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THE

WEBER PIANO-FORTES.

OPINIONS OF THE MOST DISTINGUISHED ARTISTS,

ITALIAN OFPERA CO.

ITarian OrFera ComMpaxy OF 1873-T4.
REw Yorg, December 6, 1578,
Mr, WEBER :

The artists of the Strakosch Italinn Opera Company of 1873-74 feel it o duty and g pleasure
to thank you for the Pianps for their public and private use, and to express their nngualified admira-
tion of their superiorify in every respect,  The tone of your instruments is so pure anil prolonged,
and of such inéxbiaustible depth, that they sostain the voice in a wonderful degreo; action #@o
elastic, are built so strong and firm, and stand in tune so remarkably well, that we readily accord
tho Weher Pianos tha title of the instruments par exeellence.  Wa foal that every one is fortunate
who owrsa Weber Piano, and can honestly say that we not only commend them in the highest
terms, but consider them the Hesf Pianos in the world,

OCTAVA TORRIANI, ALICE MAREST, ITALO CAMPANING,
VICTOR MAUREL, ANNIE LOUISE CARY, ROMANO NANNETTI,
VICTOR CAPOUL, GUISEPPE DEL PUENTE,
E. MUZIO, Conductor. 5. BEHRENS, Conducfor,
STRAUSS.

; New Yomre, July 12th, 1872,
My DEAR Me, WEBER:

'tl."'ll.n |.-.-r1|||'..t'1_LJ Upright Piano you were kind enough to send to my room during my stay in
your ¢ity hasastonished mebeyvond measure,  The fullness of its tone, ifs thorowgh musical qualily,
& geen Brangfioud, dad the easiness and compactivess of ita touch, I have never before med, How so
small an instrument can contain o perfect orchestra, surprises mes  The Grand Piano used at the
Academy at my concerts only heightens my opinion of your work. I assure vou that T haee never
yet secn any planos which eguel gours, My heartiest wishes for yvour health and saccess,

JOHANN SETRAUSS,

ITALO CAMPANINI TO WEBER.

138 L. BIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YoRE, Decambaer 20, 1878,
My Dean Mnr. WERERER: '

With sincere thanks for your kindness in supplying me, during the sesson just expived, with
the ereellent instrument I now beg to retarn, allow me to say, in justice to the instremient and
its maker both, that the Richness and Puvity of Tone, the Capacity to Portray Feeling, if I may be
nilowied to express myself 8o, and the Wonderful Power of FErpression chareterizing vour Piano,

render the same fnvalualde fo an apprecialive ardist, Hoping to meat you on my return to the city,
I remain very truly yours, ITALO CAMPANINL
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ARGUMENT.

Tre Opera of * Panl and Vicginia,” by Victor Massé, is founded on the exquisite story of that
name, written by Bernardin de 8t Pierre. The scené is laid in a pictureaque island off the
coast of Africa, iul:rmlllcing i the first Act Mme. De La Tour, the widowed mother of Yirginin,
who years before, when disowned by ber family for her marriage, had sought shelter in this island
with Margaret, the mother of Paul. The two women are discussing the future of their {:I:nlsit'_m:,
who liave grown up together ns o brother and sister, in loving and innoeent companionship.
Mme, De La Toar proposzes that in due tine they mavey, smd Margaret, who feared that her son's
lowly origin would bean obstacle, gladly assents.  In the meantime they conclude it will be best
for Paul to seele his fortune in Indin. While they talk the arrival of a ship at Port-Louis is
announced, and they go to see what pews it may bring them. Presently a storm comes up, and
Paul and Yirginia enter to escape it, and sivg of their love for each other in a charming duo. In
a few moments Meala, a runaway slave pursued by the bloodhounds of her brutal master; rushes
i and 1mplores protection ; Paul and Virginia agreeing to return with her to the plantation of
St. Croix; her owner, on the Black River, and beg his- mevey. They go through the dreavy
forest, and Virginia appeals to the planter’s mercy in & towching solo, * Forgive, 1 pray.” The
planter's evil eye is eharmed by her innoeent beauty, and he consents tolet Meala go nnpunisherl,
but urges them to stay and reat, while the slaves entertain them with dancing and song. The
blacks then join in the weird, fantastic bambouls choros apd cocoannb dance. Mealn in n song
warns Pal that Vivginia is in danger, and they fly.

The next Actshows that Mme. De Lo Tonr has recorved o letter of forgivenezs from a grand-
annt in Paris, who promiszes that, if Virginia be sent to her, ghe shall be her gole heiress. Virginin
is unwilling to leave her mother and Paul; bot the former bestows upon her jewels and . gold
alreddy sent as-an earnest of good faith, and bids her concenl her love for ber companion.  She
does so, and Panl thinks her love for him chilled by hee breilliant prospecta,  While be laments
this and his iznoble birth, Meala reappears to warn him that 8t Croix is on the rond to seek
Virginia, and that she was tortured for her previous warning. Seon B8t Croix enters, and
ingolently demands the return of Meala. Virginia appearing, wishes to buy her, but the planter
gallantly offers to give her to Virginia. The young girl refuses the gift and hands him s purse,
which he throws away, and departs threatemng Panl.  Paul then bitterly reproaches Virginia for
leaving him, and she, wounded by his words, swears that she loves him and will abide by his
decision. Then ensues the great love duo, © By the air that I breathe," one of the warmest and
most impussioned of melodies, sung in unison by Paul and Virginia, The seene following opens
with a sailors’ chorns, followed by the exquizite “ Bird Song " of Virginia. This aria is one of
the most brilliant and intricate of modern compositions, and abounds in senles, arpeggios,
roulades, and every difficulty of floriture singing, ending with a cadenza of high staceato notes

and sustaived trills,  Virginia, overcome with happiness, falls asleep on a mossy bank., She is
ronged by the approach of her friends, nud with them comes the Governor of the island, bearing
the royal mandate that orders her departure for Francee,  She faints, and iz borne away to the ship.

The last Act opens with a scene upon the seashore, where Paul, consumid with grief at the
loss of Virginia, is wandering, Suddenly a beantiful vision appears to him—he sees Virginia
richly attired. the center of a gay cirele in a French salon ; she sings with her thoughts an bim ;
gpon the hated St. Croix, who has followed her to France, enters and offers her Iis hand ; she
rejects him with scorn; the rest insult her and bid her return to the island. Paul grows
joyful, for he koows now she is coming back to him. The vizion disappears, ond Domingo, the
old slave, enters to announce that the ship bearing Virginia hns been signnled, but that o
horricane is rising. A terrible storm ensues, and the *Saint-Géran ™ i3 wrecked. In the last
seepe Panl, frantie with grief, elasps his dead darling to his heart and vainly strives to bring her
baek to life; while the islanders kneel around, goftly chanting a solemn melody,




CAST OF CHARACTERS.

PATI L.

ST. CROIX.

DOMINGO, a Mulatio Slave.

M. DE LA BOURDONNAIS, Governor of the Island.
A NEGRO BLAVE.

VIRGINIA,

MEALA, a Mulatto Blave.

MADAME DE LA TOUR, Mother of Virginia.
MARGARET, Mother of Paul.

Ax¥ OVERSEER.

Ax OLp Lapy, Grandaunt of Virginia.

A Youxe MonaTtro Gink.

Two MULATTO SLAVER.

Inhabitants of the Island, Sailors, Ladies and Gentlemen, Negro Slaves, ete., ete,

The scene is laid in an island on the coast of Africa in the eighteenth century,
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PAUL AND VIRGINIA.

A el

ScexE L—MARGARET'S CABRIN. | ManG. [l’!".-fu."-'t'!.l;‘l._ Yes; like yousself, T have be-
oy theld their j]']L‘Jll‘I':ll]]P suceecded by a feeling still
A heit of bamboo, opening on e ladseape.  Ma-1mure tender.

DAME DE LA TouR aod MAnGARET diseovered| MoME. And muy we not see those dreams of
searted, vight and left. Joy fulfilled, which from afar seemed to smile on
' us when, folded in our arms, we have rocked them

Margarer. Fondly I recall alltheir early years, | ¢, sleepn
Moue DE LA TouR. From our woes protect them, | — M ynag, E_'-’f-g.r’ﬂ.’{.',r]. What! You would eonsent?

Manrg. In them we could both claim two chil- Moue Why not?  Are vou not my friend, my
dren dear. : I'sieterT I :l.':-u not in my misery aiford me shel-

Mpue They in uos had each mothers both 0 | jor when, lonely, :ﬂ'::l.lu‘]ilt-ﬂtli, and dizowned by
love them. I |my family, I =monght a refuge in this distant

Manra., All they had as one; their aradle of reat | island® ? = = *

Received them as birdsin one lealy nest. Mane. But, Jeanne, you forget!
Moue. Those tender nmmes, “Brother” and| Jpam No, no; I well remember.

FE=H Ll | ¥ ) T
| S shan, MaRnaG. [eonfused]. I—I, alas! was deceived and
Were the earliest words they could suy. betraved, My son has not a name.
Mara. Never children lived who counld whisper | * Mpaz And I have lost. alas! by desth him
Ho sweetly those Ltwo words as they. ;"-"-"]:IHIIJ T called husband, and from those prond re-
¥ : {latioms T once defied T no longer expect either
EXsSEMDLE: i pardon or help.  Buot since our dear children are
i i : :
I-"».'m-.ﬂ}' Trecall all thetr e:n{}'}'&m‘s, ote, still young and h:t]:;]_\'_. let their loves grow in

e ria . Ip a & N
MpuE, Now that lhr.-}' both ATE Frown, Panl l’}‘ _1H.|r_1_,, for as yet t!n.":. know not of it
hia willing toil,
Uneonseions of fatigue, has triomphed ¢’erthe |  Mano, What, then, do you advise?
a0l ; Mupue. To send Paul to India for a time,
Adding little by little more land for our nse. Dosmixco, [eoming down], Ehl What's - thut?
Mare. And Virginia st work in the house may | Send Faul to India! What haye you said, mis
be found, tress? Why seck to alarm us?
Or conveyingour alms to the poor around, - SONG.
The gift presenting, though she the giver's
nnme refise. ; TDoa. Al donot send m§ dear young master

Mpae Paul hias eyes but for ler, all his love Into that far distant land; B
plainly showing. _ For, though the dark waves bear him safely,

Mang. Near him Virginia's glancesever bright There the winds shift like the sand.

DoMINGO appoars ol Tk,

are glowing. | Ah! do not send, ete.
Mpue. Near her, 'tis sll delight: far from her, | Who knows the future—what it may bring you?
joy is flown, You would add to your domain?
Mane, Without him naught can please; she sees Has he not strength, with me to aid him,
but kim alone, All your wishes to regain?
Ah! what treastires may await you
EXSEMBLE. Of those happy days at hand!
Thus their childhood’s happy morning Ah! do not send, ete.
Hus pasz=ed in pure love away, Happiness fears the treach'rous ocean,
Asz g bright and lovely dawning Braves not its depths profound :
That foretells & lovely day. Why seek joy that, by the searching,
Blest be heaven] for it has given, Can beneath your feet be found?
After woea of long gone years, Jows, ench moming newly created,
To our are this gift from heaven, Around you seem to stand,
And by thelr smilea did dry our teara! Ah! do not send, ate.
Mpare, And s0, Margaret, thou too hast read | Mpusz. ) Fears like to his are rising,
their hearts? MaRr6. | In my wavering heart! [ Noise oulside,]




PAUL: AND

Mpue, Buot Lhiz noise, what ean it mean? |
Dos. [going baek]. All who are on the island, |
men, woimen, and children; are running to the |
town. |
Caonve. [ontside]. See ! a ship which has come
from Franes!
See! a ship to our port 1% eailing!
And the flag which adorns hor mast,
In its folds, brings hopo unfailing.
A

[H‘-.‘fl.l.-.'.-: 7 ferees the -“"“-':'."l“'. are geen the i',a-;,h,r,-rf,.a_-;r,q_!
Talloreed by alaves olilidrew, efe,] |

Moume, [ joyfully]. Akl a vessel hasarrived from |
France to-day.  Perhaps it brings— |

Dosr. What?

Mpye. My aunt's forgiveness, [Ts Marg.] Let |
us go! Come quickly. [ They are going. ]

Do, Where are you going, mistress?

Mpae. To Port Louis

P, Lot me go with Yol

MoueE. No; vou stay and goard the house,
Come, Margarot, [Feft Mdwe, gund ,'lﬁrr:_,urr.r--.f,]

Doar, They have gone.  What! they would
send Master Paul to India? Poor bov! My dear
childeen! But I'll be silent. Who knows?  Por-
haps hor siunt has at Inst decided to forgive her,
and this lettor which we are awaiting will bring
its the vood nowa, [ It COREREERCes fo Tl -l Heny-
ens! liere it rains and lightningas! The storm is
terrible. 1 hope mistress his found some friendly
shelter on the road, Ahl the children- where
are they? [Calle] Paul] Paul! Virginin! They |
are not here.  Where can they be? Perhaps they
are at the fountain, I musk ook,

[t Dandngo. )

The singe vemaing vacont ¢ mement. PavL and |
VINGINIA are decn af Dok,

o

=r

L

Vira, We've reached shelter at Tnst, Tell me
now, what think you of my leaf for a parasel?
Yo see that we were wise in trusting to its nid |

PAvUL. Yes; it protected us bravely.

[ They come down stage.]

DO,
TocEraer. O jor! O delight!
To love those who love us.
My brother, my sistor—
Ul Bliss of heaven above us!
[The sy olears, the sun appedrs, Virginie sily—
Faul at her feet,]
3y what charm has thy soul thos en-
chanted my own ?
I hiawe asked of my heart s it knows not what
has won it.
When thee I see, I think "tis thy sweet smile |
hath dome it; [
When thee I hear, it seems "t is thy soft voice
alone !
VinkG. [smiling.] Thou dost ask wherefore dosi
thou love me!  Oh, proat wonder]

Pavn:

Look on our birds whom heaven hath hlest,
Nursed together in leafy nest;
Their love is like to ours—naught their hearts
can sunder,
PavrL. When, with labor fatigned, rest from me
seems to fly;

VIRGINIA,

"Tis enough if thy voice I hear around me
stealing;
There is something of thee, touching my deep
eat fealing,
Rests for me in the air when thon hast passed
lil;‘|'.
Ving, F my brother! when dawn increasing
[Mumines the forest tree-tops high,
To mine eyes 'tis far less pleasing
Than thy dear fuce when thou art nigh,
Pavr. Bhould leafy groves from sight surround
thes,
Ur e'en the deep dark shades of night,
[ etill eould find thee without light,
Thy soul would shed such brillinnee round
thee.
Thou knowest how my heart holds d
Both onr darling mothers; wherefors,
When their love for thee shines elearly,
Drath my heart love them yei more?
My soml dwells on them boih forevor—
Each day with tears for them 1 [y ;
But when thy dear name fills my praver,
My heart that prayer bears away,

ExsEMpLE,

Pavn. By what charm? ote,
Vire. Thou dost ask, ete.

MuaLA appears on the threshiald,

MesLA, Oh, young and lovely lady, take pity
Now on e !

VG, [turning af her veice.] Ab, poor unfortu-
natel [P Poul] See what misery ]

MEA. Alss! dragging my failing limhbs through
the dark forest's depthis, pirsned by lood-hounds,
I fly from my master,

[ =

Ving. Has he ill-treated thee?
M. Ar his feet T begged for merey.  Behold ! i
[Showing the mariks af the sohip on her arni. ] ==

Vinrg, Who iz he?

MeEA, A planter on Black River. L1
Pavr. 'Tis he, erhaps, 10 whom the governor i
]Hil‘h‘ sold his [.'|_'|||!!-i. i Ll
MEA. Yes, unhappily for nsl i
Pavn. I've ht‘-’lﬂ{ of him before. T can well g
remem ber., f &
Mes. 1 have sought for death, thus my woes to r §
fiy; e
But you are so tender to those who implore s
you, =
That I dare to ask, bending here hefore you, ¥

O generous hearts! must 1 truly die?

ENSEMBLE
VIRG. Nay, be eonsoled, unhappy woman
Bee, here is milk and here is bread.
Mea. The wretched slave, from death redesmed,
With tears asks blessings on your head.
Paun. Ouralms which by her nre hestowed—
A moftor gries her smile can shed.
1:]1{'0'. "T wia Grod himzelf w
hither;
Eat, then—thou hazt no ills t6 dread.
Y. I will
of your master.

ho brought thee

go with thee and ask forgivenes
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PAUL AND

MeA. Alas! Through forests drear your path |
will lead you, and swollen rivers you must ford.

Vine, I have no fear: my brother will go with |
m.

Mga, 'Tis your right to be obeyed.

Pavr, [aside] God gives to ber 4 charm, and |
aho i sure to suceeed. |

L NSEMBLE. |

Al! hearts, by God himself inspired,
Simple and goileless of arts,

HSent from Him, hath words of power |
Over the hardest of hearts, |

Vg, Now, lead the way, and T will follow to |
the master yon fear,
Mea. I would follow you more gladly from the |
mas=tor I fear.
ExSEMBLE.

Hearts, by God himself; ete, [ Exemnt.] |

Seewe 2—THE PLANTATION OF M. DE|
BT. CROIX.

O feree, scorching sun !

My breath deserts me!
The earth eracks with heat!
C heaven! have mercy |
A Neono poy.—Al! hapless black, thon must)

suffir still '
Thy master whips, but be will not kill. |
All! hapless Black, thou must suffer still ] |
Death is denied to thy longings still]
My little earnings T hid away;
The whites, alas! took them all one day. |
Al! helpless black, thon must suffer stilll

Cuo. O fierce, seorching sunl ote.

Cro,

Enfer M. DB ST. CROIX, Iri,.n._r."n-.:f'f_'l:f ﬁ'__rl.l the overgeer
el taen mndalifoes,

&r. Orors. Who here dares to complun or to|
Bilence, all of you! [ o negro boy.] Hallo! |
vou seoundrel]  Get up! go to work, you lazy
raenl | [ &ieks hint.] Ho, hal [lomnlatio giv] let's
have n [nlrk ;|.r' }"l:,‘n.l'|,, "|.1I|'||.1'L', you are nit s I.I:__'E}'.
Come hiere.  You ean bring me my coffee by and
iy, DBut, mind, let me gee no more erying. [To
the slarnes.] Perhaps you would like to know who
owns yvou now ? "Tis 11 He whosold you to me
leaves for France to-morrow, The new Governor
will shortly arrive; =0 let fugitives beware!
|_ Turning to the overseer,] Yon must find out soma
means by which we can capture Meala. Put on
her track the fiercest of my blood-hounds. Il
have her alive or dead.

3L
sing T

MEALA appears al baek, followed by PAUL and
VIRGINLA.

CHo. Bhe is there?

81, C. 'Tis she!

Mea. [fo Paul and Virginia]. Tis hal

St O, Inthe devil's name, where are you from?
Who brought you back, I'd like to know!

PavL. [advancing]. Have mercy! forgive her

frult !
Show your repentant slave some pity.
8r. 0. Who's this? What do you want?

=]

VIRGINIA.

Pavr: We retnm your glave, who, though err-
ing,
Far, far from your anger daring;
Only prays that her fault be condoned.
Your rage is just, no doubt; that is admitted ;
But, althougl: she has a ¢rime committad,
By her sufferings she for all has atoned.
S, (. Tt seemz not 20 'to me, young man;
I am her master, and in returning her
You have admitted that over her [ have rights.

EXsEMBLE,

PATL. Mo one will deny your rights

MEA, [Ie:.-q'afr_]_ Alas! T tremble at his voics!

Vike. [aside]. Ahl Ldread his angry voice!

Cuo. Direadiul vengeance hreathes in hiz voicel

Vine. [edvancing fo St Croix]. Al have mercyd
Ehow her some pity.

Sr. 0. Who is this child =0 lovely ?

Ving. Forgive, I prayl Forgive, I pray !

What T would Bay my tongue forgetteth ;
I know she from wou Hed away,

But her folly she now regret teth—
Forgive, I pray! Forgive, I peay !

Throurh the heat and forest dreary
I have come to ask vou to-day;
Heris behold me, trambling, wedr r—
Forgive, I pray! Forgive, I pray!
Na one to her protection giveth;
My poor heart is alone her stay ;
For love of God, whe all forgiveth,
Forgive, I pray! Forgive, I pray!
[She Falls on her bnece to S Croix.]

ENsEMILE

PAtL, MEALA and Cro, Oh, that pentle voicel
Oh, that smile so tender]

"Tis a song of birds that in the air rejoice !

At her first word, all hearts must surrender,

1 would list for aye; speak on, O tender voice|

Br. . Oh, that gentle voice! Oh, that smile 5o
tender! =
Raizes in my heart thoughts T'd fain withstand.
Virg. When to heaven's power our souls we
surrender,
Through the humblest voice God deigns to com-
mand,
8r. C. [to Virginia]. My charming maiden, tell
e YOUT name.
Ving, [tinidly]. Vieginia; and this is my

|-.-' ='-.-.'r4||-.|, ‘_lrn e
i, In

| brother.

| 8. C. [aside]. Bha ia beautiful,
{ aweet voice has won my heart ; to you [ yie
| truth, it gives me gremt ;Plﬂll.:inﬂ' to grant your re-

quest.  For vour sake, then, T will pardon her.
Vieg. O ar, I thank you!
MEA. [asids]. How he gazes npon her |
Paul and Vieginia ire going. |
81, C. Howisthis? You are not going? Wait,
I pray, until night-fall, when it will be much
|mnler; and in the mean time I will have some en-
| tertainment prepared for you. [ b e female slave ],
| Here! bring some fruit and wine ; and you [to the
| other slzver] give votrselves up to play—your
| songs and dances,




CHO.

L Bamboula !
Ha! ha! hal ha!

Poor slaves here
Hopeless are ;
This ismy folly |
Poor slaves here
Try to be jolly !
Lot work g ;
Leave thy woe!

How can 1 warn them T
I_."-') Tl

her.
e

MEa, Master, T obey.
VIRG, _.‘Lll.|1-:--rc*:'v:|1|!n=.3
Mer. [asde fo Paul  and
well to my song.
BONG.

Br. O, Enougl
The donee ean continme §
:.““u- 1

{Ex, 0 "l."-"]ll'J-.|_tII".|L|ll:|

Quick hie on thy

The master doth pardon !
The master commandeth !
Lat us obey, and sing and danee!

PAUL AND

MEea. [aside]. Still his eyes remain fixed upon

II. Come, m¥ beaunty; to pay for
your ransem you shall sing u=a song.

Virgiuia], Listen

INE 3

MeA. "Nenth the vines entwining,
In dark swamps reclining,
The tiger ia there!
Fiery glances sending,
For his prey attendi
The gloom is his latr.
soon will fail thee:
iight is nigh !
He waits to assail thee ;
Oh, haste and ﬁ!.' !
Cro. Oh, haste, ete.

I You take too long!
The devil take

Nay ; permit her to finish.

Ill the desert T-i:g|tlr.'l|

way !

EXD OF

your

VIRGINIA.

Let no doubt detain thee:
Thy retreat regain ']L: i,

Till riseth the day

|_ ?.l.rrIHllllf 7] I"aur.f i I-.IIJ'_!li'.'-H.:-:.'_]

The light will soon fail thee ;

The night is nigh !
He waits to assail thee:
Oh, haste and fly !
haste, et

Cao. Oh,

Pavr. I understand.  Come, Virginia, let us go.

g1, O, Why this haste T Come, sit down-again,

Pati. No, we thank Vo, #ir.

VinG. [softly fo Paul], O Paul, T am afraid.

Pavn. Adien! adion | [ He takes Virginia, and
they go]

l"_" Y. O, ]_r..:.:.ll_rlr.r.l'"_.'; 1o Jffr.'.r.-.l-I.
| ing hae driven them away.
Mza. You bade me sing, master, and T obeved.
21, O, B'death! she defies me! Here [fo ooer

5 yaur cursed sing-

ster], take her AWEY ; punish her well! [ THey
e (i 1!{ fpdik CUREERS, | Come, y& s oundrels! |'I'-'- T
oty .-'._, W “1"!- and ds e, while ], ,'."{|| let in

hand, drink of this vintage which fires my senses,
CHO. May God give us pardon|
The master commands it!
Lot us I.S"I.H'_'n': anid .-.-'iII;_ anid danes
La Bamboula!
Hal ha! ha! ha!
Poor slaves here, ete., ete.
MEA. [outside]. ANl
| Cuo. Akl poor Meala!
&r. . Gooon! Sing on!
(o, ']h,1- is mv folly, ete
La Bamboula!
MEA. "'.-:..-.-.f”r ] Ahl
[.!EI'::I. Ponr Meala!

H'denth |

ACT FIRST.

. ]ﬂ.‘ the deyil, they're asleep!
suucr ::111' -«m-v ot !
Ono. [..L Bamboula |

: Hal ha! ha! etc., ete,

Iu-r.!'
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PAUL AND

VIRGINIA. 1)

¥ S R T B

8cpne L—THE HOUSE OF MADAME DE LA
TOUR.

At the vizing of the eurtain, VIRGINTA 18 discomered
seated. Mapame pe La Tour i adorning her
with jeeels, ete.  DoMINGO af back i ab work.

Mapame Ah! my child, these jewels make
thes look even more beautiful.

VirGInIA [aside]. Alas! where is Paul?

Mpame There, Virginis, you ean ses for yourselfl

Doxixao, L like her best as she waa,

Mome: Domingo!

Vg, Yes he is right!

Doy, When in the darkness of the night T found
you in the depths of the forest, why did not eome
warning voice foretell this sad time wis coming?
[ Lifting bag af wmonday aofiich 43 on the foble’] This
gold, sent to us from France, should have bronght
with it only joy, mot bitter sorrow.

[A¢ o gesture from Merdame, Pominge evita] |

Ving, Bitter sorrow! Why, what does he |
mean T

Moy, [giving Virginia o lff r]. Toke this; it |
will tell theo all,

Vina: [after reading fetter]. O dearest mother!
must T leave thee, go to France, and bid you an
etornal farewell?

Mupse My dear child, we must sulmit. Your
grandaunt has consented to forget the past, and
begs thee to ageept her kind weleome.  Thou wilt
be her heiress,  Think pot thy sbsence need be
forever. No, thon wilt return, |

Vire. No, I can never obey her unfeeling com- |
mand, O mother! I ean not leave thee. Allmy |
sonl eries out against it.

Mpur My dearest child! Alas! if T bid thee
gro; it iz for Paul.

Vira. ForPaul?

Mpace. Remember, child, he has naught; if you
two should murry—

Virg, O my mother ]

Moae I know the tie that bindsvour hearts: T
have read in your actions his afféetion and yours,

Vies, Alas! I knew it not myself until to-day ;
for the first time I hinve learned how desply 1 love
him.

ROMANCE.

Vira, Aslast night thro' the woods our doubtful

path we tried,

Oer a stream his hand in-safety drew me;

Then 1 felt in my veins an unknown fire run
through me;

And T then for the first time trembled by his)
side.

O fAame celestial! O fesr entrancing |

Like 1 flower opens wide my heart;

Fain would I stay by his side forever,

| must fly.

When, exhausted, my feet no more the path
could keep,

He sought out softest mo=s on which I could
extemd me;

All the night watched he by me, ready to de-
fend me:

I, content, closed my eyes, and yekb I could
not leep.

0O flame celestial! ete.

Mpae. Think of the bliss that awaits thee on
thy return, and dry thy teara

Vind. Alas!'T can not!

MpmE At lesst say nothing to him, DBe sure
you still hide yonr love from him,

Vieg., Yoo desire it?

MpaE Think it over, darling, till evening, Ta-
ther Plerre, God's holy eervant, who loves thee,
hias promised to come this evening and advise
thee! Obey his eounsel’; "tis all thy mother asks.

[ Mudame de la Tonr erita.]

Virg. Oh, I felt in miy heart some bitter grief
was coming.  Alas! how shall 1 decide? [ Perceir-
ing Domingo, who hus entered at back] Ahl Do-
minge! he koows alll Tell me, Domingo, what
tode. Speak! My courage is failing fast,

BONG.

Dom. The bird flies vonder

To distant bournes—

The bird flies yonder,
And never returns

Al! fool to wander—
Stay thy friends among;
Trust thou in my song.

The bird flies yonder, etc.

Virg. Ah! you mean that I should not go, do
you nob !
Diont. O faithful sengster,
Whom God hiath blest—
Cr faithiul songster,
Remain in thy nest.
Fold then thy pinions;
If at home thou keep,
Thou wikt safer sleep.
O faithful songster, ete.
Ving. Yes, yes: I understand,
[ Domingo points to Paul, who enters with Margaret.]
PavL. Ahl lgok there; who is that young
stranger ? [ Approachéng her] What!] Virginis, i
it you? Firginia slarls, o go.] Why do you
legve me thus? She does not answer me; ehe seems
to shun me. Can this gold and these gems thus
have changed your loving leart?
VigG. [aside], Ah! shall I tell himall? No, I
[ Exit Firginie. ]
PavL. She has left me. [AL a zign from Marga-
vet, Domingn exits.] Tell me what has happened.
This suspense will kill me.

But fate now wills it we should part!

ManG. Paul, my son, the letter which came




10 FAUL AND VIRGINIA.

held out the hope that Virginin at last might re- | aggin seek Vieginia? Tt i= God who has thrown
cover her riches at the cat— liimm agnin in my I'|;|.|F:|I IJTIIl'__[L‘:’_* gather around :

PAvL. At what cost? [ can not leave her now., Go! Trust me to pro-
Muagg, Of returning to France tect thy life and bher honaor, e

Pavrn. Beturning to Franes ! : MeA. He comes! [She hides]

Mang, Yes; hor mother desires it, and she must

abaey. 8r, Crorx enfers, follawed Iy fiwo mulattoes,
Pavrn And must she po? Ahl never knew 1 PADL Well, sir!

RS S Dy U e | St C. Well, sirl It is not you, young man,
MARG. My son! | that T have come to seek. F

PavL. What! I live without her—Virginia!| Papr. Then, pray, wha?
No. Tell me, is it riches she seeks? Well, this| &r Q. The mistress of this house.
arm alone can conquer India, and offer her its| Paur. T cin answer for her.
lreasunes. ST L. I am not in haste; meantime, T pray
Mara. Another obstncle stands between you. you, sir, lot we inquire after the health of vonr
In the life which begins for Virginia to-duy, she | charming eompanion. T confess I felt some alarm
must choose for her husband a man, alas! whose | 4y your folly in traveling by night throngh the
name i3 unstained. forest. 3 bt e :
Paur. Mother, what mean you? Pavr; Bhe wasin no danger, T thank you, sir:
MAarG. Paul, thou dost force me to tell thee 2 | for T was by her side, and I know well how to pro
seoret which darkens thy life, which shadows all tect her
thy future. Abandoned and betrayed, bearing| Sp (0 Excise my question.
thes in my arms, U fled into exile. With thy :
birth began thy sorrows. ExseMpLE
PavL. Great heaven! and is this my crime?
Insult me, ye who will—shame alone have 1 for
my Lirthright!
Mang, Forgive me, my som,
Paur, Nay, my mother. [ Raisingher.] Why ask |
me for pardon?

PavLn. [aside]. Hiz mocking replies, and his
| Inughter tormenting,

- Fill my bosom with rage and with hate unre-
[Kneels. YR 2

enting,
How his hateful glance
Doth my rage enhance!
Ah! erush not my courage, my mother; Br. . His heart plainly shows all its hate unre
Those words, ali! never more repeat ! lenting ; G
I love thee more since thou hast suffered , How his anger is stirred by my laughter tor-
"T'ia I shounld fall before thy feet. menting | N i
Yes, I forget "t is I that should protect thee, My calin moeking slance
Avenge the wrongs upon thee done: His rage doth enhance !
LT T (i o

M"H;"i;_' ]I“t:;;:r["h“" i Pavl. Enough, sir! Lot us leave these lies

3 i and shams,  You are seeking for your slave !
Mana, O my son ! 8. C. What then ?
Pavr. Yes, if the world exile and scorn ns, Pavrn. She js here.
We'll fly to some far distant land, gr. C. And by what right, sir, do you retnin
Where we may find a peaceful refuge my slave—my property !
From Fate'a unjust :Lns eruel hand. Pavrn. Right or no right, she has trusted her
Fear not! thy kisses will console me safety to me, and I will defend her with my life.
FI:.IF :'I.“. the ills ﬂl.‘lt F:HE' hl:lu'l litlrll'.". | B [ ."':‘-'u[gupj hfl-l.'!.l-:.. :-Er. :|_||.'| !L"'L me P”'k-"'l ar EJ:.."
While in my love thy woes shall vanish, { heaven—
My mother! Lnter MEALA
Mang. ) my gon |

: o | Mea. Ah! rather kill me!

PAUL. Let us haste; without waiting for some | Pavw 'Tis not for thee to ask his forgiveness,
new injustice, we will depart to-day. [ £t Mar-| 1
garet.] Adien! Live on unconseions of my bit- | Fonter VInGINTA.
ter anguish.  Paul must die far from thee. " May | o g
thy life be all joy. 81, C. [#0 Paul]. Perhaps you will pay me for

: : her? Bhe's yours for & hundred plastres,

MEALA appears ab back. PAUL, Agreed!
B C. Howl

Mex. Master! |  PAvL. [aside]. Alas! the money is not mine to

Paut. Thou, poor creature! What afflicts|give! :
thea? | Vi, [#o Paul]. Yes, Paul, "tis thine, for it is

Mg, To repay me for my song, my master con- | mine. ' :
demned me to torture, and drowned my eries in| Mea. O mistress! dearsst mistress!
brutal orgies. 81. C. Nay, fair Virginia, she is vours without

Pavi. Infamous wreteh! price. I pray you, accept her. .

Mes. T fled to the wonds: bt there, on the| ™ Vize. No notas. You have geked as her ran-
rond, T saw hini: he follows my footsteps, and | som one hundred pinstres: they are here,
doubtless pursues me: at least— : PAvUL. Now, are you snswered, sir? There is

Pavrn. What dost thou suspect? Would hel your money.

-

=T

. "
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PAUL AND

81, 0. [enlling the ten slaves] Here, fellows;
here’s a purse you can have. Pick it up.
[Slaves pick up purss and rétire. ]

ENSEMBLE.

&1, C. Beware my hate undying !
He dares death who, iil!’f'j'i'r'lg,.
Dares to oppose me for aslave,
Vengeance sorely will T have,

Viee, Axn Mea. O God! hear, we implore thee,
Cur praver, bending before thee!

: I her] A I
Deign < ©° F protector now to save,
| my |
Wihio dares death even for a slave.
Patvi. Thy cire to me is-given;
I promise before Tieaven
I will protect thee and will save;
Thy revenge thou sure shalt have. |
[ it 8. Crofe] |
MEeA. [aside], Ah! T tremblel What ean he|
mean? I;E."r'! Meala,] |
Pavt. Al, Virginia, I find thy heart i= ﬂtilf
true! They deceived me when they said thou
wouldst loave us.  As wo have loved, so love we
atill.
Ving, How I trembled for thee, and for her,
too
Pavr. Tell me, iz it true—wilt thon indeed
lenve us?
Vi, Alas! far from you all I am exiled.
Duty calls me,
PAvUL. Yes, yes, T see,
Eﬂ.’ﬂ-’- ['ru“'{-"l.' ALLERCEs :||'l:l'll_
Ving, [aside]. How little he knows my héart!
Patit, Al, Vieginia, why will you leave us?
Where will vou find sgain the fond kiss of a
motlier; where can you be more happy than you
have been with us?
Vi, Oh, my heart will breakl|

Wenlth with its resist-

GRAND DUO,

Pavr. Ah! since thou wilt go, still nskest sight

from heaven

OFf other lands than that which birth to thee
has given,

Sinee thou wilt seek for riches there

Beyond my power to gain, and dost ask other
CATE,

Give me leave, give me leave to follow

Upon the ship that bears thee far o'er distant

gpas;
By thy dear side let me but linger—

VIRGINIA. 11

Pavr. Thy mother! Oh, onkind onel She
wills what thou desirest. But before thee 1 go.
Borne on avenging waves, and dashed on the shore
by the raging tempest, my lifeless corpee shall
preet thy vision and doom thy soul to’ endles
despuir,

Vina. [distracted]. Ah! this is too much! TUn-
grateful ] Now when my tears blind me—when,
all trembling, from his arms I have no power to
flee—he must now sting me, must kill me, and
enn not even see that I saerifice my life for those I
leave behind!

Paur. What dost thou say ?

Vies. That 't is only for thy sake I have at last
consented to go; thet 1 swear before Him who
witnesseth my oath | ’

: Papn. Just heaven! and yet thou leavest me
iere |

Virg. My Paul, I'll stay or go, or live or die;
111 do whate'sr thou wilt.

By the air that I breathe and by the heaven
above me; *
By the God 1 adore and who my truth doth

B,

| By thy tears, by thy smile =0 loving,
‘. T swear T will Tive but for theel
PaTTs] :
ViRg. | By the air, etc. [Exit Virginia.]

PaAvL. Tozee, to hear thee always—to-morrop—
forever] All my soul follows thee! Glghmy
night, histe away ! Rise, arize, morn of rappure!

Enfer MEALA.

Mea. Master;do not sleep to-night.

Pavi. Why not? /

Mea. I'wished téknow the designgof that man,
I'IIH;]., under eover of “the durkm'&-.-"l followed his
steps.  Yonder in the woods 1 slw him meet two
slaves, “She will soon depart,” enid he, “Call
together quickly your fellgwes; to-night we must
bear her away.'

PAUL. [seizing iz gui]. Infamous wretchl I
will not wait! = [Califng.] Domingo! [Deminge

| appenes,]  Come, fgllow me.

oM. Master, what has h.'l.pl]i‘.ni?r”

Pavr. Come A tell thee, [ To Meala] Adien,
anid thanks. [ Fwit Paul apd Foniago. |

MzA. My brothars shall come and, defend her.
[ Mysterigrsly.] They are hidden all dpound, and
my voite from the hills and from the woods, like
the avenging lightning, eall them here to rescue
liet. { £t ]

Thee o see, thea to serve, thee to love on my

knees!
Virg., Alas! in vain! Thon eanst npt follow -

Upon the ship that bears me far o'er distant
I

At thy dear side fain would I linger;

"Tis fate that stands between us and bids us
part in peace.

> EXaEMBLE

Paurn. Ah!l give maleave, gtc.
Vo, Alas! ’tis vain, ete.

8oEwE 2—A FOUNTAIN SHADED BY TWO

PALM-TREES.
Beiween the trees the sea is seen on the horizon,

CHORUE. Hur:hr’rfu'!. Ha!l hal
Beel aship which departs for France
Bea! a ship from onr port is sailing;
And the Ang which adorns her mast
In its folds carrjes hope unfailing.

Enter VIRGINTA,
Ving. Distant sounds, songs sung by the sailors

Vire, My mother wills it; T must obey.

the murmurs of winds and waves, sing soft Iulle
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bies to my day-dreams and my love!
dearest friends| to-morrow you shall see me, My
mother at last grants my petition, and near Ler,
near to you, I shall stay evermore,

ATR.

Ving. Ah! what entrancing calm in my soul|
In heaven |
P O breezes of the night! by your wings peace

/ i8 piven!
{ Ng more fonrs the future can give
{ And my heart, all content, once more in bliss
\ doth live. g
\ He loves mal he loves me !
) All the woods, fhe winds, the distant ocean
Repeat those tender words in unending har-
mony !
/ In the murmuring fountain-waves I hear them
whisperead,
[ And in the songs of birds in  their downy

nests;

Ah! birdlings; sing again above me,
As of old I'-!'_ilH-i_'I_! .

Ah! let your voices, birds that love me,
Mingle with my voice,

Bing on, sweet birds, agnin, ete.

Ahl my joy o’ercomes me, and my senges de-
part! All awims befors mine eves. [
* 1 a mossy bank] W |l>t in this vague deli

sweet "t would be to sleep! [ She sleeps,]

il om
ght, how

[
Enter MuEALA, !
MeA. Ahl it ismy young mistress. She aloeps |
she dreams] |
Vina. [asdesp], Paul |
Mea. May thy dreams be fulfilled in waking !

Paul!)

PATL AND VIRGINTA.

BOMNG.
It the woods,
At my voice,
| All things waken ;
| Friendsz attend,
| To defend,

MEA.

| Watch is taken,

safety they will bring to thee, and defest him!
Blumber]
MEA. Who comes! Her mother!

| fnler MpME. DE Lo Toun, Marsa rET, M. DE

Li BOURDONNATS, followed by Laceueys and

Sailors,

MpumE. Alas! what is it that vou demand? My
davghter?® i ]

Borr. T bear express orders from her relations,
which are signed by the king. To-night I depart,
and she must go with me.

MEA. [running to Mdme, De lo Tonr). O dear
mistress! she is sleeping; do not wake her yet,

Mpye. My dear Virginia, must I then part
with thee?

Bour, Come, be quick, time presses. The wind
is fair, and I must set sail at once. You had het
ter waken her,

VikG. [dreaming]. Paull dearest friends! to-
morrow you will again behold me. Ah! sing on,
sweet birds, sing onl

CHo, Bep! fl .i'||'i!|1 ate,

Bour. The day is breaking; I beg you, awake
her now !

MuvME. Dearest Virginia!
Mana, Alas!

MonEe, My daughter]

Vire. [atvaking]. My mother!

[ Firginig sees fier mother weeping, looks aromnd, pers

cefves M Da la Bourdonnaiz, and throws heveelf
into her mother's arms with « cry. )

END OF AQT BECOND,

™
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V. ) R I N I

Bepxe L —A WILD GROTTO ON THE SEA-|

Do, Though all these months have passed, he

SHORE. | &till reads that one letter which she wrote ns

MEALA dizcovered seated al the entrance of the grotio.

Mesna, My poor young master sighs ever. He
is consumed” with grief.  Since that unhappy
night, when they bore Virginia away, I have never
seen him smile. When n sail sppears on the
haorizon, his eyes are rivered on the spot, a8 if be-
reft of resson,  He wanders among 1]h~‘ rocks un-
til it disappears. To console his grief, I have
nanght but my poor song,

BONG.

In vain on this distant shore, enchained,
My iu.-dli.' my master hath retained ;
Im song I fiy free
Where my love waita for me!
In vain my master holds me eaptive—
My soul yvonder, singing, o'er the sea flies.
Loving, faithful hearts vainly are parted;
They on wings of love
Fly free as birds above,
Eachi to each o’er land and sea true-hearted,
In vain on this distant shore, ate.

MARGARET dppears af .fma-.{-_‘,r‘rf:'ﬁrm«_we’ hlul; MADAME
pE LA Tourr and DosINGo.
ManGARET [fo Meala]. Where is Paul?
MEeALA. There, standing on that lonely rock.

Nothing ean distract his mind from his grief. He |

hears no more the voice of Meala.

Dosingo. Yes: his thoughts and his heart are
far from us; they are with her beyond the ses
He speaks to her: he ealls her; he seems to s

i

hpr :5,:::|i||__ I|'||.|\r;|| n::r|_|_.'_..' 1|.a._||_-|_l. ||.|._- .-i]11iltl“. fur he i?-

near her.

Mapave Yes like purselves, he atill nwaits har
coming.

Mea. EBpeak low, beloved mistress, and da
not 1ot him know the motive that prompted my
hated mnster, who followed her to Franee,

Mpume, What! 8t Croix! You Enow not Vir-

ginin's heart, if you think she would ever consent |

to wed with that wretel, whom she eould only
BCOrM.
QUARTETTE
Mapaur, MEana, MarGARET, AND Doanxao.

Could the ehild T worship
Come again one day;
Would our God but hnsten
Her return this way!
Oh, poor exile yonder,
FHewving sighs that burn,
Freed, congoled, and happy,
To our arms returnl
Doy, SBee! thore s master.
Mara. Drawn hither il}' Our volees.

Manrg. Oh, snd remembrance!
Mes, Virginia is there by his side.
Dioat. and MeAs. Loving, faithful souls, ete.
[ Ereunt.]
Enter PAUL.

LETTER S0NG.

PAUL. “ Dearest mother, when we did part,
“ ¥ pur last petition was to know
“My daysof joy, my days of woe;
< But "tis forbidden my lonely heart
“That T should write you. I scarce
“Can gseape their strict confines,
“ And insecret write you these few lines,
# These words by bitter tears are watered;
i New woos, [ fear, are yet 10 come—
N ow woes lnid on my heart =0 tortured.
1 weep too mueh; ahl call me homel .

[ Fekirag from the letier a ff'!Ff'ﬂ'inilf.'rr.J

# For Paul this fower T send by you;
o call it “ Vielet' I am bidden—
“The name of ite color too,
“ A1l its blossomz deaply are hidden
“ Beneath its leaves; Ilu:lt "tis betrayed
“ By the sweet perfume it possesseth,
ST some care to it Paul addresseth,
“Tt may bloom in that humple glade
“ Of moss, with flowers: broidered brightly,
“ Alus! where T have left my heart.”

O Virginin! my sore heart misses
Thy sweet voioe, and yob it seema to mae,
When this I read, I seem to hear thee, and
to sep t
And my lips, with hot kisses,
Soek here, each day and night,
To relieve my woes and fears,—
| The trace of thy dear hand,
| The teaces of thy tears.

Al return to mine arms again,

If thine heart doth my love remember;
Al return to mineg arms again,

If thy tears thou didst not fiign,

VISION BCENE.

Pavn. Ah! Iseel Issel ghe is there! Lovely
and happy, adorned, her celestinl and heavenly
image now appears WO mine eyes
[ The back af r}gg' stage opens, and shows o richly fur-

ntehed saloon, the lodiee and gentlemen converse
eond {_.-ri}ilur‘.lirrrfﬂ', Virginia is sealed, as {f in res
ETFE,

PAvL. All around her is joy and pleasure; but,
drawn nside, her head drooping, she softly mur-
miurs 4 nome.—"Tis ming|

Ving. Paull

Pavk. O Virginia! 'Tis she! yes, 'tis her
voice! 1 hear her! I see her! They surround
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PATL AND

her! Now they ask her {o sing: she hesitatea: |
sho trembles: siie looks around as though doub- |
ing if I am oot there. Ah! she hears me, and 1 |
biear her!
Virg, Ab, could my soug reach sud control
AL
My dearest love, 8o far from me,
Bome remembranes ‘twould Lesr to consols
Ih-u-l,'I
Far, far over land and the sea
Pave. "Tia Tl
Ying. "Tis I
Vikg. and Pave, By the air that T breathe, ste.
[8L Croiz « ipears, and i received by the sbd lady,
wha r'-'.l.l.llr{.'r!f.! hint do I".-'r:r,u'.lu'.-g,'ll
PAvL. O Heaven! who dares to venture near |
her? Hel! Bt Croix! Ah! she refuses befors sl
the hand of this unworthy man, They insult |
her—they reject her,  She will return to s
[ e vision disappecrs. ]

Enfer DoMrsao, |

Doar. Mastér! |

PAUL. Is it thou, Domingo? Ah! T read in
thine eves that thou hast come to tell me that
Heaven will bring her aguin to us—or shi i5 hers
already, .

Dom. Yes, master, she would be alrendy hore—
here with her mother—here with you. The ship
has been signaled: I fear they ean not make the
ghore in safety., A black cloud alrendy abseures |
you know, in the

the distant horizon, and we are,
sensgon of storms!

END OF THE

VIRGINIA.

Pavr, Alag! sha is lost to me !

Loat, No, no! Dizsmiss these dark forebadingeg,,
All ‘is silent, &

Pavrl. Hark! how the thunder rolls] Reg the
lightning flashes! Tho vessel which conveys her
will perish to-might !
. Dom. He speaks truly; the tempest i approach-
ing.

Pavn, Ah! if T could but perish with her,
pressing: her elose t0 my heart! The waves di-
vour her! Bhe ealls upon me!

i_..fl':l:'l.lr Paul and f-'u.l.'li:-::',.'u.:i

[T.‘I;'J' e FENBEENS vaeirnt 2 e .-',.-.-_|-_.-4'41.:,|,-“_; rikeg with

Jury.]

BOENE 2—THE SEHORE,

| Al zome disfanee the U8, Geron” fies .Ilfi.l:llr- siilsmerged,

On the beach VIRGINIA fr exfended lefeless, PADL
af her side; MARGARET, MpME DE Lo Toun
MeAna, and DOMINGO, are af':-m-:'.r';--y maer her,
Al the ielundars, negro children, ele,, gre grouged
e,

Co. Poor loving lLicarts !
PAUL, By the air that T breathe,
And by the heaven above me,
I promise to live but for theel
CHO. SBeparated on earth,
And unhappy for years
The love that here had birth
Waits for them in heaven, to dry their
teara,

UFERA,
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THE

EBER PIANO-FORTES.

Opinions of the most Distinguished Artists.

NILSSON.

Wixpsor Hoter, May 5th, 1874.
Mz. A. WERER:

Dear Sir—Please accept my best thanks for the magnifcent Grand Pinno that you sent ma
during my stay in New York, It is hardly necessary to say that it satistied me in all respecis, and
I shall take every opportunity to recommend and praise your iustruments to all my friends.

Believe me, dear sir, vours truly,

CHRISTINE NILSSON-ROUZATD,

KELLOGG.

CLARERURST, CoLp Brrixg, June 224, 1874,
Dean M. WERER:
For the last six years your piancs have been my choice for the concert-room and my own
house, where one of your aplendid Parlor Grands now stands, 1 have proteed and recominended
thom to all my friends, and shall continue to do so, for it seems to me your instruments dire Dty

ing betler epery year. ) : :
At Vary truly yours, CLARA LOUISA KELLOGG.

LUCCA.
New York, Nov, 28th, 1873,
Dear Mi, WEBER:

Let me kindly thank you for the Upright Piano which I used all summer in Kingston, amd
before that in the ‘city, since my arrival in America. Your Upright Pianos are extraordinary
fnstruments,  They liave an astonishing fullness and wealth of tone which adapta them well to the
voice, The action I find chorming, and this ong |.-:11r{)t‘lsi:"$ me by Im'.""&' ever needing the tuner,
Your mmstruments fully deserve the great success which they have attained. i

PAULINE LUCCA,

PATTL

Crapespon Horew, April 3d, 1873,
ArsERT WEBER, E5q.:

I must thank vou for the very excellent in:‘;:irl!':'ﬂi-t':t. which ;v_*tgnlnpan'iwl us through our lnta
poncert tour. Exposed to an unusually severe winter and extraordinary changes of T‘"‘Hli.]'."'i"““l:""
gtill your piano was ever ready, and I.'-'!ll!:'l.'ll- muysell and '_li:u' troupe continued ]rl-.':_liiur:.". .fl.fn’ R
bility and ertraordinary power of the Weber Piano, allied to such a locely quality, astonished us,
and will aver prove a themeof wonder to all of ws. In the numerous concert tours with which I
have been associated I have used the pianos of every colobrated malker, ]im Eive yours Hu:r prefiers
ence over all,  Accept my best wishes, CARLOTTA PATTL




"WEBER”

PIANO-FORTES

RECEIVED THE

HIGHEST AWARD

AT THE '
CHNTHNNIAT,
ASB SHOWN BY THE FIGURES OF THE JUDG kS, WHICH WERE THE |

FUNDAMENTAL BASIS OF ALL AWARDS,

Her Majesty's Opera Company, of London, to WEBER,

NEW YoRkg, rl.-t:.*rnil-rr 28, 1878,
A. WEBER, Esg.—Dear Sir: The fall; owing arfists of Her M ajestys (Colone

| Al |'|||l.-l.|l,: Vil pera
Company, who have used oxty YOUR, the Weber, pinnos

for their private use during their stay in

Now York City, whila tendering their thanks for your kindness, deem it their dg t¥ to say that for

Pure and Sympathetio: Rischness of Tane, coupled with greatest power and singing quality, they |
know of no plano which equais yours, Certainly for sust; tining the voice alre ady formed, or for i
the purposs of cultiv ating it; the Weber Fiano is superior to any instrument known to us '

ETELEA GERSTER-GARDINT, MARIE ROZE-MAPLESON,

VLAR., CAMPOBELLO-SINICO, ENRICO CAMPOBELLO, |

CARMEN PISANI, EMILIA PARODI, MARIE LIDO,

ITALO CAMPANINI F. LABLACHE, LUIGT ARDITT,

ANTO I. CALASST, F. FTRAPOPLI, DEL PUENTE,

HENRY PYATT, FRANK DE RIALP, F. FRANCESH]I, \

G. THIERRY, GENNARO BISACCIA.'
— e =

Recognized beyond controversy as the Standard for Excellencs in évery particular, because of theip

SYMPATHETIC, PURE, AND RICH TONE,
COMBINED WITH GREATEST POWER.

WARBROONS-

Fifth Avenue, Corner Sixteenth St., New York.




WEBER PIANO-FORTES

Have heoomea I|'.--_.l-|r.l'-.-.l'."5|: Trstrumernfs of tha Artiatic \'\'-ll'l-i, and are endorseld by avery

Musical A '.Jr|:|-:|-r'i1_1. ag tha

BEST PIANOS NOW MANUFACTURED.

——

Their special adaptation to the human voice has indueed every eelebeated singer to use them
in prefereree to any other, amongst themn ’
Mme. PAREPA-ROSA, EMMA ABBOTT,

CHRISTINE NILSBON, CLARA LOUISE EELLOGG,
Mile. ALBANI, CARLOTTA PATTI,
Mrs., CHARLES MOULTON, ILMA DI MUREKA,
PATULINE LUCCA, ETELEA GERSTER-GARDINI,

Amongst the Musicians and Pinnists:

Mme, JULIA RIVE,
Mlle,. THERESA CARREENO,
8, B, MILLS,
Mme. ARABELLA GODDARD,
Miss ALIDE TOPP,
Miss HEILBRON,

JAMES M, WEHLI,
JOEANN STRAUSS,

MAX MARETZEE,
WM. MASON,
M. ARBUCKLE,
HARRY SANDERSON,

THE HIGHEST AWARD

i RECEIVED AT THE

U. S. Centennial Commission.

o

Prices as reasonable as consistent with thoroughness of workmanship.

-

oA TR ERODODLE:

New York, Fifth Avenue, Corner 16th Street.




“WEBER”

OF NEW YORK,

Receives the

¥

U. 8. Centenmal Commzigsion.

PHILADELEHIA, Sept; 27, 1870, —In no department of the Exhibition hns the competition
been grenter thaon among the pixng makers:- nod whiley tho contest seon naroowed down 1o bt
few honses, it seems undispated thiat WEBER Las distnnead all competition and must ba to-
day recognized as the piano-miker par eccellence of the world, and the musical jury has bt
gtamped the seal of the American Centenninl Exhibition uponthe genernlly awarded verdict of

overy voculist and musician by the award which gives the

FHedal to A, @ileber, of IWew York,

For Sympathetic, Puare, and Rich Tone, combined with greatest power,
ns shown in three stvles, GIRAND, BQUARE, and TPRIGHT PIANOS, which
show intellizence and solidity in their construction, a plinnt and cagy touch,
which, at the same time; auswers promptly to its reguirements; together with
excellence of workmanship.

While the Judges accredit 10 Weher's competitors “ large velume, purity, and dumtion
of tones "—merg mechanical qualities—to Weber alone sre aceredited the highest possible

musical qualities :

o i J 5 . = .
Spmpathetic, Fure, and ich Tone, with Greatest Power,

It is-the sympathetic and rich gquality of tone whioh has made the Waber Pinnothe favor-
ite of every singer as well as the public, It is these special qualities which; combined with
purity and greatest power,-in a voice make the greatest singer, and which in an instroment
makein the superior of its competitors,  Purity, powier, and durntion are but cold exponents of
mechanical excellence, Add totheas i|_'II:'I.'|I'l'i1"h. ns the Judges BV Are contained inihe Weber,
sympathy and richness of tone, and youo' breathe into it warmth and fife, and yon have the we
pdees acltva of & piano,

Thiz Websr hns done st thoe o 1'Jliﬂ]l1li:{]. and when the IiILl.];.;-: & commenid his :ilm[l‘liru.!'l!]l!:—'
alan for their golidity of comstruetion nnd sxcellence of workmanship, they tell the publio
that the

Wn&her I}iaun i§ the Bt}‘\t in the \_’\:wlil.
WAREROOMS:

New York, Bth Ave., Cor. 16th St.




