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VICTOR HUGO, THE FIRST POEY
OF THE AGE.

filis Home and His Love for Chlldrean—HE
Definition of PParadise—FHow

He Dresses—Changing
His Mind.

[Rpecial Correspondence.]

Paws, April 21.—Last month Victor Huge
celebrated his eighty-third birthday, and fo
a2 moment the eyes of the whole literary
world were directed towards fhe creator anc
defender of Romanticism. Each year as the
anniversary rolls round the friends and ad
mirers of the great poet strive hhonau|
worthily the occasion, until it has become ¢
veritable national féfe day. Let me try am
depict for you some of the many sides of the

praised and commemorated while living &
only the dead usually are.

Victor Hugos home is a little hotel remark
able only for its furniture and its garden
The latter offers the poot a greensward ever
in winter, and during the summer month
towering trees throw a soft shade over hi
walks, while the rustling of the lea" es min
gles with the twitter of the birds What
congenial retreat for a city-bound poet! Th
decorations of the isterior of the house an
rich tapestries, Japanese wares and furnitun
in the style of Louis XIV.

Victor Hugo gets up when he vakes up
He allows nature to govern his sleeping anc
his rising He first reads the newspapers
beginning with The Rappel, which may b
<onsidered his organ. He used to write fo
its columns, and still takes a warm interest
in its prosperity because of its editor-in-chief
M. Auguste Vaoquerie, brother of Charle
Vacquerie, who married Vietor Hugo"
daughter, and who was drowned with hi
young wife before the very eyes of the poet
in the Beine, not far from Havre. [ haw
sailed over the spot and seem the big rec
brick mansion on the shore where the Vac
queries lived and the stony beach where the
half-crased father saw his daughter swal
lowed wp by the waves How bheartles
death has been in its treatment of the poet
Victor Hugo bas indeed escaped its grasp,

and, at eighty-four, seems able to parry it|

for many years yet tocome. Ome brothe
died at thirty-six and anotherat fifty-six: hi:
son Charles fell a victim of congestion of the
rain in 1871, and his second son, Francois
foilowed the brother to the grave two yean
Sater; while the faithful wife suceumbed
in 1868, Georges and Jeanne —made immor
tal in his verse—children of his son Charles
are the only near blood relatives left
cheer the last days of the aged grandfather.
Bat how well this boy and girl—for George:
and Jeanne are only half way through thel
teens—understand their rdle. It was s
touching sight to see young Georges, at the
grand t given m honor of the poet o1
rhe of last month, waiting so tenderly
apon the hoary-headed grandpapa, support
ing him when he walked, running for hi
hat and helping him on with his greatcoat
for on this oeccasion—I can vouch for the
truth of the statement—Victor Hugo dic
WeAr an overcoat,

No wonder Victor Hugo loves children s
dearly. He is continually made to feel their
watchful care.  This adoration for the young
has become one of the poet's ruling passions
Jules Claretia, the novelist, relates: ““On
day be smid to me: ‘Do you know how !
define Paradise! A place where parents wil
always be young and children always little,
One of his greatest joys—he admits it himy
solf, and be s vight—was, when he had ¢
number of staid political friends in his pario
or awork to finish, to come in with a dol
hanging out of his cont-tall pocket and e
walk about with Georges and Jeanne trotting
behind bim, their eyes rivetad on the play
thing. until slowly and softly they relieve
grand papa of his burden, At the children'
ball at the Opera the other afternoon | notiosd
Vietor Hugo in a box encireled with merry
boys and girle in fancy dross who had  gom
o woe the great man of whom they had
heand their mothers and fathers spoak
often,

But we left Vietor Huogo resding The
Rappeol.  Aftor his first breakfast he goes
out for & stroll, elther along the bhros
avenue which bears his name and on which
stands his house, or among the winding pathe
of the Bods de Bologue, hard by, He relurm
home about woon for his second hreak fast
which he eats with o bearty appetite and b
the bost of wpirite.  In the afternoon e
sopelines goos 1o the Benate, of which he §
A mewber, or b the Aoademy when a candi
date s up forelection. | haveseon hig ente
the souale chamber mwore than onee, Yop
oan always tell that he s caning by th
way the senatars, who sncumber the arens
in front of the tribune, step back to let hin
povm,  Ib s ome IF the usher ovied:  “Make
way for the King " The post-ssnntor marche
through the midst of his collengues In a mosl
wiately manner, deigning a bow 1o this one, §
shake of the hand to that one and perhaps »
word to another.  When he reaches his soat
which is the very lust on the second row ol
the Extreme Left, he leans back, folds Lk
arma over his breast and appears lost lu »
brown study.  This habit of folding the
armms when seated s & favorite one with
Vietar Hugo, He assumes this same poss
when driving iu the Bols, and Ix often recog
alsed In this way by thoswe who see him pass

These drives are generally taken in oony
pany with Mma Tola Dorlan, who may e
considered 1o be also of Apollo’s household,
for she knows how to guide the steeds of the
sun and to compose verses ln the lofty style
of Vietor Hugo, 8be (s a charming woman,
alort, original, gay, If her horses run away
she laughs.  Victor Hugo, timid people say,
I brave indeed to trust himself to this
daring charioteer. One day Mme Dorian's
stallions were more spirited than usual, and
memed bont on baving their own way. She
mastered them, however, but not until the
off horse had knocked out his teeth against

lamppost.  8he drove Victor Hugo iwho had
sat calmly at ber side during the whole tug)
back to his house, and then went straight to '
& dentist, whom she tried to persuade to re !
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2OTIeWOmAD @O0 not prevens ru‘-u'-l:h‘a
from indulging in his favorite pastime of
rding all over Paris, “the sacred city,” as he

_bhas called it, on top of the big omnibuses and

horse-cars. He does not care whither he i
borne in these chariots of demwocracy. Vie-
tor Hugo loves all Paris—the old quarters
better than 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-traveler, and, proud
of the juxtaposition, they salute hin. Where-
upon the old bard extends his hand, and,
whoever the unknown friend may be, gives
him a hearty grasp.

Another characteristic of Victor Huge
worth the noting is the way in which he
dresses. He doesn't at all believe that “‘style

makes the man” He is almost invariably |

attired, summer and winter, morning and
evening, in the same heavy, dark brown
sack-coat. On very grsud occasions he will
sometimes depart from e 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. Jast year, when M. Pailleron
was received into the *“Immortal Company,”
be 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
unifarm. “You will guite understand,” he
added, “that a man doesn’t order a new suit
at eighty-two,” “And yet you would wear
it out,” was M. Pailleron's happy reply.

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

“But where is your great coat!” asked
Mme. Dorian.

“My great coat!” was the response; “]
baven't any; in fact I bave never had one.
You know that I dress the same summer
and winter. My overcoat is my youth”™
Last November Victor Hugo made a visit to
the Bartholdi statue. The day was lowery
and it was late in the afternoon. The rest of
us 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 bard to believe that this robust octo-
generian was once a puny, sickly infant. He
bas touchingly described his feeble babyhood
in these untranslatable lines:

“Un en&n:t sans couleur, sans regard et sans
v Y

Bi débile qu'il fut, ainsi qu'une chimére,

Abandonné de tous, excepté de sa mére*

Et que son cou ployé comme un faible
roseau

Fit faire en méme temps sa bitre et son
berceau!”

Mme. Victor Hugo has stated that she
often heard his mother tell how he appeared
when he came into the world. “‘She said,”
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 thers would
have been place for a half dozen more like
him. His brothers were called to see him.
He was so weakly and resembled so little a
buman being that Eugene, bis brother, who
was only eighteen months old, and who was
just beginning to talk, exclaimed at the
sight: ‘What a funny thing!’"

Victor Hugo has always been observant of
the laws of health, and has thus buailt up a
strong constitution on what was in the be
ginning a weak foundation. When he went
to Jervey the doctors told him that he was
threatened with heart discase. ‘1 wilk find
out whether it is s0,” be sald. 8o he sprang
on & horse and started on a wild gallop along
the beach of Bt Clement. The overwise
Esculapiuses then admitted that they were
mistaken. The sea air and sun tanned his
skin and a daily spoonful of tar water “‘re
paired the fncdde,” as he used tosay. It iy,
indead, an i1l wind that hlows nobody good
Vietor Hugo's exile gave him a new lonse of
life.  And the mountain alr of NBwitserland,
whither the et goes every summer for sev.
ernl weoks, Koot him strong and well. Like
"-l'llll‘l‘l""t'. who lveil to e " llll“'ll’“'. 'Il
may exclaim: “"How many of those who had
written my obituary have gone bofore me!”

Vietor Hugo s nover st aloss for s pointed
and approprinte mel He weloomed Doy
Pedro with these words: " 1f all Emperon
wore Hke you, they would be as deserving of
our estoamn ax is the Hopublie™ A sly-boots
put this guestion to him one evening at the
dipner table, " Who s the first poot of th
age M Victor Hugo as cunningly responded
“Tha meoumd s Alfrad do Musset.™  He
wishesd at one Ume to purchase the house ip
which he bves; but the owner, thes Prinee e
Laoslgnan, asked too big a price. “"Moves
butedlredd  and 00ty  thousand  franos” ox
olalmed the poot. It cheap wi that," re
plied the Princess; “Just think ~that Hitle
hotel hos bl the neomparable honor of
housing Vietor Mugo™  The tenant an
swerod with a suller "My doar Madam, !
ani not rich enough to live where Vietor Huge
Bas residiod, " and he immsdintely bought o lot
wear by whore he s about to erect a now
bhouns, When Mr, Moncure D, Conway was
introducsd to him the other day and ex
prossed regret st not being able to speak
Fronoh fluently, the aged poot drow bimselt
up and sald: "We will understand esach
other, for we are both lovers of the gowl "
M. Charlea Monselet, a contempaorary anthor,
who writes in the spirit and style of the
eightoenth century, was thus happlly por
trayed on one oconsion: My dear Monselet
(Monselet then lived on the Qual Voltalre),
when I invite you to dinver | am always
tesupted to address my lotter: ‘To Monsleur
Charles Voltaire, Qual Monselet.'™ When it
was thrown up in his face & fow years ago
that on the threshold of life he wrote as a
royalist, the veteran democrat replied: “I do
not wish to blot out anything 1 ever penned.

I have always been honest, but [ have ad-
vanoed ™ THRODORE STANTON,

There are now 190 348 Hindoo girls in the
aative schools of India

Extra-Toed Horses
Horses baving extra toes on the inner side
of the fore feet are occasionally met with in
e O e ey Sy 55 e v
w remnant
old native M:z.- which e
caped the notice of the sarly wttiera

BOWERY ARTISTS.
PHOTOGRAPH GALLERIES WHICH
PRODUCE NOVEL WORKS OF ART.

!

Manis of Shop Girls and Clerks for Being
Taken in Fancy Costumes— Deiigns

with Heads Pusted on Them
—Sunday Work.

[New York Timea )

In the heart of that portion of the Bow-
wy, where photographers' exhibits are the
nost pumerous, is sitoatéd the studio of an
{artist who is even more enterprising than
| ais neighbor< In the specimen cases which
. sdorn the various approaches to uhis studio

|sre to be seen by sunlight during the day
,snd by electric light at night cards bearing
the inscription, “Costumes provided free of
sharge.” One morning last week this very
| iberal announcement caught the eye of
the reporter and induced him to pause and
sxamine somewhat closely anl criticaliy
e work of the artist who had grafted this
mterpridng feature to his business,

An astonishing number of athletes, who,
 however, did not appear at home in tights
ind whose attitudes resembled those usually
assumed by mercantils young gentlemen
when behind the counter, figured among the
specimens, There were a number of clowns,
romedians, tragelians, sailors, etc., whose
articles of apparel did not appear to set
properly on their figures, and whose coun-
tenances suggestel that they were trying in
vain to appear at ease. There were also a
aumber of ballet girls and young women
wearing other costumes, the designers of
which bad undoubtedly had in view a liberal
lisplay of the figure. But the ballet girls
1id pot stand gracefully, asa rula One of
them, whose arms were uplifted, looked
more like a person hanging up clothes to
iry. All of the young women had not been
fortunate in the mattar of tights Some
wemed to be misfits and sat loosely on the
limbs for which they evidently had not been
made,

But among the specimens of photography
which filled the cases were a number ol
pictures in which the bodies anl surround-
ings of the persons; wers fancy designs and
only the heads were genuina, These pice
ures were without exception tintype< A

wishing his picture taken in this
style had evidently merely to select one of
several ready-made fancy designs, and on
to copies of this a tintype portrait of his
bead was pasted, anl the necessity of either
fancy dress or surroundings was done away
with, One of the pictures represented a
young man, whose prepossessing counte-
nance was wreathed in smiles, sitting astride
of an enormous cat, which, with a power-
fully arched back, flery eyes, and ferocious
whiskers, was apparen:ly dashing along at
a furious rate of The accomplished
rider, altbough 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-back rider might well
bave 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 in the air in danger-
ous proximity to the heald of the gallant
young man. In the cart behind the latter
was a wildeyed bull-dog with formidable
testh. The dog appearel to be laboring un-
der great mental excitemesut, and its general
manner seemed to indicate a desire to tear
the young man's trousers. Notwithstanding
the grave dangors which menaced him, both
in frout and the prear, the young man dis
played a wonderful calmness, which ought
to bave entitled him to the respect of the
maddened brutes who were making a com-
bined attack upon him.

In another picture was seen a roystering
young gentleman, who had stopped to presd
on his way home, He was a very tall youny
gentleman, and his graat height enabled him
to throw bis own arms over the arms of a
lamp post, and tolay his cheek affeotionately
agnlnst the lamp. At his feet was his faith-
ful dog, tugging earnestly at the leg of his
trovsers, evidently with the inteation of en-
couraging him to resume his homeward
journey Another picture reprosnted a
youth in cowboy costume, with pisiols and
knives in hix bolt, seated at & card table, op
posite & dummy countryman, whose halr
stod on en! and whose exprewion of coun-
tennnce Indleated o realization of the fact
that ho bad gob into the wrong houss, In
another piotie & mild-dooking young man
wis saying  bis prayers to s dummy high-
WAYInun,

A conding the portealt-adorned stalroass,
the reporter found blmsall 0 the artist's re
coption room, This  was bhung on all sides
with plotures of all kinds and deseriptions
Bafore the visitor had an opportunity to ex.
amine the pletares, however, e was warmly
grooted by n welldrowal young man, whoe
who meked, “Woull you Hke tosit in cos
Wine or plain?™  The young man went on
harrledly (o explain that where one did pot
Wi e toinvest ln eabinel portraits,  tinty s
wioowered the purposs vory well, and were
remarkably roasonnble, When the young
it learne | that instead of belng & patron
the visltor wis morely tn searoh of informn.
tion, he i not attempt o eoncend hils dis
appointment,  but an offer 1o reniunerate
bien for any loss of e mol iBed bim,

“Do tany persous e the costinmnes you
offer free of charge!” he was askod

“Ob, yeu," replisd the artist. “lLote of
poople use thom. A good many of them are
wlerks sl mechanmes and shop givls, and
there are poopls & groat deal bhigher up in
the soclal sonle who are not sshamed Lo use
our costumes, even though they lon't  know
who were in them st Sometimes people
bring thelr own cotumes, but not often
Young fellows, and for that matter young
women, who fancy they are beautifully
formed, like to be taken in tights but they
have no other use for the tights —<and tights
are not very chaap-—so instead of buying »
palr Just for use onew, they ocome here and
use ours free of chy OF sourse whan we
allow them the use of tights free, they can't
expoct them to At quite os well as it they
were made to order, We don't give out

any padiing here, That's a trick we ain't
up to. Half a dosen people will call for
tights whore one will ask for any other fancy
costume.”

“Dof you take many of those Elcﬁnm
which seem to be fancy designs with heads
pastad on them

“Sometimes there's a great call for those,
Young fellows that like to make a sensation
are very fond of thems. They think it's a

reat joke to have pictures taken that way.
xnd some of the designs we use are very
funny. It's easier for & young man to have
n taken that way it is to get

into a costume, and ‘then run the risk
of its not E{ﬂu bhim. | have had !on'
fellows offer me on the quiet to pay double
l‘wthan‘uﬁawm and for that matter for
other k dplehm.i!l.':r:nlulom
one in my ca-es outside, 1 never take
.-,I:nho&n'

you keep your gallery open on San
“R:unhnh Why. that's the busi-

i B |~y

-

to find fault with the poor folks for
0 nave tosr pictures taken on the
ouly day that they are notat work fven

or ple hav t to ir pi
P P’;’w km:.go have their pictures

THE HOME OF THE CHEROKEES.

Frem Whence they were Removed to the
Indlan 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
bad in our struggle for financial existence
come out 15 cents ahead Womanlike I
called for an outing for three mouths, and
unbusbandlike, 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 “Chilbhowee!” T in-
terrogatively and he decisively.

And we actually started out in April, first
enjoying & trip through the “B. L. T.,” or the
Beauti'ul Indian Territory, as its resident
white people fomndly call it, across the
prairies of Kansas, among the low ridge

hills of Missouri, down the broad sweeping.

Mississippi to Mewphis, and across the
country to East Tepnessee, toking our time
to see and enjoy the new, the old and the
curious.

It was at Maryville, in “Loyal Blount"
we caught our first glimpse of the Chilhowee
mountain range, the “Frozemn Deer” of the
Cherokee, who loved his pure, health-giving
springs, gurgling streamlets and lofty shade
trees as passionately as do the mountaineers
of Switzerland their Alpine homes., Say
“Chilhowee” in the presence of oune of their old
men in the Nation today 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 his youth, the hunting grounds
where the bfar, 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 tbat might can wrest 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 bowlder crown
ing one of the loftiest peaks of Chilhowee,
and gazed over the greatly broken stretches
of mountains, covesand valleys, as peculiarly
adapted to the wants of the red mun as the
territory fllls 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 coild see the
misty outlines of the ranges of thoe Big Bmoky
looming up into the clouds in the background,
while before us lay, in variegated forms of
beauteous hue and shape, the low-lying foot-
hill approaches, and it was easy to fancy we
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 uation drank
sweet waters from its fountains: climbed
hand in hand to the highest points; gathered
pine cones, chestnut burs, or many-colored
pebbles in the tracks of the rills, which, with
every rain or snow for ages past, have ro'lad
like mighty tears adown the face of nature:;
stood poised in breathless silence watching
and harkening to the bounding roeks sent
down the stesp mountain sides; or sat wrapl
in dreamy thought while the balmy air cooled
the heated brow and entranced the sepses
with its delicate fragrance into sweet forget-
fulness of the present

Amomg the gqueenly lnurvel and starlike (vy
grows a dusky red flower that sconts the alr
with the perfume of the pineapple, nnd which,
the old folk say, the shy Indian maid was
wopt to gl!lwr and |llil in her bhosom to en-
chant the sensex of her warrior when he came
Liy Winy,

11 it were not for the sturdy fact that over
A thowsnd sonls refussd to be removesd, and
clung too tenaciously to their beloved moun
taln to be didlodged, we would paint flese
dark, sweet wild fHowers as n gift from the
war god of the Cherokees to the kingly Chil
howee, i erory of the loss of hils favorite
pesti)ile, bt truth having guenched the bright
llml‘li of povsy, we apposse the desdre to rons
der homage to the ancient hotae of our frlends
and kinsmen by wreathing the roval Purple
Rowers s durk green laves of the stataly
lwirel Into a chaplet, wod |-lu-v it with rey

erent tonch on the lwow of thelr gramnd
Chillhowee Nevtaw 1L Unace
KyoxXxviae Tenn ., Aprell ¥

Cutsels for dh, Ankiles
INew York Maill and ‘.\|-tl' . |

“The man who invented the ankle corset
will minkis & fortupne by 1" remarksd  the
superintondent of & popular riak up-town
whiere 4,000 poople skate dally

“Have you teied It yeu!" asked a meporter,

“Not | haven't even s en it Mut 1 think
it will be & sucoesm.  Mome people in skating
never onn keop thelr anklos stitf, - It impodos
Woir sposd and makes them tire quickly,
Now this ankle cor ot ws | understand i, s
A brace for the ankle to keap It from turns
ing. 16 s praperly eonstructed it s bound
b b of great awistance,  Many young lae
dies now lnskating wear bigh-lnoed shoos to
brace their ankles, Not a few wear two
or three slastios for the same  purposa.  Bul
this corset will have to be jaunty amd grace.
fuldooking or else no girl will wear (. The
groat ambition of the girle nowadays is to
attain stylo and grace rather than speed and
comfort, so the ankle corwets will have to
survive & terrible scouting befors the rink
queens will acoept them. "

“Do the nnkles of the girl skaters really
require corsets or braces!”’

“Asarule they do. If thelr ankles are
weak and in trying to cut didos on skates they
happen to turn, the corset will certainly bs
of advantage to prevent spraining. The
ankle is the part of the human body most
lHable to damage In skating. 1t is froquently
woak and rickety and uncertain about tarn-
ing. Therefure my impression s the ankle
oorset will be the next wrinkle % sell in ocon-
Junction with skates. "

Binging In English
[The Current.]

Herr Bchott, the German tenor, states
that English words are as suitable for sing-
ing aa German., As from & German
:whmm ite bamoroms
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SOME NEW YORK NOTES!

SCRAPS OF INFORMATION NOT FOUND
ON THE SURFACE.

Indigent Writers and Trustfal Landiadies.
The Semblance of Success-How It

Creates Suncoess—Ladies Going Out
at Night Without Escorts.

[Special Correspondence.]
NEw York, May 7, 1885 —There is nothing

about which the majority of men ana womew
are so ignorant as the financial ability and
possibility of writers. The habit of most
persons who know nothing of the writing fra-
ternity beyond the extravagant stories of the
sudden rise into fame and fortune of some of
themn 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 fraterniiy.
To most mediocre minds a writer is a crea-
ture with any amount of enviable fortuns
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 down and write some-
thing to enable him to jump at once fram
penury into plenty, This opinion they are
fond of disseminating. It sounds 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 is always a rich abundance—
and the newspaper stories of indigent writers
who made *‘hits” and fortunes at oue and the
same time,

Trusting proprietors of boarding houses
bave been swindled again and again by over-
hopeful members of the 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 thau 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-hearted landlady
toasts and coddles some worthless little
swindler who writes, or pretends to write,
albeit on the lowest plane of letters. She
knows nothing about the grades of the pro-
fession—couldn’t tell a Shakespeare from the
bumblest penny-a-liner—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 confldence in human nature by the
operation. Here in New York, where vio-
lent contrasts and sudden tilts into fortune
are the rule rather than the exception, th)
impoverished writer often fares sumptuously
on no other capital than the presumption
that he will do something extraordinary in
the futnre. Indeed, the poorer he is the bet-
tar his chances are of getting trust from this
class of genius worshipers, They fancy that
the deeper the poverty the greater the genius,
So  firmly grounded are they in  their
opinion that the respectable writer, who payvs
his modest way, woears presentable eloths
and does no bragging, is likely to recsive
very meager consideration at their hands
They consider him a patient plodder, with no
beyvond  the commonplace—one
whose acquaintance will be po benefit to
them at all, becanse, in their opinion, Des
tiny has not marked him for ber own, I
she had she would have made him abwo
lutely Nuo, they belleve only in
the extremely poor,

progpects

ponniloss
In the stories and plays
the geniusos are always disgracefully hinpov-
wrished  Just before they become enviably
opulent No these misguided souls expect
sticeess to be concenled  ina perfectly ampty
pockes, and not nfrequently get swindled
for their faith

Now York pays groat homage Lo appear.
Yl de not heat o mneh as the sem
hlancs of heat that
Mallors. Here (b s not always prosperity, bt
the semblanee of prosperity, which passes in
A mnrkot
Grent busipess onterprises, or rather onter

Nies,

wo e, wava Colonal

the social and ecommeareial
prises that poss Tor groat, are ofton projectsd
and eng ineerad Ilnnllp(h ll\r momuecesslul comm

ination of ssmption and shrowidness.  For
Instanes, nol |‘-II‘ mgoy, A cortain inventian
wan 1o be pushed, By an lngenions scheme
one af the Interested pourtlos got. for it a e
rifle “boom™ In the way of free advertising
It wus written about from one end of the
country to the ather by inpnocent editors who
thought they were contributing to the sclon
tife thirst of the people by so doing

Then the stock company was formed, The
man who undertook this was Inspired, Na
ture had ftted him for Just such & place ax
he found himself in,  Bhe hind given him an
important-looking flgure, an elegant oy
rlage, and a distingud Taos, His words onr-
ried conviction.  His appearance spbwtan
tintex] bis nssortions. He looked so efflcient,
so prosperous, so slegant that no ane could
doubt the soundness of his jJudgment or the
wisdom of his operations, To his other st
tractdons and adornments bo added an -
ported fur-trimmed overcoat, a splondid and
overpowering garment that fairly compelied
all other human creatures to prostrate them
selves before him. Nobady has ever been
able to explain the influence on humanity of
a fur-trimmed overcoat, but everybody ad.
mits It

This ingenious gentleman made a groat
point of being in a hurry, According to his
own report he was in continual demand by
buyers, crazy to get stock In his company,
This made others want to buy, “We all,
like sheep, do go astray,” or do auything
else,

The fur-trimmed apparition would leap
from its carriage, dart into a business man's
office, and say, with the utmost grace of man-
ner: My dear Mr. Bo-and-8o, | reserved
Just two minutes to ses you in, because |
didn't want to disappoint you, I haveas few
shares loft and I was determined to gite you

® chance to get some of them if you weoted | mitted to be so by his greatest adumirers.*

Wem. 1 bave just bad two telegrams froms
Philadelphia, wanting all the shares we had
left. I wouldn't answer them till I saw you,
and, hurried as I am, | rushed over at once.
If you want any make up your mind soom,
for I'm driven like a steam engine. If you
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
be jumps at the shares, as the wily manager
knew he would. He puts himself on record.
as a stockholder at once, and the fur coas
flies out, jumps into its carriage and is
driven away at a furious pace, fetching up
at another man’s office to repeat the farce,
In this way the company i formed, each
stockholder being made to believe that he
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 the
propriety of women going to the theatre and
other places of amus:ment 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
where they please and as they please. They
g0 to the theatres in groups, m couples, and
even singly, without exciting remark or
notice. If they didn't manage for themselves
in these matters, there is a strong probability
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 Mimicland. There are not men
enough to go arourl, and the half of them
don't do their duty as escorts. They string
into theatres alone or in squads, while the
women do the same.

In hotels and boarding houses ladies, voung
and old, club together and go to evervthing
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 care
of a man.” [t requires less fuss and less dress,
and altogether the general opiniun is that it
is a much easier method of enjoying the good
things of the stage than the time-honored
fashion of each going out with her “young
ki ®
New York is crammed with “lone, lorn
women"—maids and widows, youthful, in the
thirties, in the forties, and even beyond.
Sometimes there are fourteen ¢f them at one
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 this unmated 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 namerous
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-possession as in
daylight; walk long distances quite alone
often: attend lectures, classes, or visit
friends, going and coming without a thought
of fear. From the theatres, the actresses, all
=ave the high-salaried 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, The
important streets are well lighted and pa-
troled, and they keep to them if they ean.

I heard two young women boasting that
they had walked from Seventy-first street o
Nineteenth street together one night between
11 and 12 o'clock, and nobody so much as
looked st then inquiringly. However, they
were really sufer on a thoroughfare like
Third avenue than on Broadway. [t is well
Hghted and is filled night and day with an
industrial population of both sexes, Women
unnccompanisd by male escorts attract no
particular attention there

New York is not without ft= full eomple
ment of insulting loafers, bhullies, ronghs and
other terrifying bipeds, ot wemen who live
here and dopend upon  themselves become
plucky, and cannot be annoyed without some
tisk Lo the annoyer

Ouonae O, Manvin,
A Lireal INere e,
IChicago Ladger, |

“There’s a groat difference in people, i=n't
thepal’

“Noup thers is that "

"“Now, there’s Depcon Parifer.  You know
what o mildbanmnnersd man be s When he
aska n blosslong, for instance, he doss (b«
guiet  and  Hmdd ke that he soems Lo bog
pardon for venturing to do ital all; bat
with Eller Khorat (b (s albogether diifarent ™

“How doos e do 01"

Wiy hae
plate, and ha gooo sl
bigeinms St oonbldn't  be jrul ol!, mnil he
witilod 10 attendeld o right away When
e mientlons the name o the Laord e don's
do 1t with vaverenos sud timbdity, ad Deaoon
Parifer doss bl he Blurts (8 out s« though
b hadd Just Bt bbs thumb with s bsmsor, *

HUTIE A L Vel T
It s though 1F wae

hump

‘Moaoau'ny," sive I, T
sonal Traits of British
only

Muson (o his V' Pep
Authois “wat =110}
when ocompellsl by shosr foree, and
then onldy Tor a few seconds. A prrofessdona)
talier or w rival he put down b an lostent
without the slightest hesitation or o TR TS
thon, and trampled Bl into the bargain i
be showed any signs of peistance.” Accord
ing o Lord Brougham, who, ke Nmith
mny bave felt o touch of fealousy, \!nmull)
was “absolutely renowned (o soolety as the
groatest bore that had ever yel appoared. |
bave soen people come In from Holland
House, breathles and koocked up, and
able to say nothing but ‘Oh, dear! ‘Oh,
mercy ! “What's the matter! being asked
"Ob, Macaulay " Then every one says, “That
Accounts for it you are lueky to be alive' ¥
In extracts quoted from Greville's “Journal™
by Mr. Mason, the judgment is reiterated
that Macaulay was not agreeable. He had
nane of the graces of couversation, nons of
that exquisite tact and reflnement which are
the result of a felicitous intultion, or a long
acquaintance with good soclety, or more
probably a mixture of both. Thus Rir A,
Allison declares: “1 bave often beard him
(Macaulay) styled, by those who in genersl
appreciated conversation the most, a perfect
bore. | must own that I have sometimes
seen him to be such in compeny, and &b




