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PRICE FIVE CENTS.
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We do not impose upon our customers by makin
be met in a clear and honest way.

promises in

WORD THEY SAY, and will always be found “MIGHTY INTERESTING READ-

ING.”

-

MEN'S SUITS.

Look at these prices. )
Men's All-wool Cheviot and Cassimere
Sacks and Frocks, worth 212, we will

sell at
8B6.90

This week. No such bargains ever be-
fore offered in this city.

$10, 812

All-wool Black Cheviot Sacks and

Frocks at
B12.

least 15 per cent.

HATS and CAPS

our Hats and Caps.

Al'-Wool Cassimere Overcoats, silk-

faced, at
$10.

Can’t be duplicated for from 83 to $5
more money anywhere.

We are having
a great run on
People recognize the fact that we save them money.
Specially large lines of new styles for boys and children.

A bas2-ball and bat given with each Boy’s or Child’s Suit sold.

- —

We buy clothing in large quantities for less money than it can be
manufactured, and our customers have the benefit. We watch the mar-
ket and buy at the right moment—that's the secret. Another secret of
our success is we sell at one price to all.

EV-ER-Y BOD-Y

Should see our STRICTLY ALL-WOOL SUITS for BUSINESS MEN. in

Sacks and Frocks, in light and dark shades,in PLAIDS AND MIX.
TURES. All imaginable styles, and at

and 815.

OUR FIFTEEN-DOLLAR Prince Albert Suits, in Light Colors and
Plain Black Corkscrews TAKE THE LEAD. We are selling lots of
’em. Whoever looks at these suits buys them. They speak for themselves.

BOYS" AND CHILDREN'S SUITS.

Complete lines. We guarantee a saving on every garment of at

HATSand CAPS

ORIGINAL EAGLE

5 and 7 West Washington

Street.

THE LARGEST AND FINEST LINE OF

REVD ~ CARIAD

See our $12, $13.50 and $15 Specialties. Full Plush Up-

holstered.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE AKRON COMBINATION

Carriage, Swing and Baby-Jumper. Sorhething New,
Novel and Serviceable.

NOVELTIES

In Oak Carriages. Entirely new. Lace Parasol Covers
from 40c¢ upwards.

CHARLES MAYER & CO.
29 and 31 West Washington Street.
CARRIAGES,  |BUGGIES,

SURRIES, SPRING WAGONS,

PHAETONS, CARTS.
HOWLAND & JOHNSON

—— THE LEADING —

Carriage Dealers,

5 & 77T West Washington Street.
EF" Largest Stock in the City. LOW PRICES. &

-—

BEAUTIFUI

That is the expression used when they see our superb stock of new Spring and
Summer Woolens. The newest, handsomest and most desirable styles in Suitings,
Coatings and Trouserings of Foreign and Domestic weave. We have Trimmings
such as Buttons, Bindings and Linings to match all the different Cloths, and can
suit the most exacting taste in that respect. We invite inspection of our stock of
piece goods. ;

A. COHEN & SON,

Merchant Tailors,
22 West Washington Street.

e — —— e .

HOUSES AND BUILDING 1L.OTS

ON UNUSUALLY FAVORABLE TERMS.

I have for sale several handred good Building Lots in Indi
number of Small Houses (from two to six rooms.) Also, some fine lots for resi-
dence and purposes, in sight of the city, containing from two to three acres
each. Also, several business nouses. Terms: Small part of purchase money
down, Yalance in installments each three or six months, rnnngl through ten

- ﬁ as ‘hged; terest lll) pertcentt; ncvti ény:lt)lo annually i'orl mﬁr&t
6ars, only o mstallment note as matures—a materia n to
the purchaser. Here is & chance to secure real estate on favorable terms, before

News Building.

lis, and a large

" IA-.-
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WM. EH. ENGLISH.

-

adv further, as is generally expected. Inquire at my down-stair office, .
L& Hocel Euglish, 8 Circlo sureet.

RELICS OF NAPOLEON.,

Prince Victor's Interesting Collection — A

Coming Auction Sale of Letters.
Boston Advertiser.

The Prince Victor Napoleon, it is said
has converted his study into a Napoleonic
musenm. Knowing his fondness for relics
of his family and its former greatness, his
friends aud admirers are constantly send-
ing to him such articles as may chance to
come inte their possession, which will add
to his collection. Among other thiugs he
hasthe First Consul’s red velvet coat (worn
by him when the picture was painted
which now hangs {n the burgomaster’s bu-
rean of the Brusgols Hoetel de Ville): the
holsters u;.d dle from Austerlitz; the
Indian casimere scarf he twisted round
his waiss at the battle of the Pyramids;
the quaint lictle silver tea service
;"m& was the constant companion of
a8 travels, and the handkerchief used
to wipe his brow during that last terrible
struggle with death at St. Helena. Canova’s
bust of Napoleon I is in one corner, and the
walls are thickly studded with the various
accoutrements of the Imnerial Guard dur-

- ing the two empires. In one corner Prince

Victor has set up the full-length efgy of
a soldier of the Hundred Guards in all the
?Iory of the tri-color uniform, now almost
orgotten; and even the heavy Turkish
curtains are adorned with shoulder-straps
and grenades, High up over the fire-place
the head of a great gilt eagle reaches the
ceiling. Behind the Prince’s accustomed
seat suspended the black and gold
cuirass of the King of Westphalia and the
fragment of wood upon which the letter
P"is painted, once formed part of the
name-board of the good ship La Belle
Poule, émployed for the conveyance of the

.

co .: of the dead emperor from St. Helena
anoce,

n this connection it is interesting to
know that the letters of Napoleon I, which
are soon to come under the auctioneer's
hammer, are the most marvelous docu-
ments of the kind extant. Even during
tho consnlate Napoleon scarcely ever wrote
his own letters, and this collection is there-
fore nnique because the epistles are all in
the Emperor’s own bhaundwriting from be-
ginning to end. They are, therefore, a
powerful revelation of the Nopoleonic
mind. When dictating to his secretary the
imperial thoughts often poured out in such
torrents that half sentences were omitted
and had to be filled in. The eollection is
full of instances of this kind. A modern
short-band-writersand type-writer would
have been of great service to the great man,
and, perbaps, also to posterity.

—— e~y — - ———-
AN EXPERT ACCOUNTANT,

—

It Is His Business to Find Out Things and
Say Nothing.
New York Sun. :

“I am an accountant: my duty is to mind
my own business. When the book-keeper
tells the iunior partner that 8331 cannot be
placed without forecing a balance the firm
sends for me and I find where the money
has gone. 3

“If 1 am told partienlarly that I am to
discover the whereabouts of that sum of
$381 1 do not concern myself about other
sums. Ifl am told to make a general ex-
amination I report everything I tind to one
member of the tirm and to no other person.

“My pay is £ an hour and I work slowly
asa rule. Some accouuntants hurry and
miss important facts; others charge a lump
ﬁrice: but 1 nnd dehbemhon. care and

eeping silence the best methods.

“Sometiunes examine corporations.
Then I usually have to report to a lawyer.
1 give him all the facts and he does what
he chooses with them., Once I examined a
bank which a cashier had robbed. A cus-
tomer had drawn out 820,000 just before the
failure, although he had not a cent to his
credit. The eashier was sent to prison for
stealings of his_own; the customer was
never mentioned in the proceedings. The
lalwyar wanted to protect him and I kept
silent.

“] am a reformer, not a detective, I
was there simply to tell everything ! found
to the lawyer. and to nobody else. When 1
had told him, the respousibility wason his
sbonlders.

“Political investigations are the least
pleasant, Every man in ofiice wants some-
thing concealed, yet no one is willing to
take the responsibility. If the investigation
isconduncted by a committee, I usually stip-
ulate that I a{all be amenable, and report
to the chairman on}y.

“] tell him what I find in the books, and
he makes public vse of what he chooses. I
avoid newspaper men at all times. By
adopting these mothods 1 have plenty of
business. My income has never fallen be-
lJow $3,000, and has never been above

000 in ten years of work as an expert.

probably make as much as any mwan in
the profession. I do it by minding my own

ness.”
— el —

The Scalper's Occupation. Would Be Gone.

Omaha Republican
A proposition that is favorably received

in many railroad circles is to issue mileage

books at 2 cents a mile, good on all r
redeemable by any road and a settlemeut
between the rounds through a cleanng-
house, That is the point to which
question is tending.

rint that cannot
OUR ADVERTISEMENTS MEAN EVERY

THE CURSE OF AARON BURR

-

It Was Invoked Against the Town of St,
Stephens, Alabama’s First Capital,

—_—'._-:—

And, Singularly, Enougb, Has Been Fulfilled
to the Lettep—The Arrest of Barr. and His
Transfer Overland to Richmond, Va.

- — e —

Special tq the Indtanapolis Jonrnal.

Binsixguaym, Ala., May 3.—*“The ¢urse of
Aaron Burr was on the place and it died by

‘alow degrees.”

Such was the fate of the town of St.
Stephens, the first capital of Alabama, as
told your correspondent by a gentleman fa-
miliar with its history.

Aaron Burr was captured at St. Stephens
on the night of Feb. 19, 1807, When his
wonderful powers of persuasion failedsto
induce his eaptors to release him he became
very angry, and, in an outburst of passion,
exclaimed: “My curse be on this vile spot.
The fates will one day destroy it, and not
one stone siall be left tomark the place
where it stood.”

The curss and propheey of Burr have

both been fulfilled, and not a stone is left

to mark the piace where once stood the first
capital of Alabama,

When the Tombigbea settlement was es-
tablished, in what is now Clarke county,
on the Alabuma river, above Mobile, about
1790, & fott was builtand called St. 8tephens.

Wien the Indians had been driven from
‘the country, and there was no longer any
need of a fort, o town grew up and it was

ti.vqn the same name. The first Territorial

gulaturo met at St Stephens in 1818,
and the town remained the seat of govern-
went until Alabama was admitted to the
Union, when the capital was removed to
ClAhaba. -

t one time St Stephens contained a
xgﬁulsmon of 1,800 Bou s.b‘lt had a bank,
& news r was established there,
only three ipn:g:s were published, PARE BN

Aaron Burr's fleet of flat-boats, loating
down the Mississippi river, was stopped at
Natchez, by Governor Claiborne, and the
leader of the rash expedition placed under
arrest. Burreasily gave bond in the sum of
31(‘)&00() for his appearance,

hile Burr remained at Natchez he was
a social lion, the PWRIC \?mg with each
other in showing him fttenfions. He went
manded a releaso from bis bond, as the At-
ttl’rnev-zeneral of %ne Territory had de-
ge“f“' hﬁ kad committed no oftense triable
e 01;?_‘ € gerritorial court. The applica-
vion Yias overruled, and that night Burr
~oC Out across the country, well mounted,
accompanied by a friend, and disfnised in
a snit of home-made jeans. His disappear-
ance was unknown until he failed to ap-
tea; in court the following morning. Gov.

“laiborne sent out proclamations in all di-
rections, offering $2,000 reward for the capt-
ure of the fagitive. Barr's purpose was
to reachb Pensacola and make his escape to
Europe from that port.

A few miles east of St. Stephens, Ala.,
lived Colonel Hinson, an old acquaintance
and warm personal friend of Burr.

One February night two young men,
Perkins, a lawyer, and Malone, elerk of the
court at 8t. Stephens, were absorbed in a
game of chess at the little village when the
tramp of horses was heard and presently a
hail at the door. The pine fire blazed on
the hearth. and, as Perkins opened the door,
a flood of light was thrown on the featnres
of a horseman at the step. The splendid
animal, richly caparisoned, the clear quick
tones of the speaker, his flashing eye and
the exquisite fit of his boot were all ob-
served instantly by Perkins. The stranger
inquired for the hotel. It was pointed ont
to him hard by. He thenasked to be di-
rected to Colonel Hinson™s, and was as-
sured the distance was quite seven miles
and the trail almost impassable. ‘The
travelers headed their horses toward Hin-
son’s and rode away 1n the darkness,

The young men were about to resume
their 05anm when Perkins suddenly ex-
claimed, “That is Aaron Burr! I have seen
the proclamation; it deseribesthe men who
spoke to us.” Perkins at once hunted up
:i e sheriff and informed him of the situa-

on,

About 11 o'clock that night the two
mounted travelers hailed the inmates of
Colonel Hinsou’s house. Mrs. Hinson was
alone with ber children. The travelers dis-
monnted, walked into the kitchen and sat
by the fire. )

Perkins and the sheriff were close on the
trail. A sproaching near the house Perkius
un% ted to the sheriif, who was a brother
to Mrs. Hinson, to sdvance alone. Soon
supper was apnonnced and the company
adjourned to amether room to partake of it.
One of the travelers conversed delightfully
at the table. The listeners were fascinated
by his manners. He thanked Mrs. Hinson
several times for the bountiful meal so
guickly prepared at so late an hour.

Supper ended, the elder of the strangers,
he who had spoken so pleasantly, returned
to the kitchen, and cre his companion
conld follow Mrs, Hinson at the previous
suggestion of her brother, the sheriff,
whispered in his ear the startling ques-
tion, “Have I not the honor to enmtertain
Colonel Barr!”’ b

The young man hurried out without re-
turning an answer. The sherifl’ joined the
party at the kitchen fire, and listening to
the music of Burr's talk he forgot to make
the arrest. . ] :

Lawyer Perkina waited outside until he
grew cold and impatient, and, having little
confidence in the sherift, he hurried back
to St. Stephens and informed Capt. E. P.
Gaines, who was in command of the iort,
of the situation. Captain Gaines, at the
head of a squad of soldiers, followed law-
yer Perkins, who acted as guide,
and before mornming they had sur-
rounded Hinson's house, where the
fugitive was stopping. With ve-
hement denunciation of Governor Clai-
borne’s proclamation and its unwarrant-
able assumption of authority, protestin
against the insinuation of his guilt, an
warning Captam_ Gaines of the danger of
his own course, Burr submitted to arrest
and was taken to St. Stephens.

Burr remained a prisouer at the fort for
several days, and nsed all his powers of
eloquence in efforts to induce Captain
Gaines to release him, or at least give himn
an opportunity to escape. At last, his
patience exhausted. Burr gave way to his
anger, and, after bitterly denouncing his
enemies, he closed with the words: “Mr
curse be on this vile spot. The fates will
one day destroy it, and not one stone shall
be left to mark the place where it stood.”

Captain Gains soon fitted out an escort
for the prisoner, who was to be sent to Vir-
ginia. He was sent up theriver in a canoe
to & point where horses had been provided.
Along the river bank, as the Earty proceed-
ed, ladies were seen on the banks waving
their pocket-handkerchiofs and some in
tears, bidding adieu to the gallant man
uunder disgrace. .

Lawyer Perkins was placed by Captain
Gaines in command of the party of eight
civilians and two soldiers, who were to de-
liver Burr at the journey’s end. It wasa
long march of a thousand miles throngh the
wilderness, swimming the unbridged
creeks, in peril of the savageas and certain
of great hardships. Five men rode single
file along the narrow Indian trail ahead of
the prisoner, and five followed close be-
hind. Every man had given his word of
bonor before he started to do his part to-
ward earrying out the orders he received.
A sinu‘:a tent was taken along, aud this was
stretched nightly for the prison-
er's use. It was  heavily arded.
Hundreds of Indians often watched the
procession for miles. Forty miles in rain
or sunshine was the msnal day’s march,
Burr sat erect, with never a word of com-
¥lamt. Drenched with ramn all day, day

ollowing day, and for the night given a
wet quiltgon the bare ground, he continued
his way as unconcerned as if he were one
of a party of free men. Aa the march en-
tered the older States a breakfast was or-
dered at a wayside house. The inquisitive
host began to talk londly and fiercely of
“Aaron Burr, the trator,” asking news con-
cerning him. “I1 am Aaron DBarr,” sharply
exclaimed the prisoner. Therenpon the host,
so confident a moment ago, now became the
ex-Vice-president’s most obseguions serv-

ant.
J The long journey was made without ac-

+ Colonel Johnson led the cavalry.

cident, and 1 dus Burr wag delivered
ta the authborities at elnnond,.‘fa.

8 than twenty years after Aaron Burr
left St. Stephens a prisoner thetown

y. By slow degrees at
mbre rapidly as the center of population
moved toward the interior of the State,
until the oid capital became almost a ““de-
serted village.” Long before Aaron Burr
died the town he had carsed had onlya few
hundrea peopls left in it. Ol tizens,
who remem Buarr's carse an pro?nocy
moved away when the decline set in an
ple who heard of the curse kept awa
rom the place. Finally time oblitera
every trace of the fort where Burr had
been held a prisoner for several days, and
St. Stephens became only a steamboat
landing on the Alabama .river, At last
the only merchant who remained died, the
last family moved away and soon time and
element did the rest. St. Stephens disap-
from the face of the carth. New

towns up around it, but the oid town
of St. Stephens is no more. “Not one stoheé
is left to mark the place where it stood.”

o

THE BATTLE OF TIPPECANOE.

——rE——

A Hard-Fought Conflict, Which Deserves to
Rank High in the Country’s Records of Valor.

Written for the Suhday Journal

In contemplating the many hard-fought
battles upon our American soil, who can

look at the historic page of our eountry’s
valor, and the bright heraldry of this vigor-

ous Repnblie, without a thrill at the'record
of those glorious deeds of daring and
bravery which havedistingnished ourwars
from the time almost upon which Christo-
pher Colambus first set his foot on the
shore of the Weatern hemisphere, until the
present. When the days of privation and
hardship endured by the Western rangers
in their attempts to quell the haughty and
cruel savages of our borders are recalled,
language is unable to give expression tc

the feelings of the loyal and patriotie cit-
izen.

A short distance from Lafayette, Ind.,
lies the battle-ground of Tippecanoe; and,
if any of the boys who read this article
should ever visit the famous spot, they
will always find some one in the neigh-
borhood ready to escort them over

the ground and point ont the Booition of
the troops during the contest; the place of
first attack by the enemy; the rock upon
which Joe Daviess fell and expired, and
the mound which containa the bones of the
fallen heroes. This noted battle was fought
on Nov. 6, 1811. It was between the Shaw-
nee and Pottowatamie Indians and the
whites. The Indians were led by Elkswa-
tawa, the prophet, a brother of Tecumseh.
There were three brothers—triplets—Flum-
shaka did not seem to distinguish himself
in any particular way. Tecumseh formed
in ccmjmmti:ion¥ a project to unite all the
Western and Northern Indians in a defqn-
sive alliance against the whites. He viait-
ed all the tribes, and his brother, the Proph-
et, began to preach ufamot. the influence
of the white people. In the fall of 1811 the
Prophet had a force of several hundred In-
dians collected at Tippecanoe. On the
evening previons to the engagement Gen-
eral William Henry Harnson (grandfather
to our President) with a few hundred
mounted Kentucky rangers and a lar
number of foot soldiers arrived at the
Prophet’s town, about a mile from the
battle-ground. "The few Indians the troops
found there manifested a disposition
to form a treaty with General Harrison,
and pointed ont the very spot where the
battle was fonght as a good place for his
encampment, where they promised the
chiefs of the band should wait upon him
the next merning.

Many of the officers doubted the faith of
the Indians and were inclined to camp in
some other place. However, the site was a
favorable one; the troops were much fa-
tiguned from a continupus forced march for
several days; and so, after making the
necessary precautionary arrangements, the
tents were struck and the camp-fires kin-
dled. On either side of the eneampment
was a slight declivity, at the base of which
a fork of the Tippecanoe creek meandered
through the prairie. The soliers slept with
their ritles 1 their arms, prepared to fight
at the word, should the Indians prove
treacherous and attempt to attack them.
Before dayiight the Indians advanced, un-
perceived, in a large body and surrounded
the ULrow of the encampment hill on
both sides. A sentinel at the ex-
treme rear of the camp was fired
upon, tomahawked and scalped before
“alarm” had been given to the cawmp. Harri-
sun shouted “*‘toarms!” but the favorable sit-
uation of the enemy prevented the fire of the
white soldiers from being at all destructive,
while on every side were fallingthe bravest
of the men. Defeat stared them in the
face, and the chilllook of death was set-
tling in ever countenance. All the chances
of victory seemed against them as the war-
whoop rang on the still morning air with
its duskiness which preserved the Indians
from the firing of the forces. At this enti-
cal juneture Daviess shouted to Lis rangers
to follow hnn to the charge as the only
chance of success. His command was
obeyed, and they rashed down the decliv-
ity upon the foe on the left, and manfully
faced the fire of the Indians. Daviess felf.
yet with bis last Lreath he cheered his
men to victory. The determined spirit of
the rangers struck terror to the savages;
the prediction of the Prophet had pm\'od
false, and their line gave way. Numbers
of the red men lay dead. The retreating
whoop of the fugitives started the remain-
ing wing, and in a few mo-
ments the field was in the guiet pos-
sesgion of the white men. The scene
exhibited at the return of daylight wasa
terrible one. Forty of the strongest and
bravest of that camp were lying dead, and
the groans of the wounded were awful to
the ears of the survivors. A deep grave
was dug between two or three large oaks,
and the fallen soldiers slept there together.
The troops left the second morning after
the engagement, and the ground was not
visited by white men for several weeks. A
few days after the battle the Indians re-
tarned and disinterred the bodies of the
dead soldiers, stripped them of their cloth-
ing, and left them exposed on the %round.
and for ten years their bones were bleach-
ing upon the field of sheir glorious deatb.
On the Fourth of July, 1821, a large num-
ber of people met and collected the
scattered and bleached Dbones, and
placed them together in one large
sepnichre upon e lillside, to the
right of the battle-gronnd. The inscription
“Rest, Warriors, Rest!” was placed above
them. Of course, I do not mean to cast
any reflection upon dpe?iplo whose duty it
was to care for the dead, for in those tur-
bulent times it was almost an impossibility
to do so. Of late years the surroundings
have been so beautifal both nature and
art thut fuature generations will forever re-
.gard the spot with that sublime patriotic
feeling which permeates the hearts of the
American people. Will the day over come
when our country shall forget to bonor her
brave defenders, and lose the recollection
of the deeds that have made her what she

is?

In 1812 and 1513 the Indian chief Tecum-
seh was in alliance with the English and
commanded the Indian portion of the cam-
paign of that time. He received the rank
of brigadier-general, and was killed in the
battle of the Thames in upper Canada. The
British were commanded by General Proe-
tor, with an auxiliary forge of two thon-

then

ican forces were under General Harrison.
) The bat-
tle was a victory for America. Six hundred
were taken prisoners, and Tecumsch was
killed, it is said, by the hand of Colonel
Johnson. Mary C. SMiTH,

Living Up to Side-Whiskers.
Atlanta Constitntion.

It 18 a fact that side-whiskered men are
seldom seen in new and busy communities,
There is a good reason for it. Side-whisk-
ers are expensive. They make a man look
dignified, and lead him to cultivate slow
ways and a carefnl ulylo of costume. In
order to keep up first-class side-whiskers a
man must have leisure and money. If he
g:to up early and rushes around town in a

b-tail coat he will look out of place, and
people will stare at him with pained curi-
osity. Atlanta as _ﬁ"at has very few side-
whiskered men. ey will come in time.
When we have more wealth and le

there will be lots of solid old fellows here

thei
?&:hht‘:o':m%ﬁt lrww m

sand Indians, led by Tecumseh. The Amer-"

WOMEN OF THREE NATIONS

i_— -

Max 0'Rell Discusses Characteristics of
English, French and American Women.

———

The JTatter Compare Favorably with French
Iadies, but Show No Gratitude for Courte-
gies Extended Them by American Men.

=i

| Copyright, 1890.]

A man twas one day complaining to a
friend that he had been married twenty
years without being able to understand bis
wife. “You should not complain of that,”
temarked the friend; “I have been married
to my wife two yearsonly and I now nnder-
stand her perfactly.

The leaders of thought in France have
long ago proclaimed that woman was the
only problem it was not given to man to
solyve. They have all tried and they have

ull failed. They all acknowledge it, but
they are trying still. o

Indeed, the interest that woman inspires
in every Fremchman is never exhausted.
Parodying Terence, he says to himself: “I
aAm & than, and all that concerns woman in-
terests me.”

To the Anglo-Saxon mind this sometimes
appears a trifle peurile, if not also ridicu-
lous. But to understand this fecling one
must remember Low a Frenchman is
brought up.

In England boys and girls meet and play
together; in America and Canada they sit
side by side on the same benches at school,

not only as children of tender age, butat
college and in the universities. They get

accustomed to each other’s company; they
see nothing strange in being in contaet
with each other, and this naturally leads
to redunce the interest or curiosity one sex
takes in the other. But in France they are
apart, and the ball-room is the only place
where they can meet when they have at-
tained the age of twenty.

When 1 was a boy at school in France I
can well remember how we boys felt on the
subject, If we heard that a young girl, the
sister of some school-fellow, was with her
mother in the common parlor to see her
brother, why, it created a perfect commo-
tion, a perfect revolution in the whole es-
tablishment. It was no use trying to keep
us in order. We would elimb en the top of
the seats or on the tables to endeavor 1o
see something of her, even if it were only
the top of her hat or a bit of her petticoat,
across the recreation yard, at the very end
of the school. It was an event. Many of
ns would even immediately get inspired
and compose verses addressed to the un-
kunown fair visitor. In these poetical ef-
fusions we would imagine the young girl
carried off by some misereant and we would
fiy to her rescue, save her and throw our-
selves at her feet to receive her hand as our
reward. Yes, we would get %mto poetical
or, in plain English, quite silly. We could
not imagine that a woman was a reasoning
being with whom you can talk on the topics
of the day, or have an ordinary conversa-
tion on any ordinary subject. To us a
woman was a being with whom yon can
only talk of love, or fall in love, or may be
for whom yon may die of love.

This manner of training young men goes
a long way toward explaining the position
of a woman in France as well as her ways.
Itexplains why a French man and a French
woman, when they converse together, sel-
dom can forget that one 1s a man and the
other a woman. It does not prove thata
French woman must necessarily be, and is,
affected in her relations with men, but she
does not feel, as the American woman does,
that a man and a woman can enjoy a tete-a-
tete free from all those common-place fiat-
teries and compliments that badly-under-
stood ga!lant:*y suggests, Many American
ladies bave made me forget, by Lhe easiness
of their manner and the charm and natural-
ness of their conversation, that I wasspeak-
ing with women, and with lovely ones, too.
This I could never forget in the company oi"
French ladies.

On account of this feeling, and, perhaps,
also of the difference which exists between
the education received by a man and that
received by a woman in France, the con-
versation will always be on some light
topie, literary., artistic, dramatie, social or
other. Indeed, it wonld be most deplace
for a man to start a very serious subject of
conversation with a French lady to whom
he had just been introduced. He wonld be
taken for a pedant or & msau of bad breed-
ing. In Ameneca, men and women receive
exactly the same education, and this,
of course, enlarges the circle of con-
versation between the sexes. 1 shall
always remewber a beautiful American
girl mot more than twenty rogears of
age, to whom I was once introduced, as
she was giving to a lady sitting next
to her a most detailed description of
the latest bonngt invented in Paris, and
who, turning towards me, asked me
point blank if I had read M. Exnest Re-
nan’s"History of the People of Israel” 1
had to confess that I had not yet had
time to read it. DBut she bhad, and she
gave me, without the remotest touch of
aftectation or pedantry, a most interest-
ing and learned analysis of that remarka-
ble work. When 1 related this incident
to my friends in France, they exclaimed:
“We imagine yonr fair American girl
had a pair of gold spectaclea on!” *No,
my dear fellows,” I said, “nothing of the
sort; a beautiful girl, dressed with the
most exquisite taste and care; most
womanly; no gold spectacles, no guy; an
American woman, however learned she
may be, is a sound politician, and she
knows that the best thing she can make
of herself is a woman, and she remainsa
woman.” If, ina French drawing-room, I
were to remark to a lady how clever a
woman looked, she would probably closely
examine that woman's dress, to find out
what was wrong about it. A French woman
will seldom be jealous of another woman’s
cleverness; she will far more readily for-
givo her this qualification than beauty.

In many other respects I have often been
struock with the resemblance that exists be-
tween French and Awmerican women, When
I tock my first walk on Broadway, New
York, on a fine afternoon, some two years
and a half ago, I can well reniember how I
exclaimed: *'Why, this is Paris and all the
ladies are Parisiennes!” It struck me as be-
ing the same type of face, the same anima-
tion of features, the same brightness of the
e{u. the same self-assurance, the same
plumpness in women over thurty. To my
mind I was having a walk on my own
boulevards. The more I became acqnaint-
ed with American ladies, the more forci-
bly this reserublance struck me. Thia was
not a mere tirst impression. It has heen,
and is still, a deep conviction,so that when
1 return to New York from a journey of
some weeks in the heart of the country I
feel that I am returning home.

After a short time a still closer resem-
blance between the women of the two
countries will strike a Frenchman most
forcibly. Itis the same subtlety, the same
suppleness of mind, the same wonderful
adaptability. Placea little French milliner
in a good drawing-room for an hour and at
the end of that time she will behave, talk
and walk like any lady in the room. Sup-

an American, married to a woman
much below his status in society, is elect-
ed President of the United States; 1 be-
lieve at the end of a week this wif?f his
would do the Lonor of the White House
with the ease amd grace of a bhighborn

dy.

In England it is just the contrary. Of
course good society is good sociely every-
where. The ladies of the English anstoc-
racy are perfect queens, but the English
woman who was not born a lady will sel-
dom become a lady; and I believe thisis
why mesalliances are more scarce in Eng-
land than in America, and especially in
Franee. I could name many Eunglishmen
standing at the hoad of their professions
who cannot produce their wives in societ
becaunse these women Lave not been able
to raise themselves up to the level of toeir
husband’s station in life. The English
woman bas no faculty for fitting herseif
for a higher position than the one she was
born in. ke the rabbit, she will always
taste of the cabbage she fed on., I am
bound to add thatthis is, perbaps, a quality,
and proyes the truthfulness of her charae-

ter.
nlbhul,h | by parents, is not feared so

the mesalliance, though not |

becanss they know the young woman will
observe and study, and very soon fit hersolf
for her new podgfon.

And while on this subjeet of mesalliance
why not try to destroy an absurd prejudice
that exists in almost every country on the
subjcet of France?

It 1s, 1 believe, the firm conviction of for-
eigners that Frenchmen marry for money—
that is to say, that all Frenchmen marry
for money. As a rule, the foreigners, dis-
cussing these matters, have a wonderfal
faculty for genmeralization. The fact that
they often do so is not to be den
exp tion of it is this: We
France a number of men belonging to &
class almost unknown 1n other conntries—
;m;}'l;.' ‘t&m olt muolh:rmdinc and
a1 relatively poor, who occupy posts
in the administration oftices. Their name is
legion and their salary something like
H& or §500, These men have an n‘:u-
ance to keep, and, unless » wife ngs
them enough to at least double their in-
come, cannot marry. These young
men are often songht after by parents for
their daughters, becanse they are steady,
cultured, gentlemanly and occupy an hon-
orable which b them a
for their old age. With the wife's dowry
the couple can easily get along, and lead &

aceful, uneventful and hnm -tro®

ife, which is the aim of majority
of the French peoplé. But, on the other
hand, there is no country where you will
See S0 many cases of iance as France.
Ind itis a most common thing for o

oung Frenchman of geod family to fall in,

ove with a girl of a much lower station o
life than his, to court her at first
with perhaps only the ides of killing
time, to soon discover that the girlis high-
lyr:u%ocnblo and to tinally marry her,
French parents frown on this sort of Z
and do their best to dhoonrllle it, but
rather than cross their som's love, they

ive their consent and trust tothat adapta-

ilit iot _l-‘::neh women of w iffh &’ e
speaking just now, to raise
husband’s level and make a wife he will.
never be ashamed of.

The Frenchman is the slave of his
womaunkind, but pot in the same Way a&s
the American is, The Frenchman is bﬁmgg:
up by his mother and remains under
sway till she dies. When he marries his
wife leads him by the mnose, when, be-.
sides, he has a danghter on which he gen-
erally dotes, this lady soon joins the otheér~
two inruling thiseasy-going, good-humored:
man.

The Ameriean, I believe, will lavish at-
tention and luxury on his wife and daugh-
ters, but he will save them the trouble of
ing mixed in his affairs. His business ish:s,
his office private. His womandkind is the
sun and glory of his life whose company he
will hasten to enjoy as soon as he can t.
away the cares of business. In France,
a wife is & partner, a cashier who takes
care of the money, an adviser on stocks
and speculations. In the mercantile o
she is both cashier and book-keeper. Enter’

and be-

a shop in Frnnco, Paris_included,

hind “Pay Here” you will see

ing all over as she pockets the money for
the firm. When I say she is a partner, L
might safely have said that she is_the act-
ive partuer, and by far the shrewder of the-
two. Sbhe brings to bear her native sup-
pleness, her fascinating little ways, her per-
suasive manners, and man a cus-
tomer whom her husband was al-
lowing to go away without & .I:’nrcht_u.
has been brought back by the wiie and in-
duced to part with his cash in the shop.
Last summer [ arrived in Paris on my way
home from Germany tospend a few daye
visiting the exposition. I oneday went
into a shop on the boulevards to buy &
white hat. The new-fashioned hat, the
only ones which the husband showed me,
was narrow-brimmed and I declined to
bu¥. I was just going to leave when the
wife, who, from the back lor, had
listenod to my conversation with her hus-
band, step in and said, “Buat, Adolph,
why do you jet monsieur go! Perhaps he
does not care to follow the fashion. We
Lhave a few white broad-brimmed bats left
from last year that we can let monsieur
have a bon comgt.e. They are up stairs, go
and feteh them.” And, sure enough, there
was one which fitted and pleased me and
I left in that shop a little sam of twenty-
five france which the hugband wag ol
to let me take elsewhers, bus -wiich
wife managed to secure for the firm.

No one :go has lived in France has failed
to be struck with the intelligence of the
women, and there exist few chmen
who do not readily admit bow intellectu-
ally inferior they are to country-
women, chiefly among the u le ana lower
middle classes. And this is not due to an
special training, for the education received.
by the women of this class is of the most
limited kind; how to read, write and
reckon, and their education is fi.ished.
Shrewdness is inborn in them, and & pe-
culiar talent for getting a hundred cents’
worth for every dollar they spend. How to
make a house look pretty and attractive
with small outlay, how to make a dress or
turn out & bonnet with afew knick-knacks,
how to make a savory dish out of a rem-
nant of beef, mutton and veal
is =& science mnot to be despised
when a husband in receipt of »

sal wants to make a good
inner nﬂ geo his wife look . No
doubt the aristocratic inhabitants of May-
fair and Belgravia, in London, and the Four
Hundreds (with c:Pinl letters) of New
York may think all this very small, and
these French people very ng.
They can porh.ph hardly that
such peopfe live. But they do live, and
live very ha.p%s;livom too. And I will go so
far as to say that happinen.hml happiness,
is chiefly found among clerks of limited in-
come. 'I'he husband who for a whole {eur
has put quietly by a dollar every week, so
as to be able to give his dear wife a nice
present at Christmas, Svu her a far more
valaable present than the millionaire who
orders Titfany to send a few diamond rlnfu
to his wife. That quiet little French conple
whom you see at the nzsor cirele of a
theater, and who have saved the m to
enable them to come and hear such a play,
are happier than the occupants of the boxes
on the first taer. :

In speaking of nations, I bhave always
taken much more interest in observing
the “million” who differ in ev country
than the “upper ten” who are ¢ allover

the world.

People who have miliions at their dis-
posal generally discover and :‘.ﬁ” the
same way of living. People who only have
a small income show the'r native instinets
in the intelligent use of it. All these dif-
fer, and these only are w studying un-
less you belong to the stail of & society pa-
per. 1 am proud to eay England and
America are the only two countries in the
world where these official oaun of
Saxon nnobber! ean be fou

The source of French bappiness is to be
o e e e e

t middle class A

thrift is also the source of Freneh weal
We have no railway kings, no oil kings,
silver kings, but we have no tenement-
hounses,no unions,no work-houses. Our lower
classes do not ape in mhculo? attires the
upper ¢l either in their habits or dress.
Tge wife of a peasant or of a mechanio
wears a simple snowy cap B serge or
cotton dress. The wife of a shop-keeper
does not wear any jewelry, becauseshe can-
not atiord to b:fl real stones, and her taste
is too good to allow of her wearing false
ones, bShe is not as of ner hus.
band’s occupation. She d not play
the fine lady while her b is at
work, she saves him the ex of & cash-
jer or of an extra clerk by ﬂn ing him in
his business. When the shutters are up
she enjoys life with him, and is the com-

anion of Lis pleasures as well as of his
Eardshipc. lub life is unknown n
France, except among the very upper
classes. Man and wife are constantly to-
gether, and France is- a nation of Darbys
and Joans. There ‘s 1 behieve, no country
w here men and women go.th h life on
such equal termsas in France. In England,
(and here again I speak of the massesculy),
the man thinks bhimeelf & much uperzst
being to the woman, It the same
in Germany. In America I shonla
feel inclined to believe that o woman looks
down upon a man with a certain amount of
contempt, Bhe receives at his handg atten-
tions of all sorts, but | cannot say that
have ever discovered in her the slightest
trace of gratitude to man. Will you bave
s fair illustration of tb:.ruuu of woman
in France, in England in Americal? Go
to a hotel and watch the srrival of con
in the diming-room, In France yon w

w0
them arrive . walk abreast toward
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