
OUR PARIS LETTER

VICTOR HUGO, THE FIRST POE1
OF THE AGE.
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moment the eyes of the whole literarj
world were directed towards ,he creator anc
defender of Romanticism. Each year as thi
anniversary rolls round the friends and ad
mirers of tLe great poet strive to honoi
worthily the occasion, until it has become I
veritable national ft l day. Let me try anc
depict for yon some of the many sides of tin

, --character of this remarkable genius who k

praised and commemorated wLUe living a:
only the dead usually are.

Victor Hugo's home is a little hotel remark
4.ble only for IU furniture and its garden
The latter offers the poet a greensward evei
In winter, and daring the summer monthi
towering trees throw a oft shade over Li
walks, while the rustling of the lea-- , es min
gles with the twitter of the birth. What i
congenial retreat for a city -- bound poet! Thi
decorations of the interior of the house an
rich tapestries, Japanese wares and furnitun
in the style of Louis XIV.

Victor Hugo get up when he vakes np
XI allows nature to goTern hU sleeping anc
his rising. He first reads the newspapers,
beginning with The Rappel, which may Im

considered his organ. He used to write foi
its columns, and still taken a warm interest
in its prosperity because of its editor-in-chi- ef

M. Augnste Vacquerie, brother of Charla
Vacquerie, who married Victor Hugo'
daughter, and who wo drowned with hi
young wife before the very eyes of the poet
in th Seine, not far from Havre. I havt
sailed orer the spot and seen the big ret
brick mansion oo the shore where the Vac
queries lived and the stony beach where thi
half-erase- d father saw hi daughter swal

r lowed op by the wares. How hearties;
death has been in its treatment of the poet
Victor Hugo has indeed escaped its grajm,

at eighty-fou- r, seems able to parry it
for many years yet to come. One brothei
died at thirty-si-x and another at fifty-si- x ; hi
son Charles fell a victim of congestion of th
iarain in 1371, and his second son, Francois,
followed the brother to the grave two yean
Sater; while the faithful wife succumbed
in 18G& Georges and Jeanne made irumor
tal in his verse children of his son Charles,
are the only near blood relatives left U
cheer the last days of the aged grandfather.
But how well this boy and girl for (Jeorgei
and Jeanne are only half way through theii
teens understand their rule. It was a

touchiag sight to see young Georges, at thi
grand banquet given m honor of the poet ox

the 25th of last month, waiting so tenderlj
upon the hoary-heade- d grandpapa, support
ing him when he walked, running for hit

hat and helping him on with his greatcoat
for era this occasion I can vouch for thi
truth of the statement Victor Hugo did
wear an overcoat.

No wonder Vk tcT Hugo loves children
dearly. He is continually made to feel their
watchful care. This adoration for the young
ha lecome one. f the poet's ruling passions

--Jules ClarctJe, the novelist, relate: "Oni
day lie said to me: 'Do you know how !

define raiudisef A place where jareuts wil
ltsays be young and children always little.'

One of his greatest joys lie admit it him-

self, and he is light wns, when he had t
numlicr of staid political friend in his inrloi
or a work to flnidi, to nm in with a dot
)inning out of hi nmtdnil ocket and U
walk atout with Henries and Joanne trotting
Is-hln- bitn, thür eyes rlvet d oti the piny
1hing, until slowly nnd softly they relieved
tgratu'pnpa of his burden. At the ihlldn n'l
ball at IheOjirrrt the other afternoon 1 not his!
Victor Hugo in a I o encircled with inerri
ImiY Mtld ):it)s in fsttey dress who lutd gont
f. ms Iii grent limit of whom they lute!

beard their imth'r and fathers nk (
-- fteit.

Mut we lrft Victor Hiitfn ivfv1tii Th
Kapd. Aft r his llrst breakfast h goes
mt for a stndl, either along tin biom1

.n venue whlrlt Uvirs his iiftut t nndonwhl.l
.tnnds hl hou,ir mutig the winding wtlli

f the lhs dit looie, ,rtnl by, bettlltU
lioutrt nlntit ii.Hitt for his KHuud breakfast,
svhlclthe rtwitha hearty UppHite Mid lr
Ihe lct of spirits. In tile afternoon In
Mimet litte 15"" to the Heliate, of which he i

tin ii I m, or tu lh Academy when a cnieU
I tt Is up fur elect ion. I tutveiNM'U lit tu rntet

lim ttenale i hmtds r moie than one, Ytt
fail always tell that h U ivnilnj by (hi
wtiy llw eimtort, who encuuilr tin arena
In fruit of the tnhune, dt p Un k to let hin
jm.. It I as If the usher tlhdl "Maki

ay for the Win. The jmet-Miiat- man Ins
lhriu:;h tin tnldt of his collntuci In a int
Ut ly utannei, deigning a bow to this one, i

shakt of tin hand to th.it one nnd i
wi rd to another, When h r hs his mat,
shlch is th very htt oil thd Msmud row o

th 1'itnMiie ho leans U Vt folds Itli

nnivs over hi breast and pars Ion t in
brown study. This habit of folding tlx
arms when MMitd is a favorlto nu wltt
Vl-t- r llno, He Mtiuntes this unnn
wliou driving in the Hols, and Is often reco
tiiced in this ry by thtv who nv him jwimk.

Tlie- - driven arr generally taken In com-
pany with Mma. Tla iKirl.in, who may I

otildfred tolaU)of Aloli)s hounehold,
or he knows how to gut!) the UsU of tlx

tun and to compose vcrM lu the lofty tyl
of VicUc Hugo, Hhe is a charming woman,
lrt, original, gay. If her horse run away

ahe laughs, Victor Hugo, timid eoplo sny,
Is brave indeed to trust blmwlf to thi
daring charioteer. One day Mme. iKirlAit'i
tallions were more spirited than usual, and

nomed tsnt on laving their own way. Hli

mastered thm, howcrer, but not until th
off horse had knocked out his teeth against
lamppoaw She drove Victor Hugo (who had
sat calmly at her side during the whtJe tug)
back to his house, and then w ent straight to '

a dentist, whom sha tried to prsuad to r 1

pair tha damage.
ThctM spimsUd airings with tbls Intrepkj
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Dors woman ao not prevent vicYor Hugo
from indulging in his favorite pastime of
riding all over Paris, "the sacred city," as he
has called it, on top of the big omnibuses and
horse-car- s. He does not care w hither he is
borne in these chariots of democracy. Vic-

tor Hugo loves all I'arLs the old quarters
better tbaa the new, the poor districts bet-

ter than the rich. He prefers to go incog
nito, but almost always his neighbors recog-
nize their famous fellow-travele- r, and, proud
of tne juxtaposition, they salute him. "Where-
upon the old bard extends his hand, and,
whoever the unknown friend may be, gives
him a hearty gra-p-.

Another characteristic of Victor Hugo
worth the noting is the way in which he
dresses. He doesn't at all believe that "style
makes the man.1 H is almost invariably
attired, Ummer and winter, morning and
evening, in the same heavy, dark brown
sack-co- at On very grand occasions he will
sometimes depart from kie rule and put on a
"swallow tail; but this occurs very seldom.
He will never, however, consent to don the
regulation uniform of the French academy,
with its green palm leaves embroidered on
the collar. Last year, when SI. Pailleron
was received into th 'Irnmortal ComiAny,1
he asked Victor Hugo to act as his intro-
ducer on that ceremonious occasion. The
aged poet accepted the honor on condition
that he should not be expected to appear in
uniform. "You will quite undenstand,' he
added, "that a man doesn't order a new suit
at eighty-Ufo.- " "And yet you would wear
it out," was l. Pailleron's happy reply.

Another peculiarity of Victor Hugo'i
wardrobe is the absence of an overcoat. One
afternoon last January, when there was
snow on the ground, skating in the Bois and
a north wind blowing, Mnie. Dorian invited
the poet to take a drive. He jumped into the
phaeton attired in his inevitable sack coat.

"But where is your great coatf asked
Mme. Dorian.

"My great coatr was the response; "1
haven't any; in fact I have never had one.
You know that I dress the same summer
and winter. My overcoat is ray youth."
Last November Victor Hugo made a visit to
the Bartholdi statue. The day was lowery
and it w as late in the afternoon. The rest of
ns were well bundled up. But the old bard
spent an hour in the chill open air without
gloves and his sack coat unbuttoned.

It is hard to believe that this robust oeto
generian was once a puny, sickly infant. He
has touchingly described his feeble babyhood
in these untranslatable lines:
'Uh enfant sans couleur, sans regard et sans

voix,
Bi debile qu'il fut, ainsi qu'une chimere,
Abandonn de tous, excepts de sa mere.
Et que son cou ploy6 comma un laible

roseau
Fit faire en meme temps sa biere et son

berceau P
Mme. Victor Hujo has stated that she

often heard his mother tell how he appeared
when he came into the world. "She said,1
writes Mme. Hugo, "that he was no longer
than a knife. When he had been swathed
the nurse laid him on an easy chair where
he took up so little room that there would
have been place for a half dozen more like
him. nis brothers were called to ee him.
He was so weakly and resembled o little a
human being that Eugene, his brother, who
w as only eighteen months old, and who was
just beginning to talk, exclaimed at the
sight: 'What a funny thingl'"

Victor lingo has always 1mi observant of
the laws of health, and has thus built up a
strong constitution on what was in the le
ginniug a weak foundation. When he wnt
to Jerey the doctors told him that he wa
threatened with heart disease. "I will find
out whether it is m" he wild. tSo he pprang
on a horse and started on a w ild gallop along
the ticach of St. Clement. The overwlse
Ivtculnphises then admitted that they were
mistaken. The sea nlr aud sun tnnnM hi!
skin and a daily ixn.tif.d of tar-wate- r "re-
paired the lni le," a h usd to sny. It it,
indeed, an ill wind t hut blows ttoltody good.
Victor llugo' exile gave him a new leaxn (
life. Ami the mountain nlr of Hwlt-rlmd- ,

whither the rt gies every summer for sev
rial weeks, ke'r him strong and well. Mki
Kontem lle, who It vm! to 1 a hundnd, hi
may p xclalnit "How many of thow who had
written luv obituary have gotta tie fore inel"

Victor Ilnn never at a ! for a lntc
and ni'proj.rlal nnf. U welcomed Don
Pedro wtth them word- - "If all I'tnperon
We like you, Ihey Would Is lt i!ecrvllt;$ ol
our elc hi U tin U iubll(,M A slydtooti
put litis tttctioti to him ou evening at th
dinner table, "Who Is tin first poet of IIa
a; P Victor Hugo as cunningly rcudd:
"Thrt wvond Is AUrwl d. Muct." lit
whtd at lt time to purcha the hotit in
whh h he ie-- ; but tin owner. Ihn Prlncotl
I.nik'nnu, itkrd Imi big a pile, "Hcve,i
hundiisl and llfty thoiowtnd fiaitmP e.
cUlllied hi h t. "It's thesip at Unit," re-

plied th. Piinei "J.it thlnk-tl- .at lit t If
hotrl has had tin honor ol
housing Vnt.ir lltigo.' Tim tenant ait
swi rd with a smlliM "My 'dear Mmlain, I

am not il ht nottnh tollu when Victor Huge
has ivi. 1ml," and he tuiinttliately bought a ht
i.Ntr by when h Is aUut to electa iuw
Lous. When Mr. Moitcurn D. Conway was
Intndiiced to him th other day and ex
pitted regit t t not Is ing itblu b sjs'ttk
Piimch fluently, thttagtsl Mtet drew l lntelf
up and wilds "We will uuderntaud each
other, fr we arts U( It lovm of the gd."
M. Charles MoitM let, a contemporary author,
who writer in the spirit und tylo of (he
eighteenth century, was thus happily por
trayel in oiiö cHfaluii! MMv dear Monelet
(Monclct then llvisl on the Quai Voltaire),
when I Invite you to dinner I am alwayt
tempted t address my letter: 'To Mondeur
Charles Voltaire, Qnn Monselet. When it
was thrown up in his face a few years ago
that on the. threshold of life he w rote as a
royalist, the veteran democrat replied: "I do
not wUh to blot out anything I ever penned.
I have alw ays Ux--a honest, but I have ad-

vanced." TiiaoDoaE Stanto.i.

Ther ars now 130,343 Hindoo girls in tha
Stativ schools of India.

Estra-Toe- d Korsaa.
Horses having extra toes on the inner side

of the fort feet art occasionally met with In
South America, according to Dr. Ihranf,
who raggssta that they may be the remnant
of an old native race of horses which
oapsd the notice of the aarlj esttUra,

BOWERY ARTISTS.

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERIES WHICH

PRODUCE NOVEL WORKS OF ART.

Mania of Shop Girl and Clerk for Being
Taken In Fancy Costumes Designs

with Ilead Tasted on Them
Sunday Work.

New Vork Times.
In the heart of that portion of the Bow-ir- y,

where photographer exhibits are the
xiost numerous i sitjated the stuiio of an
irtiit who is even more enterprising than

j lis neighbor. In the specimen cases which
idorn the various approaches to this studio
ire to be seen by sunlight during the day
rod by electric light at night cards bearing
Ihe inscription, "Costumes provided free of
:harge.N One morning last week this very
liberal announcement caught the eye of
the reporter and induced him to pause and
sxamine somewhat closely anl critically
ihe work of the artist who had grafted this
nterpridng feature to his business.
An astonishing number of athletes, who,

however, did not appear at home in tights
ind whose attitudes resembled those usually
issumed by mercantile young gentlemen
when behind the counter, figured among the
tpecimens. There were a number of clowns,
comedians, tragedians, sailors, etc, whos
articles of apparel did not appear to set
properly on their figures, and whose coun-
tenances suggested that they were trying in
rain to appear at ease. There were also a
number of ballet girls and young women
wearing other costumes the designers of
which had undoubtedly had in view a liberal
display of the figure. But the ballet girls
lid not stand gracefully, as a rule. One of
them, wha--e arms were uplifted, looked
more like a person hanging up clothes to
dry. All of the young women had not been
fortunate in the matter of tights. Soma
seemed to be misfits and sat loosely on the
limbs for which they evidantly had not been
made.

But among the specimens of photography
which filled the cases were a number ot
pictures in which the bodies and surround
ings of the person were fancy designs and
only the heads were genuin, These pict
ures were without exception tintype. A
person wishing his picture taken in this
rtylo had evidently merely to select one of
several ready-mad- e fancy designs, and on
to copies of this a tintype portrait of his
head was pasted, and the necessity of either
fancy dress or surroundings was done away
with. One of the pictures represented a
roung man, whose prepossessing counte-
nance was wreathed in smiles, sitting astride
of an enormous cat, which, with a power-
fully arched back, fiery eyes, and ferocious
whiskers, was apparency dashing along at
a furious rate of speed. The accomplished
rider, although his body and limbs were
somewhat diminutive in comparison with
his head, kept his seat on the rampant
monster with an ease and a grace which a
professional bare-bac- k rider might well
have envied.

Another picture represented a young man
of nerve standing in a cart to which was
harnessed a high kicking and furious nag,
which was blowing from his nostrils huge
clouds of smoke, while its hind legs were
making vicious figures iu t'je air in danger-
ous proximity to the head of the gallant
young man. In tbe cart behind the latter
was a wild-eye- d bull-do- g with formidable
teith. The dog appeared to be laboring un-

der great mental excitement, and its general
manner seemed to indicate a desire to tear
the young man's trousers. Notwithstanding
the grave dangers which menaced him, both
in front and the rear, the young man dis-
played a wonderful calmness, which ought
to have entitled him to the respect of the
maddened brutos wh were making a com
Lined attack upon him.

In another picture was seen a roystering
young gentleman, who had stopped to re
on his way home. He was a very tall youn
gentleman, and his great height enabled him
to throw hii own arms over thj arms of a
lamp st, and to lay his cheek affectionately
Bznin-- the lamp. At his feet wn his faith
ful dog, tuzging earnestly nt the le of his
trou-ers- , evidently with the inteitti m of en
conniving him to rosumo his homeward
Journey. Another picture represented a
youth in cowUty contuut t, with pisiuls and
kntvei In his belt, seated at a card tahl, oj
pmltrt a dummy countryman, show hair
stisd on en I nnd wln f tfrelott of isnin
tetmnce Iudicata I real i rat ion of th fact
tint hahalg 't Into the hoiim, In
another plcttiru a inilMo iUuj young mitt
watnayiug liU prtyer to a dummy hlh
wayiuau.

A 'funding the imi tr.tlt a l'triit 1 stalrca,
th reporter foirid ltliuHlf in tlm artUl'4 re
ceptk'ii room, Thlt was hung oti all itm
with picture of ait kin Is And Uei lotions,
liofore tie vlllor had an oport!iuity tot.
nittlud tha iiellirV', however, ha wm warmly
U rooted by a wll di I yottn man, who
who a ke l, "Would you like to Ii In em
tumo or I'Ulnl" '11m young nun wtmton
li.trrUdly to ejUltt that wltvr mm did net
mit to inved lu c thlnnt portrait, tintypes
Mi, , Hero. I th puipMt very well, and wr
Iciuai Uahly r'rt'onalls lieu tha young
niMi learn I that iutt td id helng a patrt'ii
tha vUttttr was mitly hi soaroli ot lulonna
lion, hm tli liol atUliit to conceal lt tlln- -
H'polnlin'Ht. but an oitvr to rmiiuorata
htm for iny 1m of tlius ntlltUl him,

lo inuiiy i'mus u tie coot uiiiss you
oiTer freu ol cliar'vf he was uhUist.

()ti, ynH, nlil tha artbt. 'in.U of
Mpli u'm tit un. A good in tny of thuni ar

clui Ws au l iiie haiitc and sh p üliis, and
thert ar pto i a grwat IaI iillcr up In
tha orlal heal who are not ahauitd to umi
our tven tin nigh tuy I nt't know
who worn in them la.t. rioutetiuis xmlt
bring tlitlr own co. t nines, hut imt ofton.
Voting fellows, anl for that m ttter young
women, who fancy they art tieautifully
formed, like to bt tnkou In ti tit , but thay
liAva no other ui tvr tli tltfhiiaitd t igt) t
aw not very ohoap o lntad of buying a
jwilr Jut for Uta uru, thy come here and
tiMtt our) free of i h irga. ()f miimi whan we
allow thitin th uti of tights frw, they can't
eipect them to tit oulte a well ai if they
were mad to onler. We don't give out
any pad line haw. That's a trick we ain't
up to. Hair a don copU will call for
tight whreou will ak for any other fancy
ctystuntrt,'

MIt)J you take many of thoM pictures
which mm t ) lie fancy dedgn with heads
pasted on thorn f

"hiometiuitti tharo's a great call for those.
Young fellow that like to mke a sensation
are trry fond of them. They think it's a
groat yk to hT picturtM taken that way.
And some of tbe designs we use are very
funny. It's easier for a young man to have
a pictuw taken that way than it la to gt
into a fancy coatume, and then run the risk
cf its not fitting him. 1 have had young
follows offer roe on the quiet to pay doubl
for tboxt picturos, and for that matter for
other kinds of pictures. If I'd promise to put
one in my ca-e- s outdde, but X never take
any such offers."

Do vou keep your sallerr ooen on Bon--
w 9 m v m m

days?

rf ixj, tne own aM Sfiopgirls are kept at work all day long during
the week and have no other time for having
their pictures taken. ' It's well enough forpeople that have the whole week to them-wlve- i

to find fault with the poor folks for
going to nare tnir pictures taken on theonly day tbst they are not at work. Urearoor puopie have got to have thir pictura
taken, you know.

THE HOME OF THE CHEROKEE.

Frem Whence they were RemoTed to the
Indian Territory.

Original
There are only two of us, and being coun-

try editors, we were a trifle more than
elated when the senior announced that we
had in our struggle for financial exitenco
come out 15 cents ahead. Womanlike, I
called for an outing for three months, and
unhusbandlike, he granted the request with-
out the usual preface. Neither of us thought
of Newport or Europe, but in one breath
breathed the magic word "Chilhow ee: I in-

terrogatively and he decisively.
And we actually started out in April, first

enjoying a trip through the "B. L T.," or the
Beautiful Indian Territory, as its resident
white people fondly call it, across the
prairies of Kansas, among the low ridge
hills of Missouri, down the broad sweeping
Mississippi to Memphis, and across tho
country to East Tennessee, toking our time
to see and enjoy tha new, the old and the
curious.

It was at Maryville, in 'Lioyal Blount,
we caught our first glimpse of the thilhow ee
mountain range, the ''Frozen Deer" of the
Cherokee, who loved his pure, health-givin- g

springs, gurgling streamlets and lofty shade
trees as passionately as do the mountaineers
of Switzerland their Alpine homes. Say
"Chilhowee'' in the presence of one of their old ,

men in the Nation to-d- ay and the dulled eye
will brighten, a look of rapture steal over the
brown, wrinkled visage, as he repeats the
word that recalls the grandeur of the moun-
tain home of hi youth, the hunting grounds-wher-

the bear, wolf and deer repaid the
toils of the chase; then as the vision slowly
fades and the eye rests upon the vast expanse
of prairie that lays spread out before him,
with its broad acres of waving grain, mark
the scowl of sullen endurance that drops
over the aged features, and he is again noth-
ing but one of the Indians who has no right
to anything that might can w rest from him,
according to that policy of the government
which makes no distinction between the civ-

ilized and the wild Indian.
As we sat upon an immense txtwMer crown-

ing one of the loftiest peaks of Cliilhowee,
and gazed over the greatly broken stretches
of mountains, coves and valleys, as peculiarly
adapted to the want of the red man as the
territory fills the needs of his insatiable white
brother, we, for the first time, realized the
height and depth of that cruel necessity
which forced the gentle Cherokee from the
mountain lands of the east to the low, 'flat
lands of the west

From our eyrie perch we ce.ild see the
misty outlines of the ranges of tha Big Smoky
looming up into the clouds in the background,
while before us lay, in variegated forms of
beauteous hue and shape, the low-lyin- g foot-
hill apjroaches, and it was easy to fancy w
saw the dusky forms of eager hunters in pur-
suit of the game they loved to bring in as the
fruit of their toil.

Here, too, the youth of tLe nation drank
sweet waters from its fountains: climbed
hand in hand to the highest 'mints; gathered
pine cone, chestnut burs, or mariy-color- M

pebbles in the tracks of the rills, which, with
every rain or snow for ages p-it-

, haxe ro'tsl
like mighty tears adow-- the fae of nature;
stood ioised in breathless silence vatching
and harkenbig to the lnmndlng rocks sent
down the stepp mountainsides; or wit wrapt
in dreamy thought w hile tho lalmy air cooled
the heated brow and entranced the sense
with its delicate fragrance into sweet forget-fulnr- ss

(if th present.
Among the iiieenty laurel and starlike Ivy

grows a duky red flower that scent the air
with tha peifumof tho pincn le. und which,
the old folk ny, the thy t iol inti maid was
wont to gather nnd (Mit in her In worn torn
I'lutnt th cnes of her warrior when ho came
to woo.

If It wore hot for the sturdy t. t that over
a thou-vin- soitU refuted to ! temotd, and
clung too tenaciously to their Udovid uioun
tain to ! didodtred, we would paint, fhe
dark, sweet w ild Hower a a ylft fmrn the
wnrpdof tho Cherokee to Un kingly Clill
howee. In memory of the low of hit favorite
icolo, but truth having iiicttche the bricht

SpMlli of S"y( WO tijeti Ute ie-r- o el
dT hotnac," to the ancient homof nur friend
nnd klimmen by wreathing the loyal purple
flowers nnd ll tlk glrell haetof (ho htatnh
laut I Into chapht, and Uce II lilt tev
i tint touch oit th (now of their Ktand
Chllhowe. N LI.IK It. tllUCK.

Knoxvii.i k, Tenti , April vl.

tot Ml for 4 lit, A Hille.
(Net Volk Mull ant r,iies

"Th man who invent I tha ankle cor-t- t

will inaka a forluua hy it," Mimulnd th.
hih rlnt it lnt of a piittUr rink up. town
wI.cim 4,0 io )o ijili uKata dally,

''(lava you trie I Itytuf aUl a rnortr,
".Not I h.tveu'l oviu s en It. Hut I think

it will U a hucouas, Miim peojilu In skating
never can kiilhitlr nukhi stuf, ll Imp Jo)
tltalr sped and make them tin piickly,
Now thl ankle cor et as I un ter-tan- d It, is
a hraco for the auklit to ketip It front turn,
lug. If It is properly c t:tructd it I loun 1

tiha of gre-t- 'sldamv. Many youn 1 1

dies now lituknting wear bigh Ih.1 ths to
brace their ankle. Not a fw wear two
or three elastics for tht sAtno puroHt, Hut
this (vrMt will havo t b Jaunty and grace
ful-lookl- or visa no girl will wnsr It, The
great ambition of tha twirls nowa lays h tu
attain styl and grace rathorthan ste l and
comfort, so the auk Id cornets will have to
survive a terrible scouting before the rink
queens will accept them."

"Do the ankltti of tint girl skaters rually
requlr corseU or hraca!

"As a rule they do. If their anklt are
weak and in trying to cut dido on skates thoy
hap)wn to turn, the cortt will cerUloly ba
of advantage to prevent spraining. The
ankld h the part of thd human body most
liable to damage in skating. It is frequently
weak and rickety and uncertain alout turn-
ing. Therefore rny impretdon is the ankle
corset will be the next wrinkle to sell In con-
junction with skates. "

Singing In English.
The Current

Herr Schott, the German tenor, itatst
that English words are aa suitable for sing
tag aa German. As coming from a German
this tätemeat ia not without it hamoroae
aid

SOME NEW YORK NOTES

SCRAPS OF INFORMATION NOT FOUND
ON THE SURFACE.

Indigent VVrltem and Trunt ful landladies.
The Semblance of Success How It

Create Sarrei Ladies Going Out
at Night Without Escorts.

Special Correspondence.
Nrw York, May 7, 1885 There li nothing

about which the majority of men ana womeu
are so ignorant as the financial ability and
possibility of. writers. Th habit of most
persons who know nothing of the writing fra-

ternity beyond the extravagant stories of the
sudden ri:e into fame and fortune of some of
them which float about in the newspapers, is
to either exaggerate their insignificance or
their possible importance.

They don't know that there are degrees of
ability among the pen and ink fraternity.
To most mediocre mind a writer is a crea-
ture vrith any amount of enviable fortun
stored up for him in the future, no matter
whether he is a collector of Bowery news or
an incipient Carlyle. They foolishly fancy
that he has only to sit dovrn and write some-

thing to enable him to jump at once from
penury into plenty. Thw opinion they are
fond of disseminating. It sound? as though
they were posted on literary matters, and
they think they are. They have acquired
these extraordinary errors of judgment from
two sources: the boasts of the writing liars
of whom there L always a rich abundance
and the newspaper stories of indigent writers
who made "hits" and fortunes at one and the
same time.

Trusting proprietors of boarding houses
have been swindled again and again by over-hopef-ul

members of tbe writing fraternity,
and still they have not ceased to look for the
unfledged genius who is one day to become
rich and famous. They trust the people of
the pen oftener than any other, and proba-
bly weep that trust oftener than in other
cases. Still they believe in them.

To the uninitiated there is a fascination in
knowing writers; not that they find them so
very interesting, but they like to brag about
knowing them. It sounds intellectual, and
unintellectual people are very fond of touch-
ing elbows with those they believe to be
brainy. Many a good-hearte- d landlady
toasts and coddles some worthless little
swindler who writes, or pretends to wiite,
albeit on the lowest plane of letters. She
knows nothing about the grades of the pro-

fession couldn't tell a Shakespeare from the
humblest ienny-a-lin- er but she has heard
certain other landladies tell of experiences
with indigent but talented scribblers who
rose to fame, and she always envied them
the distinction of having entertained literary
angels unawares. She tries her best to do the
same thing, and likely enough loses money
and confidence in human nature by the
operation. Here in New York, wh?re vio-

lent contrasts and sudden tilts into fortune
are the rule rather than the exception, tbi
impoverished writer often fares sumptuoudy
ou no other capital than the presumption
that he w ill do something extraordinary in
the future. Indeed, the orer he is the bet-
tor his chances are of getting trust from this
class of genius worshijers. They fancy that
the dvper the overtv tho greater the genius.
So firmly grounded are they in tlvir
o in ion that the rc'"ipctablo writer, who pays
his molest way, wears pro-rentabl- e cloth's
and does no bragging, is likely to receive
very meager consideration at their hands.
They consider him a jvitient plodder, with uo
prospects beyond tie commonplace one
whose aeipiuintamv will In no benefit to
them at nil, Uvnuse, in their opinion, De
tiny hat not marked him for her own. If
die hnd die would have iuah him alto-httel-y

p'nnil"'. No, they b lieve only In
the extremely poor, In the stories nnd plays
the genitive ar' nlway disgt linpov-- er

Idicd Jnd lefotp thv Ism'oiuo rnvlnblv
s

opulent. Ho thei-- e tnUguithd souls expert
t livens to le iHitireiihxl in a e fe'tlv empty

poeke,, nnd not infrequently get swindled
for their ftillt.

New Yoi k ny tett lioinngf to npiar.
Wins), "ItU tiot heitt o intl'Ml tu tin- - el'
blain e of he-i- t thnt we need," sny Colonel
Hellers. I b'is jt l not alwrtyn projet ity, but
thi munbliwii'n of rMHity, whh h uwi In
both lie oehil and eoniinrelftl market,
II lent builnoei euterprl', or rut her enter- -

pt Nes th'tt wfw for leitt, nit oftrtl projected
nnd eil Jie-e- i id through by a ueiv.ful coin.

InuHoii of u hi I shrew iluen. ,,r
In. nine, ii. il long ago, a hm tnlii (mention
W M tu In' pud el, 1 ly (III lllKiMlloiiS srielii
oiienfth lnttottd jwtrl let got for It a Irr
rille 'Immiiii" In the Way of fi'tm advert (dug,
It wits m It till about flout olio end of the
Country to the oilier by innoeit rdltoin nIio
thought (ley wne conti lliutliii' tu (ho m . ii

title tlitrd of the eople iy no d'ln, f

Then the hto k iinpiUiy wits foiiued, The
man who un lei took this wus Inr-pl- i ts, Nu
lure hnd tltt'd hint for jimt sm h a phtre as
In found hint' If In, Sin hn ytven him nn
itnportantdooklng figure, en eh'uut rnr
rlok'f aud a diiioio' lnt. HU wm U car
rlisl coiivU tlon. His npisurunce 1 1 1 e t n 1 1

tluttd hU aiHU tlous, IbhMkd so rtlh'lent,
i pro.)H-rouH-

, snrlegnnt that im in couhl
doubt the soundness of his Judgment or tho
w ImIoiu of his operation. To hi other

adoruuu'iits hn riddid an Im
--.rtM fur trlintnd oven-ont- , a splendid and

overMwering gnnneut that fairly eomielled
all othT human creatures to pntiate them
wives Is'fore hint. Nobody has ever len
able toexpltln the intlut ttce on humanity of
a fur-triinrn- td overcoat, but every loly ad
mit it.

This ingenious gentleman made a great
point of being In a hurry, According to hit
own rejrt he was in continual demand by
buyers, crazy to get stock in his comjany.
ThU made others want to buy. "Wp all,
like kheep, do go urtray," or do anything
ela.

The fur-trimme- d apparition would leap
from its carriage, dart into a badness man's
office, and say, with the utmost grace of man-
ner: "My dear Mr. Boand-8o- , I reserved
just two minutes to see you in, (cause I
didn't want to disappoint you. I have a few
sliarwa left and I was determined to give you
a chance to j--

et tome of them if you wanted

II
Mm. 1 nave just cal two telegrams Irum
Philadelphia, wanting all the shares we had
left. I wouldn't answer them till I saw you
and, hurried as I am, I rushed over at once.
If you want any make up your mind soon,
for Tm driven like a steam engine. If yoa
don't want any don't say to me afterwards
that I didn't give you a chance,"

This haste has its effect on the listener, and
he junipe at the shares, as the wily manager
knew he would. lie puta himself on record- -

as a stockholder at once, and the fur coat
flies out, jumps into its carriage and i

driven away at a furious pace, fetching up
at another man's office to repeat tbe farce.
In this way the company is formed, each
stockholder being made to believe that be
was highly favored to have a chance at it.
The semblance of success made success.

A few years ago there was a good deal of
stuff published here one winter about th
propriety of women going to the theatre and
other places of amusement after night un-
attended by male escorts. Now all that is so
common no one speaks or writes about it.
Women have demonstrated their right to go-wher- e

they please and as they please. They
go to the theatres in group?, m couples, and
even singly, without exciting remark or
notice. If they didn't manage for themselvr
iu these matters, there is a strong protability
that in many cases their lives would slip by
uncheered by a sight of kings in cat fur,
stage villains, stars, and other inspiring
things of Mimiclaud. There are not men
enough to go aroued, and the half of them
don't do their duty as escorts. They string
into theatres alone or in squads, while tbe
women do the same.

In hotels and boarding houses ladies, young
and old, club together and go to everything
in the way of dramatic and operatic perform-
ances without so much as the shadow of a
man with them. What is more, they be-

come addicted to going out in this untram-
meled way and like it better as some of
them derisively say "than to have the caxe
of a man." It requires less fuss and less dreaa.
and altogether the general opinion is that it
is a much easier method of enjoying the good
things of the stage than the time-honor- ed

fashion of each going out with her ''young
man.

New York is crammed with "lone, lorn
women' maids and widows, youthful, in th
thirties, in the forties, and even Toeyond.
Sometimes there are fourteen of them at on
table, with one spiritless, downtrodden man
at the foot, meekly bearing all the slings and
arrows they choose to hurl at his unregenerate
sex. What would become of the dramatic
stars if all thisunmated femininity, wherever
found, calmly sat itself down to wait till the
gallant escort came along and asked it to
accompany him to the theatre! Why, they
would be obliged to put down their prices,
and vacant chairs would be more numerous
than the buds of spring.

Women think nothing of going anywhere
alone here after night, and very few are
molested. They throng the street cars, get
on and off with as much self-possessi- on as in
day light; walk long distances quite alone
often; attend lectures, classes, or visit
friend, going and coming without a thought
of fear. From the theatres, the actresses, all
rave the high-salarie- d stars, don their ulsters
and start alone for home at a brisk pace
after the play, between 11 and 12 o'clock.
They may be accosted by idle loafers, but
they are not often actually molested. Th
important streets are well lighted and pe-

troled, and they keep to them if they can.
I heard two young women Itoa-tin- g that

they had wnlktd from Seventy-firs-t street to
Nineteenth together on night between
11 mid l'--

J o'clock, and nolxnly so much as
lookid at them inquiringly. However, they
were really safer on a thoroughfare like
Third jv nue than on Hnadway. It is well
lighted nnd is lllhd night ami day with an
industrial population of Imth xej. Winnen
nniuvoiupnnied by malm curt Rttrnct no

wii t iVulnr nt tent Ion there.
New York is not without H. full comple-

ment of (mulling loafer, bullies, roughs nnd
other terrifying hinds, but Wellten who llv
h'Ue mid ih""lld tlptii themelve Uvoin
plucky, nnd niitiot be annoyed w ithout huiia
tUk lu th? uunoyer.

(Ikouok O. Mauvi.
A (reut IMIlei i'iirii

lCIi'Mt t etiler, )

"There's a great dllTern,ti lu op., Un'l
tin-h- r

"Ye. l there Is thai.''
"Now, ti are's iMiicott I'urtfer. Y'u know

Whuttl litild IIUtlHl'I'i'd I It II ht Is When h

aks a lih"htg, for Indnnro, he does It
Ul"t Ull i tllllll llkrt (li tt he xeein tl Is

pttid n for Viutniliu to itoltnlnlli "d
Uli Kl Ur Ithoc.t It It alt.... tier illir.M out
". IW does It ill lU"
"Why, he hump hint elf over hi

plute, mi'l lu gsi at It us though ll wu
n inest t It'll Couldn't Is pul oil, Ml I h

tMintod it stl'-i- i VI to n,lit uwsy, Whtr
lie liienlloit (lie lis Hi" o'lli lnd I in don't
ih) It With IttleieiicaMiid Hull Illy, Ml Im.U'uII

l'iriftr ilo, but lielihu l . It out Ut thout
he lutd j Id lilt his thuiuU wlttt a htiltUior,1

Ma.'aii'ay," vuvs '.. T. M- u- n In his 'Ttjp
soiml Tritits of Mrltidt Aiithi," "at sltQ
only tthcii com p' lle by devr foiis, nod
thn only for a few mmhiuU. A pi(esdnuaJ
talker r a livttl he put don n In mi lnd.nl
without the dij.'htet heilntioii or colUpi!UO
tiou, ntitl tntuiphd him into the buigaiu it
he hoxtid any t,gus of rebtnnie." Acooid
log to bird Hrotiyhaiii, who, like Hmlth,
inay have felt a touch of Jealousy, Mai-aula- )

was "al s.lut ly renos iiel In society as tlx
griutest bore that lul ever yet pard. )

have im!. js-opl-
e o.me in from IbJlane

Home, breuthlfSHs and knocked up, and
ahle to ay nothing but 'Oh, b-a- 'Oh
mercy!' 'What's the matterf Ulug ade.U
Oh, Macaulavt' Then every one mi s, 'That

accounts for it; you are lucky to U alive.'
In extracts mottd from (J rev ille's "Journal'
by Mr. Maton, the Judgment Is reiterate--!

that Macaulay was not agreeable. He bad
none of the graras of eouvertuition, none of
that exijuisit) tact and refinement which &ri
the result of a felicitous intuition, or a lonf
acquaintance with good society, or mori
probably a mixture of both. Thus Kir A.
Allison declares: "I have often board him
(Macaulay) styled, by those who in general
appreciated conversation the mot, a perfect
bort. I must own that I hare ttrnUiniei
seen him to be such in company, and 4
rnitted to be so by his greatest sdadrtrs.


