
MISS ELSIE DE WOLFE'S OARDEN PATH.
MISS ELSIE PE WOLFF) HOEINO.

MISS ELSIE DE WOLFE WEEDING,

HORBIES OF AN AHRESS.

REALISM IN THE PULPIT.
From The Atlanta Constitution.

There la danger of making pulpit realism too
melodramatic A conservative old Scotch dominie.
desiring to revive a healthy fear of the orthodox
hades in his frivolous congregation, preached *
hot brimstone sermon and had his sexton howl

dismally and clank chains at a telling juncture in
the discourse. In the panic which ensued many
were Injured, and the church Is now divided
against itself.

punlshed-*y a collection that has since quad-
rupled in value. That Is better than b*>ln«r In a
sextet. One of her treasure* Is said to be the por-

trait of the Duchesse de Chateauiwr*. by Nattier.

the one mentioned by the de Goncourt brothers,

those friends ofPhilipHale. The careful Edmond.
Indeed, assorted that the portrait ranked tn im-

portance with those by the same painter la the
galleries of Versailles. Another object of Interest
is a fire screen with a needlework design executed
by pupils of Mme. de Malntenon at St. Cyr. A
marble baptismal font of the seventeenth century
is in Miss De Wolfe's bay window. TT^<»rtaJnly
is an Improvement over the form of window deco-
ration common to certain parts of New-England, a
silver ice water pitcher. On the walls bans; pict-

ures, and in the corners and on tables stand ob-
jects to enumerate which would b« to quote whole
pages from Balzac's '"Cousin Pons." Even Ml«« De
Wolfe's work basket contains its treasure, a thim-
ble the gift of Lord Byron to her grandmother.
Or 'perhaps she keep* this in t!.» gold etui, also a
gift to her grandmother from the Marquis de La-
*

We cannot close the narrative without the final
reflection— possibly irrelevant, it may be »rreveren ';
but certainly persistent. It Is this. Had Ml*s Do
Wolfe known long ago that she would some \u25a0 '
play the part of Cynthia, would she not nave
paused in her collecting, hung up her hoe, eaten
three chickon wings and fallen to practicing a
skirt dance?

plebeian, but Ithoroughly enjoy bringing back to

town what our country friends would describe as
'a fairish mess of garden tru^k.' While we are at

Versailles Miss Marbury and Iwork an hour or
more every morning in the kitchen garden, and no
vegetables under the sun can compare, in our esti-
mation, with those which we carry back to our
cook.

"&o much for the garden. Now as to the vege-

table diet. Some three years ago Iwas the most
unhappy victim of terrific pains in my head. Al-
ways an abstemious mortal, Icould not believe my

cars when specialists laid the trouble to my poor
stomach. But In rapid succession Ipassed through

the stago when Ifeared Imight die and when I
was quite willingto die. Then enter at Versailles
the Dowager Marchioness of Anglesey, who was
our neighbor— and a vegetarian. We met daily,

and she naturally suggested that ifIdropped meat

from my diet the headaches might cease. She told

me how she had checked a pronounced tendency

to cbesity by adopting the vegetarian diet, and—
well, the upshot of it was that Itried the experi-

ment. It was just beginning to bear fruit -when
Lady Paget, president of the Vegetarian Society of
London, came to visit the Dowager Marchioness of

Anglesey, and she completed my conversion.
'
Ibe-

gan to read up on the subject and discovered that

men who made athletic records were vegetarians,

and as ill-hc-alth was bound to prevent my making

a record in my profession Iwas ready to go into
any sort of training. Idid not break away from

meat too abruptly, but tapered off gradually. Now

for three years not one bit of meat has passed my

lip?.
"What do Ieat? Well, as Isaid before, Ihave

"Imay hardly claim the title of vegetarian, be-
cause my diet Includes fresh fish, oysters and other

SBwißßSw.*' says Miss De Wolfe herself, "but Imay

lay claim to being a curious combination of vege-

tarian and agriculturist Ido rot believe that tho

mere eating of fresh vegetables is sufficient, but, if
?u:h a thing is possible, a woman should have a
garden In which to raise at least part of what
comes to her table. This garden may be on the
sloping hillside of her country place, in the back

lot of a suburban bnn.e, or in the limited confines
of a city yard, hemmed In by brick walls or hich

board fences. The average city woman turns her

wee back yard over to the laundress, when it de-

serves a better fate. If she is brave enough to

face the stares and perhaps the cameras of her

curious neighbors she can raise in succession all

sorts of spring things, such as lettuce, radishes.
onions, peas and beans inthe small space of ground

which by many householders is wasted six days in

the week.
"Of course Iappreciate the fact that the woman

who has never tried gardening will lose half, ifnot
more, of her first crop, but the Investment will

nevertheless bear good Interest in quickened pulse.

improved circulation and better color. Ten min-

ut-s' work with a hoe Is worth twenty spent In
swinging dumbbells or Indian clubs Indoors, and
no instructor of physical culture has ever invented
an exorcise more advantageous than weeding in the

tarly morning air.
•Believe me, Ilive up to my own preaching.

When Iplay in New-York during the spring sea-

soa Iflee the city every Sunday, and my friends
know there is no place where Ican be so pleasantly

entertained as in th*ir gardens. It may sound

fyfiss Elsie De Wolfe's Vegetarian

Diet and Art Treasures.
Sllss Elsie de "Wolfe, the actress at present ap-

pearing In "Cynthia" at the Madison Square The-
eitre. may be recommended to public attention for
«nany other reasons beside her work as Cynthia.

this is well,Ifone were disposed both to

•recommend Miss De Wolfe strongly to publicatten-
tion end maintain critical acumen. Be that as It
•may, the list of Miss De Wolfe's hobbles, attain-
ments, collections and theories is long and varied
Enough \u25a0without touching on her dramatic powers.
TThat -work may be left to tho "critical chain gang."
{Here shall be set down only the facts— facts
end what her press agent tells us.

First and foremost. Miss De Wolfo is an antlsar-
•cophaglsu An antisarcophagist Is a sort of dietetic
"Peter Pan. a Betwixt and Between, neither a red
meat eater nor whollya vegetarian. (Allthis eru-
dition Is simply to warn press agents that -we have
& bower or two up our own sleeve.) Because she

Is an antisarcophagist Miss De "Wolfe has a com-
plexion. She is also a hewer of weeds in her gar-

den plot, though the story that she and Miss Mar-
tmry have a cabbage patch on the roof of the eld
Irving mansion, in Irving Place, where they live
during the winter, has been found upon Investiga-

tion from a loftier buildingnext door to be untrue.

Finally, the Is a collector of art treasures beside
wbom Miss Pauline Chase sinks into Insignificance.

three young men of my acquaintance right here in

New-York.
"They were well-to-do and had stunning apart-

ments near the Park, with a chef In charge, r.y

this means they hoped to escape th* evil rff.•\u25a0\u25a0•* SI

boarding, but something was wrong. They were

chaps of good habits and lived well, but nnt ex-

travagnntly; yet they woke every morning filing

heavy and dull. They had headaches and 'nerves'

and nil the ills which come to our poor, overfed
race. Then some one BaMawJ them to cut out at

least part of their meat diet. The conk rebelled.

but cut out tho meat. The boys b<=gan to M
better. They cut out more meat, and were re-

warded with more improvement. Headache stock
dropped, and so did the chef's. In his place came

a deft Japanese boy. and now what do you sup-

pose those three brothers are dolnaf? Living in a

typical suburban cottage on the line of the New-

York Central. They have a garden, and that Is

where they take their physical exercise every

morning before coming Into town. Their Indian

clubs are idle, but their shoulders are sajSMSw*!

and their backs straightening. They have lost

that 'beefy.' heavy look, and they think more of a
tramp across country in corduroys than coming

Into town at ni^ht for the best play on Broadway."

In the face of the bravery that preaches a gospel

which takes away with the first pair of corduroys

the frontrows of her audience, one hesitates to ask

Miss De Wolfe if sho finds a dead fish a pleasant

object to contemplate.

With Miss De Wolfe's art collection, one steps

Indoors. She has acquired this collection by "per-

sistent travel," and has bean rcwardcd-surely, for

"persistent" travel one should be rewarded, or

not given up fish. Macaroni, prepared with cheese,

or Italian fashion with tomatoes, Ifind invaluable.
Rice and cereals of all sorts replace my meat
course, but my real standby is fresh vegetables;

never canned. Ws Americana live In such a hurry-

that we do not want to take time even to pre-

pare our food properly, hence the enormous con-
sumption of canned vegetables, which are prac-

tically devoid of nourishment The French peas-

ants, delightfully healthy people, never see canned

goods, and the real Parisian housewife will convert

the cheapest of fresh vegetables Into the most

palatable of dishes.
"Ifa woman feels depressed, if ohe suffers from

headaches and a heavy feeling generally, to say

nothing of nerves all out of tune, let her turn a

critical eye on her diet. Ithink you will admit

that therrt is no more strenuous profession than
mine, yet Ican work long hours now -without

trace of exhaustion, and those who know me best
say that my stock of vitality is amazing. Ihave
every reason to think this is due to my penchant

for fresh vegetables, and Iam only too glad to

spread the gospel of conect living."

Eut Miss De Wolfe's diet has more than a prac-

tical effect, apparently. Listen to her further dis-

course:
"These are the practical results of right living,

but there is an indefinable something which follows

the cutting off of meat diet which can be under-
stood only by those who have tried it. There arises

in i-ou a strange loathing for anything dead. You
want things to come to you fresh, crisp and in-

stinct with life. A mental refinement comes with
the development of a more delicate appetite. Just

to prove this, let me tell you the experience of

U COME. LITTLE CBJCI! TOME!
"

THE RAGE IN PARIS.
THEATRICAL INCIDENTS AND NEWS NOTES.

THE NEW CRT OF THE HOUR THATHAS CAPTVRT'.D

THE HAY CAPITAL OF FRAMECOXSIDKKATIOXS OF THE 31 iGAZIXE DRAMA 'THE

COUNTRY, GUILT AT HARLEM, AND WHY

IT LEFT DALY'S.

Keith's offering- for the coming- week will contain
as one of the leading attractions the original"

Florodora Sextet, In the tune that made Floro-
dora famous. Pleasure will be afforded the young
patrons who delight in animal life by the Gillett
troupe of trained dogs. The Intelligence displayed
by the?e animals is surprising. Jones and Button
will help along in the comedy with a new sketch,

End will be made notable by the appearance there
of Weber and Fields, the owners of the theatre.

Ward and Yokes, in "The Head Waiter?." will
be seen to-morrow at Proctor's Fifty-eiKiitti-st.,
beginning an engagement of one wee!t.

May Isabel Fisk announces an evening of orig-

inal monologues in the Astor Gallery of the Wal-
dorf-Astoria for Wednesday evening, April 22.

Next week's offering at Proctor's One-hundred-
and-twenty-flfth-st. will be a dramatization by-

Miss Marie M. Stone of the novel "A Social High-
wayman." This play was originally produced at
the' Garrick Theatre by Richard Mansfield for E.
M. and Joseph Holland, who played the leading
parts.

The genesis and development of the prevail-
ing catchword are significant. "Viens Pou-
poule!" occurs as a form of endearment in the
novels of Paul de Kock and in the comedies of
Scribe. It is the return to the patriarchal senti-
mentalities and fads of 180*0. The song first
made its appearance at the music halls of the
boulevards during the reviews of last January.
On Mardi Gras and on Ml-Careme Itburst forth
spontaneously in the streets as a national re-
frain. The author cf the new song Is M. Tre-
bitsch, a young sentimental poet of Mont-
martre and disciple of M. Gustave Charpentier,

Visitors during the last twenty years will
recollect the famous couplets Invented and sung
by Paulus during the Boulanger fever., when
"Revenant de la Revue," sung by students and
agitators, nearly led to a coup d'etat. It was
the phrase "Oh! Quel malheur que d'avoir un
gendre:"'

—
"What a misfortune to have a son-in-

law:"—that ruined President Grevy when he
connived at the agency for corrupt transactions
directed by his son-in-law, Mr. Wilson. The
present street cry is, however, neither political
nor revolutionary. Itis simple a cry of joviality
and pleasure, and as such is an excellent ex-
ponent of the wholesome state of the public
mind.

Paris, March 24.
The new Parisian cry or catchword, "Vieris,

Pou-poule: Viens !"—"Come, littlechick! Come!"
—has taken Paris by storm, and resounds day

and night from the heights of Montmartre to
the plains of Montparnasse. It came with the
first day of spring and bids fair to flourish until

the fall of leaves in October. Like the cake-
walk. Ithas become an obsession. Itis nonsensi-
cal, idiotic and infantile, but, as uttered and
sung by concert hall artists and by the gav-

roohes of the boulevards, it has swing and
rhythm, and has caught the fancy of the popu-
lace. This poultrylike refrain is usually pro-

nounced with loving tenderness, and the last
Invocation, "Viens:"

—
"Come:" is chanted with

languishing emphasis and passion. Thousands
of American tourists will before long be on
their way to Paris, and this irrepressible re-
frain will be the first note to strike their ears
as they emerge from the railway station. From
time beyond memory there has always been
some dominating popular street cry in the

French capita!.

The new song admits of all sorts of "gags"

and interpolations, very much as was the ca?<s

with the once popular refrain of "Tara-ra-ra-
bocm-de-ay," that equally nonsensical ditty

that a dozen years ago caught the public f3ncy

Haw-York and London. Some of the coup-
lets of "Viens, Pou-poule!" are addressed by a
young lov»»r to his sweetheart. Others are put

in mouths of Deputies after a stormy sitting of

the Chamber. Deputies turn to their wives and
say, "Come along, my iitt'.e chicken ("pou-

poule")
—

lefs come away!" Other couplets refer

to Cabinet Ministers, others are purely local
skits at popular actors, actresses, authors, writ-
ers, professors and men or women prominently

before the public. A couplet that has Just been
cut by the censorship referred to President
Loubet. who after the tedious ceremonial of a
state reception at the Elysees Palace. wa» made
to say to lime. Loubet, "Viens, Pou-poule! Let's
get out of this, and be off to bed!" As may
readily be imagined. Parisian vivacity has ap-
plied this phrase of "Viens. Pou-poule '." to every
Imaginable situation. Students and frequenters
of boulevard cafes have taken up the theme
with a vengeance. In the underground railway,
at the racecourses, on tops of omnibuses, at

the theatres, at the restaurants, and, indeed,
everywhere in Paris, one is hai!«»d with this irre-
pressible cry of the hour, "Viens, Pou-poule!
Viens:" c. I.B.

the composer of the popilar Parisian opera.
"Louise." M. Tr^bitsch has also written some
bright and witty military songs, such .n
"Oua'qu'est Saint-Nazalre?" which are the de-
light of the barracks. With his "Viens. Pou-
poule," however, M. TnSbitseh suddenly became
famous. When questioned as to how he man-
aged to hit so palpably the popular fancy, y.

Tr^bitsch said: "One day an artist friend sw
mine returned from London and told me th it

he had heard there one ot the most ''atchint;
songs imaginable. It was a German '••\u25a0

Herr Adolf Spanh, calle 1 "Korrme, C&roltae:*"
It occurred to me to adapt the ?ong to in?

French er.r. and after reading Paul de Kcvk I

decided to give it the Pa-isian title Viens. Po.-
poule! Viens.' Then, together with M. Chris-
tine, who shareu my enthusiasm, a new song

was constructed with over fifty variations, and
this is what caught the Parisian taste with such
unexpected success

"

MISS MINNIE ASHLEY.
She opens a week's engagement at the Harlem

Opera House to-morrow in "A Country Girl."

The Imaginary conversation— for It Is hardly

snore than that—contributed to the April "North
iA-merican Review" by Mrs. Clarence H. Mackay.

end labelled "Gabrielle: A Drama," has attracted
r,o little notice, partly because of the social promi-

nence of Its author, partly, one is glad to hope, be-

cause of that phrase in its title. "A Drama," One

of the English quarterly magazines has recently

Bj>at>Hrtirnl entire a four act play, a play evidently
'
•written -with the practical demands of production

tn mind;and the publication has been greeted with
approval by many play lovers. That many read-
ers of "The North American Review" were simi-
larly pleased when .they saw on the April cover
taw words •\u25a0Gabrielle: A Drama" there can be

510 doubt.
'
Agood play is good reading. There are

: fcon-ie. indeed, which are good only in the reading.

To set a stage In one's brain, to be stage man-
*iger. audience, star, supporting cast and scenic
mrtist all at once is a pleasant and stimulating
exercise, by no means foreign to the taste or
practice of a goodly portion of the reading pub-
lic, and certainly -worthy to be encouraged among

the remainder. The magazines have it in their
power to present occasionally plays to their read-
ers, and so contribute to the growth, of a general

Interest In dramatic literature and an appreciation

of literary values on the stage. That such occa-
sional publication would be welcome is attested by

(the
attention given to "Gabrieiie: ADrama."

To be sure, when one has cut the leaves of the
magazine and read "Gabrielle"

—
"a dream from

the treasures contained in the letters of Ab£!ard
and HfloTse." the sub-title somewhat sententiously

reads— the first feeling Is of keen disappointment.
Opening with a mass of stage directions suggestive

of Sardou. the "play" then leaps full swing into
a mesh of dialogue that suggests at first the meta-

physical jargon of Marie Corelli. and suddenly,

t without a hint as to how Gabrielle got up from
|\ the chair where the opening stage directions had
m placed her. we find her, to our astonishment, kiss-

Ing Theophile on both eyes. Haw like D'Annunzio
are the ptage directions prefacing Act 11. (There

•re three acts.) "It la the beginning of May, but
spring is late in the North, the sun has little
warmth." Will the theatre be chilled for this act?
In the ensuing dialogue no one mentions the tem-
perature. During the opening scene of the third
act, too, the voice of Gabrielle is directed to come
now "from the blossoms," now "from the pool,"
again "softly from the sky." And then "the statue

of Empedocles throws back its head, laughing a
strident, mocking laugh." On the whole, one Is in-
clined to sympathize with Empedocles. As a drama
"Gabrieiie" is Quite impossible; It does not even
have the instinct of dramatic life which justifies,

for library purposes, the dramatic form in wfaicn
«o many of Browning's poems are cast. Itmust be
treated, if at all seriously, as a series of imag-
inary conversations between a man and a woman
\u25a0who. if not actually meant to be Aboard and
\u25a0fjoiße. perilously suggest that Mrs. Mackay was
endeavoring to picture their psychology.

As such a striC!» of conversations, there is no
jiurpoi-e to discuss 'Gabrielle" in this place. One
Is at liberty to accept what this man and this
\u25a0woman say* to each other as descriptive of the
ecnooi of thought and the state of feeling Abelard
made ni;«*« to a. world not yet quite ready for
it—llhe chooses. Others, knowing Abelard better,
or knowing him. perhaps, through Pater's eyes., willnot so accept it unqualifiedly. lii these fine
speeches about Knowledge that Tneophile makes
co easily, so cruelly, there- is none of the real
philosophy cf Abel rd. based on the claims of. -\u25a0•\u25a0•

liumar. spirit alia ga:nvd troni the touch of He-
loisc's hano, the look of her eyes. It la impos-

sible to believe that this Tneopnlle composed the
eongs in the vulgar tongue to his mistress, which
Mrs. Mackay &nirms he rote, even setting a boy
to singing one, as tne young men sang the songs
of Abelard duwn on the quays. Indeed, one comes
tt the last to suspect that behind Mrs. Mackay's
innocent appearing "drama" is the fell intention
to present a subtle argument for "woman's rights"
by making out. through the person of Gabrielle.
that a woman, not a man—Helolse. not Abelard—
•was the real "first dawn" of the Renaissance, the
true forerunner in the Middle Ages of the emanci-
pated human spirit.

What may remain as significant for all. then. Is
the, fact that the words, "a drama," were printed
on the cover of a prominent magazine and were
gladly welcomed by many expectant, if disap-
pointed, readers.

"The . atal Wedding." by the prolific producer

af "thriiiers," Theodore Kramer, will be seen th!s
»cek at v-« v, tei End. Next week at Urn Wast

At ["Imini's I::»h Avenue this week will t"1 Pro"

djced a BOOMdy by Sydney fTntiifcif. called "A
M >•!'!\u25a0 which was enee put on for a
time at the l:.ij<ton Museum and later In Chicago.

It was the last play acted by Roland Reed before
his fatal U I

"Devil's Island," a play purporting to be a pict-

ure of Cajitain Dreyfus's confinement. Is to be
ted to-niorrow at the American Theatre.

At th- Murray Hili"All the Comforts of Home'
will he the attraction.

Kirk« La Shell* and Harrison Gr«>y Fiske have
pet aside Monday, April 13, to devote a portion of
th« gross receipts of "The Earl of Pawtucket" at
the Manhattan Theatre to the Thomas Jefferson
Memorial Association. This willbe the IGOth birth-
day anniversary of the author of the Declaration
of Independence. The Jefferson Memorial Asso-
ciation was organized on April13, 1902. Its presi-

dent Is Admiral George Dewey, and Ithas a board

of governors in each State and Territory. It Is
proposed to erect a buildingin Washington of some
proportions find of pure classic architecture, to

cost about $500,000.

MUSICAL PIKCES THAT REMAIN.

MAJESTIC—"The Wizard of Oz."
CASINO—"A Chinese Honeymoon." (Last three

Weeks. J
BROADWAY -"The Prince of Pilsen."
KNICKERBOCKER—"Mr.Blue Beard."
BIJOU -"'Nancy Brown."

WALLACK'S—"The Sultan of Sulu."
WEBER & FIELDS S-"Twlrly-Whirly" and

"The Big Little Princess." (Last week.)

IRVINOPLACE THEATRE—"Das Siisse Madel."
(Last w»»k.) Special concert to-night.

DALY'S-"Tlie Jewel of Asia." (Last week.)

We have received a poem, but as we have our-

selves to blame, because not long ago in This
department it was disclosed that George Ada is

at the end of his lyric tether and cannot invent

a third verse for his R-E-M-O-R-S-E song in "The

Sultan of Sulu." the same Is received with phil-

osophic resignation. Ha who sends it disclaims

the authorship, but as he was present fourteen
years ago when it was written and has saved

a copy ever since, he will not escape so easily.

It was written, he says, by a newspaper man in a
basement establishment where the Park Row
Building now stands, and. like "The Old Oaken
Bucket.

"
was composed from a full heart. He

further declares that he has been waiting for four-
teen years for the proper opportunity to offer it

to the public. This reminds one of an incident
that happened some, years ago at a dinner given on
an Italian warship in Boston Harbor. William
Everett, during his speech, quoted some three
hundred lines of Tasso In the original tongue,

remarking when he was done that he had waited
fifteen years for a chance to do it.

The last verse of this poem is hereby offered to
Mr. Ado's consideration:
R. E. Kens and Old Con Trit: B!
D them both: and d their mission

On this earth, to make men suffer for their brief, spo-
radic Joy?!

Making smiling faces tearful.
Making life and death both fearful.

1> them both! I wonder what these duffers did
when they were boys?

There, willbe one novelty this week, at the Four-
teenth Street Theatre, where a aww edition of the
musical hodge-podge called "Spotless Town" will
be produced. There are two "German comedians"
in the cast, and doubtless many girls. Next week
at this house a piece wku the ruinous title of
"Happy Hoolahan" will be shown under police
protection.

PLAYS THAT HOLD OVER.

SAVOY—"The Taming of Helen."
BELASCO'S— "The Darling of the Gods."
VlCTOßlA—"Resurrection."
EMPIRE—"The Unforeseen." (Last two weeks.)
GARRICK—"Mice and Men."
PRINCESS— "The Frisky Mrs. Johnson."
MADISON SQUARE— "Cynthia." (Last week.)
HERALD SQUARE—"Pretty Peggy."
ACADEMY—"The Suburban."
MANHATTAN— Earl of Pawtucket," clever

farce, cleverly played.
GARDEN—"Everyman."
CRITERION—"AMessage from Mars."

a crowded theatre every night. "A Country Girl
possessed the real spirit of musical comedy, not

so novel and bright in dialogue as the Ade play.

but more tuneful, better cast as a whole, and more
daintily mounted. With the exception of The

Sultan" of Sulu" it stood head and shoulders aboye
any other musical comedy of the season, and it
was worthy to be shown in Daly's Theatre. The
Billionaire" was not fit to be shown there. It be-

longed at the New-York, ifanywhere above frour-
teenth-st.. and it should never on any grounds

have been allowed in the Daly house. Ite forced
run of 1(«) nights or more has lowered the. tone

of that theatre. "A Country Girl" will be h^ard
at Harlem for one week, and will then return to

finish the season In Boston, where it has already

received the warm welcome It deserves.

the young man. and for a minute there was a bond
of sympathy between little jsfirl and little 'coon,
though the latter knew nothing about it.

"What makes the foxes run up and down their
cage as if they were going somewhere?" asked
one of the children.

"They are. taking their exercise." was the answer.
"If they did not move about the keepers would
know that there was something wrong with them.
It is the way caged animals have of keeping their
minds occupied. The elephant swings his ponder-
ous head from side to side, and once In a whne
varies the monotony by throwing hay all over his
back and then shaking it off again. The camel
bobs his long neck like the pendulum of a clock.

"Itis surprising how well tin animal gets to know
his cage, every bar, every crack in the floor.
A wise keeper will change cages every once in
awhile, and it gives the animal something to do.
finding out about his new home. You know, when
you no to visit somebody, how much fun you get
looking over their house.

"Thero is a sorry little story of a tierce tiger
who had been kept in a circus cage for years andyears. One day the train was wrecked and thetiger's cage fell out of the car. He was not in-jured in the least, but the door of the cage was
broken open. Naturally he jumped out. and the
people scattered. But the poor old tiger had See*so long In the cage that he did not know how toget along In any other place, and would you be-
lieve it! he crawled back into the cage and lay
down In the corner."

They crossed over to look at the tigers thenand were suit at savagely for their pains. Theyoung man told them how some of the natives ofIndia prized the tiger's whiskers as a love charm
said that those who feared tiger whiskers always
Singed them off as soon as the beast was slain.Three children declarer! their intention of looking
for whiskers In the library tiger skin as soon asthey got home.

There were several cages of deer, but the gracefulones with the white tails pleased the chauren most.
ii

cy
va 6 harder to catch than any other sort."said their irulde. "and hunters would rather go

alter any other kind, because these can smell sorar. when frightened, the deer uses its white tailas a signal raising it into th.- air as a danger

vlctaitv"
others Ot ltn kind who may be in the

it.-explained how the rump patch of the antelop*
525 i

•\u25a0I,in thr hum Way, and told thorn Of themusk glands In their feet, with whichofcro?th^\*ndort or riretass teleKraph y wttk

Th£n> an- several Interesting things ;tbout the
<rh

d- T" Illbl:Hr neck ..Miles
"

Jack called them.1 tnir hums, "'"
irthtunco are .over. with a h-ilry

n^^i'n'l in*»«" V "*"'-'*'"re longm than ttvW' otany other animal. The wild ones need this extralength In picking leaves off tall trees.,# V'1 fun he would K«.i out of * (las*
«iJe ',"„'.TV ,?f4

cla traetl on* *' tho youngsters.
• f»,,, l,'Lmi X\,,11, "» &>wn lit* neck.",„""!';"•>•""...\u25a0, think that they -ever dr'.nk." oh-strv'" the >oung naturalist. "because they ro forsewn or elrht months i,, ,

\u0084
.

»«•£ without touching- a tlro;> of water."What ar9 bushmea?" »tv the question wtilch

One of the pleasant features of the week will bo
the reappearance In New-York, at the Harlem
Opera House, of William Norria and Hiss Minnie
Ashley in "ACountry Girl." This charming, clean
and tuneful musical comedy began the season at

Daly's Theatre, -where It enjoyed a prosperous in

till It was announced on December 29 Mr. Savage

would put George Ade's musical comedy. "The
Sultan of fiu!u." into Waliack'e. Now. Mr. Savage

is an Independent manager, and Wallack's Is an
independent theatre. Daly's Theatre, on the

other hand, though Daniel Frohman is named as
tbo manager. Is in reality controlled by Klaw &
Erlanger. So when "The Sultan of SuJu" made
its bow across the way, out went "A Country

Girl" to make room for "The Billionaire." By

this stroke Klaw & Erlanger doubtless hoped to

injure the business done by the independent at-

traction, to offset the novelty across Broadway by

one of their own. How miserably they failed is
BMW Watery, for "The Billionaire" has departed—
Moid riddance to tad rubbish!— "The Sultan
ML &Miv

' •*i*l furnishes intelligent amusement to

PRAY WHILE ON BEATS.
In addition to their duties a* guardians of the

peace end inspectors, on the alert for violations
of the anti-tobacco smoking ordinance, policemen
at Zion City are required to off. up prayer valla
on duty. Instead of the customary rollcall, the
night force assembles for prayers at E o'clock
every afternoon. Elder Dlnnis led a recent meet-
ing, and one of the officers said afterward: "The
lesson of watching and praying was most Impres-

sively given, T.v.< vast Interests to be :i.-d and
the great personal responsibility of each man for
the work of the night were presented with direct-
ness. Several short petitions, full of thanksgiving
and Imploring God's htlp for faithful service, fol-
lowed by a glad, earnest hymn, closed the devo-
tions." It is said that i... emu has yet been
found asleep while on duty.—(Chicago Record-
Herald. .

"Cream of Colored Aristocracy." Moore and Haight
will be another "turn" in the lighter vein, with
the sketch, "Change Your Act or Back to the
Woods."

On Tony Pastor's bill will be James F. Dolan
and Ida Lenharr, in Mr. Dolan's latest farce,
"Taking Chances." Mr. and Mrs. Browning, in their
latest fare*-, "The Cure-": Wolf and Milton, the
billiard room acrobats: Lillian and Shorty De Witt,
the liliputlancomedian and the soubrette, and Hol-
den and Florence. In a comedy operatic sketch,
"The Fairy of Klllarney."

The benefit for Miss Clara Morris at tho Broad-
way Theatre on the afternoon of Tuesday, April
14, promises to be noteworthy in point of receipts,
for the many admirers of the actress have been
eager to testify to their regard by generous premi-
ums for the seaU and boxes. Th<j members of the
profession have been equally liberal In their offers
of services and their gifts

Miss Amelia Bingham. the chairman of the com-
mittee, is now completing the programme. Great
Interest Is attached to the reappearance of Mrs.
Agnts Booth Sclioefi^l. Mrs. Minna Gale Haineg
and the joint appearance of Edward Harrigan and
Mrs. Annie Yr-amans, who have not acted together

since their associauor in the Harridan plays.
Weber and Fields, in one of their oldtinie. skits;
Henry Miller, Joseph Ila worth Crest on Clarke,
J. E. Dodson, Boyd Putnam ami Miss Annie Irish
are other contributors. .Mr. and Mrs. William Col-
lier. Lew Dockstader and Peter F. Tiruley. assisted
by the Weber and Fields chorus, are the comedy
features of this var;. d bilL

Animal* 31ore Interesting Even

Than They Seem.
In towns small and provincial enough to con-

sider the clrci-.s wicked fathers have always had a
stock excuse.
"Ihad to take the children to see the animals,"

they explained to the minister, and nothing was
said about the women who sailed through the air

In pink tights or galloped around the arena on the

back of a horse.
That kind of a father, however, is of very little

use when it really comes to showing the animals to

his children. He knows little about them, and
would even be puzzled to name some of them if it
were not for thrt signs on the cages.

"There 1h a chance for some bright young man
to make a bunch of money while the circus last?,"

said one busy father the other day, "taking per-
sonally conducti v jj;ir;ies of children to the circus.
He could read up on natural history, the popular,

not too scientific kind, and teach each group of
children more in an afternoon than they would
learn about animals In months of public school.
"Iknow how it is in my case. Ihave three

youngsters of circus age, and they exacted a prom-
ise before there was any sign of the usual descent
of 'the biggest show on earth.' Iam reminded of
that promise now at breakfast and dinner, and they

are gradually making im out the meanest father
on the block. The mother can't take them, and,
well, you know how busy Iam. When have I
time to put inan afternoon telling why the leopard

has spots <jnd the zebra stripes, explaining how it
is that a lion roars instead of barks, and whatever
made the camel humpbacked? Ifyou hear of any

natural history cliap who can be trusted with three
of the liveliest youngsters that a doting father
ever owned, just send him around."

There is a young man, an undergraduate in one
of the New- York universities, who is laying up a
tidy sum against graduating expenses doing this
very thing. Ho is fillinga long felt want for busy

lathers and nervous mothers, showing up the cir-
cus as it never was before. There is just one
trouble about it

—
he makes the menagerie visit so

Interesting that the children want to go again and
again.
It is surprising how much more one can see in

the gaudy cages when one's ftbservations are in-
telligently directed by one who know3his natural

history. Follow this college chap with his little
charges, and even though grown up and many
years beyond the desire to pull the lion's tail that
he may roar, one will find it Interesting.

"Keep your hand in your pocket. Jack," he said
to a curious five-year-old, as they stopped in front
of the lion's cage.

"The lion wants to lick it," the boy declared.
"And do you know what will happen Ifhe does?"

eaid the circus guide. "His tongue is covered with
little prongs, which are turned back, and form a
Bort of a /asp. He could scrape the skin oft your
hand with one sweep of his tongue. See how
clean he has licked those bones."

"Ifhe was a dog he'd eat the bones," declared
the boy, who Is something of a naturalist on his
own account.

"Well, lions can't eat bones, so they have a
tongue rough enough to scrape off all the meat.

Notice his bushy tail. You'd never think that he
had a horn hidden there. They say that when he
wants to get real angry he lashes his flanks
with it."

"Has a muley cow any horn hidden in her tall? 1
'

demanded one of the little girls, who has not for-
gotten all about last summer in the country. That
was one of a thousand and four questions which
the guide did not answer.

Just then the lion roared.
"Did that frighten you?" The boy shook his

head, but the little girls shrank back. '"There are
many men who think that th« lion's roar is not the
least terrible. Livingston was one of them. He
said it was no worse than the note of an ostrich.
The only way he could tell them apart was that the
ostrich roared In the daytime and the lion only
at night."

"The ostrich is an overgrown chicken on stilts,"
Jack explained to his sister.

"You'd think that big white bear might hug you
to death, but he wouldn't." eaid the guide. 'He's
more like a big cat, for he bites instead of hugs,
and plays with his prey like a cat does with a
mouse."

"Then what does papa mean when he says 'I'll
give you a bear hug?"

"
demanded the boy.

"Oh. he was thinking of the brown bear in the
nexreage. He'll hug the life out of you quickly
enough. He's a weather prophet besides. Up in
the Adirondaeks, where he lives when he's at home,
the people can tell whether it Is going to be a
severe winter or a mild one from the time he takes
to his cave. Ifit is going to be a bitter winter he
digs a deep cave into the side of a hill, gathers
up some food in case he wakes up before it is time
to come out. then crawls Inside and sleeps unt:i
spring comes. Ifthe winter is to be miid he prowls
about the woods even after the first snowfall, and
when he gets very sleep* lies down In any con-
venient place, without gathering evtti a bit of moss
to make tn.s bed comfortable."

A family of coons were at dinner when the party
reached that end of the line of cages. They were
washing every morsel of food before they ate it.

•'This extreme cleaiinesa Is ail a matter \u25a0\u25a0:
habit." explained the young man. "When they are
free they live mostly ... frog crawfish, Ha.:- ami
things they find In the muddy bunks «»f creeks
They probubly grew tired <>: having everything
seasoned with mud, no they lean \u25a0. to wash every
bit. The rod the circus people, give them is t>er-
fectly clean, but they have the washing Instinct
mid keep at it."

"Flow do the little coons learn the Instinct?"
asked one of the little girls.

"How did you learn to use a knife and fork?"
questioned the guide in turn.

"Mamma taught me by spanking my hands when
Iate with my fingers." ,v;. »

.'That Is the way the 'coon mamma lines." said
and ethers feared It as a deadly poison. ii«

AT THE CIRCUS.

TROUBLES OF THE RICH.
Krom

-
:

Japgles— What person* are c»o*t .subject t>* ap~
.:Is'

\\ aggies- Those who are able to pay Cor an op-
eratiox,

The seniors will next week hold a class party

ut which ttuy will celt- trate the completion >\u25a0

'
their

seats* theses— document.-* which ire always th«
burden «sf Che graduating .-la^s. Soris^* appropriate
to the occasion, refreshments and ct&nctas will fill
the afternoon.

LENTEN ACTIVITIES AT BARNARD
In this Lenten season the Barnard College Chap-

ter of the Young Women's Christian Association 13
one of the most active societies in the college.
I.;ist Monday It held a reception for its members
and friends in Earl Hall to celebrates the return
of Miss Jean Miller. '03. president of the Chap-
ter, who has for some months been absent be-
cause of illness. Miss Ruth Reeder. '05. has been
appointed delegate to the American Committee-
conference to be held at Wllkesnarre from April
15 to 22. The speakers at chapel this week, under
the auspices of the association, were Dr. Henry
E. Cobb and Dr. H. R. Mulse.

Th« College Students' Missionary Association at
its last meeting discussed the missionary work In
the dependencies of the United States

—
Alaska, the

Philippines. Porto Rico and the Hawaiian Island*.
The class of Mielected the followingofficers for

its Junior year: President. Cecil I. Dorrian; vice-
president, Frances Hop* Purdon; secretary. Ruth
Reeder; treasurer. Laura Parker: historian. Geor<-
lna G. Bennett. Entitle Hutohinson and Helen
Cooley were made editor-in-chief and business
manager of "The Mortarboard." the Junior year

book. The other editors of the book have not yet
been elected.

The Barnard Chapter of the College Settlement
Association, which supervised the performance of
"AMidsummer's Night's Dream." Riven at the Bar-
nard Theatre by the Associate Clubs of the College
Settlement, cleared by the sale of tickets $75- This
la to go toward buying a horse and carriage for
the use of the summer home of the clubs. Mount
Ivy.

put an end to the giraffe lesson, for. before he ha.l
answered it. the gongs were sounding for theopening of the three rings show.
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MISS ELSIE DE WOLFE IS ALMOST A VEGETARIAN IN WINTER AND ALMOST A VEGETABLE GARDENER IN SIMMER


