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A CONSTANT ANXIETY

MRB. GEOFFREY 0. STRANGE LBADS
4 TROUBLED LIFE.

He Becomes Morbid and bis Trouble As-
sumes Undue Proportions—He Offends the
Mistress of the House Next Door by His
Way of Discussing Matters.
The family who live next door to us keep

a bird and we keep a cat—in fact, to be

strictly accurate, we keep several! Now

if there is one thing above another that I

dislike it is living next to people who pin

their affections upon a bird, and if there
is one thing in this world that the family
next door abominate is being obliged to
live in close proximity to people who are
misguided enough to keep a houseful of
cats: 8o honors are about even. I really
think,I have the most to put up, though, be
cause it is not only that I object to the ear
piercing yelps which the owners ofa canary

are pleased to describe as *‘singing” but I

dislike to see the wretched little creature

hopping about in his narrow prison, and to
hear him pouring forth the story of his
wrongs all day, as I am sure he is doing.

In addition to these objections I have

that bird on my mind like a nightmare from
one end of the year tothe other, and I
suffer all the anxiety on his account
that his owners should do—and double.
They are a happy-go-lucky-family as far
as the bird is concerned, and leave
a great deal more to providence in looking
sfter him than they should, and the care
they cast off on his account, I borrow. Of
course I am responsible for the cats and
they are not, which makes a difference, but
I know that it ever anyone was canary
baunted I am the person. Suddenly in the
midst of & most impressive service in
church the awful thought will strike me
like a thunder bolt that there was one cat
unaccounted for when I left home, and
after resisting an almost uncontrolable im-
pulse to spring to my feet and rush home
to find out the worst, I will clutch my wife’s
arm and whisper through my dry lips *Did
you count the cats before we came out, and
were they all in the woodshed? She usu-
ally does not know, and then peace is not
for me until I get home, and find that the
other family have gone serenely off to
church leaving the bird hanging
within easy reach of any tramp cat who
chose to reach out a murderous paw
and gather him in, while our pampered
felines 1 ished and squabbled in the
DAITOW P of the dshed lest
temptation should assail them. The family
think I waste an enormous amount ot
anxiety on the bird, and frequently exhort
me to take things as philosophically as
they do, but itis of no use. It boots it
not that one morning our most dangerous
cat, the one beside whom Diana herself
paled into utter insignificance as a huntress
was discovered peacafully snoozing in the
other house directly beneath and within
paw's length of the bird, who was also
wrapped in sweetest slumber—and that
she bad spent the entire night not only
tete-a-tete, but actually shutup in the
room with him—I feel that the danger is
only postponed, and some day the long
looked for catastrophe will happen, pro-
vided the bird and the cats live long
enough. >

With this idea constantly in my 'mind,

the knowledge that the bird is really valued
above rubies by our neighbors and the
certainty that there is not one of our cats
who is not far too valuable in our eyes to
be sacrificed for any bird that ever lived, it
will will be readily understood that the
subject assumed undue proportions in my
mind, and I grew almost morbid over it.
The mistress of the other house is an im-
pulsive little body who goes into everything
she undertakes with her whole heart and
she always seems to have a great deal on
hand, so she is usually ina hurry. We are
the best of friends and when anything un-
nsual occurs in her side of tha houss she

generally runs in to tell my wife about it
She moves very quickly, and I think
I can pately say that I never
bhear bher rush out of her own
door, and into ours without a sudden
start and the mental ejaculation ‘There, I
knew it ; one of the cats has got the bird at
last!’ The climax came one day last sum-
mer when a daring burglar broke into the
next house in broad daylight and literally
cleaned it out under the very eyes of all the

ighb Its mi d home
from a round of calls and when the starting
fact that her house had been broken into,
dawned upon her she was quite alone, and
naturally the first thing she did was to
give the alarm. I heard her rush along
the hall, fly out of her own door, and be-
fore she had crossed our threshold I felt
certain that it had bapp:ned at last, and
was prepared to swear a solemn alibiffor all
of our cats.

*Mr. Strange! Mr. Sirange! her voice
rang through the house with a note of wild
alarm in it ; even then I wondered why she
should call me instead of my wife but I
responded immediately and met Ler almost
at the door.

*It was not oné of our'—1 began, when
she gasped out, ‘Someone has broken into
our honse while I was out, and stolen
everything they could lay their bands on !’

‘Is that all ?’ I responded dropping into
a chair and mopping the drops of cold per-

h

my wife that I had the heart to make fun of
her at a moment when she was nearly
terrified out of her senses and on the verge
of hysterics; so she can never think quite

the same of me again.

Meanwhile the bird outlived all the cats
but one ; and at the present time of writing

is still in the enjoyment of excellent health,

STORIES TOLD BY SIGNOR ABDITI.
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and shows every indication of outliving

STRANGE.

Identified by the Back of His Head—A
Singer With Nothing on,
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London, Signor Arditi, the veteran opsra

conductor, tells many good stories, and

does not spare himself when the laugh is

onhim. This is how he tells his exper-
ience with an American back clerk :

‘I was in receipt of a check from Maple-

identify me.

all over his
*Ob, yes; now I know that you are Signor
Arditi ; it's all right ; here's the money !’

ce, and he

son and being anxious to cash it, I drove
one afternoon, just before closing time, to
the bank at which it was made payable.’
When presenting the check the clerk asked
me if I had not brought any one who could
I laughed, and said: ‘Don't
you know me?P I am Signor Arditi.’ The
man still appeared to be uncertain as to
my identity, when a happy thought occur-
red to me. I asked, ‘Do you ever go to
the opera?’ The clerk replied, ‘Yes, often.
Then I turned my back, and rawsed my hat
disclosing my bald head.
know me now ?’ Iurged. A grin spread

‘Do you not

In London, at a promenade concert, one

ment.
Arditi says:

of the singers backed out at the last mo-

A Substitute bad to be found.

“‘Mlle. de Lido, that charming Russian

h

vocalist, was seated with her mother in a
box, so I ran up stairs and begged her to
help us out of our predicament.
like, although she was willing to assist, she
thought at once of her toilet, and said:
‘How can I sing? I am not diessed.’

Woman-

Ip

d her to

r, and

in my pleasurable excitement at the good
news I hurried on to the platform to an-
nounce it to the public. Ere I bethought
myself the words were out of my mouth.
This is what I said :

‘Ladies and gentleman, I am happy to

say although Mlle. de Lido his nothing on,
she has kindly consented to sing in place of
Miss X

In Dublin the gallery gods were on

familiar terms with him.

‘My arppearance i the orchestra was

the little
house.’

‘Bravo, Arditi!

greeted with robust shouting and applause,
while such exclaimations as ‘Viva Victor
Emmanuel !’
your wigP’ and ‘How's the Macaroni?
were to be heard emanating from all parts
of the house. They even cheered my wife
when she entered her box, and cries of
*Three cheers for Madame Arditi and all
Arditis!" brcught down the

‘Where's

Another Dublin story relates to the per-

formance of Verdi's ‘Macbeth.’

‘A funny incident occurred that night

during the peaformance, and one which,
although it had well night escaped my
memory, is worthy ot rezord. In the sleep-
walking scene of Lady Macbeth, when the
nurse and the doctor appear on the stage
together, and confabulate with one another,
aloud voice suddenly called out from the | Dumber.’
gallery, causing a roar of laughter in tke
middle of a most serious scene,

doctor ! Well, isita boy or a girl »

‘Hallo,

Arditi's best known composition is the

waltz song, ‘Il Bacio,’ which Adelina Patti
used to sing in the lesson scene of the
‘Barbiere di Siviglis,’ and which has been
ground out on hand organs throughout the
world since,1859. Of this he says :

*Although I was fortunate in ‘hitting off’

the public taste so conspicuously with re-
gard to this] song, incredible as it may
seem, I sold ‘1] Bacio’ to the firm of Cram-
er, together with three other compositions,
for the sum of £50. From thatday to this
I bave never increased my profit to the
extent of expense in connection with that
song ! Flaxland de Ia Madeleine, who gave
400 francs for the French copyright, on the
contrary, made & fortune of 400,000 francs
out of the transaction, and boasts that the
beautiful business house he was able to
build in Paris was the outcome of the enor-
mous profits he derived from my composi-
tion, while I beard that the copper plates
and copyright of ‘Il Bacio’ were sold a few
years ago in London tfor the sum of £640.

He was unable to accomodate himself to

the slowness of Philadelphia.

“I was walking throngh the ‘Quaker

City’ one afternoon, when I heard my poor
‘1l Bacio' valse being plsyed in such a
drawling, funurel tempo, ona decrepit
hand organ, that I madea rush for ths
wretch who was massacring my music and
remonstrated with him vehemently. He
coolly told me that if I did not approve of
the tempo I could play it myself, with
which impertinent suggestion I immediate-
ly complied. At that moment I espied
9né or two members of our company, who
were strolling in my direction, and seizing
the handle of the organI began to grind
out the air, to their intense astonishment,
coupled with roars of laughter.”

‘By that time a crowd had collected

I lunatic who had

spiration from my brow. ‘I thought a cat
had got the bird at last!' And now we just
‘speak and no more, and our neighbor told

round us and I saw being looked upon asa

bitter end, and then sauntered on despite
the comments of the crowd.”

Here isan experience he had with Mario
and Grisi in Washington: “‘It was during
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LOOK AT THE LIST.
Singers,
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Raleighs,
Hartfords,

“ALL IN THOROUGH ORDER.

Betlsize,
Crescents. i

even for a day.
being prompt.

BICYCLE ACADEMY,

QUICK REPAIR SHOP:

THERE WILL BE NO DELAY, for we realize
how much a rider dislikes to part with his wheel,

MARCH BROS.,

We hope to make friends by

SINGER RINK. §




