et e

g

CHINESE COOK'S MERITS.

Have Muoch to Leéarn,

in New York he heard a great deal abou

Presence,

its savory suoculenoce.

| thing elge.

ence to its nation

L ONWARDMARCHOFCHOPSUEY
L NEW YORK DISCOVERING THE

Caucasiand at Dinner, Lancheon, Even

‘Hreakfast in Chinatown—They Stll
Theugh—A
Teatonlo Missionary at Work There.

There Is a story in Chinatown which
none seema willlng to stand sponsor for
that years ago when Li Hung Chang was

he delectable qualities of China's na-
tional dish, chop suey, and expressed
himself as rather desirous of tasting it
Oue is not a Li Hung Chang for nothing,
and in due courwe of time a steaming hot
portion was placed before his Honored

His Honored Presence ate of it, de-
manded more, and from that time fre-
quently during his stay® was regaled with
In faot so fond of
it did he become that, statisticlans declare,
§t was from that period that the ohop
& ‘guey restaurants began to flourish and to
E5  Jure to thelr teakwood midst the curious
% American, who is just as ready to take
chances on his digestion as he Is on any-

. Liwas quite right to raise his Orfental

" brows in gpurprise when "¢ heard his
' gountry's name taken in vain with refer-
al and proprietary rights

ng emall change exists,

are being opened without

t

ing over the rest of the city.

particular.

avy means ocover all the po.l_bﬂlﬂ‘
this direotion, and the prices range from
85 ocenta a portlon in some of the more
moderate priced restaurants to $8 or $4

bow! where the Delmonico fashion of

It has taken the American public a
long time to swallow its chop suey, but
overy season a larger number of uptown
patrons. resort regularly to Chinatown
to eat, and new chop suey restaurants
fiourish of
trumpets but with considerable gilding
and decoration. Not only is Chinatown
iteelf fairly well supplied at the present
moment, but they are gradually spread-

The American is tenacious of his oreed,
even when it is wrong, and having made
up his mind that a Chinese restaurant
must be one and the same thing as a chop
suey house, he is not content unless he
seea flaring signs to the effect that he can
have chop suey for the asking. The
Chinese proprietor, always bland and
benevolent, is perfectly willing to place
such signs wherever space permits, and
he does display them until one gets tired
of their presence, especially when one
knows that they don't mean anything in

But cunning as the Chinese restaurateur
is, it takes a German or an Amerioan to go
him one better, and that too on his native
heath. Lately one of the Teutonic race
with an experfence in the buainess whioh
embraces every class and kind of service

MANDARIN COCKTAILS AND CHOP SUEY.

= "ip the dish aforesaid. Chop suey as the
American dreams it, namely as a repro-
“duction of the dish with which ecstatic
and fastidious Pekinites and Shanghaites
nightly regale themselves, is mérely one of
" the many pipedreams that Chinatown is
" responsible for.

¥ Enter an eating house in a Chinese city
o and ask for chop suey and ywu would
probably be asked very oourteously and
in the very best manner what kind of shop
suey the distinguished stranger would
- be ‘pleased to regale himself with. Chop
puey really means a mixture of small
pleces. Chop suey without further de-
.scription sigoifies merely a kind of stew
‘or mugout. -

' Thé Chinese expert, or the American
ho has learned the ropes, asks for a
gar lew, a mo kwo, a & ngoro,
& gai, anot ju or'a mo kwo gai if he speaks
the chop suey language.
‘he oan spebify as to whether he would
Jike ‘his order made of fried pork with
‘oelery, onions and sprouts; with mush-
yooms; with beef, chicken, green peppers,
or with & combination of certain of theee
ingredients. These varieties do mot by

from Little Hungary to Sherry's has
opened a Chinese restaurant which out-
dragons everything in the line along
Doyers, Pell and Mott streets. In the
period of mourning for the late Do
Empress and Emperor no one of the
chop suey restaurants is more flam-
boyant in its purpie. green and white—
or are those the suffragette colors? Waell,
never mind. In fact, its mourning is
8o evident as to make the eyes ache.

Bat only on the outside. Within there
is a catholicity of taste that is as unex-
pected as it is remarkable.

At one end is a picture which might
bave been in the Freuch Salon, but never
was. It was painted by a young Chinese
and took him four weeks. The proprie-
tor, as knowing in the matter of pictures
as he is in keeping Chinese restaurants,
explains that while it is more expensive
and larger—it is about 20 feet by 10—he
does not care for it neafly ss much as he
does for that by a Japanese at the other
end of the room  The Jap, it may be
added, did bis work in four days and
threw in the tip of Fujiyama without
extra charge

.

P s WL £
' In place of the smy
diffioult, which tb?n

foist the real Chinese mugic on his patrons

prepared for the worst.

who knows,

establishing a precedent which will, I

or Grieg cannot fail to attract him.”
resemblagge in flavor to the well known

in & mere olive or cherry.

for ita presence and tells as a great secret

viving what has really been a lost art, like
that of the peach blow, he feels that he has
more than compensated for his intrusion
into the chop suey territory. He hopes
that thy American publo will feel with
him on this point.
The German’s idea in this intrusion
is rather big and does oredit to his
ooemopolitan training, He is more or
lesa of a philanthropist. He does not
say so right out, but he rather insinu-
ates it between the cocktail and the yot
ko min, which ien’t as bad as it sounds,
being merely chicken soup with plain,
common garden noodles within.
He has observed that the American
public is even yet inclined to look upon
chop suey as a suapicipus mixture. The
Chinese have perhaps rather fostered
this suspicion, not consclously but with
an ignoriince of the prejudices of their
ns. For instance, there is no need
or a Chinese dish to be placed oconspicu-
ously on a bill of fare when dish hap-
pens to be chow bat, is there?  There is
a sug in the name that the eager
American mind seizes and broods over,
and If it is not explained that the mixture
is nothing more harmful than fried meat,
m eggs, vegetables and rice
who can prediot the result?
A bill of fare of a chop suey restauant
that disregarded the very obvious claims
of chow bat would of course alienate
many of the Orientals who are acous-
tomed to feed upon that delectable dish,
but there are ways and places. One
needn’t rub the bat in, need one?
That is where the German proposes
to get in his fine work. He is putting
together a pafchwork of food and en-
vironment that will-begin by attracting,
will go on by slow stages until Chinese
cooking has Ingratiated itseif with the
American and then little by little as preju-
dice dies he can become more and more
Chinese in his menu.
“When I open a Chinese restaurant
uptown,” he says, “as I expect to do some
day, it will be absolutely correot in every
particular. There won't be one thing
abgut it that isn't Chinese and it will be
elegant and récherché at that. The rea-
}son you can do this is because you don't
have to inspire people with confidence up
there. But down here there is a cer-
tain mysterious atmosphere. People have
heard queer stories and the place reeks
with opium and it looks queer and all
that, and they've got to be taught, that's
what's the matter. And I'm going to
teach them.” '
He stops talking a moment, suggests
that an omelette with bamboo shoots,

opulent Chinese ree-
taurants afford their ollentele and which
give local ecolor and backaches, there
are comfortable seats, and in the chop
suey intervals strains of musioc blown
vigorously by German musiclans greet
the waiting ears, The Chinese res-
taurant kesper has never quile dared to

but under this new Chinease-Teutonio
régime none can foretell whut he may
decide. It is a transition period in China-
town and it is well for the visitor to be

The German proprietor, however, seems
to be perfectly satiefled on this point.
“They would never dare,” he says as one
“Why, no one can stand
Chinese music longer than two minutes,
and in putting real musio in here I am

trust, divert the most of the trade this
way. The American loves musio with
his food, and chop suey with Besthoven

Large signs between boxes of artificial
flowers and busts of Blsmarck denote
to the thirety that Mandarin cocktails
are permissible. They bear a strong

variety of Manhattan, and the toothpick
which decorates their midst is stuok
negligently\ into a golden lime, as no
toothpick could poesibly be made to stand

The proprietor aoccepts compliments

y t cocktails have not flourished in China
since the reign of HingStu, Jr., and in re- |-

“BUSY AT THE OFFICE.”

water chestnuts and ham might not go
amiss, and calls attention to a ocouple of
suburban women who have come in to
luncheon and look relieved that there
are other white people about. A sole
musician pipes up the march from “Lohen-
grin.” Of course the full orchestra only
arrives at dinner time.

The suburbanites shudder through the
Chinese bill of fare and ask timidly at
length of the Chinese waiter if he has any

PREPARING CHOP RUBY.

water ices. Water ices pound very safe,
but when he shakes his head they are
again in a quandary. Finally the sign of
the darin cocktails ocatches their
eyes; y iook determined to go the
distance, and order it with heads thrown
back in the new style.

When iti atrives they sip it reflectively,
with many comments as to whether they
are quite satisfled with it. One of them

“THE CALL OF

THE WILD."

thinks it tastes all right, but she has her
doubts as to its nourishing qualities,
while the other thinks they should have
had it first, as they would a soup.

“That's the kind of people that have
got to be taught,” the proprietor proceeds
to say. “Probably they were ten or
fifteen minutes outside before they dared
to come up. They're from Jersey, I
know, and are determined to have one
real high old time. They'll think they've
had it too. The Mandarin cocktail will
belp 'em think so. They'll come again
and again and again, and some day they'll
{ order a plate of chop suey. They'll tell
their neighbors, and that's the way trade's
built up, slow but sure.

B | “It isn't easy, but I feel that I've got

| & mission to perform, for I consider it
la crying shame that all these wonderful |
Chinese dishes should be absolutely un-
known to the mass of mankind."”

Just as ice water is served free in every

|

=] | American restaurant, o is tea in the chop |

1 suey places. Heserves both, and although
‘the tea is poured from a bowl into the!
| handleless cups by expert Oriental fingers |
| it is accompanied when desired by sugar, |
oream or slices of lemon. The pro- |
prieior's arustic soul is simply rent by
this lack of @sthetic unities, but he puts ;
it up to you—what is he to do? You've

got to catch your hare before you can
cook it, and there are still Americans who
don't care fon tea 4 la Chinoise. He has
no doubt that in some far off millennium
Americans will drink their tea as they
should, unspoiled by extraneous flavors,
but till then should he insist on too violent
a change—and perhaps incidentally lose
their trade?

After a deasert of lichi nuts and rioe
cakes, with a sip of saki from & queer
shaped green bottle covered with Chinese
hieroglyphics and seals, courage being
fortified, a trip is taken kitchenward,
Here Chines» art reigns supreme over a
big porcelain range of German manufac-
tuye. Like all resiauran, kitchens in the
better class of Chinese places, it is spick
and span, the chef and hie assistants in
linen garments, with pigtails firmly fast-
ened out of the way.

There is & row of big ketiles with con-
tents stewing and simmering, and the
odor is very appetizing. Fresh vegeta-
bles are being washed in wicker -baskets
which take the place of the American
strainers, and the big iron pots not in use
deocorate the walls. The chef explains
that Melikan man make great mistake

bread.
publio where he wants it people will pre~
fer rice to bread as being more hygienio,
as well as having a much greatar pere
centage of nourishment.

While the chop suey establishments are

soekers, they have a well established
olientele, which is numbered up in the
thousands and can be absolutely relied
upon, This patronage s composed first
of the Chinese whose means and habite
allow them the relaxation of the restau-
rant life. g

Then nearly every night in the week
Chinatown ia invaded by the automobile
sight seeing crowd, and there are various
tours under the guldanoce of experts who
oome by street car and subway routes.
It is for their delectation that, the bland
Chinese proprietor arranges a view ina
neighboring building of some opium
smokers—represented by some of his
employees—and the slummers sit down
at the tables after sourried glances sure
that there is nothing worse coming to
them in this City of Dreadful Night.
They usually toast Kipling and wonder
why he should have gone so far afleld for
his horrors when right here,

Then there is the Brooklyn crowd on
their way home from the théatres. If
it wasn't for Brooklyn a great many
of the Chinatown and Third avenue chop
suey establishments might have/to close
thelr doors. One of the guides hanging
around waiting to explain the difference
between a joss house and a gambling den
to any hayseed who might feel inter-
rogatively inclined poetically explained
that Chinatown was really the gateway
of Brooklyn, and likened it to one of thdse
Oriental gateways thrcugh which cara-
vans tea laden wended their winding way.
It sounded very well, particularly as he
stood with his back against a shop window
artistically arranged with Cantonese ware,
ivory carvings and bowls of cats’ eyes,

of the hybrid place that now existe, He
expoots the American fondness for Chinese
oooking to bring this about.

Ooocasionally'in wandering through the
chop suey establishments you will see (¢
olever American girl who has not had the
searchlight of publicity veered her way
but surely deserves & passing notice,
Bhe has discovered that there are less
decorative baokgrounds for her charmg
than a corner of an Orlental restaurant,
but she does.not come at night when the
establishments are fllled with nolgy
diners. Instead she chooses the luncheop
hour,when the place is practically deserted
and it is possible to find just the artistio
mise-en-soéne desired.

There she sits, waited on by a deft
handed Chinese, with the perfume of
sandalwood in the alr, eating from a pear]
inlaid teakwood table, under a painted
dragon on & yellow silk pennant, while her
eacort Is lost in wonder &t her startling
beauty, whioh never before impressed him
as being 8o mysterious and compelling,
He even pays the §3 for the small boned
duok stuffed with bird nest and the $1.50
for tea and pink arystal cakes without
waking up, and incidentally thanks her
for coming downtown and meeting him
half way.

Bunday night is the gala time of the
ohop suey places. Outside the streets
arve filled with pushoarts and venders
of vegetables, most of which come from
the farms at Astoria, L. L., where Chinese
vegetables are raised—the small Chineso
mushrooms, bamboo sprouts, strange
varieties of cabbages and herbe that the
American housekeeper wots not of,

Besides the Long Island products one
can buy boxes of birds' nests—the pre.

A SUNDAY NIGHT OFF; -4

behind which were groups of Christmas
shoppers getting appetites for their chop
suey luncheons. For the holiday crowds
are another considerable item.

Finally there are the regular Cauca-
slan patrons of the restaurants. Many
of them come alone, some with a single
friend, a few bring partied regularly.
These patrons grow in number all the time,
and it is for their convenience that the
chop suey places are beginning to be
opened earlier in the day. |

ness men from Park row, Wall

and lower Broadway go to the chop
suey establishments regularly for Junch-
eon, and a few evenstop cff for late break-
fasts, the Chinese r of cooking
eggs appealing to their taste. This
branch of the patronage is hardly large
enough to be taken into acoount serionsly,
but that it exists at all shows a change
in the public sentiment in this respect.

It is in speaking of them that one of the
frequenters of the district gives it as his
opinion that in a comparatively short
time ail Chinatown will be rebuilt, the
nolsome places eliminated and beautiful
and artistio buildings rise, where Chinese
art will dominate architecture and one

pared seaweed which masquerades under
that name—sharks’ fins, which to the
Amerioan taste are very cvlorless unless
richly spiced and sauced; water chestnuts,
dried fishes of many kinds, strings of
green and red peppers, pineapples,
oranges and other fruits. It is on Sun-
day night that the Chiness merchant,
householder and restaurateur buys his

and interesting.

few reserved by special order. for the
most conservative Oriental estabiishments
have added the telephone to their con-
veniencés, In one room you will find

abstaining from disoussing political
affairs, eating with gusto and watching -
the Americans carefully, Near by the
usual conglomerate crowd of Sunday
diners out chatter and jest, and in the
Teutonfo-Chinege establishment strains
of Mozart and Wagner oocasionally drown
the talkers. The majority of diners are
eating some variety of chop suey—for
there is no doubt that on this one day of
the week at least it is a very popular
dish indeed.

HEIRESSES NOW, WAIFS ONCE

THE GIRL BABIES FOR°'WHOM
MRS, COVILLE FINDS HOMES.

. Foundilngs Who Have Been Adepted by

’ Rich Families—Her Secret to Make
Them Attractive—Plots for Novels
Might Be Drawn From Her Work.

One day a few years ago a woman ap-
pearedina little villagein the Adirondacks.
She had a baby with her and engaged
board for a week in & workingman's
family. When the week was up she said
she must go, but that the mountain air
and outdoor life were doing her baby so
& much good that she would like to leave

. her a while longer.

The baby was a merry little girl of 2,
who played happily with the village
woman's children. The mother paid a
week's board in advance, so the village
woman kept the little girl. For a few
weeks the child's board money came
regularly. Then it stopped. The vil-
lage woman wrote. No answer. She
pude inquiries. The mother was not to
be found. 'The baby was deserted.

The autumn winds began to whistle
8 ' in the Adirondacks. The baby oould
a8 Bot play outdoors any longer. She had
to stay ebut up in the lHttle house, too
small for its own brood.

The village woman was kind, but in
no position to take another child {n addi-
tion to her own. She went to the town

child off her hands. They sald very well;
it should go to the poorhouse,
The next day a woman who lives at
' #42 West Twenty-third street, New York
aity, received a letter from the little town
" ko the mountains, It told her the story,
i wnd closed with: *If wou want the ohild
before she goes to the poorhouse let me
Enow immediately.” ‘

It so happened that the woman on
Twenty-third street was just about to
take a trip through the northern part
of the Btate. She arranged to visit the

authorities and said they must take the'

mountain vilage, and as a result she
brought the baby away.

8he kept her a year and all that year
the baby had nothing to do but eat good
food, wear pretty clothes and play jolly
games with other babies as foftunate as
berself. Naturally a pretty ohild, she
developed under this treatment into a
beauty. Nothing was ever heard of her
mother, and nothing is known of her
exogpt that she was Canadian French.
Then came the second act,

A%.Amerioan girl had married a rioh
Englishman, They had a beautiful
country home in England and every-
thing to make life happy exoept children,
One day the wife came back to wisit
her people. She happened to see the
baby from the Adirondacks. She wanted
it. She went back homse and told her hus-
band about the beautiful baby that
she would like to have.

Then came money for a trained nurse
to take the baby to England firet class,
The little half French baby has been
adopted by the oouple. Bhe has her
governess, her nurse and her riding pony
like all the good little girls in the English
novels. 8he escaped the poorhouse by a
hair's breadth to become an heirees, just
as in a play.

| This is the star helress of the Children’s
' Ald Soclety., The society, whigh has been
{placing children in homes for the last
{fifty years, printe many stories of its
successful boys —the two New York
street waifs who became Governors in the
Western country where it sent them and
many others who have been a credit to
their benefactors. But it doesn’t dare to
say a word about the girls, “Our heir-
esacs” are often mentioned in the office,

‘Mr. Brace gently. Mr. Brace is an adept

found homes for poor children left or-
phans in her home city. Then being a
widow, she accepted the task of doing the
same thing for the society.

The first party of children given her to
take out to homes secured for them made
her indignant. One of them wore a pink
calioo dress and, although it was summer,
a red flannel petticoat "several inches
longer. Some well meaning man agent
had endeavored to get the child warm,
comyortable clothing and had seen noth-
ing amiss with her appearance.

The childrentg manners were somewhat
worse than their locks, Nothing aboui
them was calculated to atiract admira-
tion. Mrs. Coville came back with fire in
her eye. 2.9%
“I'm not going to take out such looking
children,” sald she to Secretary C. C.
Brace; “you needn't think it.”

“Well, Mrs. Coville, will you dress the
girls if we will give you the money?® said

at the soft answer.

“Will I!" said Mrs. Coville expressively.
The next tinie she went out she convoyed
five girls under 4 years old. All were
dressed in low necked, short sleaved white
frocks, for it was hot weather, with
dainty lingerie baby hats.

Every eye in the car was fixed on the
quintet. To all who asked Mrs. Coville
told frankly who they were and what
society was.sending them out. It was
excellent advertising.

Through Mrs. Coville's methods it has
come about that many of her girls have
been adopted by rich families and that
rich families all over the country when
they want to adopt a child write to her
It is a singular fact that all over America

but not by name, '

These heiresses have multiplied during |
the last ton years since Mrs. Coville took l
charge of the girl walfs who come into
the hands of the society. Mrs. Coville |
was a lawyer's wife in Roohester. She
raised four boys of her own and then |
took to raising other people's girls.

She has had four adopted daughters at
different times, the last of whom is with
hernow. For many years she unofficially

.

& v

in every placing out society it is easier
to find a home for a girl than a boy.

A woman who wants to adopt a baby
almost always wants a girl. Only on a
farm is a boy equally desirable, and then
they want him old enough to work. So
Mrs, Coville's task is complicated only
by ber determination to get her girls
into well to do families. To that end
she purposes to make them so pretty and
well mannered that rich people will want

them the minute they see them,

To achieve this end she Tollows the pre-
scription of the immortal Mr, Dick with
regard to David Copperfield. First “wash
him,” then “feed  him.* To this Mrs.
Coville adds: “Dress ber in pretty clothes.
Make her happy; teach her to dance.”

The house in old Chelsea village where
the children live until they find homes is a
big, old fashioned New York house, There
is ‘not a sign outside to show that it is an
orphan asylum, and half the neighbors
do not know this fact. Inside it is like
any pleasant home, with an open fire
burning cheerily on winter evenings In the
big back parlor.

There is a pidno there and a bare floor,
and there any evening some twenty
girls, ranging from those just old enough
to walk up to 12 or 14 years, may be
found daneing gayly o the cheerful notes
of the plano. 1t is like a children's party
All the girls wear light dresses and elab-
orate nair ribbons,

After dinner the cook comes up and
joins the party. She is a oollege gradu-
ate who has taken her job from interest
in the work. Mrs. Coville is always able
to get helpers of that kind, and from the
moment the girls enter the place they
come in contact only with educated and
well bred worsen)

They come in dirty and forlorn, fright-
ened and miserable. Bometimes they
have been badly treated. Bometimes
they have never been well fod. Always
théy have lived in poverty. In about
three days they begin to look like chil-
dren from good families. In a few weeks
no one could tell the difference. It is a
marvellous example of the recuperative
and adaptive power of ohildhood.

This kind of life makes them so happy
and so pretty that rich people want them.
One of them wentaway in a private car the
other day. The car had come clear
through from the Pacific coast to get the
baby, and the owner of the car was so
delighted with her when he saw her that
he went immediately out and purchased
ten pairs of tiny shoes. As her feet
will outgrow them before she can possibly

wasted, but it doesn’t matter.

A few months ago an elegantly gowned,
dark eyed woman ocame to 442 West
Twenty-third. Her husband is a finan-
oler of Mexioo, & friend of President
Diaz. They are often in New York.

The woman said they had two sons,
12 and 14 years old. They had long
wanted a little girl. But the whole family
is very musical; the boys play the piano
and violin, They wanted a very small
girl and yet one who was musical.

Mrs. Coville sent upstairs for Rose.s
Rose was only & but she atood hy the
piano while the nurse played, and sang
like a bird. The lady from Mexico was
charmed. Her husband came and was
charmed. So Rose, from a New York
s.um, has gone to live in a Spanish villa
with a patio, a fountain and an orange

rove.

’ The daughter of a railroad president
out in Mr. Bryan's State came from
442 West Twenty-third street. She went
away in a private car too, as was natural.
Another is living to-day in one of the mést
oxpensive hoteis in New York, It is
quite iike a fairy tale.

Many of these chiidren are too young
to remember their past life. The littie
Engiish heiress remembars nothing of the
Adirondacks or New York. One day a
rich woman oame to Mra. Coville and
with tears in her eyes told her a remark
of the girl she had adopted. The child
looked up puseled and said:

“‘Mamma, where weré you? They told
me you were dead."

There was little Antonita, an Itallan
girl of 5. Her parents died and the child
was left quite alone in New York. She
drooped in the summer heat and a dea-
con's wife in an up-State village took her
as a fresh air visitor. .

When the fresh air visit was over
Antonita’s velvet black eyes had so be-
witched the deacon's wife that she could
not give her up, although she had children
of her own, Bo this ohild of an Italian
immigrant will grow up as the deacon's
daughter—as strange a transformation as
any on the list.

a little girl in a small Western town, She

ter of oneé of t
place. But so
brain survived a misty memory of other
things; of a crowded home in a great city,
of people who belonged to her.

tried to find out something about her own
people. Her adoptive parents could tell
her nothing, Bhe wrote to the agent who
had placed her in the home. He pro-
fessed himself unable to give her any
information, but she did not believe him.
When she married she asked that her wed-
ding trip be to New York. There she went
to the office of the society, a bride in the
first flush of her youth and happiness,
found the agent who knew. .He bﬁl:::
her to let the matter drop, but she was so
insistent that he was obliged to furnish
her such infobmation as he had.

band helping her, and at last discovered
one member of her family, her older sister,
When her mosher died her father had
given the little girl away, but hekept the
older one to do his housework, He was a
rough, hard drinking man; the girl had a
hard life; she went down end out. The
bride from the West found her sister a
ocomplete moral wreok.

to both the young wife and her husband.
It changed her from a merry girl into a
sober woman. When she recovered from
the first horror of it it changed the whole
course of her life,

mobiles, they will tell you at the society.
They go to sea in their own yachts, they
travel in their own private cars, they go
to faghionable finishing schools and take
trips around the world, The queerest
features of it all are that so many rich
people want to gdopt children and that
80 many of them want girls,

There are plots for a hundred® novels
in the records of the society. One of
the most dramatio happened long before
Mrs. Coville started on her career of
establishing heiresses. \ )
Nearly forty yeareago ths soclsiy placed

grew up a village belle,the adopted daugh-
leading families of fhe
in the back of

When she reached years of sense she

8he followad olue after clue, her hus.

It was a Zolaesqtle situation, a shock

wear them out the ten palrs are largely

#Our heiresses® ride {n thelr own auto-

—

aud died sodn afterward. The Western girl
always said somberly, “It might just &
well have been 1" She has devoted her

means of finding aoores of Western homes
for children of New York slums.

WOMAN COACH AND REFEREE.

Washington Scheol Teacher Ofciates 8t
Gridiron Contests and Trains Teams.

From the Seattle Times,
As fav g3 13 ¥aswa Hiss Liiilan Merrsll
& schoolteacher of Kalama, Wash., is the
only woman who has the distinction of hav-
ing refereed a football game or a baskel-
ball game played by men.
Baturday high school teams representing
Kalama and Castle Rock played in the
former town and Mjss Merrell was the
referee. Her work was entirely satisfactory
to both teams. More than this, Miss Merrel
coaches basketball and football in the
Kalama schools. She is well versed in the
rules of both games and when In college
WAS & atar basketball player herself.
While refere¢ing a game she wears short
skirts and {s fast enough to be on hand to
pass oh any close play. Every one knowsé
that the play clzmo rapidly from one gopl
to another and it seems almost {mpossiblé
that a woman would be equal to the task of
acting as referee. But Miss Merrell de-
clares she has little difficulty seeing all the
plays and that she has studied the rules until
she knows them by rote.

Kingnsh Surprised Campers.
From the Bt. Petevaburg Times.
A singular ineident ooourred one day last
week at Johns Pass. Mr. and Mrs. Homer
M. Mobr of Lealman and a friend w:
& big kingfish jumped Nut
of the water on to the beach, nearly ur-

setting a which was on the fire. Al
made & for it and took it up to a higher
place on the beach to prevent ite esoap’
The kingfish w as four feet lohg and weighel
& little over fifty pounds, There i~ N
to ry, for Mr. Mol
100! and his friends

0 thro¥

It was imposaible to reéclaim the sister.

r:r;&}a?.i'.‘.":ﬁ":.‘,

itwel the campers.

week's supplies, and the ecene is lively

Inside the'tables are fillad except the :

Chinese. merchants, quiet and reserved, ..

She was in the last clutches of morphine

life to child rescus work and has been the '

n I
l:'. Hfsl'f.':"
act (haES
ve throws




