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MAXINE ELLIOTT, WHO
WON'T BE INTERVIEWED,

3O DO

\

\ BUT TELLS WHAT SHE THINKS OF THE PROCESS
AND WHAT REALLY MAKES AN ACTRESS.

J

N
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Against a charming background of Pom-
,ian red and ebonized wood, Maxine Elliott
beolutely refused to beinterviewed. She

gaid over the telephone to her manager:

#g8end her up if she is as nice as you say,

put I won't talk; we'll have a cup of tea to-

gether and a caviare sandwich, that is all.”
Maxine Elliott has “Her Own Way" on
the stage and off. There never was a title
more happily chosen, except one which
phakespeare has preémpted.
she holds court in a delightfully artistic

approval, and Mrs. Robertson nodded
gravely.

“You've got té be patient, and some-
:lmes you get tired out before you get
'..

Miss Elliott had lost consciousness for a
moment. She came to quickly and averted
the next question by saying, as she helped
herself to a third sandwich and second
cup of tea:

“This is the only dinner I get. I take
a late breakfast, a sort of déjeuner, and
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“I WILL NOT BE INTERVIEWED.”

home,; the coloring of the drawing room
where the interview took place—there was
gn interview after all—is just the right
ghade for her own special coloring, the
black of her hair, the red of her cheeks and
lips, so that the eye unconsciously matches
shades,

I'here are photographs and pictures of
celebrities, a big plano which looks as if
§t had daily use, flowers and soft chintz-
covered cushions on a big corner divan,

this, then nothing more until after the
theatre.”

“And you have your own way with your
servants? They don't object to a midnight
supper? You must be a wonderful house-
keeper.”

The statement had a letter press air
about it and “Toby” came to the rescue.
There was a glass top over the round tea
table, a bevelled edged protection to the

renaissance cover. “Toby" tapped it re-
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MAXINE ELLIOTT AND SPORT.

time and I have a chance to see all the
new plays and bave a good time generally.”

“And you buy all your beautiful gowns
over there?”

Even the most ardent anti-interviewer
forgets when it comes to talking about
gOWNS.

“I never buy gowns on 'spbe,’ that is, if I
see a beautiful gown I never buy it be-
cause I might want it some time. 1 wait
until I do want it and then I get it. It's a
great mistake for a woman to buy any-
thing for her wardrobe ‘on spec.’ Wait, as
you do to have your own way, and it will
come around.”

Somebody broke in:

“Telephone from Clyde Fitch. Dear fel-
low, he's been reading a play of his for four
hours to the company and he said they all
shrieked; he couldn't imagine why, for it
seemed perfectly tragio to him, he's heard
it so often. Dear Clyde!”

“He is writing your next play?”

There was a warning glance from Forbes
Robertson. Being in that family, he could
tell that Miss Elliott was about to say some-
thing which might get into print.

To the interviewer there was something
suggestive of a certain section of the United
States in the firm look of the lips that closed
suddenly like a mouse trap and the decision
expressed in every graceful gesture of the
long, willowy figure.

“Your New England family did not objeot
to you girls going on the stage?”

“They were conventional people and of
course had conventional ideas on the sub-
ject—you know what that is in New Eng-
land.”

Forbes Robertson to the rescue:

“You Americans are funny people.”

“Funny?”

“I have just been to a luncheon at the
Hardware Club. Fine place, 'way at the
top of a magnificent building. The lunch-
eon was given by a lot of busy professional
and business men, and how they did guy
each other! You know that is a particue

AVOIDING THE INTERVIEW,

and everywhere books, books, books. An
a:hestos log burning bluely and a tiger
colored Boston terrier which answers to
the name of Sport, but should, by right of
likenasa, growl only when called Bill Sykes,
completed the picture of domestic happiness
on the outskirts of which the interviewer
wis supposed Lo rest.

I'here was a good natured cabal formed
against the interview. 'T'he cabal consisted
o! Forbes Robertson, his wife, Gertrude
Elliott, their two year old child, little
Maxine, or, more familiarly," Blossom";
*Tohy M. P.,"otherwise Mr. Henry W, Lucy
of Punch, hiswife and a musical genius from
Chicago who sang softly at the distant
uno, “Pa made if in yeast.”

[he interviewer was carelully placed out
of range, there was so much done for her
comfort that it aroused suspicionsa. It was
easy to see that Miss Elliott believed that
by keeping the plate and mouth full the fatal
guastions would be eliminated for the time
baing. She forgot theacknowledged truth
that the English language, so linguists say,
is thie only one that can be spoken with
the mouth full,

What do yousuppose your manager said
when 1 asked him if you always had your
own way?”

The strongly marked eyebrows went up
in a slightly questioning rnanner.

“He said,'Of course she gets it; why, she's
Maxine Elliott!"”

“Managerial diplomacy,” was the re-
.,“‘IIN'.

“But do you get your own way with your
husband.-

“Why, of course, with my husband that's
& diferent thing. Any woman can get her
own way if she only waits for it to come
&round and makes concessions meanwhile.
lhat's the method, isn't it, Gertrude?"
Miss Elliott looked at her pretty sister for

flectively.

“It looks like Chamberlain's monocle,”,
he said in his best Punch tone.

“Oh, yes,” said the unwilling interviewed
to another guest. “We shovel coal twice
a day nearly every day in the week.”
“Shovel coal. Isthat a theatrical term?
“It's a Goodwin theatrical term;

ings, too.
a piece twice a day for months it gets to
be just about as interesting as shovelling
coal and certainly as hard. You see, you
might have a certain emotion about shovel-
ling coal from one place to another, but
when it comes to shovelling it back again
you couldn’t have any feeling but one of
complete boredom.” |

upon her and veered suddenly to wind-
ward. Mrs. Robertson talked English
polities. It is a safe subject and perfectly,
impersonal. Mise Elliott did not want to
be interviewed, but she has opinions and
when one has opinions they must be ex-|
pressed. Particularly is this true of Miss
Elliott. |

“I found politics all perveding even in
the four months I spend over there every
year. A woman might as well stay at
home as go to many houses unless she is
competent to talk on all the fine points of
the political situations.”

“You spend four months there every
year? You like it better?”

“Oh, not better, but it is my vacation

WO e
mean that we work at matinées and even-==

When you have been pluylng%—f

Miss Elliott felt the interviewer's eye’

FIRST SPARKLING WATER.

Blt of History Suggested by a Bottle Found
in an Old Wreek.,

From the London Globe

Ihe other day the controversy regarding
e origin of aerated water received a fresh
£ from the reported recovery from the
Wreek of the Royal George, which foun-
tered in August, 1782, of n corked bottle of
sodn water.  But did this bottle contain soda
Waters The efMeacy of natural mineral waters
beenme generally realized at about the middie
¢! the eighteenth century, when “wells” were
Cxploited throughout the country. The next
*1¢p wus the preparation of artificial mineral
‘iters, which originated in Paris, A French

chemist named Paul waatheinventor; and he
imported them, bottled, into England, giving
to the different varieties the names of the
natural springs which they were supposed to
represent, such as Selter or Beltzer, in Nassau;
Pyrmont, Rochelle, &c. However, Paul did
not aerate his waters, that process being dis-
covered by an Englishman, Joseph Priestley,
the celebmted theologian, aclentist and
chemist, who therefore was the real father
of both the mineral and aerated water In-
dustries.

In 1772 Priestley invented the method
of Impregnating water with “fixed air,” that
is, with carbonic acid, produced from whiting
or chalk by the action of sulpburio acid,
under either atmospheric or increased pres-

sure, Not being a physician, Priestley comn-
municated with Dr. Walter Hey, who came to
the couclusion that water thus impregnated
must be peculiarly serviceable in long voyages
by preventing or curing sca scurvy. Priestley
then offered his invention to the Lords of the
Admiralty, who ordered trials to be madée
with it on board some of his Majesty’'s ships.
What is more probable, therefore, than that
the bottle recovered from the Royal George
contained aerated and not soda water? Sub-
sequently Priestley and Hey put a few iron
filings into their aerated water, to render it
chalybeate, like genuine Pyrmont water, and
some other medicinal waters similar to it.
There have been many claims set forth
lna ronardlnstbe invention of soda water
an ft is beyond dispute that the first patent

larly American trait. Now, Englishmen
wouldn't stand being made fun of by each

other in that way, but it was awfully amus- |

ing. There was a man there called Groot
or Growt——"

“Grout?”

“Yes, that was the name, Now he had

bt sy oo & e

“If a newspaper sends some one to meand
d:‘mn.nds bt: "know :vluc gh‘t:ﬂnk.
stance, about somethipg printed
about me last week, would l'u‘ﬁ what I
thought about {t? ’Why. I wouldn't tell
m{ own sister, and it is doubtful if I would
tall myself, and would I be likely to publish
my feelings in the bsurd!
idiotio!”

Miss Elliott was terribly in earnest, She
could have taken an audience off its feet:
it seemed a pity that the audience war so
limited in number, Then unconsciously
she assumed one of the coquettish poses
which makes “Her Own Way” so allurlnq.

“Just as woman to woman tell me this—
wouldn't you think if any one came and
interviewed you that it was the most absurd
thing in the world? Wouldn't vou feel
lﬂ:’e A fool? Wouldn't you squirm just as |

O. »

“1 should feel so proud if any one wanted |
to know what 1 thought about nn_\'thlng]
that I'd talk until I was stopped and then |
go out and buy every paper that the inter- '
view was printed in to send to my friends.'*

“You'd do nothing of the kind. You'd |
hate to think that there was any one who
could poesibly believe that you had so l
little eenpe that you could be induced to
talk right off about vourself. You would f
hate to put yourself before the eyes of the |
world as & woman who was go &tuck on her-

for in-

matter?

self that she was willing to express her
| opinione on all sorts of subjects at a mo-
, ment's notice.

| “It is an utter impossibility for you to
have formed any impression of me in the
little while you bave been here that is any-
where near the truth. How could you?
You might know my height or the color
of my hair, and you have heard me fool

around the tea table, but of my real self
| you are hopelessly ignorant. I don't mean
| you especially, but any one who attempted
| to do what you have trled and failed in.

. *“If T had made myself an authority on
| any particular subject and I was asked to

FORBES ROBERTSON THINKS AMEKICANS VERY AMUSING.

HARD T0 CLIMB IN LONDON,

| and ambitious henda.

EASY TO HIRE A SOCIAL BACKER,
BUT THAT LEADS NOWHERE.

All the Great Join te Help the Chaperon,
but It’'s Different Whém Soelally Ame
bitious Americans Try teo Go It Alone
Later—Society Always Alds for Pay.

The knowing ones always amile nowa-
days when they hear that a woman with an
exalted position in New York society is going
abroad to try to capture London. This ie
an old etory, and thera was a time when
aspirations of that kind filled many pretty
1t took the exper-
iences of a number of wealthy New York
women to prove that this game was not
worth the candle to women who have
reached the social plane in New York's
life that sotisfiea them.

There are still American women who go
to London with their movey, their beauty
and their wit to make a name for them-
selves in the amart world there. Butin rive
caser out of ten they are not known in
New York, and they are playing the London
game only as an overiure (o what they
expect to accomplish in New York. Get-
ting into society here by way of ILondon is
no new thing.

“Anybody who knew the woman that
sailed last weok for Tondon," aaid one of
the social zealots who accompanies the
train of his set from New York to the Conti-
nent and back to Nowport, “laughed at
the idea that she had any ambitions for
London society. $She has seen more of it
than almost any Ametican woman not
living in England, hoa had the present
King as a guest. nt hei dinner, and has
repeatedly met hie wile soclally. So there
was very littlo for her in eny London suc-
oesa.

“One has no idea of tha complete manner
in which any American woman who goes
to London i8 compelled to knuckle down ;

got into Tammany or gone out of it or 8ome- I tell what I knew rbout that, and was given

thing, in order to get something, you know,
and how thev were roasting him! Then
there was another fellow wio seid he'd
answered three thousand toasts at the
Lambs Club the night before and I-ob,
yes, you see the lunch was given for me and!
after we went into the smoking rocmn the
bucks got together and butterl me up a bit
and I cracked wheezea for them."

English as she is spoke was not written
by Forbes Robertson, but it migit have
been.

The cabal was worn out. So was the in-
terviewer. There wasn't an idea longing
for publicity in all the warm, cheerful at-
mosphere of the room.

Little Blue S8hoes toddled upstaire in the
wake of her nurse and Papu Robertson
brought up the rear. The Chicago songeter
had faded away inthe ethereal mannerof the
Western metropolig, the Lucys had long
ago departed for Ottawa or Montreal--
they seemed undecided as to their des-
tination. The Elliott gisters were left.
Maxine threw her arms about Gertrude.

“Our specialty's comedy and we sing
like martingales an' we ain't got nothin’
to say for print."”

The interviewer was tying ribbons ready
for departure.

Miss Elliott looked sad with the soulful
expression by which a woman sends away
a oreditor with the bill unpald. The ex-
pression was emphasized on Mm. Robert-
son's face,

“You know I told the manager I wouldn't
be interviewed. I simply will not talk for
publication. I haven't a thing to r#ay and
1 wouldn't say it if 1 had.”

“Why?"

“Well, I suppose for one thing I'm onto
myself and I know that I haven't an idea
that's worth troubling the public with and
1 don't approve of interviews anyway.
It reems to me a dreadful waste of space
in a paper. I consider that women or men
who will allow themselves to be interviewed
are egotistic idiots, absolutely aginine.
1 simply can't put it strong enough.

“Why, do you know I have had the great-
ast respect sometimea for an actor or an
aotress until I have taken up a paper and
seen an Ivterview with them and when |
see thoas I's sprinkled over it - I I-—-T—I
it positively makes me ill. I throw down
the paper, say 'fool’ and I never feel just
the same toward them again. What do I
care what a certain person may have to say
to another person when the first person
knows that the other person is going to put
everything she may say in the hewspaper?
What possible worth has it? None at all!

“Do you ruppose for one moment that a
woman is going to tell the truth when she
is interviewed? There is nothing in the
world that would induce me to speak the
truth under those circumetances; 1 should

| time to prepure an @ ngicle to rend to the
oper, I ean imeioe thi.t the public might
w intorested, bt theye ia 110 subject ex-
cept my work that I eoitld taik about, and

if the pulihis ecres o wae e that as all [
can tell then, there s po hing vew. Ldon t
believe the riiblie cares swhat 1 think about
anvthing.”

“The publie 5 interested in attractive
peveoralition’

“Attrecnve rersorality! What has that
got te deo with an astrews?  Absolutely

nothing.  Ah-so-linta-ly noth-ioy. "

“Do rear rroen o pay that voudon't think
an atteactive porsonaiity is the right bewer
in an actresc’s hang?’

a question of an attractive pecsonality

TEA AND TOBY,

! that made an aoctress you could find 4,000
| between the Battery and my house. At-
! tractive personalities are ?mmd every-
| where. They are plentiful as dirt. No;
| persorality of the attractive order is simply
| the power that forces your talent over the
| footlights; that is all. 1t don't make an
| actress or an _aotor. It i3 a very insig-
nificant part of the whole thing.”

“W hat does make an actress then?"

“Just what Mrs, Kendal said: ‘You've
got to have the constitution of the horse
and the skin of the rhinoceros.' You must
work and study and fail and suffer disap-
pointment and never say die, and then
perhape if vou are lucky you'll get there.”

Miss Elliott js a true woman: she returned
to her qrie\'nnw.

“I don't think it is kind to a woman who
has hom‘.ﬂll{ tried to do her best to put her
into such a horrible light. [f she consented
to an interview, she would have to be ego-
tistic and talk about herself all the time,
and no one with any delicacy of feelin
or sense of propriety would do that.
simply could not express my views on any-
thing for publication. I won't be inter-

either refuse to talk or if I did I would | viewed.”

for its manufacture vas granted to Mr, W. F. | beer to cool his parched throat in the
Hamilton of Dublin, on May 4, 1800, Never- [ morning.  Yet from the foregoing it seems
theless, there is g reason for believing | ¢lear that long beforc the vear ol Waterloo

that soda water was invented by Mr. Au-
gustine Thwaitos, a Dublin apothecary, in 1780,
Apparently, the new aerated beverage noon
caught on, In “The Pursiits of Fashion, a
Satirical Poem,"” published in_ 1810, the mec-
tion devoted to the “Coffee Houme Cornet
contains thege lines:
Be sllent the ooffee room, hushed every nolse:
. Stop drawing that soda, keep quiet those boys.

The popularity of roda water as revealed
alone among British subalterns so early as
1840 convicte Thackeray of a slight error, for
when in “Vanity Fair" he pictures the man-
ners of 1813, he pathetically, laments that
a gentleman who at that period had drunk
too much rack punch at Vauxhall overnight

Do more refreshing drink than small

Joe Bedley when “seedy” might have had
ready recourse to brandy and soda. Further
“Sketches of Character,” u novel of fashion-
able lite in London and Buath, and published
n 1813, mentions soda wualer as a common
beverage,

For a very long period after its inveption,
sodi water was unobtainable abroad, hence
English travellers had to take with them
soda powders, if they could not do without
it, though in France, at least, “"gaseous potash
water” was fortheoming, the latter havin
been invented hy the Puarisinn ohemist Pau
in 1802, In 1517 we hear of Byron, who, by
the way, has eulogized hock and seltzer water,
writing from Venice to Mr. Murray in London
and begging him to “rend out some soda
powders, but no more poetry.”

“Cer-weiv-ly not' WLy, if it was siply &

R | jowel

and be led around by the noso if she ever |
expects to get anywh< e if she were not !
paying for all this she might naturally be
directed to do as sho wae (old. But to have
other people spending her money, spend-
ing it in tho way they want, and then not
allowing her to open her head about the
way, is a state of afiairs to which most
American women object, however loudly
the social bee may buzz in their bonnets.

“Take the case of two or three women
who have recently been scattering their
husbands’ money about London. Ope of
them, under the chaperonage of a Weslern
girl married to a not very rich baronet,
has been taken ebout to a number of houses,
has made sore acquaintances, fed a great
many people, and incidentelly made somoe
valuable presents of jewelry, in addition to
housing for the entirc season her sponsor
and her husband.

“Last year she was all over the place.
But during the London season of this spring
ghe was scarcely heard of, although she
had the same house, jusi as much mouey,
and was entertaining just as much, but &
very difforent class from that on which
shu had wasted her money a year hefore.
In fact, she was as rouch out of it socinlly
as if sho had not known a year of London
BUCCeSS.

*Now, what crime do you suppose that
woman was guilty of? Why, she had been
asked to & house party during the grouse
shooting in Scotland and had actually
invited all the people she met there to
come to her place a month later. Bome
of them went, or at least promised to go,
but when they beard the stand that the
hostess took, they either declined or ig-
nored their accepiances. The hostess was
curfous,

* ‘Do you know what that cetty American
woman did?' she asked everybody she
met for six months afterward. ‘She came
to my house merely because she had been
generous to the wife of a friend of mine,
and for his mother's sake I asked the Ameri-
can to come for a week as I was toldthat
| was the one thing she was most anxious

to do. Instead of being humble and hold-

ing her tongue ehe invited every person
she had rcet thar week ro come to some
pleco in Warwickshire she had leased for
4 \ear cr two.

“+Of course nene of them went, beciuse
I explaiced that [ really knew very little
about her except thnt she was very rich
and had becen very gonerous to a com-
patriot of hers who married the son of an
old schcolmate of mine. They are as poor
a& church mice, so I was willing to invite |
the women for their suke, and that was !
the way she returned my kindness.’

“It would be hurd to Bee the offence in
what this woman hed done, but the Eng-
lish view of suoh cases i{s that she should
have been grateful for any attention and

only that. .

"he woman who made this mistake
did not drop out any more completely
rhuan another who had a brief awim in Lon-
don soclety, She gave very valuable
! to the woman who launched her,

n additién to paying the expenses of all
! the parties to which they went other.

She got to know a lot of people, and some

very smart ones, L00.

{  “Bhe had a little apirit left, and maybe
| she was overconfident. At all events
|

sha dared to refuse something that her
spousor demanded and there was a row.
‘There were no signs of trouble until the
American woman gave & party and wanted
to invite the friends she had made during
the earlier part of the London season. To
a woman and almost to a man they de-
olined, They had known thia American,
gone to her house and enjoved her hos-
Ritality merely as a friend of their friend.
Not one of them took any interest in her
personally beyond what her wealth might
do for them, She made one or two other
efforte after that, but finally, convinoed
of the futility of trying it again, she camne
home,

“Bo very little suffices to give the impres-
sion that this_person or that is in society
in London. Most of the strugglers try
it through the charity racket, No beggar
is equal to the lady who wante to ralse
money for this charitable purpose or that,
and there is nothing at which they will
stop. Bo this actress or that, if she wants
to stand behind an American bar or sell
tea at a bazaar, will have plenty of Ameri-
can women there to do it with her, and
¥lenty of titles scattered among the namea.

hen the story goee forth that this actress
is popular in society and on terms of great
familiarity with the British aristocracy.

“As a matter of fact not one of the wornen
whore names appear on the programme
with hers would speak to her on any other
occasion or allow her to enter her house
except for some such purpose, There is
lots of this kind of soclety to be had in
London without any trouble. One need
onl{ have the money to subscribe liberall
to be able to know all the social riffra
and aristocratic dereliota hanging about
London. Your name may appear along
with lords and ladies in liste of patrons
and patronesses, but the intimacy will
never be any closer.”

One woman more than a score of years
nﬁo went to Europe to spend her husband’s
millions in gaining the posilion ehe wanted
in the socinl world. She was not a4 New
Yorker, and here her progress upward
would have been slow and its result un-
certain. In FEurope she entertained im-
pecunious people of title and the people
+ she really wanted to know laughed at her, |
She kept her purpose in view, though,
with a tenacity worthy of a more heroio
ambition, and never gave up.

Her liberality and kiundness gradually
caused a change of opinion toward her,
and to-day, after more than a score of years,
she is recognized abroad by the people she
knows as a person of rea tion. She
canhave nowat her house in Paris or Lon-
don almost anybody she wants. It
her example that has sent to Europe manv
American women with money and less
tact to attempt the same ocareer.

Moet of these who go to London look to
one of three of their compatriota for intro-
ductions, and in every oase they know

»
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Perfection is always
relative, '

THE A. B. CHASE

may not represent the
highest that can be,
but it represents ths
most perfect that is.

HEAR THE

And the Apollo Mas-
ter Piano Player, and
you hear two master=
ful instruments.

APOLLO COMPANY,
101 Fifth Ave., between I7th and I8th Strests,
NEW YORK.
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that this work will be done, as the French
would say, not for the sake of their beautfe
ful eyes, but for a very substantial reward.

One of these married some years ago in
England, and her husband "has always
held a place in the set that most Americans
desire to enter, go she is able to be valuable
to anybolly she may take under her wing.
The woman who can afford this luxury

right kind of London as she wangs, although
o take permanent advantage of these ﬁ\-
troductions a
time are needed,

It used to be in the little house of an Amerie
can widow in London that many of her
countrywomen met the titled folk they
were anxious to conquer. There were
musimles every Sunday afternoon in this
little drawing room, at which the most
frmous ringers would appear. Very often
they were American, noted perhaps here,
but unknown in London as singers at pri=
vate entertainments and anxious to meet
hoatesses. There were usually other guests
with mercantile ends. They had railroads
to float or patents and mining stocks to
sell, and they were there to meet million=
airee, or men who knew millionaires who
mlrsht be induced to invest,

obady ever doubted that in this house
the mos§ husiness-like understanding ex-
isted between all parties, except perhaps
on the part of the millionaires, who may not
have known thet the hostess got a rake-off
on all bhusiness transactions which had
their inception at those cheery Sunday
afternoon entertainments. This estabe
lishment has been heard of much less fre-
quently than it used to be, although its
mistresa reelly holds a high place in the
smart world of London.

Another sooial promoter is aleo of Ameri-
can birth, and only began this interesting
soclal induvstry after she had married a
more or leas impocunious peer. She i
quite young, with none of the social prestige

either, but it is customary to speak of her

ner in which theee sub jects are discussed.
“Oh, she’s a nice little person,” said &

when her possible retiun to New York
for a visit was discussed, “and they do say

introduced three or four women very nicely.
Of course it wasn't her fanlt that that ter=
ribly gauche Mrs. Sinith should have gone
around the Duchess of Queensberry's
house inviting: eversbody but the servants
to coine and viclr her. The dear little
woman coaldn't have heen expected to
know abe would do anything of that kind.”

Aside from these friendly lifts for a cone
gsiderotion the average American woman
marriel in Engleud i= likely to turn the
cold shoulder on her ambitious compa=
triot who come  over to conquer
Mayfair.
own position bafore thoy attempt launching
anybody eise. Only those who need money
ere willing to undertake it.

OUne of the womern who has been most
active in this wav {8 wealthy, but she cane
not be expectcd 1o be proof against a $30,000

arl necklace, or sirniliar tokens of gratie
ude. Last year she carried around Lone
don one attractive New York woman,
wwhose huebaud, according to common
!ossll!), made her # present as handsome
as that. ‘I'ne ILondon fling may have
been worth it, but so far as New York is
congerned the visits of this charming
matron beve not extended an jota in the
direction ehe wented them to stretch.

“The moat umnnine phase of this husi-
ness,” sald the New Yorker whose opinions
have been quoted already, “is the absolute
franknese of it all. Everybody knows that
Mrs. X. or Lady Y. is trotting somebody
ahout becauee she is pald for it. Maybe
it will be in diamonds, or it may he in monav
or even in tips that the husband is able te
give on the stocks he owns, but the bhusi-
ness element of the whole affair is plain.

“1 rather fancy that here in New York
any man would be indignant if one of his
friends brought into his box at the opera
or to his house to dinner any man or woman
who paid him, as the London aspirants do,
for this service. I can see the average
New Yorker of position and wealth gettin
very hot under the collar at the thought o
mw?n a thing. The London point of view
is entirely different. All hands turn te
and do all in their powor ‘or the chap ron.
“poor old Liacy Y.!' their attitude scems
to eay. ‘She's 80 Luvd up. She has to ine
troduce a millionairc's wife from Chicago.
Let's help her out all ve can.’

“Then tley ask the American about
until her money gives out or ahe gets tired
of the game. It makeg no difference how
long she stays in London or how liberal
she may be, there is very little chance
that the sport of English people she wants
to know will cvor feel toward her any dife-
ferently thau they ¢id when old Lady B.
was first putting her through the paces
“Do vou wonder that a woman with a
New York position is perfectly satisfied
with it, and lL&s no inclination to waste
her time and morcy breaking into the
smuart world of lLondon, not to mention
the loss of her sel!f-respect and dignity?”

har

HBrewery Horees Fond of EBeer.
From the Washinglon Post
“Fully one half of the horses used by the
brewers of Washington,” said a fat and ruddy
driver of one of the big wagons, “are heep
swillers, and there are horses belonging to our
company which will not leave the delivery
vards until they have had their bucket of

beer in the morning and at lunch time  They
have acquired o taste for the beverage, and
they refuse to do their work until they have
been supplied Now, I say the horses ace-
quired u taste for beer, but 1 guess I am wrong
about that, for {t is my candid opinion that
horses naturally love beer. They seem to

have the sanie taste for it that hogs have for
‘mash' and ‘beer’ from the stillhouses [t
e a well known fact that in runuing down
and loeating illieit stills in the nountain
diatricts the revenue ofilcers are frequently
aided in their work by watehing the hogs,
the raxorbacks, snifing the ‘mash’ for a
distanoce of two miles.

“Our horses fatten on beer, and it is A
noticeable fact that the one# drinking the

most beer keep In the best physical condi-
tion and can do the most hard driving  The
horses draw tha line on stale beer, and one

of them will huve to be ‘mw«r!ul dry in the
throat before he will drink it. But glva
him a bucket of fresh beer and it will soon
disappear, and he will neigh for more Drivers'
helpers and horses are allowed a liberal sup-
sly of the fluid by the company, and I would

.do without my mugs before I would see m@

horaes go thirsty.”

I

will be able to see almost as much of the .

great deal of money and

of the older women, and less position than .
efforts very favorably in the peculiar mane*

woman at the opera the other afternoon, .

she has done 80 well over there and has ~

They have to he very sure of their
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