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ing of the standing privilege, Though 
many only secured the latter. Each 
individual is allowed to become the 
possessor of five tickets, many thus 
accommodating a circle of five 
friends, each taking his coveted turn 
in the pleasure seeking line.f

This system of selling tickets is 
supplied to be a great improvement 
on that practiced when we first ar­
rived in the city. Then, these were 
sold for a whole week, one could buy 
as many as one wished, the standing 
in line and making the purchase be- 
ing done on Sunday morning. The 
ticket handlers or speculators bought 
up so many, however, re-selling only 
at so great a profit, much fault was 
found. As a result of this the op- 
portunity of gracing the line became^ 
a daily instead of a weekly one, and 
it also lessened the price of the tick­
ets, for the handlers soon decreased, 
not finding their restricted limita- 
tions very profitable. Of course, if 
one feels inclined to pay $8 for each 
seat, one need not fall in line, but 
can buy these at offices where the 
plan is open, a day or two before 
the opera is given.

doors are about to open, the build­
ing is usually half surrounded, each 
hopeful, though often unèxpectant. A 
couple of policemen see that order is 
maintained ; no attempt is made to 
usurp another’s place ; one can go off 
to a neighboring cafe, get his break- 
fast, return and find no one has 
sought to repair the break in the 
line his temporary absence has made. 
The greater number, however, break- 
fast before venturing out, or do so 
after the ordeal is over, while a few 
eat a lunch as they stand and wait. 
Perhaps the weather may be inclem- 
ent, but one never heeds that if one’s
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00000•• ♦000000000009 00000000000000000090

object is the purchase of an opera 
ticket. The whole line is well pro­
vided with umbrellas, each individu­
al bringing his own. Under this 
sheltering protection one reads his 
book, studies his neighbor, or diverts 
his mind with the early morning 
sights of a ‘sleepless city.

By signs the man explained that I 
should reach the San Francisco ranche 
at sundown, and 1 believed him. I 
believed bins 1 paid him off, let him 
go, cut short- h.s courtly regrets, 
farewells and complements— and rode, 
on. He watched me set off alone on 
that dead trail which had no water 
within eight miles. “May you ride,” 
he cried, "with God!"

A couple hours further on the 
grass failed suddenly and I knew, by 
the tracks of the cattle, bears and 
deex that there was water withim 
five miles ahead. In two miles I 
reached a water bole, a trampled 
waste of black mire, frosted with 
white alkali, and in the midst of it 
the last remains of a puddle. My; 
horse was afraid to drink the stuff, 
the small of it sickened me and I 
went on.

Now the trail had gone plain and 
direct to this tract of trampled mud, 
but on the further side there was no 
sign of it. Perhaps the grass fires of 
successive years had burned the tracks 
away; in any case, it could not have 
led to any inhabited place. I scouted 

-to widening circles until the sun went 
down, but found no sign of man. 
Night fell, and I camped, doubtful 
whether the thirsty horses would stay 
with me until-dawn. I knew that 20

Nov. 1, 1899, crossed Mexican boun­
dary, so runs my diary. I had rid­
den down from Canada, following the 
Rocky Mountains, a distance of 2,099 
miles. So far I had squeezed through 
many difficulties, and was grateful 
for much success on a lone venture. 
But now I had another 1,500 miles 
to go if I would reach the City of 
Mexico, in a country where the 
water holes were said to be more 
than a day’s march apart, where 
the people rode straight across the 
grass, leaving no permenent trails, 
and where, not knowing Spanish, I 
must get on as beat J could with­
out direction. I had a map, neatly 
filled in all over with assorted geo­
graphical features, the places which 
really existed being always set within

fair better able to umlagiine thiselieve some mort of a promise 
made by me when concluding 
ist epistle. I know a very strong 
lation to break it possesses me now. No doubt you will think 
a very strange admission— it is, 
ast, a, frank one—but I have as yet, sufficiently recovered 
the very close, embrace to which 
lippe subjected me, to under-

the difficult task I assigned 
if. I hope you will therefore 
on the frailty of my intention- 
pect yet to fulfill it—and accept 
as good a grace as possible the 
itute offered. For although it 
> to be anything but brilliant, J

rush, than I to descr be it.
I was one myself, when I at­

tended a public rehearsal of one of 
the Nilkisch concerts, though, in the 
latter case, a seat awaited the early 
comer when once inside the music 
room. I fancy the order of entrance

e-

The doors are at last opened, the 
policemen allowing a hundred shiv- 
ering or drenched persons to, enter at
a time Another guardian of the law 
on duty inside marshals the victims 
forward, one by one. After a long 
wait of from two to four hours, the 
cheerful intelligence proclaiming the 
fourth gallery, the cheapest seats, to 
be all sold out long before the first 
hundred are served, often disturbs a 
purchaser's mind, and suggests other 
than pleasant thoughts. This was 
the case the morning <1 sought to es- 
tablish my fame as an early riser, the 
same fate overtaking the third rank 
also before it came my turn to pur- 
chase. Now, notwithstanding I was 
in line by half-past six, I was oblige 
ed to take’ seats in the second bal­
cony, paying therefor $3.50 for two, 
as I was not at all inclined to con­
tent myself with the simple exercis-

to the Vecsey concert was no improve- 
ment upon that of the former. Now 
these who occupied “Stepplatz,” as 
we say in Germany, had the pleasure 
of testing the endurance of their limbs 
another hour before the concer t began, 
as it only lasted till eleven o’clock, 
their patient limbs secured a five 
hour privilege for a very reasonable

However, we had good places, the 
Operas were grand, the singing very 
fine, the scenery and staging per­
fect. The love of the Germans for 
Wagnerian opera is not at all sur- 
prising. It is not simply because 
those operas are so thoroughly im­
pregnated with German sentiment 
that makes them so popular with the 
nation, but because the music is so 
grapd, so noble, so lofty and inspir- 
ing, worthy only 01 the master mind 1

3.

I.
I perfectly sure, at the present mo- 
I, it will quite surpass any at- 

on my part, to carry to a suc- 
finish my former idea.

ou will remember, perhaps, me 
g you some time ago, the people 
cted to have the privilege of 
a hearing this winter, the little 
ler child, Franz von Vecsey. 
rtheless, we did not dream of 
re-appearance under such an- 

ous circumstances as those which 
anted themselves last night.
e Philharmonie, the largest and 
t concert hall in the German 
tal, was the scene of his repeated 
mph, an overwhelming one it cer- 
y was. The entertainment was 
given by the little lad, under the 
onage of her Imperial Majesty, 
press of Germany, Queen of Prus- 
for the benefit of the many homes 
institutions in Berlin in whoh at- 
lance and care of poor, ill, no­
ted or homeless children is 
cultously given by the many dea- 
sees who have devoted their ener- 
and lives to this noble service, 
was the first time the little fel- 
had played with orchestral ac- 

panliment before a Berlin audi- 
i and it was really touching to 
the looks of interested pride be- 

wed upon ton by the wielder of 
batch, himself a new acquisition, 
T. Rebrek, the old and honored 
actor, having retired a couple of 
ths ago, on account of ill health, 
sfore telling you how this interest- 
little genius again delighted his

rers, and of how childishly natural I 
carried himself under the wealth 
honors showered upon, I must 
ke mention of two very desirable 
ts be received during his very 
d visit to this city. I intended 
ing so when I wrote of him before, 
: was afraid of making my letter 

lengthy.
. well known banker, Robert von 
endelssohn, by name, had been kept 
bed for many weeks by illness, and 
s not yet able to leave his room, 
was very anxious however, to make 
i acquaintance of the clever musi-

sum
The young musician was at his 

best, and again and again responded 
to the demands of the audience, un­
til, at last, the impression, in sheer

forty miles or 80 of their true poai- 
tion. F1

I was anxious to get on, but ithe 
custom house at la Morita demand- 
ed 100 per cent, duty on my two 
horses and saddle. If I went with­
out payment I should be captured 
by the Mexican Frontier Guards, and

desperation, held the little artist 
fast and refused to allow him to test 
his strength further. /1

'to whom the musical world is so deep­
ly indebted.' 
3 L. A. MacINTYRE.

Berlin, March 29th, 1904.
Ovation after ovation greeted the 

childish ears of the young lad during 
the progress of the evening. Immedi­
ately after one of hits outbursts of 
applause, a huge laurel wreath, tied 
with the united colons of Germany 
and Austria-Hungary was brought im 
who presented it to the youthful

1they usually shoot their prisoners. 
Moreover, there was a little border 
war in progress between the Frontier 
Guards and the American cowboys. 
As I was dressed as a cowboy, I was 
a “game animal, and in season. In­
deed, my dress was apt to make me 
specially unpopular, while these very 
huts of la Morita were full of wound­
ed Mexicans, groaning and screaming 

I under the surgeon’s knife. The peo- 
I pie were already suffering from too 
|much cowboy..

V

■ viol inist. This pleasing feature was 
the happy conception ot the Empress, 
who chose this method of publicly 
thanking “the young artist for his 
kindness, in devoting his talented ser- 
vices to the benefit of her ‘poor sub- 

ijectis. The colors were suitably in- 
sor bed in gilt, and the wreath will 
be a lasting tribute from his royal 
friend.

The Empress was not present in 
person, but the royal box was occupied 
by several members of royalty, Her 
Majesty being represented by her 
sister, Princess Frederick Leopold. 
Little Franz and his mother were 
summoned to the royal box during 
the intermission of the programme, 
the former being kissed and petted

years ago the entire population of this 
country for many hundreds of miles 
had been massacred by the Apache In- 
dians, the men burned, the women—I
cannot say that, the little children 
dashed against stone walls. Still there 
were stray Apaches on the range and 
to light a fire was almost suicide. I 
made a big fire, hoping it might be 
seen from the nearest ranche, and

On the whole it was very awkward. 
Always bashful with strangers, I was 
shy of meeting with any Frontier 

|Guards, and yet so grave was the 
1 peril of death by thirst that I dared 
I not venture southward. It seemed 
I wiser on the whole to follow the 
I boundary eastward across the Rocky 
I Mountains, and gain the Atlantic 
I slope where I might find more water. 
|Without that I should never reach 

the City of Mexico. n.
4 ____ •

supped on half a cup of cold tea which 
I had saved at breakfast.

Day broke, and I saddled, but while 
I was loading my pack horse, he smelt 
the blood in my hands from the deer 
I had helped to skin the day before. 
The smell made him frantic, and I was 
badly kicked on the knee. Knowing 
that I must perish if I failed to get 
into the saddle, somehow I scrambled 
up, then, half crazed with pain and 
suffering agonies of thirst, set out to. 
scout for water. From the hilltop I 
looked out through quivering heat 
mist over the immensities of the 
bright golden grass to where a vio­
let blur of hills fringed the horizon, 
and in that space I knew by unfailing 
signs there was ho water.

by the Princess, who privately express 
ed in the name of the Empress, her 
thanks for him kindness. 2.

On Friday, March 25th, he again, 
played to a crowded house, and some,1 
who attended every concert the young I 
artist gave in Berlin, said he had nev- 
er played better than upon this night. I 
whern his violin was voicing his 
heart’s farewell. Be this as it may, 
the people were very loth to say 
good-bye, and continually gave utter-1 
ance to the cry "wiederkommen," I 
“wiederkommen,” this word being 
equivalent to our English ones, come, 
again. Many, who had been privileg­
ed to make the young lad’s acquaint- 
ance, crowded around him for a fini 
handshake, and an "aufwiedersehn," 
while it seemed as if the whole audi- 
ence eventually surrounded the car­
riage awaiting him, so great were 
the deafening cheers that fell upon 
the silence of the night as he was 
driven away ; cheers that bespoke the 
hearty interest, and well wishes of 
the Berlin musical world, for this fa­
vored child of nature.

He has toured Austria and Russia 
since he gave his first concert in Ber-

] Riding back to the United States I 
I followed the line of boundary monu- 

. I ments, and 46 miles brought me to a 
tranche astride of the line, where I

traded my fat American ponies for a| 
pair of Mexican scarecrows. Now I 
was safe from arrest by the Frontier 
Guards. My host, John Slaughter, 
had for his bast neighbors the Wilcox

I gang of outlaws, 40 miles to the 
|northeast, but there were also the 
|Frontier Guards, some border ruf- 

fia ns and a few stray Apache In- 
I dians on the lookout for scalps. Ba­
ling a Texan, and a ‘dead shot, WMr. 
|Slaughter was able to protect the 
I ladies of his household, and he was 
1 reputed to have taken 27 lives in 

self-defence. This gentleman treat- 
led me very kindly, and found a Mexi- 
[can to guide me across the Reeky 
Mountains.5

I This greet mother range, although 
the backbone of the continent, is not 

a single ridge of mountains, ‘but the 
crown of a high .plateau on which 
there are many ranges of Alps. Here 

on the Mexican border there are no 
mountains at all, but the plateau is 

“laced all over with a skein of hills. 
IAny rivers which rise in this broken 
1 country would flow on the one side 
I to the Pacific, on the other to the 
I Atlantic, but for the fact that as 
Isoon as they leave the hills they are 
1swallowed up in the heat of the 

burning desert.
My guide l«d me up out of the de- 

sert into pleasant rock-walled can- 
Ians, where there were standing trees 
and running waters. We saw deer, 
and a bear or two, and halted for 
drinner at a mud cabin where a Mexi­
can family was busy distilling spirits 
from the juice of the monster cactus 
an the hills. We reached a second 
hut at noon of the following day, and

«

Yesterday where my guide had head- 
ed me southward on the dead trail I 
had noticed a living trail with quite 
recent tracks which led title east. Now 
I had to lay my plans "Well, because 
within a few hours more I should be 
delirious. I resolved to strike N.N.E., 
and see if I could cut the live trail, 
which must lead within a day’s march 
to water. I do dot know how far I 
traveled, on a level plain at first them 
over hills, crossing a number of deep 
gulches. Late in the afternoon I 
found the live trail, and there were 
tracks upon it, not an hour old, going 
eastward.

I had traveled some miles when th 
track led through a gate in a fence, 
and just beyond that I seemed to see 
in a dream an American cowboy, who 
rode out from behind a clump of 
cactus and swung abreast of me. I 
spoke to him and he answered. He 
was real, and we talked. “Did you see 
a fire last night—S.S.-W., yonder ?” 
“You lit a fire!” he said.

“To attract attention—I was lone- 
some.”

“Oh, I thought maybe you done it 
to scare away Apaches. They got a 
man on our doorstep here a few

n and also to near him play. A 
ter was accordingly dispatched to 
a parents of little Franz, offering 
reward of two thousand marks 
would play in the temporary pri- 

nof the banker. An answer was 
ackly received, stating they would 
t permit their son to play in priva 
a circles for any remuneration but 
suld be pleased to allow hm the 
easure of giving a few happy 
oments to van Mendelssohn. The 
tle artist went and played. A few 
ys later he received from the moni- 
king a genuine Stradivarius. „, 

The second was a beautiful floral 
ibute presented by one of his 00- 
erous public worshippers. It con- 
sted of the daintiest and prettiest 
ossome culled from the choicest 
ardens of the goddess Flora, woven 
to a tiny, though faultless model, 
‘ his beloved violin. Upon this 
chly perfumed and delicate instru- 
ent, lay an exquisite bow, perfect 
I strength, flexibility and shape.
The musical heart of the little lad 
las now tilled to overflowing. Al weted Stradivarius, and a matchless iwith which te caress its tune- 
il strings and bid them carol forth 

wildest melody or tender soften- 
itstrains, till one fancies the soul 
I the composer is singing with heaven 
, joy his now glorified work. In very 
ruth, when little Franz entreats his colin to voice its sweetest notes, as 
t sings the “Dreams of Schumann’’ 
no can but exclaim with the poet,-

V
Un, and his every appearance upon a 
concert stage was a veritable tri­
umph. I hope he will Shortly tour 
‘America, and play in some city near 
you, Tor I should like every lover of 
fine music in my own city to hear his 
wonderful playing.

I learn from some copies of The 
Planet sent me that residents of the 
Maple City have been, through the

F: Plume colored panne is the material used for thia costume The skirt has wide 
double tucks on either aide ot the front, and fall» in flares about the feet. The waist has 
an Eton front, with a vest of white velvet etripped with hands of ribbon velvet finished 
with silk ornaments. The sleeves are .ut into +square puff below the elbow and gather­
ed into a band of velvet embroidered in white and dull gold threads.
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♦ The Days of Auld Lang Syne 
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efforts of local talent, permitted to 
enjoy the performances ot two charm­
ing operas. It has also been our 
privilege to hear some of the Wag- 
nerian operas daring this last month, 
when the Ring of the Nieblungs has 
been given. Three times during the 
operatic season is this celebrated ring, 2 
consisting of four different operas, X

months ago."
"Have we far to go !”
"Quite a piece. There's a bunch of 

us camped yonder, hunting bear. Say, 
partner, what’s the matter with yo’ 
voice I I cayn’t hear y’u speak."

“Why, here’s a canteen full ot wa­
ter!"

That was the end ot my troubles. 
Three days later I set off once more 
for the City of Mexico.—Robert Po- 
cock. is • then .

Interesting Events of Ye Olden Times Gathered 
from The Planet’s Issues of Half a Century
Ago.--.0

by sundown came to the eastern edge 
of the hills, where we camiped with 
with the water in our canteens. So 
far my guide had loafed, making ex- 
cuses for abort marches and weari- 
some halts; indeed, in two days we 
bad covered but 28 milles. On the 
third morning I was determined to 
make him travel, yet we had scarcely 
entered the desert levels when, sight­
ing deer, he galloped off in chase. 
By the time he had shot a doe and a 
young buck the sun 1- 
heaven, and to make amends for the 
delay I would not stop for a noon 
camp when we reached a water hole. 
Neither would I fill my canteens. 
"Travel,” I said, “or you’ll get no 
water.” I think it was then that the 
firi-r. 

2.0.1.2.. -. Rounding the end of a chain of hills, 

wefollowsAstrottons 
uiein

presented to the Berlin public ; so pop­
ular is it that it is very difficult to 
secure seats. Let me tell you what 
a delightful method ot obtaining 
tickets is in vogue here. I am sure 
the opera house management in your 
own city will be petitioned at once * 
to adopt it. Ve--"-..

09000

fyles, July 9, 1859, to Mr. Charles Smith, of this town, agedFrom Planet horseabout 13 years, was kicked by 
and killed.

A SONG OF THE CENTURY. I

Who has time for idle sighing 
When the morning lights turn grays

August 4, 1859.
The Royal Opera House to the Ger- 

man capital, the one in which operas 
are best given, was built in the reign 
of Frederick the Great. It has a 
seating capacity of 1,546 persons. Now, 
do not credit me with having made a 
mistake in figures. I copied these 
from a plan of the building, so I am 
quite certain they are correct.

The lover of fine opera had his 
choice, conditionally, to be sure, of 
five different divisions. A choice of 
any particular seat is seldom allotted 
him; he is very thankful it the fates 
allow him one at SU.

An nine o’clock a. m., the day each 
opera is given, the plan for such is 
first opened. The cheapest seats are 
75 cents, the most expensive 83 each; 
moist students, both sexes inclusive, 
usually aiming to secure one of the 
former. As many other citizens aim

R. J. Earl advertises his grocery - 
business.

I have heard a strain of musi», so 
mighty, so pure, so clear.That my very soul was silent, and 
my heart stood still to hear;

t rose in harmonious numbers, of 
sounds more perfect than speech, 

farther than sight can follow, farther

The Headquarters Saloon, under 
Rankin’s building, corner King and 
Fourth Sts., was managed by C. F. 
Jubenville. I

Married—At the City of St. Clair, 
on Sunday, July 24th, by Rev. T. J. 
Joslin, Mr. Thomas H. Verrall, of the 
town of Chatham, to Miss Olive E.
Herrington, of St. Clair.

The first of August passed off qui­
etly in Chatham. A meeting was held 
in McGregor’s grove, where several 
speakers delivered addresses. A big 
celebration was held at Sandwich, at 
which 7,000 colored persons were pres- 
ent.

was high In The pregnant hours are flying 
And we cannot bid them stay.

Every certain chance is lyingThe rate ot assessment for Chatham 
for 1859 was IB cents on the dollar.

Birth—At Harwich’ Corners, on the 
22nd July, the wife of Mr. John Lit- 
tie, of a son.

Died—At his residence, in Chatham 
North, Mr. Donald McKerrall, aged 72 
years.i

In the keeping of to-day.
Let the weak heart stop and listen 

To the philosophic head;
There is breath in the to-morrow

than soul can reach."
Upon the night in question, the 18th 

of March, when our little hero again 
If March, when our little here 
Berlin, he played before oneof the 
largest audiences ever assembled in 
the city. Every sent in the capacious 

inch of standing - - - - - —

But the yesterday is dead;
There are new words to be uttered, 

But the old ones all are said.
If we cannot grasp the lily, :,available 

room accommodated
The Duchess of Kent, mother of 

Queen Victoria, is suffering from in­
ternal cancer.itself to those to whom a team pocket book had been assigned by the fete 

==  = From a parliamentary paper it ap­
peared that the duty on cards and 
dice in England amounted to £15,046 „ 
12e.sig._ _ _

Died - In this town, July 28th. 
Charles James Sheriff, infant son of 
Mr. James Sheriff, aged 8 mos. and 4 
days.

On Saturday last the young son 44

The local representative of the Lon­
don Free Press has been shown by 
Mr. Reuben Read, fermer. London

diss sort. (

to do likewise, it is a genuine case 
cue must - 
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