
. NOT SO GREAT TO BE TERRIBLY RICH AFTER ALL'
By Anita Norris,

When you dine "simply" with
Mrs. Oliver H. P. Belmont, fa-

mous American suffragist and
millionaire's wife, the follow-
ing is what happens to you in
part; You drive up to her great
stone residence in one of her 18
machines, which she has sent for
you, and you make a mistake at
the very start. The footman, who
scents one of those machines afar,
is on hand to open thCaoor for
you. But you don't pay any at-

tention to it at all, and you issue
an order to the chauffeur.

Of course, as everybody living
in an American palace knows,
this is very wrong. One never is-

sues an order to the chauffeur di-

rect, but to the footman, who in
turn gives it to the chauffeur. If
you are descending from the
house, where servants abound,
you give it to the third one in
from the door, who passes it
along, until in the course of hu-

man events, it reaches the chauf-
feur.

The mistake of which' you are
guilty might precipitate war in
Mrs. Belmont's household, lead-
ing to the retirement of the foot-
man overlooked. But this one is
a large-minde- d footman, and has
been long in her employ and that
saves the situation.

When you arrive at the top of
the long flight of steps, you are
greeted by someone you might
mistake for that personage of the
recent successful drama, "The
Servant in the House." He is a
butler, oriental, chocolate color

ed, and the wears his native tur-
ban and bright-colore- d costumes
When he receives you you want
to exclaim in the words of that
drama, "Who are you?" And
you anticipate the reply, "I am"
the servant in this house.Nand I
must be about my business." The"
business of that servant of the
drama, you recall, is to convert
to reform the evil ways of every- -

body wha crosses his path. You
feel quite sure that you will pres-
ently be converted. But you are
merely served presently with:
some oriental dishes that nobody
else in the world makes so "tast-
ily" as he.

At the table you are affronted
with knives, forks, and spoops
that would indicate a thousand
courses. You feel at your back
a servant, your servant, to serve
you personally, and nobody else.
You are so appaled that you for--
'get whether to begin with the
outer boundary of knives, forks
and spoons, and work your way
in, or whether you begin in and.
work out. The situation is se-- i
rious.

You behold wine glass after1
wine glass and remember that
your doctor prescribes milk. Mrs,- -

Belmont talks about her farm at
Newport, where corner lots re-

tail at a million dollars a look.
She tells about her herd of 500
cows and the beautiful yield of,
cream. But your servant, who is
to see that you are provided with
the very cream of everything this
country and the others can pro-
vide, does" not serve you with anjft
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