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MISS WILSON'S
SINGING PRAISED

President’s Daughter Margare!
fo Be a Professional.

——

| Italipn

HAS ALL IN HER FAVOR.

Her Teacher, Ross W. David, Who Has |
Been Instructing Her Four Years, |
Declares Miss Wilson Has Made
Singing Her Life's Work—She Will
Appear Soon.

New York.—Many persons have ask-
ed Ross W. David, singing teacher to
Miss Margaret Wilson, daughter of the
president of the United States. why
she has decided to become a profes
sional singer. To them he has replied.,
because it gives her the greatest oppor-
tunity for expressing herself. He said:

“\iss Margaret Wilson has made
singing her life’s work. To her, sing-
fuz is her very life. | have been her
tencher for four years, and I think |
know her. She puts her singing above
everything else, and [ can truthfully
say that in all my eighteen years of
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teaching | have never known any one
who bhas worked as hard as does the
daughter of the president.” .

Miss Wilson has a lyric soprano
volce. with a dramatic tendency. She
sings with perfect breath control, and
in the studio takes high D with ecase.

in public, however, she has sung ouly |
1 up to B flat

She is able to sustain her
high which s growlng every
day. She Is essentlally a lleder singer,
and it is her ambition to become ane
of the greatest lieder slugers In Amer
jca. Her German is perfect, and she
has good command of French and
Of course she sings In Eng-

volee,

lsh too.
But. what Is more remarkable, Miss

| Wilson has the metfle to stand up to

deliver her message. She has the pow-
er of concentration and the pruper
amount of “nerve” to become a suc-
cessful singer

While her private recitals had at-
tracted considerable recognition it was
the success which attended her first
public appearance at the Syracuse mu-
si¢ festival last May that determined
her to become a professlonal singer.
Subsequent coucerts in Cleveland aud

| Buffalo, where she won the unstinted

praise of all the musical erit.es, con
vinced her that she had declded wise-
Iy. Wilson (. Smith, an influential
eritle.  publicly announced

The Chipmunk ls a Hermit

Evidently the chipmunk has no part-
per and will spend the winter in his
subterranean retreat alene. [ think
|_thls is an established chipmunk cus-
| tom, rendered necessary, it may be, by
the seant supply of alr in such close
| quarters, three feet underground, rnd
maybe under three or more feet of
snow In addition At any rate, the
chipmunk, male and female, Is a her.
mit. and there Is no co-operation or
true =ociabliity among them They
are wonderfully provident and industri-
ous, begiuuing to store up thelr winter
| food In midsummes or ns early as the
farmer does his.—John Burroughs In
Harper's Magazine.

Forgetmenot,

A gentlemnn whose beautiful grounds
were often visited by the publie had
an old gardener who was in the habit
of showig parties round the beds. At
such times he would in a hurried, gab
bling volce explain the names to the
visitors. -

When nearing the exit
would. however, suddenly pause and
draw special attention to a pretty clus
ter of modest posies and then, In a sig-
uificant tone of volce, exclalm:

“These. lndles and gentlemen, are
forget-me-not.” —Chlcago News.

gnte he

before the concert that If she did not |

“deliver the goods™ he would send her |
But the |

back to the White House.
following day he wrote: .

“It was her unaffected personallty
and the sympathetic and lyric quall-

tles of her volce that won the audl :

ence

“rhere were no efforts at vocal chi-
cauvery to catch the audience. Her at-
titude toward ber art and her auditors
was one of genuine earnestness to in-
terpret the musical language she loves,
without self exploitation

“The sincerity of=her artistic predl-
lectlon was evidenced in her selection
and sympathetic Interpretation of two
of Nobert Franz's too much neglected
songs, models of classic purity. If Miss
Wilson had done nothing else she

{ would have won my critical esteem.”

With criticisms of such a nature it
was only natural that Miss Wilson

' should feel encouraged to sing at other
| festivals. She will appear at several

events in April and May, and next fall
she will begin an extended concert
tour, singing In New York as well as
in the principal eastern and southern
cities.

Our Friends of Fiction

It i1s well to balance the influence of
one’s transient mortal associations by
acquiring a peaceful Intimacy with
these ever llving mén and women
whose deeds, aspirations, love and
courage are recorded in books, who are
pever against us, who never despise us,
por fail us, nor betray us, belng strip-
ped now of that mortal part which ren-
dare all men uncertain, lable to hypoc-
risles, conceits and a sort of human
beinousness which Itfe in the flesh
never quite escapes.—Corra Harris In
New York Independent. : .

' Shakespearean.
Father, in the hall. had been stand
'Ing for half an hgur while Mlillicent
| ‘and Harold bade ench other good night
in the doorway.

“Parting,” quothes Harold, “Is such
| sweet sorrow that 1 could say good
| night till"—

At this speech father gets a Shake
| spearean inspiration, of his own and
I tramps down the stairs .

“Seems to me.” he nsserts, “that
there 18 too much adleu about nothing
here.”—Philadelphia Ledger.

Camel Carriages.

Camel carriages are not common
conveyances in most parts of India,
but on the great trunk road leading
to Delhl they are frequently to be seen.
They are lurge, double story Wagons.
drawn sometimes by one. sometimes
by two or even three camels, accord-
ing to thelr size. Iron bars which give
them a cagelike appearance were orig-
inally intended us a defense against
robbers, and the carts were probably
also used for the conveyance of pris-
oners.

Art a Trustworthy History.

Great nations write thelr autoblogra~
phies in three manuscripts—the book of
their deeds., the book of their words
and the book of their art. Not one of
these books can be understood unless
we read. the two others, but of the
three the only quite trustworthy one is
the last. The acts of a nation may be
triumphant by its good fortune, and its
words mighty by the genius of a few
ofltlehudm.buup,mcnlywm
' gifts and common sympathies

of the race.—John Ruskin.
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