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TONES AND UNDERTORRS. 

The two concerts given at the opera 
house this week under the management of 
Fred G. Spencer, drew large and well 

pleased audiences. The programme was 
well arranged, and the numbers were most 

sttractive. The chief feature of interest 
was the appearance of Gwilym Miles, the 
baritone, whose magnificent voice, when 
heard bere previously, won for him a high 
place in the esteem of musical people and 
lovers of all that is best and most perfect 

in the divine art. 
The concert on Tuesday evening was a 

most delightfal one and each number of 
the singer of the evening was given the 
most flattering applause. His singing of 
“The Two Grenadiers” by Schumann was 

truly a triumph of the singer's art, as was 
indeed every one of his numbers. 
Every number was encored, amd the 

latter was characteristic of the singer, 
bright, happy and well chosen. 

The appearance of Mr. Leo Altman of 

the Halifax Coneervatory of Music was a 
triumph for that gentleman and from the 

first note he wae recognizad as a player of 

more then ordivary ability. His selections, 
seven including encores, were all enthusiast - 
ically received and Mr. Altman was very 
generally conceded to be without excep: 

tion the best violinist ever heard in this 

city. 

Mrs. Shephard Grigsby was a nkme un- 

known heretofore at least here and there 

was much speculation as to her work. She 
sang two solos, but what would have been 

acceptable work was marred by her ex- 

treme nervousness. 

Oa Wednesday evening another excel- 

lent audience listened to the {following pro- 
gramme rendered in a manper that was 

even more highly appreciated than was 
that of the preceding evening, if that were 
possible: 

Why do the Nations.eee...oiovcrenneseses Haniel 

Mr. Miles. 

Concerto (Part I)ececsscccreicire soos Mendelssohn 

Mr. Altman, 

To Love toBuffercce........os0000i00ses Tirindelli 

Heart's Delight. ceaes.... ve eies sine EEL EY Gilchrist 

Mrs. Grigsby. 

The Lost Chord...., Ciba Sir Arthur Sullivan 

Mr. 

(a) Nocturne ....... 

{b) Szences de 1a Garda... .coveveniniiiininns Hubay 

Mr. Altman. 

It is Enoughecccccacccssrcccoasncress Mendelssohn 

Mr. Miles 

Magnetic WallZeeesooiieoaaserae sisronnanns Arditi 

Mrs. Grigsby 

Airs Hungroiseeeseesssssssssssssssscnrens ....Ernst 

Mr. Altman 

GIO BPO soo sons tori satbicesavsbisaset sy sti 

Mr. Miles, 

Helene Mora, the female barytone, is 

making a sensation in Chicago by singing 
The Holy City. 

Helen Lord is having tongs written for 

her by Harry T. McConnell and Robert 

B. Smith, preperatory to going into vaude 
ville. 

Says the{Chicago Times Herald of Inst 
Monday : Mr. Henry Russell, composer of 
over eight hundred sengs, including 
“Cheer, Boys, Cheer,” died in London 

yesterday at the sge of eighty-seven. He 
was born ia Sheerness, Kent, Dec. 24, 
1813. He appeared on the stage when a 

boy, and was educated in music in Milan, 

and weasjan outdoor scholar at the Bologna 

Conservatoire. He returned to England 
in 1840, and gave entertaioments in Lon- 

don and in all parts of the country until 

about forty years ago, when he retirad 

from public life. He was best xnown in 
this country as the author of ““The old 
Armchair,” **To the West, to the West,” 

and ‘*The [Ship on Fire.” He also wrote 

a treatise on singing and a volume of re- 
miniscences. 

TAIK OF THE THEATRE. 

/ 
Now that the Truss Stock company bas 

folded its tent and stolen away, to, let us 

hope, more favorable scenes of action, 

we must manage fo exist on anticipation 
tor the next week, when the Valentine 

Stock will return for &« long engagement. 
There bas been a change in the personnel 

of the/company since last year, but those 
who haveseen it in Halifex say they are 
very excellent, and possess a jewel in Miss 
Nora O’Brien the leading lady, who is not 
only a clever actress but wonderfully beau. 
tiful in person. She is the daughter of ‘he 
mayor of Baltimore and was a favorite in 
that city’s most exclusive social circles. 
The patronage given the Truss Stock 

leads one to think that this is a queer 
town theatrically. Always clamoring for 
something good, and yet when we get it 
we sometimes do not give it the attention 
our howlings after it would lead almost 
anyone to suppose we intended 
bestowing upon ‘a good theatrical come 
pany.” What are our individual and col- 
lective ideas of a ‘‘good company” any- 

way P I'm afraid we are all just a trifle 
hazy in that respect and could hardly give 
a definite explanation as to just what con- 
siitutes one. At least that is the most 
natural inference to be drawn from our 
own actions. A few years ago we fought 
tooth and nail sgainst those companies 
which gave specialties and grew so unut- 
torably tired of the vaudeville features that 
it gave us an excellent excuse for remain- 

ing away from the theatre. 
But the passing of the specialty did not 

change the prevailing state of sffairs and 

good companies, minus specialty people, 
still play to row after row of empty seats. 
Now there is no possible chance for us to 
imitate Whitcomb Rileys citizen of Terre 

Haute who used to 
“Bit down in calm content 

And cuss the shows where I have went.” 

because there is nothing to ‘‘cuss” in the 
shows we have been getting latzly. 
The great big public is a fraud between 

you and me, and it doesn’t care a rap for 
the theatre as a temple of art aud is not 

wlling to interest itself enough in the stage 
to encourage really good companias. 

We never commend, we only criticise 
and find fault with everybody generally, 
tor not bringing ‘‘good companies,” and 
then with & beautiful disregard of con- 

sistency ot epeech and action when one 

does stray this way, we find something else 
to take up our time and it is only at the 
farewell performsnce we awaken to fhe 
fact that it was worth patronizing. 

In this case as in every other, the bless- 

ing brightens as it takes its flight—and 
then we promptly procsed to use the vext 
“good” company in the same shabby way. 

W. S. Harkine, so it is rumored, will 

bring a company to St. John for the 
holidays. Miss Bousteile is spoken of as 
the leading lady of the aggregation. 

May Irwin's new play ‘Madge Smith, 

Att’y” did nos prove very successial at its 

recent trial in New York. 

Ciyde Fitche’s new play of “Life in a 

Country Village” which he is writing for 
W. A. Brady is rapidly nearing comple- 

tion. 

Cuarles Richman, who is supporting 

Annie Russel in “A Royal Family” will be 
the leading man of the New York Empire 
theatre stock next season. 

Maude Odell who will embark in opera 

on Christmas week in opera in “Rob Roy” 
at the Auditor.um, Chicago, will, if suc- 

cesstul, remain in lyric work. 

Williara Faversham's condition is slight- 
ly improved, and it is thought that it the 

actor meets with no set back he will recov. 
er, Charles Froumsn is preparing to star 

Mr. Faversham next season, 

Says the Boston Post :— There is a pos- 
sible change in managerial circles iu this 

city before next season. The lesse of the 

Part Theatre held by Eugene Tompkins 

will expire next May, and it is very doubt- 
ful it it 1s renewed by him. Rumor has tt 

that the building will be made over for 

business purposes. 

Miss Ada Rehan has received a 
cable message from Londen informing her 

that the courts of England had rendered a 

decision tavorable to the Augustin Daly 

estate in the controversy between the exe- 

cutors of the estate and George Edwards 

over the Daly theatre property in Londen. 

Miss Rehan was very much pleased with 
the news. 

Ot the four Ame..can pisys produced in 
New York this autumn—‘‘Arizona,” *‘Sag 
1srbor,” “David Harum” and “Lost Riv- 

er’ —*‘Arizona’ 1s the first to achieve a 
one hundred nights’ run. Wkat Chicago 

said about **Arizopa” at its initial produc- 
tion has been echoed and rc-echoed by the 

critics of New York. It isa source of 
regret that Augustus Thomas’ play cannot 

remain in New York the entire present 
seacon. The financial returns more than 

Justity its continuance in the metropolis, 

but after the holidays*‘ Arizona’ must vacate 
its quarters to make room for one of the 
nondescript musical extravaganzas so dear 

to the heart of a certain portion of the New 
York play going community. 

Reduced to Absurdity, 

To be sure, there are newspaper cor. 

respondents who express themselves clear- 
ly and keep track of their commas; but 

these burlesque ‘‘Society Squibs,” from 
the Worcester Spy, are little more ridicu 
lous than tbe ‘‘personals” one may find in 
any paper that makes a specialty of gossip. 

Mrs. Mary Woods's sidewalk, which was 

shovelled off last winter, is now being re- 

laid. 
Nathan Price who was shot in the sub- 

urbs last Wednesday is now able to get 

around. 
Thomas Merrill's property is for sale. 

It consists of a cottage containing seven 
rooms and an acre of land. 

Edward Jones has opened a shoe store 
on Front street. Mr. Jones guarantees 
that any one can have a fit in his store. 

The firm of Smith & Thorndyke is once 
more carrying on business at the old stand. 

fe 

The concern now wants a man to sell cn 
commission. 

Mrs. Walter Darrell would like to hear 
of a good nurse for her child, about thirty 

years of age and with good references. 
None other need apply. 

John Bangs who will sail for Europe 
Saturday would like to find a purchaser for 
his valuable bulldog. The animal is no 
care as it will eat anything and is very fond 
of children. 

A touching incident was noticed at the 
Union Station yesterday when an aged 
couple bade each other good-by, The 
old lady kissed her husband fervently sev 
eral times and he kissed her back. 
The two prominent young medical stud- 

ents who having been stealing sculls from 
the Wachusett Boat are warned that unless 
amends are made trouble will ensue, as 

the names of the thieves are known. 
Dr. Franklin White has returced from a 

trip to Switzerland. Spesking of the ro- 
bust health of its peasantry, the doctor 
says, ‘‘The strength of the Swiss woman 

1s remarkable. It is nothing unusual for 

her to wash and iron and milk several cows 
in one day. 

Parental Firmness. 

Collier's weekly tells of a father who has 
learned the value of experience in dealing 
with children. At least itis to be suppos- 
ed that he has learned it unless he isa 
very dull scholar. 

‘You look worried, my dear,” said 
Smithers, when he came home from the 

office the other day. ‘What is the matter P 

‘The children have been very tiresome 
to day.’ replied Mrs. Smithers, wearily. 

‘It seemed as if they would drive me dis. 

tracted.’ 

‘Don’t let 'em !" said Smithers, with con- 
siderable energy. ‘Don’t let em ride over 

you. Just—Willie, don’t ta'k when papa’s 

talking—just deal with them gently, but 
firm—did you hear me, Willie?—firmly, 

and you'll get along ali—silence, Willie, 
this instant !—all right. 

‘As for letting em worry— Dick, 

pull my pockets—letting ’em worry— don’t 

pull my pockets, 1 ssid. Will you take 
your hands out or no? Now keep them 

out. You've broken a couple of cigars for 
me now, you—what is Willie making such 

a noise about, Annie? My stars, he’s got 

my silk bat! Take it; bang it up high. 

‘Now, Dick, if you cry, you'll have— 

now they're both commenced. It does 
seem, Annie, ’sif the minute 1 come into 

the houee, I can’t think—Won'’t you take 
‘em off to bed? Ibetif 1 was at home, 

I's’ 

But as the boys clattered sway up-stairs 
with their tired mamma, Smithers sat down 

and gezed gloomily into space, without 

saying just exactly what he would do if he 

were at home. 

don’t 

“Two Little Snobs.” 

Titles seem not to make men large of 

statue or in any way distinguishable in 
appearance from ordinary men. An amus- 

ing example of this lack of visible nobility 
is cited by an English exchange. 
The Duke of Argyll was once travelling 

in a railway carriage with the Duke of 
Northumberland. At one ot the stations 

a little commercial drummer entered. The 

threa chatted familiarly until the train 

stopped at Alnwick Junction. 
Here the Duke of Northumberland went 

out and was met by a train of flunkeys and 

servants. 

“That must be some great swell,’ remark- 
ed the drummer to his unknown com- 

panion. 
‘Yes,’ said the Duke of Argyll, ‘he is the 

Duke of Northumberiand.’ 

‘Bless me!’ exclaimed the drummer. 

‘And to think he should have been so 

affable to two little snobs like us! 

Chinch-Bugs For Sale, 

A man who kept a little store in a West- 
ern town was one morning approached by 

a farmer who owed him a small amount, 
with a plea for an extension of time, as the 

chinch-bugs were eating up all the crops. 
‘Chinch-bugs! Nonsense I" said the 

store-keeper, roughly. ‘I don't believe 
there’s & chinch-bug within a mile or you.’ 

‘The chinch-bugs are there by millions.’ 
‘Millions! I'll tell you what I'll do. 

I'll give you a dollar and a Lalfa galion for 
every gallon of the bugs you'll bring me » 

‘Done !" said the farmer. 
A day or two after he drove back to 

the village with a ten-gsllon can tightly 
covered. This be unloaded from bis wagon 
and rolled carefully into the general store. 
‘What have you got there? asked the 

merchant, suspiciously. 

‘Something for yeu.’ 
‘What is it?’ 
‘Chinch-bugs,’ said the farmer. He lifted 

E Hr 
This signatuse is on every box of the genuine 

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets 
the remedy that cures a cold in_cmne day. 

the lid, and disclosed a maes of the hideous 
insects, wriggling and rquirming. 

“There’s ten gallons of them,’ he contin. 
ued. ‘I take it you owe me fifteen dollars. 
That will just about square my little bill, 

and I'll thank you to give me a receipt.’ 
‘Cover it up, for goodness’ sake, before 

any of em get away!’ roared the unhappy 
dealer. 

But he wrote the receipt so justly for 
teited. 

The story came out in the papers, and 
for months thereafter the storekeeper re- 

ceived letters asking for the latest quota- 
tions on the price of chinch-bugs, and 
inquiring how many he was prepared to 
take. 

However, he had nothing to regret, for, 

as he said, the erperience was worth a 
thousand dollars to him in advertising. 

MRS. KLUMPKAR'S DAUGHTERS. 

The Remarkable Success of Four Enterpris. 

ing Young Ladies, 

In these days. when nearly every one 
longs for a professional training, there 

arises a new kind of story which might be 
said to constitute the romance of acquisi 

tion. We are too highly civilized to meet 
with adventures of the old sort; but young 

men and women are still coming on the 

most exciting experiences while in pursuit 

of an education. One would like, come 

time, to read the recollections of the 

Klumpke sisters, who have bad rich, var. 

1ed and exacting lives such as are accord- 

ed to very few. 

These four young women, says the Crit- 

ic, are the daughters of Mrs. Klumpke, an 
American, who, in pursuance of the belief 

that boys and girls should have the same 

advantages, took her young family to 

Germany and then to Paris, to complete 
their chosen studies. 

The eldest determined to be an 

the second a physician, the third an astron- 
omer, and the fourth a violinist. Each has 

attained distinction, not through native 
brilliancy alone, but as the result of deter- 

mined hard work. 

When Mise Augusta Klumpke went to 
Paris, women bad studied medicine there, 

but none had served as interne in any hos 

pital, and the dootors said frankly to the 
new aspirant, “We shall do all we can to 
prevent your entering.” 

Her preparatory work was wonderful in 

its accuracy end completeness, and as the 
time approached for the final examinations, 

the faculty attended her recitations in a 
body, in order to note her weak points 
and equip themselves for her defeat. In 
consequence, they made their questions so 
difficult that the competing young men fell 
far below the standard, and failed to fill 

vacancies which are usually overrun. Miss 
Klumpke, ‘to the chagrin of her adver- 

saries, received the highest mark. 
She finished her four years’ pioneer 

work at the hospital, and then married a 

physician,an authority on nervous diseases, 

with whom,in the intervals of her practice, 

she collaborates in theoretic laboratory 
Work. 

Appa, the eldest sister, not only built 

up a solid reputation as an artist, but also 
acted as guardian to the younger girls. 

About two years ago she formed a most 

delightful friendship with Rosa Bonbeur, 

then an old woman living alone at her 

country house, the Chateau de By. 
Miss Klumpke took up ber residence at 

the chateau, and immediately became de- 

sircus of cataloguing Rosa Bonbeur’s stud- 
ies, and ro preserving them for the world. 

Thue far lew had seen them,and the lonely 

oid,artist was so jezslous of them that she 

refused to let them go into the bande of 
ber relatives at ber death. 

‘I could part with any cf the pictures 1 
have ever painted,’ she said, ‘but with my 

studies, never. They are the experience 

of a lifetime. They are all I know and 
think and feel.’ 

But such was the sympathy between her 
and the new friend that she gladly wel- 
comed Ler to this inner circle of ber life, 
and now she is dead, Miss Kiumpke is 
proving her faithfulness. She is living 

at the chateau a part of the year, interest 

artist, 

THE SET 
Consisting of CUTICURA SOAP, tc 

cleanse the skin, CUTICURA OINT« 

MENT, to heal the skin, and CUTI- 

CURA RESOLVENT to cool the 

blood, is often sufficient to curethe 

most torturing, disfiguring skin, 
scalp, and blood humours, rashes, 

itchings, and irritations, with loss 

of hair, when the best physicians, 

and all other remedies fail. 

Sold by all Colonial Chemists. re Drue AND 
Cugx. Cogr., Sole Props., Boston, U. 8. 

ing herselt in the people and schools of 
the neighborhood, and keeping her friend’s 
studio open to the pilgrims who come 
there from all quarters. She is also pre- 
paring the studies for exhibition, and, ag 
she says: 

““No one who has not seen these 
sketches can fully understand the artist's 
greatness. 

Mrs. Klumpke's youngest daughter, 
Julia, is a very promising violivist ; but to 
Dorothea belongs the prettiest story of all. 
She is an astronomer, and made early ap- 
plication tor admission to the Paris obser 
vatory. The directors consulted the 

statutes. No woman had ever off red her- 
self as a colleague, but there was no rule 

to say a woman ney. Sc they gave her a 
telescope, to make her own observations, 

and later on the strength of the remarkable 
work she had done, made her Doctor of 
Science, gave her a d¢coration, and creat- 
ed her an Officier de Academie. 
As soon as the International Astronomi- 

csl Congress began cataloguing the stars 

as far as the fourteenth megnitode, 8 new 

department was created at Paris for the 
French share of the great undertaking. 
Dorothea Klumpke wae placad st the head 
of it, with tour assistants. 

She has lived for thirteen years in the 
gardens of the observatory. reverenced by 
the employees there, and bighly esteemed 
by the Astronomical Society of France, of 
which she is the only female ma mber. She 

's a elender, delicate girl, and her blue 
eyes have a look of wonder and mystery 

searching among caught perhaps, {com 

the stars 

Marie—I’m afraid‘ Jean is going to blow 
his brains out. Clarisse—Why so? Marie 

—He har bought 2 cornet. 
a- 

Up: 

The *“ Albert ** Toilet Soap Co's | 
Baby’s Own Soap makes young- 
sters, clean, sweet, and fresh. 

It keeps their delicate skins 

in good order, 
Made entirely from vege. 

table fats, it is an emollient as 

well as a cleanser, and isas 

useful on a lady’s toilet as in 
the nursery, 
Faintly but exquisitely aro. 

matic. 

Beware of imitations. 
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CALVERT'S 

CARBOLIC 
OINTMENT 

Is unequailed as a rr» iy tar Chafed Skin, Piles 
¥ealds, Cuts, Sore eyes, Chapped Hands, Chilblains 
Earache, Neuralzic and Rheumatic Pains, Throat 
Colds, Ringworm, and Skiu Ailments generally, 
Large Pots, 1s 1344. each, 

Instructions. 
at Chewists, ete, with 

Illustrated Pamphlet of Calvert's Carbolic Pre” 
parations sent post free on supplication. 

F.C.CALVERT & CO. Manchester 

News anda Opinions 
OF 

National Importance. 

The Sun 
ALONE 

CONTAINS BOTH. 

Daily, by mail, - - $6a yem 

Daily and Sunday, by mail, $8 a year 

The Sunday Sun 
is the greatest Sunday Newspaper » 

the world. 

Price 5c. a copy. By mail, $2 a year 
Address THE SUN, New York, 


