The queer old town of Madison stands
to-day as the Mececa of Indiana, the gem of
| the Ohlo valley, toward which the people
‘ of all Hooslerdom look with pride and wend
thele way when in search of health and
pleasure. There s nothing in the history
; of dear old Madison that caused such a
. furore as the coming of Jenny Lind, the
" Swedish nightingale, in 1851, and Madison

was fortunate in catching the beautiful
' songbird, as she sang in but eighteen c.tles

In the United States. The late P. T. Bar-
. num, the great showman, had Mlss Lind
engnged for the season. She gave thirty-
filve concerts in New York City, eight in
H delphla, seven in Boston, one in Provi-
deuce, four In Baltimore, two in Washington
City, one in Richmond, Va., one In Natchez,
one in Memphis, five in St. Louis, two in
Nashville, three in Loulsville, one in Madi-
son, Ind., five in Clncinnatl, one in Wheeling
and one in Plittsburgh.

When Jenny arrived In Loulsville an en-
terprising citlzen of Madlson named Willlam
Wilson made arrangements with Mr. Bar-
num for o concert in Madison. Mr, Wilson
agreed to tako the manngement in his ownt
hands and pay Barnum $5,000 for the re-
celpts, As the mailboat from Loulsville for
Cincinnatl sould arrive at Madison about
sundown and would walt at the whart until
after the concert, Barpum agreed’ to his
proposition. Mr. Wilson returned home and
engaged a corps of men to put an old frame
porkhouse that then stood on the southeast
corner of Mulberry and High streets, in &
condition for the reception of the beautiful
Swedish nightingale, The greasy, dirty
bullding was thoroughly mopped, scrubbed
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and whitewnshed, It was a one-story struc-

ture, about fourteen feet high to the eaves, -

with an ordinary pitch to the roof, no ceil-
Ing tn the auditorium and was about 8fty
feet wide by one ' hundred and fifty feet
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long, occupylng the length of half a block.
Time was short, but Bllly Wilson was equal
to the emergency. Rough seats were lmpro-
vised and many enthusiastic ladies of Madl-
son volunteered to assist in the work of dec-
oration and soon everything was placed in
order for the coming event.

On Frilday evening, April 11, ‘1851, the
magnificent mail stenmer rounded {n at the
Madison wharf, having on board M'lle Jenny
Lind and troupe, accompanied by Signor
Phineas T. Barnum. All Madison turned
out and gathered at the river to welcome the
distinguished visitor, and her advent was
hatled by the firing of cannon, the cheers of
the populace and other demonstrntlons of
Joy.

Madison belng the only city in Indinnn
{n which Jenny would sing, reporters and
public men from all parts of the State were
there, They came from as far north as
Peru, and also from Clnecinnati, Loulsville
and New Albany. The fine stenmers, Hoos-
ier State, Ben Iranklin, Telegraph, Mary
Stephens, Swliftsure, Blue Wing, DPralrle
Bird and Courtland all lnid at the whart un-
til after the concert, It was ndvertised that
skiffs would lenve certaln points for the
Kentucky slde of the river after the concert.

Tlckets were sold at auction at the Grand
Opera (or Pork) House before the concert.
and the first ticket put up swas bought by
Captaln David White for elghty dollars, the
remainder of the tickets offered at auction
belng bought at an avernge of seven dollars

each. Tlckets were also sold at Dutton and’

Adoms’ bookstore and at the box office, and
gentlemen passed through the erowd on the
outside oftering them at one dollar, while

curbstone tickets were in great demand, ns

the sipging could be plainly heard through
the thin weather boarding of the bullding,
almoat as well as from the inside.

The following is a verbatim copy of the
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program rendered in the porkhouse on that
memorable occasion: :

MLLE JENNY LIND'S
—only— |
GRAND CONCERT
FRIDAY EVENING, APRIL 11, 1851,
In Madison.

———

PROGRAMME.

Part 1. :
Overture—ltaliana in Algert........Romini
Duetto—Vogllo dire (I’Ellsir o

AMONY) tvvieriennnaes vvvee- . Donlzett!
Rignort Salvi nnd Bellettl.
Arin—*I know that my Redeemer
Hveth” (Messiald.o....... vivees.Handel
M'lle Jeany Lind,

Cavatinn—"Belin  ndornta,” Gulr-

OO . 1vrverseeeneesaea. Mercndante
Signor Salvi.
Srcenn—"Ah non credae”, ... .....Sonambula
Arla—"An pon gulnge”......... Y ... Bellind
- M'He Jenny Lind.

———

‘

Part IL
Overture—*Felsenmuhle” ........ Relssliger
Duetto-—-"Per Piacer alla Signori” (11

Turco In Italln)....... ++eeee.. Rosgint
M'lle Jouny Lind and Signor Belletti
Romnnza—"Epirito onde Palma” (Ila
Favorlitn) ......e..vvuvev oo Dopnizettl
Signor Salvi.
Bird Rong........ versreerasaness,cTaUDert
M'lle Jenny Lind.
Barcarole—"Sulla poppa deo mio brik”
(Priglon! Edinburgo) ............Rlcel
Rignor Bellettl,
Home, Bweet Home. ..., o.oul L Bishop
M'lle Jenny Lind.

Conductor.,.cooceveo Mr. Jullus Benedicr

A first-class orchestra, comprising the
best talent of New York Clty, led by Me.
Joseph Burke, and under the direction of
Jullus Benedlet, Esq,, was engaged.

The day following the concert the Madi-
son Dally Courler had tlhls to say editorially:

“The great event Is passed. Jenny, the
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peerless, the divine, the nightingale, th
sverything else you may please to call Ler,
has given the concert In Madison, The
crowd was great, the singing greater ang
the city of Madison the greatest! Of
sloging of the gentlemen Bignors we have
pothing to say. We - do not uudcrnqnnd
Itallun, The English songs by Jenuy wore
than reallzed our expectations, but the
singing did not Intoxicate. Haldeman of the
Louisville Courler was intoxicated-—the
house was full! The press was well repre.
sented from Indinnapolls, Cloeinnati, Law.
renceburg, Aurorn, Shelbyvllle, Rushville
and Columbus. Our country friends of the
press have had their ideas of matters and
things enlarged by thelr visit to the metro-
politan clty of Madison. M'lle Lind was
tnken from the boat to the concert in a car-
ringe, consequently she stumbled over no'
bricks, and we are warranted In sayiug that
none of the corps editorial carried away any
such relle In thelr hats, ‘To sum up, we were
delighted with the slnging and so was every-
body else.”

From the following communieation,which
appeared in the Mezdison Courler the day
the concert took place, I would fnfer that
the high price of tickets run all the dty
beaux into thelr holes: .

“Mr. Garber—In behalf of a number of
the ladies of the city I am Tequested o
say we are anxlous to go to the coucert;

- but our bBeaux seems to have forsaken us

since the Jenny Lind excitement com-
menced. We don’t even hear of them. If
they will Just accompany us we will pay all
expenses. —Anopa."

Seven dollars a ticket—fourteen dollars
for two tickets! YWhy, that would buy 2
fellow a good overcoat. No wonder the
young fellows all stowed themselves away
until the close of the concert.

The recelpts for the concert were $3-
€93.25, leaving Mr. Wilson $1,306.75 short of
bls ngreement, which loss Mr, Barnum stood
and let Mr. Wilson down easy in considers:

tlon of his enterpiise and pluck in assumiog -

such n great responsibiiity.

Thon_h tHinanclally Mr, Wilsou's enter
prise in bringlng the Swedish nightingale to
Madison was not a success, It did much to-
want advertlaing the old town abroad. 88
every newepaper in the United - States uad

te sy
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" something to say ‘about Jenny Lind singing
in a porkhouse at Madison, some of them
even converting it tnto & slaughterhouse.

At this time Madison was patting on
‘metropolitan airs. Indianapolis was a little
conntry town without a daily paper-—the
Weekly Journal and Sentinel were only talk-
ing of starting dailies, while Madison could
then boast of two first-class dally papers,

Jenny Lind was truly the greatest and
sweetest singer of the nineteenth century.
Netther Europe nor America have yet pro-
duced her equal and her like will not be seen
of heard again. The following tribute to
Migs Lind from Our Dumb Animals gives
one an iden of the gentleness of character
and the angelic inspiration in song that soft-
ened the heart of marble and conquered her
bitterest rivals:

Ve have rccently read a beautiful incl-
dent. Jenny Lind and Grist were rivals for
popular favor in Tondon. Both were In-
vited to sing the same night at n court con-
cett before the queen. Jenny Lind, being
the younger, sang first, and was so dals-
tu-bed by the flerce, scornful look of Grisl

that she was at the point of fallure, when
suddenfy an inspiration came to her. The
accompanist was striking the final chonls,
She asked him to risc, and took the vaennt
seat. Her fingers wandered over the Keys
in a loving prelude, and then she sany a
Httle prayer which ske had loved as a chiid.
She hadn't sung it for years. As she sang
she was no longer in the presence of royal-
ty, but singing to loving friends in her fath-
erland. Softly at first the plaintive notes

.floated on the air, swelling louder and richer

every moment., The singer seemed to throw
her whole soul into that welrd, thrilling,
plaintive “prayer.” Gradually the song died
awny and ended In a sob. There was u si-
lence—the silence of admirtug wonder. The
audience sat spellbound. Jenny Lind lifted
her sweet eyes to look Into the scornfui
face that had so dlsconcerted her. There
was no fleree expression now;  Instead a
teardrop glistened on the long, black lnshes,
and after a moment, with the Impulsive-
ness of a child of the troples, Grisl crosswd
to Jenny Lind's side, placed her avm about
her and kissed her, utterly regardless of
the audience.”






