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The passage of the Dingley bill by
DE the House, with its infamous retroactiveclause, shows that the Republicanparty, drunk with success, is

iNS. recklessly rushing again into the jaws
of failure. One would fancy that a I

it lesson of a simil&r sort not very long ago

oeen an effective warning. But the madness

i gods send to those whom they have doomed to

is to have fallen on most of the leaders, who

power to "jam" things through. Those opposed
dican domination could afford to overlook the

the House with some sense of serene satisfaction

ot for a certain sense of humiliation that such a

even reach the half-way house of achievement,
c a political organization was bound by the most

mplied obligations to pay some regard to the

of its allies, it was the Republicans on their

frorr the last great campaign. It is susceptible
oof that without the assistance of the

who voted for McKinley or for Palmer,

have been ignobly defeated. The sneer

ans is quite just that Democrats had no

that the former, if successful, would
attacking the tariff problem, because

m of their opponents had voted with

mother important conviction. But the

leces alike of press and platform were

juncing that whatever was to be done

n a judicious and conservative spirit; that

jtion of tariff revision would be considered
co the remedy of revenue deficiency, and not

jsts of extreme protection. I

tt the Republicans of the House have formu-

II crowded with every absurdity and tariff excess

\ already well protected interests of the country
e into the very pliable minds of the Committee
d Means, the treachery and lack of backbone
v have been proved afresh. Even Chairman

of the- foremost of the offenders, is re-

id aghast at the insane work done in the

-iUle. Protests from Republicans in good and

iiding have been pouring in, but have been

red. As for the Democrats who really elected
heir remonstrances have been swept aside

ist sort of a flybrush.
lore than probable that the Senate, which is

afferent lines from the House, will play havoc

C the schedules. But whatever shape the

ssume one fact will have been established.
ie House may be assumed to be a logical
mind and temper of the leaders of the

has shown how little the party is to be
comes to dealing with those' interests

bleed to fill its campaign purse. Demoperhaps,will think twice when they de-
iselves to their old opponents by virtue

one issue, when another issue of equal
vt stake in the outcome. To "distrust

ig gifts" is a good line of policy in dealjublicans.We trust that the gold Demotheirlesson and take their medicine in the

°hey will vaW long to wait for a

auun, nlto .iiey are "pigeon-iivei td and

"The only man who never makes

S- mistakes," said Professor Huxley, "is
the man who never does anything."
Harper's Weekly does not deal in

news, but only in pictures and safe

opinions and literary matter which, it

, improves the mind while it tries the pa
nuncr norcnn ThArpfnrp TTa rnpr's TVCPk1V

* r *

ticise the busier daily press for its errors.

le two mistakes in reporting the other day,
'eekly frowns over its grandmotherly specprimly:
pensive and difficult. It is only conspicuous
* * It is hardly to be looked for In a one-cent
-cent paper ought to be able to afford it.

;ap echo of a sort of cant about the press
ly from those who repeat what they hear

the trouble of seeing and thinking for
1 obligation of accuracy is upon every
ever its price. Every newspaper worftviTrnco ftnv ooounomr Ond in fho m Qin

should a one-cent paper, like the Jourpklot desire accuracy? It sends its correuUf.out the world to give true accounts of

ening, and spends immense sums to obtain
at is in the way of business, and to say that
svhich goes to such pains and expense to get
presentation to the public prefers inaccuracy
t of mindless folly. Considering the myriad
ugh which each day's news comes to a newsringthe unavoidable haste with'Which this

-ed, and the necessity for printing it at once,
3 that the daily press is so accurate on the

porting of facts as it undoubtedly is. What

jige man know of what is happening in the
rtrhof Vi a loams frnm thp nPWRTIfinprs? W^here

»r of Harper's Weekly himself get the facts

build those imposing and sedative editorials
t from the newspapers.and usually from the

vspapers at that?
ile who make the newspapers.even those who
>er's Weekly.are human, and therefore liable
t as it is obviously to their interest to be accufoolswill harbor the delusion that they choose

t themselves and reduce the value of their propdeferringmisstatements to true statements. A

Harper's, which sells for ten cents, might be

above the utterance of amateurish imbecililallypress, particularly imbecilities of the

"I expect to be; shot.
. Well, It may

-\TF help the cause. Other considerations
are not important."
These are the 1 rave, resigned words

. RIVERA, of General River: a soldier who, fall-
ing wounded in i air fight, was taken

y the S; inlsh troops in Cut a the other day. His:
l that V > will not receive t le treatment accord-
toners in civilized warfare is natural. He has 11
comr;ni * who fell captive to the enemy put to

-!nv n criminals. He ha seen Captain-Gen- (
perpetrating e -ery barbarity upon j

within reach
>- I

believe that he is conducting war like a savage.who receivethe published reports of his cruelties as romances

prompted by the sympathy of newspaper correspondents
with the insurgents. It seems incredible on its face tp
these people that in the nineteenth century any General
viraii-ino- iinifnrm nf n nntinn rallirur itself civilized can

carry on war as Weyler in truth'does. The Captain-Generalunderstands the people of the United States better

than many of them do him. He is too shrewd, we think,
deliberately to deprive himself of the benefit of the doubt

which he now undeservedly enjoys.
The prominence of Genera! Rivera will probably save

him. The execution of so distinguished, so gallant a soldierwould shock the world, and possibly rouse the United

States to action. So, notwithstanding the reports from

Havana that Rivera is to be summarily tried by drumhead
court martial and shot, the chances are that he will be

reserved for a worse, a more lingering fate.a death like

that of Dr. Ruiz, in a Spanish prison.

The. Journal takes pleasure in anAnouncing that it 'has defeated an inCON^PiRACYS'enious scheme to put it at a very seriousdisadvantage in obtaining the

FOILED. news.to deprive it of the ordinary telegraphicservice and force it to depend
altogether upon its individual resources for each day's
routine intelligence. There is no reason why the public,
ordinarily, should take any more interest in the business
affairs of a newspaper than in those of a commercial establishment,but Mr. Joseph Pulitzer has made this a

notably exceptional case. For a week past the World has

been dancing a dance of exultation daily in its editorial
columns over the collapse of the United Press, to which
the important newspapers of the city belonged. Under

the manipulation of Mr. Pulitzer all these newspapers be-

came members of the Associated iJress. under nis management,also, the new arrangement for news service
excluded the Journal.a circumstance which the World

has advertised with a joy that could be awakened in Mr.

Pulitzer's breast by nothing but the prospect of doing the

Journal a mischief and relieving the World somewhat from

the stress of a competition which has caused Mr. Pulitzer'spaper to suffer so much in prestige and himself in

pocket and peace of mind.
Yesterday the Journal destroyed all of Mr. Pulitzer's

joy by consolidating with the Morning Advertiser, a newspaperwhich possessed an Associated Press franchise. Mr.

Pulitzer having made it manifest from day to day that in

his estimation such a franchise is of more value to a

newspaper proprietor than a brain or an immortal soul,
the Journal tnougnt it wen to iay one m.

The' Journal condoles with the World and its circumventedowner. Mr. Pulitzer's well-meant and long'-plotted
conspiracy to cripple the Journal unfairly in the contest

for news has failed, and if the sound of the rending of his

garments disturbs the peace of Newspaper Row, and the

ashes that are flung about his head dust the air, the fault

is his own. In secretly conspiring to place the Journal

outside the news breastworks he confessed his incapacity
to contest with it in the field of free rivalry. Back into

that field from which he fled before the Journal the Journal-Advertiserdrags him. He cannot escape the competitionfrom which he has so nefariously sought to flee.

The Advertiser was a respectable newspaper, an excellentnewspaper, and it will be missed in clerical and other
*.1. .i..~ *^nrolc wprp nnnrppinfprL For

circiea WIICI C iw auum UMH. .ft

the disappearance of so good and improving and needed a

newspaper from the journalism of the metropolis the

World is wholly and wickedly responsible. Had Mr. Pulitzernot been filled with rear 01" iiie jou. uk.1, kytk1 wiuv.iy
resort to midnight pit-digging to get rid of killing competi-
tion, the Advertiser would not have become necessary to us

in our business. The blood of the Daily Advertiser is upon
Mr. Pulitzer's hands, and what has he gained by the murder?Nothing, for the Journal-Advertiser now is, equally
with the World, in the Associated Press, and Mr. Pulitzer
finds himself as the result of long months of underground
burrowing precisely where he was before.face to face with
the Journal, and incompetent to withstand its honest

rivalry.
Poor Mr. Pulitzer, foiled Mr. Pulitzer, ridiculous Mr.

Pulitzer, Mr. Pulitzer, of the cowardly and cornered New

York World, member.together with the Journal.of the

Associated Press.

In tendering the Assistant SecretaANryship of War to Colonel Frederick D.

ADM RABLE Grant President McKinley has done a

good thing for his Administx-ation.
APPOINTMENT. The country would have been gratified

had the Secretaryship itself been offered.There is no desire ih this Republic that official

honors should be hereditary, but, on the other hand, there

is no ungenerous disposition to discriminate against a citizenbecause he happens to be the son of a distinguished
sire. Colonel Grant as Minister to Austria under the HarrisonAdministration discharged his diplomatic funqtions
creditably, and as a member of the Police Commission in

this city he has demonstrated anew his capacity for affairs.Cool in temper, prompt, decided and ready to assumeresponsibility when necessary, Colonel Grant is well

fitted for any post requiring executive ability and industry.The Journal congratulates President McKinley on

his choice of the son of General Grant for the high post to

which he has called him.

Mr. Yerkes, the Chicago street railway magnate, announces

that, as he doesn't consider the financial question an issue in

the municipal campaign how fn progress in that city, the employesof his corporations will be permitted to vote as tliey
r.n.-.oo Thus Mr. Yerkes give a belated corroboration to

the allegations of corporation bulldozing of its employes as

practised in last year's campaign.

There are people who fail to understand why Mr. Dingley
should seek to provide for $100,000,000 of revenue when the deficitamounts to but $25,000,000. It is quite likely that Mr. Dingleyis trying to make plain sailing for the pork hunting Congressmen.
' Senators Hanna and Foraker have discovered one alarming
thing in counejct'oa with their arbitration treaty. They are able

to agree on the distribution of the spoils, but there is no way for

them to placate the fellows who fail to get the offices.

Up to the present time Tom Piatt Is the only statesman who
has sustained a physical injury in the mad rush for office now in

progress at Washington. The pension authorities will doubtless
take up the Piatt case in due time.

The country doesn't complain because the legislators at Wnshngtoncan't say anything new on the tariff question. The real

jround for complaint is found in the fact that they try to.

The strange feature of the whole affair is that the clvH service
system now in operation was devised and introduced by an Ohio
nan. tile late ueorge ti. r-eiiuietou.

The tax on art and education may be necessary in order that
he Vermont sap may have an advantage over the pauper sap of
'oreign .countries.

jn ^ t0 Senatorial contest several well defined cases

re broken out at Kentucky'

Gaupht in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

6 i ¥ T is a curious fact," said a stage philosopheryesterday evening in the
* iodov or me .Murray tun tuc« « ,

"that although 'Divorcons' has been
played here by actresses of every
type apd various nationalities, the
best rendition of the title role
'that I have ever seen was that of the Germanafctress, Kathi Schratt, who created
the part in this country about seventeen
years ago. It was while she was playing
a star engagement at the Thalia Theatre,
and her conception 6f the part seemed to
me to be the nearest to that of Sardou
that I have ever seen. She played it as

a married ingenue, if I may use such an

expression, and that is precisely what
Cyprienne is, according to the lines of the
author. It was in this representation that
Link, the comedian, made his great hit as

the head waiter, and ,set the pace for innumerableimitators, the first of whom was

Max Freeman, who made a careful study
of Link's acting, and then reproduced it
in every detail at the Park Theatre, \yhero
he supported Mrs. Lingard. Since then all
sorts of women have attempted the part,
but with never with any great success, and
the poorest of all, according to my mind,
was Duse, who seemed to me to be incapableof comprehending the delicate spirit of
satire in which it is written. Moreover, she
subordinated the comedy element in the
restaurant scene, which is absolutely neces-

sary to the success of the piece, in order
f-r» hap rtTT-n anpt ffTOntar ni-nminnnr-P

and that was a fatal step."
* * *

Paul Potter sailed for Germany a few
days ago with the Intention of remaining
abroad several years. His Immediate businessIn .Germany concerns his play, "Trilby,"which is undergoing representation
at the hands of more than a dozen companies,and Mr. Potter proposes to spread
it out over the. whole face of the Continent.
All this leads one to inquire why it is that
neither one of the two rival German companiesin New York has produced this
play. The Irving place company contains
excellent material, from which a strong
cast could be made, and as for Svengali,
there are those who believe that Herr
Conried himself could play the part as well
as u aias yet ueen jjiaytju in xunv.

ConrietKis a character actor of great force
and originality, who has devoted himself
almost exclusively to the business of management,and Is seen too seldom on his own

stage.
* *

Miss Beatrice Herford, who made the
great hit at the Actors' Fund benefit the
other day, has deferred her return to
London for a week In order to fill engagementsin jihis city. Miss Herford's keen
sense of humor and evident knowledge of
American character and dialect have mystifieda great many people, who have
known of licr simply as an Englishwoman.
The fact is that she is the daughter of
the Rev. Brooke Herford, a clergyman who
was for many years settled in Boston, and
it is here that she not only acquired her
knowledge of America and Americans but
also developed the native gift of humor
which might never have come to the surfacehad she spent all her days in solemn,
foggy London.

S*
A great many people who believe that.

New York possesses but one type of Chinamanshould .so down into Mott and Pell
streets, where may ue found Chi'nameh ji"
various degrees ranging from the ignorant
"waskee-wasliee" cooli" to the spectacled
and refined merchant who comes over

here to make a fortune with which to
cheer his declining years at home, and who
views Occidental life and customs through
the eyes of a cynic and a philosopher. The
Mongolian of this t.e seldom cuts his
queue, and never abandons hope of returningto his native land, but there is a

type of Americanized Chinaman who crops
liis head, wears a high hat, patent leather
shoes, a gold watch chain, and learns to
speak English with wonderful correctness
and scarcely a trace of foreign accent. A
"Chink" of this variety always develops
sporting tastes, and graduates frym fan-tan
to poker with perfect ease. Some of the
most expert card players in the city may
be found among Chinamen of precisely this
class, and it is wonderful to see the passion
that they develop for our national game when
they hare once mastered its intricacies.
There are even some who play policy, and
others who follow races, and there are not
a few who journey about the Country on

the lookout for those wiseacres whose boast
it is that they know the game of poker
thoroughly. Many a sage of thijs type has
been awakened from his dream.and a

popular dream it is, too.because of the

craft of some iamb-like stranger with wiry
black liair, small, bead-like eyes and a smile
of self-deprecatory and ever-winning sweet-
uess.a smile, by the way, that; does not do
all the winning for the outfit.

* * *

Valerian Gribayedoff sails this week for
Paris with the intention of establishing
himself there permanently as a newspaper
writer and artist. Mr. Gribayedoff came

to this country from St. Petersburg near-

ly twenty years ago, and after having
served for sdnie time as a newspaper
reporter, turned his attention to portrait-
ure, and soon developed a remarkable
faculty for catching the likeness. It was

he who first drew pictures for daily news-

papers when he was employed on the
old penny Truth, and he may be safely
termed the father of modern newspaper
illustration. It is his intention to establishan office in Paris for the purpose of
supplying news and pictures to papers in
different parts of the world.a work for
which ho is well qualified by his knowledgeof European politics and history and
his remarkable ability as a linguist.

Not Ghoked.
To W. K. Hearst:
I have received so many letters inquiring about

the truth of the Illustrated story which appeared
in the newspapers of last Monday, wherein one

of my recently imported camels Is represented as

being choked to death by an elephant pulling it

by a rope encircling its neck, that I am compelledto ask you to publish the real fact. The
camel was not in good health, and died on its
way to the Madison Square Garden. To relieve
the street of the dead animal an elephant was

made use of to haul it to the side of the street.
A policeman was then notified, who said he
unnlH inform the proper authorities, and I sub-

sequently notified the Museum of Natural Historythat that institution coufyl have the body if
it wished. The cnmel was not choked to death,
as stated, and was only hauled to the side of the

street after it had died. These are the facts

upon which the story was printed, and which hus
caused me much personal annoyance. My love of
animals is well known. Yours, etc.,

,T. A. RAILEY.

The Mntalile Mnj».
[Pittsburg News.]
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WEATHER FOR TO-DAY.Generally

THE T'enPTATI
By Cholly Ki

IM.MY is coming to oi

"f) believes what ho says
tiny has so decreed it

f Brooklyn is too sni;
size of his plaids, the
neckties, the humbei
admirable skill with
keeping with the pen
other side of the Ea:

Timmy is among tl
presses them. Their

j bigger than Brooklyn
sN carriage. Timmy's si

A titles him to sit wit
the bedroom, of Gre

* Timmy realizes al
looks longingly towa

The only thing that restrains him is sentiment.
Brooklyn was the incubator of his political
power. It was down the throats of Brooklynltesthat he found the highway to fortunewith his patent nostrum. It was

Brooklyn swelldom that hailed him chief
and Brooklyn dudtxlonv that crowned him
king. He would be ungrateful if these
considerations were without v.-eight with
him.

But Timrny is too like Alexander to let
gratitude throttle ambition. Once before
he looked across the rushing waters of
the East River and coveted the fleshpots
of Gotham. Then he put the temptation of
Murray Hill sternly aside. He resolved to
lift Brooklyn to the plane of his own greatness.He would teach it how to tool a

drag. He would initiate it into the delights
of golf. He would introduce it to the joys
of the cotillon. He would impress upon
it the necessity of a "blue book." He
would unfold to it the mysteries of the
Four Hundred. He would rescue it from
the rut of Ilipetonga. He would be its own

radiant Moses to lead It from the wilderne
ised land of perfect propriety.

hands, taiule! s and spike teams, his golf t<
dancing pump: : nd take up his residence ii
should be his. And yet Timmy turned aw!

hind him.
But ambition never sleeps. It ever go:

denied. Thrice upon the Luprecal did Cae:
the end. And o it will be with Timmy.
Brooklyn from the upturned bottoms of hi:
We need htm. We need liiui to
take the curl of conceit out of Tommy
Tailer as a wh p. The picture of Timmy
tooling in triumph over Tommy is not the
least potent fi ature of Timmy's temptation.We need him to eclipse the blinding
gorgeousness of Raoul Duval's flamboyant
waistcoats, a feat that only Timmy can perform.We need him to teach Theodore
Havemeyer the technique of golf. Old
"Dody" has been called, not unjustly, the
"granddaddy of golf" in this country, but
as compared with Timmy he is as one crying'aloud on the links. We need him to
Instruct Chauncey Depew in the art of postprandialoratory, for in that line Timmy is

a whole forest, whereas Chauncey is a single
chestnut. We need him to give the finishingtouches to 'Lisha Dyer and Worthie
Whitehouse as cotillon leaders. We need
him as an exemplar in money making and

bilts, /the Astors, the Rockefellers, et id

C. Piatt through the devious pains 01 ow

the head and front of a decapitated Four

mould of form, the man of brains, wealt

glory of the Greater New York. \\^e need

erbocker may write when everything else
From our standpoint fimmy ceases to b

We must have him. He is a good thing a

community kneels at liis feet and begs h

stands on Murray II111 and commands hi

de jure. He must be ours de facto. It is

New York should have the greatest man in

Who is Timmy? There is but one Tim

opulent, aristocratic, progressive and poten
State of the Union.

JESTERS
"I have just passed a bad quarter of an

hour."
"Well, I have Just passed a bad quarter of a

dollar.".Chicago Record.

"Truth crushed to earth will rise again,"
quoted the earnest man.

"That's true," replied Senator Sorghum, "hut,
in many cases, not until after the referee has

counted ten.".Washington Star.

"You poor schoolma'ras are wo fully underpaid."
"Oh, X don't know. I have taken enough

chewing gum away from the children to 'st

me three years."-.Indianapolis Journal.

"Dorothy is much encouraged about her 11 r-

ary ambitions."
"Why? Hits she gold anything?"
"No; but lier "iwriting is getting ^vorse and

ord.

i'S.
Koster & Rial's Gayest Manhatt
Kntckerboek: The Serena.
Lyeeum Theatre The Mayflow
Madison S<|iiare Garden Barnaul & Halle; ,
Murray Ilill V Divorce Cure .

Olympia Music Hall In Great -New voru \

People's Theatre Old Lavender (
Pastor's Theatre Vaudeville (
Pleasure Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 1'. M.; 7 <

Proctor's 23d St..Continuous, Noon to 11 (
P. M. , (

Star Theatre. ..Hi Henry's Modern Minstrels \
Third Avenue Theatre Black Crook Co. (
Wullaek's Miss Manhattan s
Woher & Fields's Under the Red Glohe \
1.4th St. Theatre Sweet Innlscarra \

lair;'nor liteasterly winds.

ION OF TinnY.
lickerbocker.
it town to live. Ho says he isn't, and ho

But ho is coming, just the same. DesFatewill's it so. It is written in the

ill for Timmy. The cut of his- clothes, the
pattern of his waistcoats, the color of his
of his horses, tlie style of his golf and the

tvhich he tools his four-in-hand are not in
imbulating propensities of tha- people on the
3t River.
!iem, but not of them. His superiority opinferiorityirritates him. He is as much
as a tally-ho coach is larger than a baby's
Dcial, financial and political importance enhus. His proper place is in the parlor, not
.iter New York.
1 this. He stands on the Park Slope and
rd Murray Hill. His impulse is to move.

a _

'S3 of kindergarten conditions to the promTimmy

was not to blame that Brooklyn
could not rise to his level. Generations of

pap and perambulators had paralyzed, Its
solar plexus. As a social factor it was

down and cut.
Timmy's temptation therefore returned to

him. The devil of desire took him once

more up into the highest peak of the
Park Slope, and pointed out to him the

glories of Manhattan Island.the milk
drinkers of the Calumet Club, the honey
caters of the Knickerbocker Club, the
shoes of McAllister that are still unfilled,
the crown of Berry AVall that is yet in

pawn, the laurels of Lauterbach that are

withering under the blight of Black. If

Tinue.y would only gather together his

lares and penates, his rose-garden waistcoatsand rdi'noow ico *oer-lr
im i, tonulo nnrl

)gS» Iiumg 1HTOUCO, VV.U.U

l Gotham, all of the glories pointed out

ly his face and bade the tempter get herds

onward and upward. It will not be
sar refuse the crown, only to accept it in

He will yet shake the bread crumbs of
i trousers and come to New York to live.

money holding to the Goulds, the Vanderomnegenus. We need him to lead Thomas
te and municipal polities. We need him as

Hundred, as the glass of fashion, the

h, achievement and clothes, the crowning
him as something of which Cholly Knick1sdull, stale and uninteresting,
e a temptation and becomes a necessity,
nd cannot be allowed to escape. A crying
im to lend it the joy of his presence. Fate
m to come. He cannot disobey. He is ours

only proper the greatest part of Greater
all New York.
my.the handsome, erudite, accomplished,
tial Lieutenant-Governor of the Empire

^Ek 1 !
' GHORUS.
any bills to the Legislature since, though I have

been re-elected several times. On »he contrary.
I have brought bills home. And hone of them

were any trouble to pass. No.".Cincinnati Enquirer.
"I hold to the theory that i. man has the

right to do what he pleases with his own

money."
"Of course, you do. You are single.".IndianapolisJournal.
The cruel Kflig laughed.
"Go tind a needle that 1 hive buried in yon

haystack.'* he said, "aw' rou'shall have my

daughter's haud."
"Is that all?" remarke. > suitor. "Well, I

hud no idea you'd let me naay."
Taking out his X-ray .ed the

light upon the collection
Ten minutes later f t..

Cincinnati Commcrci-'

"Mcitaswinthci.
Musical epicures were in great glee l<

night before tliey went to the Metropolltai
Opera House. They visited that house it"
joyous anticipation, for the opera field ha
been rather arid of late. A four-act oper
new to this country, by the well-kno
composer, Xaver Scharwenka, enti
"Mataswintha" was scheduled for pros
tation, and there was much curiosity--tern
pered with suspicion.on the part of the
epicures. The suspicion was possibly due
to the fact that SeharWenka's name appearedperhaps too prominently, and to the
possibility that lie had serene faith in
ills own opera. Then, nobody seemed to
have clamored very vociferously to produce
it. Reports of n production In Weimar last
VAflr £»nr1 of nnm ITi rr vii»oeor>to fiAtic- i« T3!nW»_

pcan opera houses counted, of course, for
something.
Scharwenka himself led the orchestra and

was very much in evidence. In fact, at the
act-ends, he responded with alarming alacrityto small symptoms of applause, and
looked iess nervous than on such occasions
it is seemly to look. He is not at all interestingpersonally, from the musical-epicureanpoint of view. His hair is disgracefullyshort.utterly ignoilng the long and
sinuous channels in which tradition says
that the names of great men shall flow. To
the uninitiated it even looked as though
Scharwenka were Inclined to be bald. Baldness,in musical circles, Is henlously criminal.
The story of "Mataswintba" was made by

l/1. juiiisl xvoppei irom a novel uy r enx

Dalin, entitled "A Battle for Home." And
a very good story it is, albeit conventionallyoperatic. Mataswintha is a lovely
Gothic princess, of a Wagnerian turn of
mind. She has all the plump enthusiasm
of an Isolde and a Brunhilde, and she is
very much of a heroine, although she does
not appear until the second act. The circumstancesthat induce her appearance are
these: Witicliis. a Gothic King, has just
returned from the wars to his highly devotedwife, Ratligundis, who has been livingin retirement and a white dress. They
arc a very fond and worthy couple.are;
Witichis and Ratligundis. She receives him
with open arms, and calls him her hero.
The interview is tender and impassioned
to an almost Wagnerian degree. It is interrupted,however, by the arrival of some
Gothic ambassadors. These gentlemeh have
come to tear Witichis from his domestic
bliss. They want him in Ravenna. He can

go there only, however, as the husband of
Mataswintha, the lovely princess. The ambassadorsare ignorant of the fact that
he is already married, and as he has made
a solemn vow to renounce everything for
the patriotic cause, his fate is sealed.
The devoted wife urges him to do his

duty in a very melodious song, and qs the
act ends he starts for Ravenna. Mataswinthahas seen him before and has fallen
violently in love with him. But Witichis
plays her a nasty trick. Ho deliberately
marries lier, and then, In the third act, laid
in the bridal chamber, he proposes the

good old hackneyed plan, known as husband-in-name-only.'took on this sword,"
he says; "Here will I place It that but to
war and victory led. Since we're not bound
in love's fair fetters, let this.-a guardian
true.divide us. Ne'er more will I approachthis chamber when this dread night
has passed away."
Mataswintha is very vexed. "Can I bea

this scorn? Dismay!" she cries. Her 'ov

changes instantly to the hatred of a v

an spurned.and all that sort of tj;.
ana Jie Jwt hp drivi

Witichis from her presence, as he deserv

to be driven. In the fourth and last a

Mataswintha sets fire to a public grans
in order to give the city to the enemy, v

then rushes into the flames. Witichis
wounded, and dies with his wife near h

and the melodramatic flnale of opera

thoroughly satisfied.
Soharwenka's music is light and exer

ingly melodious.so light and melodious

fact, that the musical epicures were

rifled. They heard dist/nct "tunes" ra

than leit-motifs, and unending reciti

They called it band-master music, and

can never know.unless you happen 1

a musical epicure.what a wealth of f

there is in such a criticism. Simple,
exacting music lovers enjoyed the "M

wintha" txauties. The opera teems

graceful, undulating conceits. The soi

Rathgundis to Witlshis in the first r

delightfully rhythmic, and the cho

are all admirable and distinctly ea

understand. The orchestration ap

even to the epicures. It is masterl
noble. Occasionally there are Wag
symptoms that even Scharwenka t

must admit. My musical confrere I

er, with tears In his eyes, dee

"Mataswlntlia" as "Wagner and t

This criticism, however, is not dlstrThereare many of us who like out

ner watered, and I am one of them
strong a dose of the master is dis

Injurious to the nerves, and if Schai
has erred, it is in the right directioi
The composer labored under dis.

tages. The east of the new opera w

uninteresting. Herr Kraus was ill, ar

to the programme, and the role of t
was intrusted to Gerhard Steliman
singer was not at all in the plctu
though he took the part at two days
the audience wasn't in the least j.
What Herr Kraus would have done
we shall never know, but Witic
certainly susceptible of better tr
than it received last night.
Georgine Yon Januschowsky, in ai

colored wig, was the Mataswlnth
plenty of heroics nnd tremol
role of Rathgundis was well s

Riza Eibenschuetz. Marie Mattfeld
confidante. Asha, and Fritz Aru<
Fischer and Wilhelm Mortens wer'

the cast. Herr Fischer was und
the best of the men. His voice w
ous and impressive.

t UT,. . Vioor "VTatneuHmi

a cast of "metropolitan favorites.
great possibilities, and th^re is r.

why we should uot hear it advanl
A solitary production at the fag
season is a rather undignified w.j
troducing a metropolis to a ne

Scharwenka should fool sweet c<

in the thought that he will pro
voted frivolous and trivial. The
more delightful tribute. "Matasw
not an opera for the unprofit
There Is nothing In it to start
it is not epoch making. Nobody
"The year 1897 was famous in )
for the first production of 'Matas
It is merely a collection of sensi

dies, daintily orchestrated. It
sion no excitement anywhere.

ALA>

Unanswered.
[Detroit News.]

"Who goverhs this eour

cpntemporary. The quest
accurately until the Sup
Trust have fought n

'


