ring:
rhythmically in my ears for months to

the honor of the Musicians' union and
their director, Paul Steindorff, who, I
think, can lead instrumental forces
further into music than any leader that
waves a baton in this community.

CROUD CHEERS LUSTILY

The crowd, or I should say the audi-
ence, In view of its urbanity and quiet-

ude, cheered the instrumentalists with
as much zest as though everybody had
paid a fancy price to "get in," and

Sometimes Paul Steindorff, who wai

at the keyboard of the big Steinway, j
had to let David's musical intentions
alone while the throng testified its ex-,
überant delight at the singer's purity

and fullness or voice. Walter Oester-
reicher, who played the flute obligato
beside the singer?her number was
'Thou Charming , Bird," from David's

"Pearl of Brazil"?was matched in the
nightingale passages by an echoing

flute from a neighboring building, and
the trio of two flutes and voice pro-

that is a final test of enjoyment?the

approval of something you get for
nothing.

Somebody In the crowd set up a

shout for "The Last Rose of Summer"
when Madame de Pasquali Had finished
singjns "The Star Spangled Banner."
Could steindorff play the accompani-

ment? Certainly he could. Would the
diva consent to sing it? Certainly she
would, and the vast throng stood si-
lently, almost reverently, as her voice
carried upward from the floor of that
canyon which looms at Third and Mar-
ket street over the busiest spot in all
Fan Francisco.

A hush fell over the multitude. It
was not the hush of memories but the
silence that waits on beauty's reveal-
ment. Madam* de Pasquali suffered no
stings of outrageous comparison. She
paved her own way into San Francisco's
heart over the pathway of her own
golden voice, and completed the pro-
duction of the most spectacular per-
formance that San Francisco has ever
wiu PSMd ?the burning of the Hammer,
which, I am tempted to say, seemed al-
most to have been a needless conflagra-
tion in view of the harmony that was
sent a vibrant and Christmas fllft to the
citizens of San Francisco by the singer
and tiie great band that loosened its
"concord of swpot Hounds" on the lis-
tening ear of our concordant citl.

Mayor Rolph introducing Miss Mac Josephine Bennett, winner of The Call's beauty contest, prior to her setting fire to the Hammer of Knock'
cry. The portraits are those of the mayor; Captain Patrick Shea (at left) commanding detail of police to handle the crowd, and Captain H. H.
Mitchell of "The Nationals."

sputtering, flaming, sizzling?ah, those
fireworks enjoyed their task. From
the crowd arose a shout of derision lor
the hammer of knockery that was
flaunted on its funeral pyre and a shout

of triumph for San Francisco's new
glory. Mayor Rolph smiled stoicly on
the blazing frame of a city's impedi-

ment and wished it well burned.
From the windows of The Call office,

over the plateau of heads and f%ces,
flared red lights triumphant in the
scariet obsequies of the hammer ol!
knockery.

Alas for the hammer; good for San
Francisco.

But it had a fine funeral, had this
hammer, even though its fate was
bitter.

It was a supreme event for San
Francisco.

The annual Christmas eve celebra-
tion, of which last evening's event was
the third, will go on as a San Fran-
cisco tradition with which tlfe weather
is in league. It was a cheerful night
for folk to be out. The afternoon pa-
pers devoted their most impressive type
to a blizzard which was devastating
the Atlantic coast. Because the sun
and the stars were barred from the
earthly rclebratlon of Christmas eve in
the cast they could - with the finer
energy devote themselves to the cele-
bration In the Pacific metropolis. There
were some clouds overhead?the clouds
had heard about this San Francisco
Christmas eve and wanted to see what
it was like, so they had edged their
way over the horizon and shut out a
few stars from the spectacle. But
they were contented to stay well aloft
and not to drop any fog: or rain upon
the San Franciscans who gathered to
do honor to the night.

CELEBRATIONS FOLLOW YEARLY
Three years ago on Christmas eve the

magnificent celebration vra.s inaugu-
rated with Mme. Tetrazzini, the world's
beloved coloratura soprano, as the cen-
tral figure of the celebration. Last
year it was the good fortune of San

'Francisco to have in its midst a num-
ber of famous artists, including David
Bispham, the singer, Jan Kubelik, the
violinist, the Walch singers of the
Mountain Ash quartet, and members of
a popular French opera company.

These people graciously contributed a
delightful program to San Franciscans.
Last night San Francisco was doubly
fortunate in having In its confines two
such distinguished and delightful ar-
tists as Mme. Bernice de Pasquali, the
American prima donna of the Metropol-
itan opera house, and Gottfried GaJston,
the Viennese pianist whose wizardry of
the keys is one of the musical trophies
of this generation. Furthermore, San
Francisco has discovered, through The
Call, its most beautiful and gracious
wage earning girl. Miss Mac Josephine
Bennett, and last evening there was for
San Francisco to enjoy and be enthrilled
with the magic of Mine de Pasquali's
voice, the magic of Galston's technique
and the magic of Miss Bennett's beauty.

San Francisco was surely being
served by Santa Claus* coadjutors.

Early in the day the stand at Lotta's
fountain assumed shape. It was a com-
modious stand, for it had to hold more
than 100 singers and musicians, in ad-
dition to the soloists and the beauty

and the mayor.
As the sun set out of a clear sky

somewtiere beyond the end of Market
sUreet the crowd began to gather about
the stand. When darkness had come
the streets were filled and the police,
under Captain Shea, was beset to keep
traffic moving.

Then the windows in the office build-
ings surrounding the concourse began
to fill with loyal San Franciscans who
wanted to see that hammer consumed
in a blaze of rejoicing and to hear the
splendid art of the singer and the
pianist and the fine choruses.
CHANCE FOR A MODERN MASTER

In the windows of the office buildings
surrounding the convergence of Mar-
ket, Geary, Kearny and Third streets
faces began to group themselves, I

framed pictures of loyalty to San Fran-
cisco. The old Dutch masters used to
paint the worthiest of their citizens
grouped around a table of commerce,
with charts and scrolls before them.
If the modern painter wanted to de-
pict groups of loyal San Franciscans
could he do better than to frame them
in the window of an office building
watching a civic demonstration.

The Palace hotel decked itself !n
ribbons of electricity and the ferry-
tower shot a splendid spire of light
into the heavens to let people know
that, while they are especially invited
to como in 1915 they had better come
sooner unless they want to miss a lot
of fun. The St. Francis hotel engulfed
Geary street with a stream of brilliant
white from a hish perched searchlight.

Then the musicians began to gather,
with their instruments tucked under
their arms. . Paul Steindorff, with a
leonine head of hair, if there are irongray Hons, stirred the band to pa-
triotic rapture and drew an overture
of national airs and the Sousa mart
"The Stars and Stripes Forever." John
W. McKenzle took Stelndorff'e stand
and the grand chorus eang the anvil
chorus from "11 Trovatore," with realanvils along the side lines to give a
touch of realism. There could be no
doubt about the validity of the anvils
The anvil musicians knocked electricsparks out of them.
"THE BLUE DANUBE" WELCOMED

A young man in a luxurious fur coat,
and with long hair, made his way to
the ebony piano that stood on the plat-
form. He seated himself, first shedding
the redoubtable coat, and soon "The
Blue Danube" came trickling out of the
piano, eddying over the crowd, gather-
ing force and flow, until it whirled gid-
dily among the thousands, with its lilt
of blue waters, its gayety of dancing
whirlpools, swaying the crowd like
twigs in a freshet, charming the throng,
happily swirling through the concourse.

Canadians Laugh
AtFrank Healy's
Christmas Story

FRANK HEALY
Director General of the Celebration.
Thin time lent year I was Tray

up in Port Arihnr, Ontario,
Where the thermometer regis-
tered 4O degrees helovr zero. In
the office of the Canadian North-
ern railroad I found a poster tell-
ing of the outdoor festival In San
Francisco at which Madame Tet-
raxscinl sang. I called the atten-
tion of seme of the residents to
the facts proclaimed by the pos-

ter. They ridiculed it; said it
was hosh, perfectly impossible

and every one insisted Iwas tell-
ing what they called "an Ameri-
can swank yarn." When I looked
out over that vast crowd tonight
as Galston was playing the ??Blue
Danube'

,
I thought of those peo-

ple and their doubts. It Is hard
to believe that San Francisco is
one of a very few places where
any sort of an open air festival
In midwinter would be practic-

able and the only place in the
world where they are held at
Christmas on such a mngnltleent
scale.

"GENERAL" JONES
BRAVES BLIZZARD

Makes Forced March In Dark
Rather Than Delay Al-

bany Arrival
HUDSON, N. V.. Dec. 24.?With heads

bent to a cold, biting wind and a
stinging snow, "General" Rosalia
Jones and her little band of followers,
who are walking to Albany, to bear a
secret message to Governor elect Sul-
zer, plodded their way inte Hudson In
the dark tonight. The cournge of the
marching suffragettes -was put to its
severest teat today in the 18 miles"
walk from Upper Red Hook to thiscity. Facing a driving snowstorm, the
little army started off on the Old Post
road early this morning. Their first
stop was in Blue Stores, where MiesLillian De Bois Rockefeller of German-
town, N. V., entertained the marchers
at luncheon.

VALLEJO ATTORNEY TO MARRY
(Special Dlspotcb to The Call)

VALLEJO, Dec. 24.?The engagement
of Attorney Harlow V. Greenwood of
this city and Miss Jennie Santos, for-
merly of Napa, but now residing with
her parents between here and that city,
was made public tonight. No date for
the marriage has been set.

CROWDS GOME
EARLY TO ENJOY

RIMER AFFAIR
Urchins and Bankers, Grea

Dames and Common
Folk Join in Im-

mense Throng

JOYFUL AT END OF
UNIVERSAL ENEM\

Sightseers, in Gala Frame o:
Mind, Stay for Hours

in Plaza

Long before the symbolical

was consumed on the funeral pyre and
IIts ashes scattered to the four winds 01

heaven San Francisco, juvenile an<
adult, arrived on the scene of the tes-

tivities.
They came afoot and in magnlficer. ,, limousines and ordinary automobiles

'In the great holiday crov/d class dis^
tinction was- a minor quality. Hand
Bomely dressed matrons and debutantn
from the exclusive residential sectiot
of the city crowded arm and arm witl
the denizens of the less fashlonabl<
districts.

Young and old, the citizens of the
metropolis by the Golden gate turned
out to welcome the wonderful D\u03b2 Pas-
quali and the burial ceremonies of th«
hammer of knockery, and the attendant
ceremonial.

The rich and the poor, the affluent
and the "down and outers" greeted eacl
other under the spell of the beautifu'
music and the sacredness of the occa-
sion. Newsboys pulled bankers by th«
arm and hoarsely inquired as to th«
identity of the performers. San Fran-
cisco?great and wonderful San Fran-
cisco?came and saw and marvele>l
The smallest urchin, he of the dirts
face and unkempt hair, was as welcome
as the grand dame in lace and furs.

They found a common brotherhood ol
worship. Was not the hammer?the
hammer of knockery?about to be givor
over to the flames? Henceforth was he
not as great and as noble in spirit as
his more fortunate brothers and Bisters'
Their common divider, the malignant
deceiver, was to be but a memory when
the flames consumed its vitals. Never
again would brother "knock" brother
in San Francisco.

East and west and north and south,
filling the thoroughfares and overrun-
ning the sidewalks, came the crowds in
gala attire and light of heart. Some
there were who whistled and shuffled
their feet, as the best way to express
their exuberance; others hummed p
ular tunes and did a semi-cakewalk on
the pavement; others stood still and by
hisses warned their compatriots that
the performance, destined to go down
In the annals of western progressive-
ness, was about to begin.

Long after the musicians had played
the first piece and De Pasquall was
about to begin her enchanting son#,
dozens of persons, whose work or
pleasure had made them late, soupht
standing room around near the bis
platform. Elbows met elbows. Men six
footers elbowed six footers to obtain a
place for their sweethearts or wives or
sisters. Market street, Kearny street
and Geary street in the vicinity of the
ceremonies were packed as only a
aggregation of men and women and
children can pack a given area.

Xo amount of expert estimation could
give the exact number ef the persona
who bent their energies toward the
goal of solemn mockery's playful spirit.
The police say there were 50,000 per-
sons at least, basing their estimates
on the number of persons who assem-
bled at past performances of a liko
nature. Friends of The Call say 75,000
persons were assembled in the four
streets and around Lotta's fountain.
All who attended will best be able to
form their own opinion. Certainly it
was a magnificent aggregation <Francisco's energetic and whole soulc-d
citizens.

After the hammer had been properly
consigned to the grave and irs influence
forever abolished the municipal
played popular music to an ever moving
crowd. Christmas eve shopping was
not forgotten, and those who vacated
places and standing room were qulckiy
supplanted by others.

Until almost 10 o'clock thousand*
witnessed the last ceremonies and heard
the bfc-nd play the great "Star Spangled
Banner," aft<=>r which they quietly dis-
persed to their homes.

FINAL FOR SKATING
CHAMPIONSHIP SUNDAY

Management of ( oltneum Rink Also

Ha» Decided to Offer Cup for Pro-
franioual Mile Race

There will be holiday music and
elaborate decorations at the Coliseum
during the Christmas season. On Sun-
day the final for the amateur cham-
pionship of the Pacific coast will be
held and it Is expected that the rec-
ord for the half mile, established last
Sunday, will be surpassed.

The management of the Coliseum has
decided to offer a handsome cup for a
profesional mile race on some Sunday
at the big rink. Each entrant will have
to deposit $10 as a guarantee of good
faith, which will be returned to him
if he fulfills his side of the agreement.

This condition has been made because
on some occasions the profesional
skaters have failed to put in an ap-
pearance after a race has been adver-
tised.

George Richardson, present Pacific
coast champion; Stoutenburg-, runner
up, and Weingarten are all iv the pink
of condition.

JURY RECOMMENDS LIFE
IMPRISONMENT FOR BOY

Leopold Foxen, Who Killed Sweet-

heart, Found Guilty of Murder
In the Klret Degree

SANTA BARBARA, Dec. 24.?Leopold
Foxen. the 1!) year old school
boy who killed his 16 year old
sweetheart because she had re-
fused to dance with him, was found
guilty today of murder in the first de-
gree. The jury, which was out thirty-

five minutes, recommended life im-
prisonment. Judge Crowe announced
he would impose sentence Monday.
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