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Mrs. Franh Johnson
Tommy Wiljoh

How He Started Out to Spend

n

Mias Fronces Stein

and
His

Bicycle and Changed His Mind

By F.

HE world was bright to Tommy |
Wiljohn as he took his way down |
the street, his Norfolk hunched |
in wrinkles about his walst, for
his hands were thrust the

wrists in hils knickerbocker pockets, In

the right one, snugiy incased In chamo!s |
purse, which they made fat, were ten one-
dollar bills. Tommy had put his savings
into one-dellor bills, because bills he
anything, from ones to fiftles; and the roll
ia the purse looked and felt Impressive.
The 310 represented Tommy's =savings from

& summer of berry picking that began with

strawberries and ended with dJdewberries,

Any boy, who knows anything about berry
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may

many back-breaking,
work it takes to
it 2 cents quart—

picking, knows how
frying, thirsty
have Its
in ten one-dollar bills,

As for Tommy, he had worked

will that made heat and tired muscles

dars of
equivalent a
with a

as

pothing, for he had worked with object
In view. The ind the
pleasures of anticipation sustained
ging., aching little through
scorching days of

Ordinarily, $10 may ch of a
bleyele, but in this instance Tommy had an
scqualintance by the pame of Joe
who dealt In bleveles, Joe wus elghteen
years old, very much in earpest in his first
business venture, and from his working
aspect in the little, dark, oll-smelling
It looked as if what grime
removed from his stock went back pr
fB8to service upon his B

Joe took par-
tial exchange for new after
working them over, he turned them out into
the well-known
article. At the
& machine that su
legs precisely. It new of
enamel, burnished little
worn about the tires, perhaps. but distinct-
Iy new in regard to its tan-leather racing
seat. The principal beauty of this wheel,
however, lay In Its price. After Tommy had
teld Joe the extent of summer earn-
Ings, Joe told Tommy, confidentially, that
though the wheel worth $15,
he would let Tofmmy have it for $10.

Tommy walked briskly down the street,
kicking a stone along ahead of him by
way of company and amusement. At the
furning of a street corner he greeted
By two other boys. They were Howard
Danbury and Harold White. These two
boys were chums of Tommy's, and he could
not resist the temptation of flashing before
thelr eyes the hoard pocket,

He drew his purse forth, pushed his cap
on the back of his curly head, lifted his
eyebrows, spread his feet and stripped bill
after bill from the roll, while the bulk of
it became smaller and smaller about the
deceiving core of whittled pine,

“Gee!” sald Howard, “what are you going
to do with it, Tommy?"

*“1 might be going to buy an autymobeel,"
answered Tommy, mysteriously, *“an' I
might be going to buy a wvacht, or mebby
& private car-but I'm not!"

“Aw, now,” Harold dropped his voice to
& confidential pitch, ““what Boing
0 get? Come on, 7T

“Bicycle'"
bills, briefly,

“*Joe Bildown?"

“Joe Bildown."

On the strength of this information the
other two boys swung &s a boy and linked
arms with Tommy In a row, taking up
two-thirds of the sidewalk, they went down
the street,
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ommy, and

confided the of the

eagerly discussing the
said Howard.
Wonder what I'd do with
money? Say, I'll tell vou
battery and telegraphinug outfie.”

Harold spoke up promptly, the imaginary
owner of the roll in Tommy's pocket, “I'll
tell you what I'd do. I'd get a goat—that's
what I'd do with $10. Timmy O'Shea has
& PHly that he wants to sell—harness,
wagon, evervthing—for 810

It struck all the boys at the same moment
Swhat a curious « this was, Here
was Tommy Wiljohu with $£10 in his pocket,
and there was Timmy O'Shea with a goat
outfit for exactly the

“Boys.” Tommy, “let's
round to Timmy's and see it.°

At the O'Sheas Timmy was
fo exhibit Eilly nnd the wagon
pet, but lately he had become
a2 nuisance In the matter of
gardens, and Timmy hed
over the thought of parting from
the materusal promise that half
he brought should be his. Billy had been
for sale for a mouth, but Timmy had be-
pome acqualuted with the curious but in.
Yarfable rule, that when there is an article

purchase.
“Whew!
that much
what—I'd get a

dollars.”™
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*"-l..l_\ WhHs O
something of
the pelghbors'

been ¢ msaled
him by

the price

Fox

that
is

have
market value

but when
the

price

Eame

is high:
article to sell,

Yvou

disconcertingly low.

As for -Billy, a wonderrul
been expended upon his
his disposition was perfect,
advantage of the

tenderness had
upbringing, and

He never took
rear of little and
his mottlex] Wers with
nicety that made little kiss
him. Mrs. O'Shea the
family wash by drenching Billy with the
warm soapsuds; didn't blue him, but
otherwise Billy was as clean as the snowy
stretch of linen on the O'Shea clothes-line.
The buckles on his harness twinkled in lit-
tile diamond lights and the blue wagon
shone In new paint.

Up and the pavement he jerklily
trotted, and Tommy found an exhilarating
boyish delight In balancing on the board
that was the front seat of the goat wagon,
holding the lines at which Billy daintily
jerked, touching him now and then
with the whip from the holder, an en-
coursgement that Billy resented with
nervous little switches of his small tail

Tommy rode, and he rode, and he rode,
and the more times the little crowd of
boys went up and down the pavement the
more Tommy desired Billy. Were pot ten
one-dollar bills and one goat outfit an even
exchange. Moreover, a live, personal ac-
quisition always has an advantage over a
mechanical one, inasmuch as it is alive.

“Tim,” said Tommy, finully, “I'll give you
five for him."

Timmy turned astonished eyes on Tommy.
“Ten,"” sald he,

“I'l1l give you seven."

“Ten!"

“I'll give you eight and a quarter."

“Ten!"

Timmy's last ten Tommy
was petting Billy, and Bllly nibbled daintily
up and down the rough cloth of his Norfolk
He had never known before that he wanted
a goat, but now he saw in Billy the most
alluring object the whole wide world.
In the end, he took his bills out siowly and
counted them into Timmy's grimy little
hand; then he and the other boys scuttled
into the blue wagon and off,

Before the handsome stone plllars of the
Wiljohn residence the outfit drew
ily. The three boys were discussing
animated manner the
to whether goats were hitched, or whether
they were left simply upon their honor not
to stray and look upon the grass plot when
it is green. In the middle of the clamor
Mlly stood and jJerked his small head about
and looked at them from his
moss-agate eyes; then snuffing

boys,
groomexd
girls hug and

siles

always ended up

ghe

down

up

wiae vigorous.

in

drove
up nois-
in an
mooted qguestion

as

impatiently
he fell to
about the pavement,

In the midst of the strenuous argument
the hall door of the Wiljohn residence
opened; stepping lightly out to the veranda
came Mrs. Willohn., “Tommy," she
called, regarding the goat curiously, “whose
goat have :

8tops

there’

Tommy looked at Billy and didn’'t answer.
Howard spoke up for him, however. "“"He's
Tommy's now, Mrs. Wiljohn. We just
bought him of Timmy O'Shea.”

*What?" his mother,
have you bought that goat?"

“Yes'm.”

“Have you really paid your $10 for it?"
Yea'm.”

“Then,” sald his mother, gently but very
firmly, *“then, Tommy, you may take it

you

gasped “Tommy—

| right back to Timmy O'Shea, and tell him

to give you back. You have
forgotten that we have no place to keep
it, and I won't have a goat around.
take it back, Tommy, and hurry, for it is
nearly tea time.” Wlith which maternal
ultimatum she left them, for Tommy's
mother had confldence both ip her training
and in Tommy.,

As for Tommy, he stood locking blankly
at his purchase. Curiously enough he had
forgotten in the infutuation of the moement
that in the rear of his home there was
no stable, only an ornamental excuse for a

your money

Go

woodhouse. Billy wagged his ears at him
goodnaturedly and chewed, with the spas-
modic little chews with which goats masti-
cate. Bllly was a handsome lttle speci-
men of his kind, but for the first time the
brisk, penetrating goat odor assalled Tom-

my's postrils; for the first time he saw in
Billy, toll, care and complications,

The other two boys looked &t him sym-
pathetically; they could not Imagine ma-
ternal love belng so severe. '“SBay," they
whispered, “are you pgoing to do it
Tommy 7

“Of course I am,”” he saild bravely, “Don’t
I have to?"

He turned Billy's head about, and off they
trotted. At the O'Shea gate Timmy greeted
the trio In surprise, and went doubtfully
to confer with his mother about the advisa-
bility of returning the $10. But part
of the O'Shea family Ifcome was derived
from the Wiljohn weekly wash, Mrs. O'Shea
saw the matter philosophically: the goat
and the bills again changed hands and
Tommy weut on his way alone to Joe Bill-
down's,

Hs

A half hour later a boy in a wrinkled Nor-
folk and dusty stockings might have been
seen pedaling the street towards the
Wiljohn residence. Tommy had uever rid-
den & wheel for two consecutive hours in
his life, but the small boy is born with an
uncanny instinct for keeping his balance,
gulding his wheel and turning the pedals,
all simultanecusly, the first time he be-
strides one Tommy was going it bravely:
when he did fall, he fell with the cat-like
proclivities of his kind, instantly remount-
ing. The wheels glinted ln a blurr of light
under him with the magic smoothness of
Joe Bildown's toil. and his eves were bhright
and his cheeks red-mottled with the exhil-
aration new ownership

At the stone plllars he jumped to the
ground with a graceful fling of his legs.
He paused a moment to wipe his molst face,
then he wheeled his new mount In through
the lron gates, vp the wide veranda steps
and straight Into the room where his
mother was reading before the fire Mrs=
Wiljiohn had been wondering uneaslly if
perhaps she had not been Just a  little
severe, she had Intended to let Tommy do
as he pleased with the money he had
worked =o bravely to earn But, unfor-
tunately, she personally regarded goats a
good deal as she did snakes and red ants;
they might be very permissible things in
thelr place, but thelr place was not in her
vicinity. OUne look, however, at Tommy's
face reassured her, '

“Say, mother,”” he said, "I guess it was
Harold wanted Billly Instead of me. 1 don't
want him; that is, I'm glad I didn't get
him when I could have a wheel. And mam-
ma~" he felt of a dusty place along his

up

0t

Jou waut very much to buy, the market

Ten Dollars

His Hard-Earned Money for a |

a | “wall flowers™

PART THREE.

Anderson;s S_ocgiai and Club Life
Males One of That City’s Attractions

Small Gatherings the Rule This Season, with Much Aciivity in Literary
Clubs on the Part of the Intellectual and Progressive Women
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Thursday night of week

Anderson

Season jus=t
sCcene of a
event intereated
of the
young
invitations were
gentlemen, who were shown all the sweeter
attentions and at a dance that
are usually showered upon the ladies them-
The programmes issued
gigned and checked by the ladies.
This was one event in which there were 1

which representa-
both among
A hundred

tno the

of the clubs city

married and

ladles,
leap-year lssued
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SelvVes, were as

drafts,

in evidence,
showered with flowers
be long remembered
tion commitice
Hooven, M. Burr, Edward Jones
Misses Mary Crull, Bertha Brown and Jes-
gie Cramypton.

Mrs. B, L. Bing has announced a series of
in honor of Mrs. Lester Bing,
her daughter-in-law, to be given the latter
part of this month, and it is expected that
this will be but the renewing of social activ-
ities in Anderson. While the social energies
have dormant, has found
vent in the club meetings, and Anderson is
now prolific in clubs,

The ploneer club socially is the Embrold-
ery Club, which meets on the afternoon and
evening of Friday every second week.,. Mrs.
J. W. Lovett, Mrs. Judge Henry C. Ryan,
Mrs. L. J. Burr and Mrs. R. P. Grimes gre
leading spirits in this The
ladics entertain their husbands at a &
o'clock dinner each meeting and the hus-
bands are all heartily in favor of this or-
ganization.

st which
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will here
included
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Card clubs are quite popular and card | president is Mrs. H. E. Jones, and whoeeJ

>,

e,

R it

Mra. H. €. Ryan

The guests were |

recep- |
w.
and |

eéent than
Fuchre
Wednesday After- |

v E ‘lub

luable prizes

'fub, the |
._.\],‘!.. i

occasional |
nleasure. The
fry nnd
ntribute

Craon Prominent

entioned lead-
M. Croan, T. M
rd, Mrs, M. A
Mrs. 1 E. Ralls-

Mre, Elmer Al-
and Misses
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fancing | programmes are prepared a year in advance,

always adhering strictly to literary topics.
A, E. MeC Mrs. Durbin,

the Governor, Mrs, W. J. Fairfield

F. A. Walker charter members of
organization that the

practically

ullough, wife
and
arce
ladies

the

In order

have "“at homes" all
uubs hold their sesajons on the same days

club, although

when are

1e Clio is lterary
days

year
J. F. McClure,

another
observes “‘open guests
and once n
entertained. Mrs.
W. Atherton, C. B. Meckel, T. J.
I. C. Ash and J. L. Vermillion are
active In a large membership.

The Hawthorne Club of the
progressive clubs and this year is under the
direction of Mesdames N. P. Searle, M. M.
Dunlap, W. R. Armstrong, George Lilly
and Charles P. Luce. Their colors are pink
and green and their favorite pink
carnation. Their programmes are
and Include historical research, art
sjons, studies of literature and world's cur-
rent events. The
ladies given exclusively

received
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are

is one

flower a
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discus-

Art Club is composed of
to the cultivation

| of artistic tastes and their papers and ex-

| promoters

Mrs. Horace C. Stillwell

Minnle Stella

Stein.

Oswalt, Harter and Fariss

In a literary Anderson is keenly
alive, a8 is evidenced by ten largely attend-
ed organizations. In the papers and dis-
cussions the entire range of literature and
art Is embraced, sparkling wit and humor |
being mingled with profounder discussions
of statecraft and philosophy.

The Anderson clubs are members of the
Federation of Women's Clubs and are rep-
resented at the state and national conven-

tions. Pioneer of all is the Edgerles, whose

way

Miss

Louise Lovett

hibits have met with many flattering no-
tices from distinguished artists who have
from time to time lectured to the members.
Mrs. W. J. Blacklidge, Mrs. F. H. Smith
and Mrs. O. C. Ritchie have been ardent
of this organization.
the most cosmopolitan of all the organiza-
the Euterpeans, which embraces a
membership of more than a hundred mem-
bers divided into literary, musical art
each of which is represented on
each programme and all is a4 part of a na-
tional federation. Senator E. E. Hendee is
grand master of the Euterpeans in this city.
One of the interesting features of this so-
clety is that each member is the living rep-
resentative of an author, artist or musician
and it is the rule of the Euterpeans that
upon all occasions members shall address
each other by their assumed names. The
Tourists derive their name from the fact
that their programmes embrace some dis-
cussion of travel; recently graver subjects
have been assigned. Judge H. C. Ryan, W,
M. Croan, W, S. Ellis, F. P. Foster, W. B.
Campbell are among those who are intense-
ly Interested in this club. Their wives also
are members and enter into the discussions
with much spirit as their husbands.
There is a “Short Story” club of young
ladies, a Fortnightly and a Magazine Club,
all having for their purpose the attainment
of literary culture,
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No. 2's Tangle on Val

HE schools of the city had for
I some vyears observed 8St. Valen-
tine’s day by the pupils bringing
pictures of
from papers
them in
them
fail
the
to

any sort—some cut
or magazines—and
the

|0

teacher
that
valentine.
(colored) school
somewhat dif-
ferent plan this year. The children were
to bring the pictures on the 13th to Miss
Lester, who would inclose them in envelopes
addressed to each child, leave them in the
principal’s office over night, send for and
distribute them the next morning. By so
doing it would make them seem more llke
real valentines,

Miss Lester was addressing the envelopes,
being careful not to miss one of the roll
The in all shades from yvellow to
chocolate were alike in the hroad
smile adorning each face, showing rows of
ivory teeth, and in the glittering of black
like =0 many beads set in porcelain.
While Miss Lester was writing and assort-
ing the pictures, there was much talking
in pantomime., Each child was pointing to
himself and nodding, then pointing to this
and that neighbor shaking the head—which
“I'm golng to get one, but you

a box,
later,
to get
Lincoln
use a

depositing
distributing
one would
No. 2 of
wWas Eolng

no
a

children,

or ebony,

eves

was to say:
ain't."

The teacher, finishing the pile of forty-
five “letters,’”” said: "I wonder who will
take these to the office?” meaning the prin-
All hands went up, Wriggling
and jerking. Josephine, a little slender
girl with dancing eyes, hands and feet,
being so obviously anxious to do the errand,
Miss Lester saild, handing her the bundle of
well-tied letters: **Well, Josephine, you may
take them. You know where the office is?”
“Yes'm,”" =aid Josephine, a trium-
phant glance over the room as she closed the

cipal’'s office,

Ziving

door
To
office
she had
fice. Of
postoflice.
the several blocks
ter boxes, but the
office.”” Valentines
ters, and she would do as the
about to enter the
“Here, here
pointing to the box on a

sure, Josephine knew where the
both the principal’s—although
been in it the
letters 20

1“.
Wiis,
never and postof-
course, should to the

She threw on her wraps and ran
passing one or two let-
teacher had *the
not common let-
teacher said,

said
woere
building when

s the

Was

=he

a man sald: sISsY, place

for vour letters.”

|

i child

€

.

post. No doubt the man knew, but try as
hard she might, it, was impossible to
push the package through the parrow slit.
She pulled and pulled at the string until
it broke. By standing on her toes and push-
ing hard, she managed to get them all in.
Then she ran back to school as fast as she
could
“Why, Josephine, you have been away a
good while,” sald Miss Lester,
“Yes'm,” sald Josephine, *“I could hardly
them in,"
The teacher, paving little heed to what the
the matter no more

as

!_:1
sald, guave
thought.

That evening
l-':" Tt l ‘El"
office, hs
came tumbling

full He

1

1l =ayving hs

the mail carrier
letterbox in front of the post-
was much surprised. The letters
out and the box seemed
went into the office laugh-
guessed there'd be plenty
to-morrow, The elerks gath-
id him smillug and examining the

Thes all addressed In a

when

niines

WeT

| and the tangls

ntine's Day

clear hand, evidently by the same per-
son. But none of them was stamped. The
clerks concluded it was a joke and the
postmaster said: *“Well, lay them to one
slde. We'll hear something about them
before long.

Next morning the children of No. 2 were
full of suppressed éxcitement. Miss Lester,
smiling, said: *“Charles, you may go ta the
office and see if there is anything for us."

Charles knew well what the “‘office”
meant. To his mind there was but one.
He had been there before, but not on such
a pleasant errand. When he inquired for
something for No. 2 and the professor,
placing his hand on Charles’s head, said:
“My lad, there i{s pothing here for No. 2,”
Charles could hardly believe his own ears,
for had he not seen Josephine go with the
valentines Miss Lester was sending to the
office! So he stood looking at the profes-
sor with mouth and eyes open wide. When
he returned to his own schoolroom empty-
handed, each small dark face grew long
and the teacher saild: “Why, Charles,
didn't you get anything?"

“No'm; there wasn't anything there.”

“Why, that Is strange. Josephine, did
you not take those valentines to the office?”

Josephine, swallowing a lump, replied:
“Yes'm, I did.”

The teacher and all the pupils looked from
Josephine to Charles and from Charles to
Josephine, whose head sank on her crooked
elbow on her desk, and she wept. The
teacher said: *“There must be a mistake.
Charles, take your seat and I will see about
it."" 8She went to the office, but the pro-
fessor sald there had been nothing left
there for No. 2. Miss Lester returned to her
room, greatly wondering. She went to Jose-
phine, and, lifting her head, said: *“Tell
me, Josephine, what you did with those vai-
entines?" “I—I took them to the office,”
said the weeping child.

“But what office, dear?” “Why, de pos'-

office, 'course.’

"The, postoffice!” cried Miass Lester, “Well,
that explains it all.”

She hastened, laughing, to tell the pro-
fessor, who immediately went to the post-
office. Amid much laughing the stampless
inissives were all gathered up. The pro-
fessor returned to the Lincoln school, smil-
ing broadly all the way, his hands full apd
pockets bulging with valentines. He car-
ried them, himself, to Miss LeSter's room,
made a happy little presentation speech,
was stralghtened,
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Sappho was explaining her success,
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Cleopatra dissolved the pearl In vinegar,
“What 4 costly banquet,” cried Anthony.
“Yes," replied the Lily of the Nile, “"and
the jewel in the kitchen is golng, too!"
Scarcely daring to eat, he sat In amagze-

| right sleeve, and looked proudly at his

| meut at the awful price that she had pald.
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A VYValentine,

winter rules the vear,
have vernal cheer
or SBpring, with all her golden promise,
The unbarring of the gates!
Then, after weary days of doubts and woes,
Perchance lLove's perfect Joy—who knows? who
kuows?

—Clinton Scellard, In - the Critesion. |}
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Just One More,

Edwin, aged five, was one day being put
to bed for asking foolish questions. As his
mamma was Jleaving the room, Edwin
called:

“*Mamma."

“What is it, dear?”

“Just let me ask you one more question.
When a feller wears a hole In his stock-
ing what becomes of that part of it? ' —De-
troit Journal

Valentine.
1§ 4

Ah,
Now

you
SMINDE
it w
it Is
and
row!
Hasten the morrow, aye. hasten the minuts
When this drear emptiness love shall have In it;
W ho::hm)- two arms, that so fain would enfold
oo
Tightly shall clasp thee and tenderly hold thee!
Then do you ask, sweet, what will my song be?
Ah, it will happiness all the day long be!

—Clinton Scollard, in the Reader,
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They Learn Fancy Dancing,
Do Many Maids and Matrons

It Is for Aesthetic Purposes, However, and Seldom Are Their

Friends Allowed
HERE
when dancing was more popular
Indilanapolis, and the number
little and big,
informal, which have
the i= without
dent. Not only young people have danced,
g¢ither; there have been dances for children,
dances for young married people; and while
no have been announced for the
alder married they have been very
much in evidence on the floor at all the
parties not exclusively for the youunger set.
“I have stopped being surprised at the
number of elderly women who come to me
for private lessons," dancing
teacher. “And really they themselves have
ceased to apologize for the fact of their
coming. The utmost explanation that any
stald matron now makes for asking my
assistance in waltzing or two-stepping, is
that she is golng to chaperon a college
party somewhere or another and she doesn’t
want her boys to feel that mother is a back
number, and uses obsolete forms in dancing
when she steps out on the floor. But most
of those that come me come because
they wish to come and they offer no more
explanation than the yvounger women."

Connoiseurs in dancing say that there is
considerable difference between the familiar
dances as they are danced here and as
they are danced in the East. Most Indian-
apolis dancers seek smoothness rather thanp
any other quality in their dancing, but
the Eastern methods of dancing put more
spring and leap into the movements. *“A
good dancer is a good dancer whatever
method he learus or uses,” one
teacher, however, “and as a =ood dancer
must also be an adaptable dancer, there
is no difficulty in fitting one's step to one's
partner.”

But despite the popularity of what Dieck
Swiveller calls the light fantastic, the
society women of the city have as vet pald
little attention to that
which is s0o much the
women of the
fancy dancing.
dances, Indead,
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fad among society
big Eastern cities—that of
The study of the graceful
worthy of some name
other than fad, for it is the surest method
of developing grace and poise—qualities de-
sired by every woman who has the inevita-
ble hapkering after beauty—and of develop-
ing the body evenly and symmetrically.
The more ' violent exercises of the gym-
nasium which the up-to-date giris have
been taking for a good many years, give
strength and poise but not necessarily
grace; indeed, they frequently tend toward
a stiffness of motion. The study of the
aesthetic dauces on the contrary gives
strength only In a moderate degree, but
insures grace and certainty of movement,
and the two latter qualities are reallv more
excellent things In woman than the power
to swing big Indian’ clubs or to lift heavy
welghts,

Those women who study aesthetic dancing
seriously always have some gymnastic work
of the lghter sort in connection with it:
and on the reverse slde many gymnasium
teachers take a course of aesthetic dancing
which insures them a freedom of movement
which the stralght gympasium exercises
do not give,

The soclety women who enter the classes
simply for the pleasure of dancing and do
not take up the study in a serious way,
however, have nothing of the “heavier”
work in connection with the graceful move-
ments of the arms and body and the agile
steps. Studied even in this way the danc-
ing gives a grace of carriage which Is very
well worth while. The graceful, swayving
movements of the body and arms give
grace and suppleness to the figure, and the
pretty and often Intricate steps bring
sureness to every movement. Ballet steps,
castanet dances, fancy dances of various
kinds are given to the class in concert, and
in all the steps the “polnt-the-toe.” which
Is the shibboleth of most physical directors,
is strenuously insisted upon. Insensibly the
benefit of this' toe movement extends to
the walking as well as the dancing step of
the women students, with great benefit to
their carrfage. The arching of the instep,
too, is one of the other points in the foot
movements that, llke all the other essen-
tial points of the dances, goes to make up
a litheness and freedom of movement which
i=s soon apparent In all motion.

“Why do the society women study these
elaborate and difficult dances?” somebody
asked one pretty girl who was known to
be a charming dancer herself. *““They never
permit anybody to see them dance; if they
wish to entertain their friends with pretty
dances they hire a professional dancer:
why, then, do they bother to acquire gz
knowledge that benefits no one and gives
no one pleasure?

The girl shrugged her shoulders. *‘It ben-
efits every woman who tries it in a materia]
way,” she answered, “and as for the pleas-

is

ure—no one who has pnever been In one of
the classes knows what a pleasure It is to
belong to them. Apart from the jov of
the movement, there is the pleasure of
walch'ng the other dancers Most of the
women wedar the lovellest of dancing frocks
—accordian plaited chiffons. usually of
light colors, with short sleeves, no sleeves,
or long angel sleeves, as the fancy dlctates:
and it is like belng part of a beautiful ballet
and at the same time a spectator.’”” All
ages of women are included In these classes
and the stately matron of sixty with snowy
hair, perhaps, plrouettes as agilely and
enthusiastically as the supple young deb-
utante.”’

Although the soclety women la Indlan-
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to See Them Exercise Their SKill

Ve yet pald no atteantion to
this form of dancing, interest in it seems
to be awanking and another season will
probably see many of them enthusiastio
followers of the art A class of young
women has already been formed which
begin its practice next month and
the giris of this class will probably have
many imitators.

It ha=s only been within the last year opr
two that the learning of aesthetic daocing
was possible here, but now there are seve
instructors in the art Formerly {f
any one desired to know anything of dancing
outside of what i= technically termed soclal
or ballroom dancing, the only thing was to
seek a teacher of stage dancing. One girl
who spent a season in the East, took &

As
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course with a professor of stage danciang
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as a preliminary to work in one of the
schools of dancing, and she declares that
her lessons there were among the most en=
joyvable of her sxperiences

“My old professor was the kindest hearted
of men,"” says, "“and he couid never
disabuse his mind of the ldea that I wanted
to go ou the stage. The mést strenuous of
denlals produced in him only the obvious be-
llef that 1 was uncertaln as to my ability,
‘By an by we get you an engagement,” he
would say, nodding his head. Toward the
end of my term with him he happened to
e delayed one morning, and while walting
for him [ picked up a theatrical paper
i¥ving on a chalr. Glancing idly Jdown a
list of “"Engagements Wanted" on the first
page, I came across my own namesfor-
tunately only my last name, with the pro-
{esgor's address., No, I pnever said a word
to him about it. The dear old thing meant
it in the kindest way, and if he had ever
had an advantageous answer he would
probably have brought it to me bubbling
over with joy. But fortupately—though not
flatteringly—he uever had, so 1 was spared
the pain of turning it down. The ‘engage-
ment wanted' atmosphere hung over everys
thing about the profesgor's rooms, anyway,
I saw very few peopie there, of course,
but every one that 1 did happen to run
into was seeking the professor's ald in get-
ting an opening. One day when | came into
my lesson I discovered the professor deep
in conversation with a Dbrilllant looking
lady in the dancing hall, so 1 sat down on
the one rickety chair that the hall afforded
to walt. As [ sat thers, a young man—-a
nice, clean looking German boy—came up
the steps and rang the bell. The professor
tiptoed to the door and went back into the
room without a word. The young man
rapg again and again, and there I sat un-
comfortably counsciouns that I was in full
view and wondering whether I ought to
open the door or not. Finally I concluded
that 1 ought, so I diG. The young fellow
dropped down on the stairs and took off his
cap. Then he looked at me; I had sunk
down in my chalr again and was walting,

*'Got an engagement?” he asked,

“1 hesitated Then I concluded to be
equally Inquisitive. ‘No—have you? I sald,

“*No. I had one but it ain't good enough,
I'm looking for something higher.’

“What do you want?' | sald curiously.

* *Want to go on iu grand opera,’ sald the
German youag man placidly. 1 gasped.
Perhaps the yvoung man had a wonderful
volce. Before [ could say anyvthing more,
however, the professor bowed his lady
friend out into the hall and down the steps,
and beckoned me into the room, so that
was the |Jast 1 saw of the grand opers
aspirant. A few weeks later I asked the
professor if the yvoung man I had met In
the hall kad an engagement

“'Him? Yes, he got a engagement. Good
one, too,” sald the professor

“What Is 1t?"' I asked curiously. Ha#l tha
young German after all, then, fulfilled hi9
desires?

“'Him? Why he got a turn in a Happy
Hoollgan company. He sing a littie, dance
a little, do most anything they want.

“The funniest thing of all about my les<
sons though was the music. When [ first
went to talk m s lessons over 1 asked about
the ficor and the music. ‘Got fine hardwood
floor. sure,’ sald the professor. ‘Yes anq
music—sure: I got music. Plano or harp.

“That's all right, I said, approvingly,
Well, the first three or four lessons I
danced away with never a sign of music,
Finglly 1 asked for 1t ‘1 could get the
rythmn much better {f 1 had a plano
or harp to dance to, you see, I sald.”™

" "Yes, sald the professor. ‘I think
you're about ready for the music; yes, \l{
have it this morning. You have the harp.

He went to a big case In the corner and
I looked to see him take out a big l("""“‘n
barp in its usual covering of dingy felt.
But thers was nothing there that | could seg
but shelves of dusty books, so the professor
turpned and went to the next room, ‘“0
came out with hig hands to his mouth, “Now
you dance and [ play,” he and forth-
with he set up a4 merry tune on a little
nl.--qth h_1rla 2114 !". a8 ym r hre thers Uﬂ!'d 10
drive vou mad with, vou know, when they
were little b L.asgh? Yes 1 laughed
at lirst. but danced, for the
professor made really gEp i music with his
‘harp’ and I was inspired to an extra de-
gree of EThace and I roficiency

v course, 1 know it was a funny thing
to do—1o tak# jessons 1 stage dancing—
!";f it gave me 1 o valuahl« !1='II!'\ .lli:‘.
beside 1 wouldn't give up my memory of
the gqualnt old qrofessor for anything.”
Teachers of stage danciug and teachers

aesthetic Jancing teach very much the
same thing in the way of steps, but the
latter dances have, In addition, the graceful
movements Of ‘h"‘ arms, ‘\‘Illl li nl.—hk!' l'!“.
dances more attractive The steps pecog-
nized the teachers of J incing are
et L infinite variation, and each teacher
and each pupil as becomes more nde-
vanced, works out dances of her own An
added pleasuré which the students of aes=
thetic dancing gain, in addition to the pleas-
ure of thelr own movement, I8 the compres=
hension of the beautiful and intricate bal=
lets which are now and then seen on the
stage. The student who understands somos
thing of the art of dancing & able to fol-
low the movements of tha ballet with an ap-
preciation and upderstandiog before ime
posgible, and to recognize in the walle
trained dancer that guality which is called
in the msuiclan, techuique,
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