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BERNHARDT AT HOME

An Hour in the Salon of the
Wonderful Frenchwoman.

SHE IS CHARMING AT FIFTY-FIVE.

The Most IM«tingiii*h«l Per*m in

Pari* *be Admires *»hake-

apcore Above All.

ARIP, Ju!r 29.-
Barah Bernhardt
is the most won-
derful thin* in
Paris, and there
are many wonder-
ful thin** in Pa-
ris. For*** that
she Is an a<-tr« r*.
ff you please (as I
d i d yesterday

when I «aw ben.
and remember
only that she is a

soman. When
ytrn meet Gladstone and Bismarck you
will fortef-i that they are (statesmen, and
remember only that they are men. You
wiJl say "Amen"' to the populare whioh
has nifknam'rd "Grand Old Men,"

and then, after you have met Bernhardt,
you will nh'kname her "Grand Old Wo-
man." I write this throujrh no laek of
gallantry, but let it rise from the depths

of a very deep admiration.
Hbe has not as beautiful a home now, I

mm told, as her old hotel WHS, but it is

//

York. I am frying to New Tor* again.
I feel as If I must ie« New York once in
& while. It Is so new and fresh. Ic In-
spires me." This may or may not have
b*»en sincere. But no one who heard her
say It could at that moment have doubt-
ed its sincerity.

For a moment she stood before the fire
chatting with Indescribable vivacity.
Then she sank down among the cushions
of the big divan ready to answer ques-
tions. It was with a gesture of the most
engaging abandonment that she placed

herself at the mercy of the American
r.cwsnap*-r man. With her spreading out-
stretched hands, she said very plainly:

"Here I am?do what you like. I desire
to talk to an AmTi'-an abov ail other
things on earth. I would readily forepr>
any other pleasure in the whole world in
order to secure this one!**

The woman who sat there Is probably
nearly O) years old. She became an actress
because there was nothing els*- for her to
do. She stood small change of making a
good marriage, because she had no dot,
and a dot is an essential of a good mar-
riage in France. Her mother's good friend
was the Duke of Morny. a cousin of Na-
poleon 111., and the brainiest diplomat of
his reign, despite his dissolute character.
When*he died Napoleon's power began to

wan*, and some believe that this was be-
cause of the Duke of Moray's death. This
friendship made it possible for Sarah's
mother to place the girl in the conserva-
tory. It was the only thing which was

possible, so to the conservatory she went.

It was thw that she met Marie Colura-
bier, who afterward wrote "The Memories
of Sarah Bernhardt." a book which made
a horribly vicious attack upon Bernhardt,

and caused three duels before It was sup-
pressed, besides gaining for the authoress
a horsewhipping from Sarah herself. Co-
lumbier and Bernhardt had divided the
second prize for elocution at the conserva-
tory, but no one believed that Sarah could

one of the most beautiful places that I
have ever seen. Its fa< ade Is not lui|>os-
tng -It is merely a part of the dead stone
monotony which lines the streets of l'aris.
But the monotony ended when 1 ran# the
beil. Jn l'aris every residence building

has its courtyard in the center. To this
one Is admitted through a door big i nough

to pass vehicles as well as pedestrians.
This is guarded by a concierge, who keeps
a a(iarp eye on visitors. Bo far Sarah's
house Is like every other house in l'aris.
But you have only to cross the li st

threshold in order to discover Sarah. She
Is there in the grotesque copper vase*
which flank the doorway leading from the
courtyard into her house, and which are
Unlike any other copper vases ever de-
signed by the hand of man; in the great
moose skin, which, surrounded by the
deep, ri, h fur of the hla. k bear, hangs up-
on the wall of the entrance way. and
whfch is one of the trophies of one of
Rarah's ow i hunting expeditions; hi the
b» H pull, cleverly disguised §s a clinging
\ ine. from the end of which hangs a

bandit A ferk nt it started a great < !at-
terir>r and clang'ng a-going somewhere In
the interior of the house. Kvidently Sa-
rah's nerves are more composed than the
nlmMe-flngered paragripher would have
lis think. That bell mnst have orig-
inally designed for the cars of a black-
smith.

The door ot>ened noiselessly and framed
n man nmnni, who gilded before until he
bad hd us to the entrance t<< the atelier -
Fnrah's reception room. There his pla<e
wis taken t>> a little apparition with shin-
ing black face and hands and the lOOH< ly
draped folds of a white milk souave suit
surmounting Mack sto. kings, and. Alas'
conventional black shoes. Sarah should
give more attention to detail. This tlnv
Turk, or Indian, or negro?whatever ho
may be would have h« < n perfect had his
shoes been In character. But they were
heavy and coarse. They clattered. They
Were not persistent.

!t took the room Itself to remove the
unhappy effect of the little boy's shoes.
It Is a glorious room -long and hlj:'». with
one stained glass side, and with.the licht
from Its peaked stained glass roof tem-
pered by . urtalns which may tv» manipu-
lated from helow. Its furnishings ar«
gorgeous and unique At cne end Is a
great tire place, in which fire io>rs sput-
tered and flashed behind a brass gauze
s- rcen, calculat. t to online the sparks
but to release the Warmth The Jay w.is
chilly. Over In the corner nearest to the
Are place Is a pile of cushions 1i0,.d- i he
a splendid .anopv and making a di\ in of
great elegance An incomparable , aMr.ot,
full of the mem«" t's of Sarah's wile
traveling, stands near !?> "'here are
ihree pictures of importance on the walls.
One I** of Sarah's - n. V. e v a
w hen he w ,i« a boy of y* ,tu j <sT;,,w .

lllK ll II ?? ? ? ' V >l, tit
boon l The other tw > ar»> of her* >lf. and
are huh near to life sire, in an exten-
sion. built in a window opposite the pic-
tore of little Maur e. - a ' . . .»«\u25a0> oc-
tuple 1 by a * lenai-1 S' * 1 a ! ur, t Of
gcrgeous plumage They apparently
?Swell together in p-- a -» j,ritl urmonjr.
TMs slds ot th'» i\Him Is cot Isto alcoves
bv I? ? csih ets and ot -r g,. of
fvi'Mure In one of tl .v al< ores !s a
V tal upon which Is ?< »v. d ?» Mt of
Parah's own work as a 8 ulotor

*

A
chun! of pure white m,rhie has cut
Into ?he semblance of a hum in head
fr -My d -apltated Hh» nit a pleasant
«m*y But It chime. in with lhe popu-
-1k" conception of Sarah's e, \u25a0 ?

While I waited for madam* 1 heard her
laughing ami talklt g with f: ends in the
breakfast room. Thev were very m .-rn-
It wss sla>ut 1 o'clock In the ,"ern MS

«nd she was entertaining a breakfast par-
ty

By and by she <-n-rte. Tv little
tlon In black holding «M the hurts'"is

four broad steps which led iv.o ihe room
She might have Keen a woman of

??

as she walked down the length of the
atelier with that splendid gr --\u25a0» w * >.
f«it» to W 1 hers alone . ~

drsss, covered by a wbUa robe, fur-lined
a*'d «t i 11 longer, swepi behind her a rve*>
the rtit< Sea ;% \n-ed *?' i | (], ~ s
of prase for America and all who or.
from there. That la a part of her f>r»e*s<-

It « probable that O ere Is n A »fief t>-r-
--son In the world who can talk is - "! su-
BS Bernhardt habitually does, *r.d still
makes every syllable dE«?inct »r»d , r so
ller French is CvM»fortirg to per*.
who las leanv-d the language fr«»r.i {? >,

1' his b« ?;?. ?a'.i that th> >s no ot -
er person In Kranee wh<>se I*rench ts ao
rasv to u-. ieratar.J

"Ail', tr.c criad. ' You are ! New
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possibly keep pace with the other girl.
Columbter WHS considered to be by far the
more promising of the pair. Bernhardt'!!
vastly greater success may have 1 >ee n
what really canned the scurrilous t»ook tu
he written. Frenchwoman have been
known to be Jealous. Bernhardt was born
about I*4o. Her father was an attorney of
Havre, and her mother a Dutch Jewess of
Amsterdam. Her early youth was passed
in the Htter city, where, after the death
of her father, she lived with her grand-

father. From this homo she was sent Into
the convent of the Grand Champ at V» r-
sallles. whore she was educated in the
I'atholk- faith. At 15 the life of the con-
vent was exchanged for the life of the
conservatoire.

VI have never thought that I was born
to be an a tress. I have always known
that I was born to be a painter and noth-
ing else. If 1 had had my way I should
have been a painter. Of all things In this
world I love painting the best, and did
love it best then, and always shall love It
heat. But circumstances made an actress
of me. and at tirst a very bad actress, for
all the critics could not have been mis-
taken, and there was not one who did not
Join in my condemnation. 1 sank into
complete obscurity, but I worked. What
was before me I did not like, but I would
not consent to being a failure. I was
forced to do something which I did not
want to do, but 1 made up my mind to
do It well. 1 played minor parts at the
Gymnast. satig in the chorus at tho Forte
St Martin, and did general drudge work.
Hut I never stopped my «tudy for a mo-
rn, nt. At last I got another chance. It
wns the night of Januury 11, I<«>7. 1 play-
ed Arhalle In 'Lea Femnres Savants.' I
succeeded mildly. 1 was no longer utterly
obscure. Two years later 1 won a real

t" -ni h In the part of Zamette at the
Od eon.

"This «» really th# beginning of the
| time *h?n the public saw fit to be g<>od
| to me. There has been no cessation of

its pl«-.<>mtr.<»ss ST.ce then. Some If it. I
think. I have «|e»erved, some of Jt 1 kniw

; 1 have not de-served. My place In the
' X'.ime«ile Krancalse' *as offered to m»»

after ! had crvated the part of Mane de
N*ul>onfr in 'Ku> Bias" by Victor Husro.
After 1 had played the part of Lx>r<na Sol

; In the tame writ.r'a "Hemani' he sent me

a little note, sayir. *: '1 wept Accept the
h.--m»(s«» of t!>at tear of the old poet.* That

| was th«« most welcome praise I have ever
known."

! Ssnca then there is scarcely a writer In
th* w te wurlil she so well »ho
ha* not "lor,* her more homiif than did
Huso then. The greatest playwright of
modem Utr.«-»?Vlctortea Sardou?has for

, yean devoted hia brain to her, lie

TS* rnRNIIARDT'S STI'P! "V

has written nothing without considering

her needs and her capabilitfe*. he has
placed himself and his pen at her service

absolutely. She la considered first. All
other genius comes second In his mind.
That is a tribute worth the gaining.

Bernhardt's greatest triumph is unique.
She has triumphed over time In all the
world today there is no woman actively :n
th» public view who has lived so long, and
who has lived so much during the years
that she has lived. She may be 50, she
may be S.r >, yet she looks 3**. and that not

only on the stage, when she has all the
accessories of arranged lights and hidden
paints to gloss the ravages of time, but
t(t her own reception room at midday, with
the light of the sun shining brightly in
ard w ;th the visitor so close to her that
pc*der and rouge could ill deceive him.
There is in her wonderful mobile face not

one wrinkle. Her hands are as soft and
as smooth as any young miss could wish
her own to be. It is only in her wrists?

remorseless clocks of the human
frame?that the tale of her years is told.
And she wears long laces about them,
which conceal them except when her ges-
tures, free and graceful as the flying of a
bird, disturb their folds and reveal the lit-
tle tracks upon her flesh. Her voice has
not ln»it one of the cracked high notes
which one expects in a woman who has
passed the meridian of life, and journeyed
well along toward the time when the sun

must set. and. along a rough and rocky
rosi. at that, but Is as full of the round,

wonderful the rich, penetrat-
ing. mesmerising cadences which have
charmed audiences and Intimates from
the day when she first swept the public
to her feet with h*r performance of Zar-
nette in Coppee's "Passant." When Itold
h"r how America admires her her laugh-
ter came out rippling and musical?lt was

the laughter of a young girl, not that of
an old woman. When she leaned for-
ward and told me how she admires
America, the pretty words were spoken
In the voice of a maiden?a maiden who
hesitates and almost blushes before she
gives rein to her impetuous enthusiasm.
And if she is acting. I could not dream of
It until after I had left her.

"Tf vou were to name very
part that has ever been written for pre-
mutation on th* state, what would you
anjwcr"" *T asked. after she had told all
our merits a* H nation, and refused to ac-
knowledge thai we hare any faults worth
mentioning. She hesitated for a long
time, toying with the fur of her wrap
and tvisting a big tassel which hung
down from it. Finally she said, reflec-
tively:

"For unquestionably the greatest
part is Hamlet. I am anxious to hear
what Alexander Salvini, who is to play
it in America soon, will do with it. For
women the greatest part is that of Lady
Macl>eth. If you turn to comedy, the
greatest part is in 'As You Like It.* But
aside from that one I rank Moliere with
Shakespeare as a writer c.f comedy. Tx>ok
at the "S hool of the Women,' 'The School
of the Husbands.' and 'Amphitiyon'? all
grand' If I had to give a preference
among Moliere's comedies, it would be for
'Tartuffe.' or 'The Wise Women.' "

"And the greatest single emotional sit-
uation?" I persisted.

"(>h, there are so many! So many!"
sHe exclaimed. "There is the last act in
Tamille!' There is the tl ird act in .'I-a
Tos.-a!" There is the scene in Suder-
mann's 'Foyer Paternal!* But from them
all I shall select ths great scene in 'Oli-
via' as the very, very greatest.

"I have studied out the elements of
most of these scenes. It is nothing for
me to learn a part, you know?l cannot
imagine how the mere learning of the
lines of a part can l>e hard work for any-

body. The role of Qismonda I learned in
an hour, but I spent weeks in studying
it I had learned it. I ever do. I
read everything that can help mo to un-
derstand the times in which a play is laid
which can help me to understand
the character of the person whom
I am to represent on the stage. I
think it out in what I call the 'lost mo-
ments'?the moments when one would or-
dinarily waste one's mind on trivialities,
the moments in my carriage, the
moments when I am walking from
one part of my house to another, the mo-
ments when I am going to sleep or wak-
ing up. There is so much time which one
can save by having something important
to think about. But as for the parrot
trick of learning (he lines, it is nothing!

After that is accomplished, one must
spend so much time in learning how to
live the life of the character? in becoming
actually married to one's part? that one
has none to waste on the mere commit-
ting of the lines to memory.

"What would you say to young play-
wrights. rradanie? What advic-e would
you give them?"

"I' would advise them against natural-
ism and realism In theaters. Those are
the besetting sins of the drama of these
ypj>rs. The stuff for plays should be
drawn from Imagination, which lifts, not
from real life, which drags down. The
gr.at fault of our modern dramatists-
many of them is that they try to split a
hair into four parts?they try to get some-
thing out of nothing."

After Mme. Bernhardt had thus given
her ideas of her own profession, I tried to
find out what she thought of the many
other arts and professions in which she
has been said to take so great an interest.
1 remembered that I had been told about
her great abilities as a painter, as a
sculptor, as a writer, as a mathematician,
as a huntress?as aimost anything and
everything under the sun. I remembered
reading hov\ she had taken the Instru-
ments away from the captain of a Pacific
steamship as she was crossing from
Japan, and made the day's observations
as well as he could have made them him-
sflf, showing a thorough knowledge of

rsv. r ti >r. I remembered that she had
had palntfngrs and «tn'<-. s exhibited in
the S«]or. 1 remembered the moose skin
h.injfinjr down in the entry way.

Sh«> irtv.fr*-»-| merrily ar.i mas! ally wh< n
1 t-"M her n! it T \* thinking: about.

"Oh I have been credited with so many
thfngrs that 1 have never done'" said she
"People think me so very much cleverer

1 arr 1 watch. 1 observe; I cannot
help it. and beeatwe I show a little aen-
« -al kn< wle-'re . ft' T«T« whlrh are not in
' 1 '? r - Mre r ? t * xrw life tb«v ra'x**
their hands ar.d rraise me as if I kre'v
everythlrr Hut 1 do not. Oh, I know
very little 1 had watched the captain of
that steamship as hf» took his o> sana-
tions for many days and I had queationed
him and others about it. Finally, when
we had nearly reached our Journey's end.
*as it surprisfr.jr that I had learned

i something* Would I not have been !n-
--i credibly stuprd if I had not? And the

painting! Ah, it is the painting that t
love better than I do anything else in
this world?hotter than acting, better than
myself. It was what I ought to have
studied. In painting T could have done
something really worth while, I think.
But T have never studied it. I have
simply painted a little now and then, be-
cause I love it so and cannot help it.
Have I done very wrong in yielding to

the temptation? Sculpture is the only
thing that I have actually made any seri-
ous study of. outside of my profession.
And that I have only studied as an ama-
teur. As an amateur I try to do some
decorative work in that?and I do not ask
anybody to look at anything I do?there
is nothing for the public to complain of. 1
endure my own stutues."

With this mock apology for having

dared to turn to anything except the

work in which she is best known, this
wonderful woman, who has the reputa-

tion of being able to <fr> anything and do
it well, passed on to her newest f&d,which
she took up with re&l enthusiasm Of
her shooting she would say nothing. Many

women can shoot. The new fad is cer-
amics, and Sarah bounded off to bring

some of the things she had accomplished

in it. They were very good. Quite won-
derful for an amateur.

"And I do it all myself," she cried. "All,
all?from the fashioning of the clay to
baking it in the furnace. Isn't it very

Jolly ?"
,

, t

By this time madame s reception hour
had arrived. We were interrupted a hun-
dred times. She received her friends as

a queen might receive her subjects. Arthur
Meyer, the editor of La Gauiois. Mme in.
and bending reverently over her extended
hand, kissed it and passed out. Maurice
entered, and lightlv touched his mother's

forehead with his lips. Ellen Terry, who
had run over from I-ondon for a day-

she has been far from well this year, and
hns been obliged to take frequent little
vacations?rustled down the room, and

was received by Bernhardt as one great

artiste should receive another.
Young and old. man and woman, came

to do homage to Sarah the Divine. There
she sat. unburdened by the weight of

years, happy, exhilarated by the pleasure

of seeing her friends, shaking her red

bush of hair merrily with one, bowing it
slowly in response to the compliments of
another, always saying the right thing in
the right place, never hurrying, never
hesitating.

FROM A WOMAN'S STANDPOINT.

The purest treasure mortal times afford
Is spotless reputation; that away,
Men are but gilded loam or painted clay.

?Shakspeare.

It is really very funny what curious
and altogether erroneous ideas those peo-
ple who are not in the swim, but whose
one end and aim is to be as much as
possible like th< to them, favored mortals
within the charmed circle, tiave regard-

ing society. To them the ultra fashion-
able s"t is the best society; the sham
aristocracy with its mushroom manners
is what they ape, and they know as little
about true American society as the ma-
jority of foreigners who come to our
shores and assort with a sneer that
America has no "best" society.

Th'f> Rest society is not necessarily a
wealthy one. neither is it fashionable nor

pay. Us members are well born, well
bred and cultured. Culture Is its raison
d'etre. Culture of mind and morals. It
is like the old-fashioned society of colonial
days, distinguished for its courtesy of
manners and speech. Social gossip, back-
biting and criticism find r.o place among

people who are aiming to improve their
minds and find their interest in the
world of art, literature and science.

American society is not what in the
very nature of things it ought to be,
democratic. Rank no more than riches
ought to TO a requisite of good society.
Birth is to a great extent an accident,
and those who are the best born are
oftentimes the most objectionable mem-
bers of society. As some one has written,
"Unless the son of a gentleman be a

gentleman, he is no more entitled to the
name suggesting refinement than the son
of a general whose father before him was
a general." Of course, it would be absurd
to argue that all men are equals, and that
therefore there should be no grades of
society. Different tastes and desires ne-
cessitate different stations, but the one

essential feature of good society should
be a resper-t for high morals which will
bring all other requirements in its train.

Mrs. Newrlche (patronizingly 1* Were
? any of your ancestors men of note. Mr.

Cynic?
j Mr. C.?Yes, madam; I should scy so.
i On" of them was the most famous ad-

miral of his day and commanded the al-
lied forces of the world.

Mr?. N. (with an altered tone of deep
roopoot)- is it possible, Mr. C.; what was
his name?

Mr. C.?Noah, madam. Life.

The mania for collecting posters Is still
spreading on both sides of the Atlantic
and prices are increasing accordingly.
"You can no lonrer pick up posters for a
few sous." remarks a Paris correspond-

ent. "for nothinp is cheap new In Paris
but pictures, furniture and wine. One of
the best places to buv posters is in the of-
fice of La Plume: the pries ran-re from M

I centimes up to 12 francs." The sterilized
milk pester by Steinlen. which every eol-

' lector must have, is now worth 4 francs.
Cheret's latf«t poster Is the advertisement
of a toni" called Chinquina Dubonnet. It

j Is ore of the most curious of Cheret's
I works as to color. It represents a ray

: Parisienne of the Cheret type with a

| bottle of tonic In one hand and a glass in
! the ether. These copies cost 5 francs,

j Not to reflect home talent, we have a
' very artistic poster by the hand of
1 Char!** Herbert Woodbury for the J;:ly

Century, taking the fireworks displayed
on the Fourth as his subject, with clus-
ters of rockets and Chinese lanterns In

! blue, orange, yellow and black.

F<*w o? us who read "Pereneratlon" will
take Max N r tiu ser -iisly. but tho~e who
wish to had better read this utterance of
pr < I,. Triers: "Never has the
ea-th been inhabited bv a more perfect
rare, bv more even-balanced souls, who
see life steadily arid see it whole."

The fall Jackets. whi< h have already be-
j run to appear In the shops, show a preat

deal of hraidirse and aordiqued tramming
st'tched on in farciful designs. A beaut I-

j ful model had an all-over pattern in hraid-
In.?, w:th raised figures in sutr.ac po»t rn.

i anl with a few tiny rold bead* jr.ter-

! spersed h<:re and there to give a t->u~h of
! color. This work was done bv hard and
j cost the pood round sum of fl<*V The same

effect, however, can be produced at a nom-
inal *~<rure by means of the pap* r models
which come tr various stvles and sizes for
the benefit of amateur dressmakers who

Bernhardt in the salon is as wonderful
as Bernhardt on the stare.

One man. as he passed out, paused on

the little stairs, and, turninp. held tip his
hands, and said to a group near by:

"Ah, mad :me the incomparable! She
has hypnotised us all. She has hypno-
tized the whole world.

TIIE LAPP MAIDES'* SONG.

My lover he comes on the skee, on the
skee.

And his staff o'er his head he is swing-
ing.

The hawk in the air is not fleeter than he.
As he scuds o'er the snow on the skee, on

the skee.
And the wind In his wake Is singing.

Mv lover he comes, the merry brown lad

From the cloud-land he speeds to our
meeting. -

I hear from the heights his shouts so

flad. __

And a-he'.ph and oho comes my merry
brown lad.

. , ...
.

And the mountain peaks ring with h s
greeting.

Oh. hie thee, my love, to the tryst, to the

E^th' - Night quench her torches above

Llke
l
an

e
artlered deer dost thou cleave

through the mist.
_

.

Oh. hie th> e to m», to the tryst, to .he

For I iOve thee. T love thee T love thee'
1 ?Hja'mar Hjorth Boyescn

"H»nttl« v**T\«'nr»lnn.
Have you ever seen the grand old Pa-

cific ocean* Co to Ocosta with the wheel-

iren on Sunday, August Pth Tickets.
or.lv Ji.W for the round trip. For sale nuw
at Northern Pacific city ticket office.

Reward.
A reward of 110 will be paid for Informa-

tion leading to the arrest ar.d conviction
of any one stealing; copies of the Post-
Intclliger delivered to subscribers
throughout the city.

??old Dominion" (Iparettes

Are now soli by ail leading dealers.

tooisiit. iLtcLsoa P-rk.

wish to decorate their gowns In the fash-
ionable a jour trimming. Simply copy
them in whatever material is desired and
stitch by machine to the foundation.

Miss Wheelock, the queen of American
whist players, who won her title from the
great Cavendish himself, refutes the as-
sertion that women cannot become as good
whist players as men. Miss Wheelock has
had classes in the Kame in many places,
and it is her experience that women
are more conscientious students, and even-
tually become more scientific players than
their brothers of the other sex.

The smart set have established a code
for blovclinp that will have to be inexor-
ably observed by every woman who wishes
to ride a la mode. The fln de siecle rider
must sit erect, dress daintily and incon-
spicuously, keep an even pace, with no at-
tempt at fast ridinpr, and. above all things,
never touch the t 01l unless It is absolutely
necessary so to do. The groom on a wheel
follows at a short distance, as he did on
horseback, and it Is probably orly a ques-
tion of time when milady's maid will have
to Include wheeling among her necessary
accomplishments.

Pascal says: "All men naturally hate
each other. Tam certain that if they knew
accurately what they occasionally said of
one another there would not be four per-
sons in the world who could long preserve
their friendship for each other."

Pascal says: "All men naturally hate
each other. 1 £m certain that if they
knew accurately what they occasions ISv-
said of one another there would not bo
four persons in the world who could lonsr
preserve their friendship for each other."

Tomorrow's Menu,
BRKAKFAST.

Berries.
Hominy Grits. Cream.

Lamb's Kidneys Broiled.
Johnnie Cake. Coffee.

LUNCHEON.
Cold Ham.

Com. Oysters.
Saratoga Chips. Cherry Pudding.

Tea.
DINNER.

Black Bean Soup.
Boiled Lamb, Caper Sauce.

Potatoes in Jacket. Green Peas.
Spinach. Egg Sauce.

Salad.
Frbsen Pineapple. Whipped Cream.

Cheese. Cheese.
Coffee.

CORN OYSTERS.
One pint of prated sweet corn, one epg,

well beaten, one half a teacup of flour:
mix well together and drop a tea«iK>)nful
at a time in boilinp hot butter. This is a
very good dish to serve with boiled ham.

PUDDING.
Eight osres. one scant cupful butter, one

quart milk, flour to make thick batter,
one pound stowed cherrhs; steam and
serve with a rich brandy sauce.

The following extract from the diary
of Kiizahoth Woodville. aftTtvard Lady
Gray, and finally the wife of Edward IV*.,
shows that the girl of the fifteenth cen-
tury was a very all-round sort of person.
It is doubtful even If our up-to-date nine-
teenth century maiden could equal her
400-year-back sister in the number and
variety of h<»r housekeeping accomplish-
ments: "Monday raorrnin*?Rose at 4
o'elock and helped Catherine to milk tha
cows. Rachel, the dairy maid having
scalded hor hand in a bad manner the
night before, made a poultice and gave
Robin a penny to get something from the
apothecary.

"Six o'clock?The buttock of beef too
much boiled and beer a little stale M'-an
to talk to the <nok about the first fault
an'! mend tho other myself by tapping a
fresh barrel immediately.

"Seven o'clock?Went to walk with the
lady (my mother) In the eourt yard: fed
twenty-five and women; chid Rog»>r
severely for expressing some ill-will at
attending u* with some broken meat.

"Eijrht o'clock?Went into the paddo. k
b< hind the house with my maid, Dorothy;
ca<;srht Thump, the little pony, mvseif;
r -de a matter of ten miles without sad-
dle or bridle.

"10 o'clock?Went to dinner with John
Grey a comely youth, but what is that
to me? John ate but little, and stole a
Rreat many tender jriunces at me; sill
women could never be handsome in h'«
eyes who were not good tempered. I hop-3
my temper -a not intolerable. X think, my

Don't Buy a Stove or Range Until
You Have Seen the Latest

OHIO STEEL RANGES
ANDPENINSULAR STOVES

KTCsii lid See the i>Mne i<9s id-ai And Have Had Our New Trices.

Zg ATTT T. F. DAVIDSON, Becth«r,
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The French Navy.
New York Evening Post

hair Is as black as jet, though I suy It,
and John Grey, if I mistake not, is of tha
same opinion.

"11 o'clock?Hose from the table. th«
company all desirous of walking in th«
field. John Grey lifted me over every

; stile, and twice squeezed my hand w;th
! much vehemence.

"4 o'clock?Went to prayer.
"6 o'clock?Fed hogs and poultry."

Taffeta silks in the beautiful Chameleon
shades will be the fashionable material
for waists this fall.

Inlaid, enamel and gold buckles, long
enough to reach quite across the front
of the waist are the latest fads to be worn
with narrow belts.

Black satin ribbon and diamond or
rhinestone buckles give the finishing
touches to many of the imported gown*

seen at Newport.
A fetching new sleeve of Worths l*

slushed through the middle, around th#
sleeve and tied with narrow satin ribbon
showing a sleeve of batiste and lace be-
neath.

Sweet peas and white dried clover maks
a deliriously fragrant pillow for the sum-
mer couch, and is said t6 be a great si ep
inducer.

A black lisse fan. spangied with gold
stars. is very effective with a black even-
ing gown, a fan de ittxf* is in black os-
trich feathers, with sticks of black ebony
inlaid with gold.

When embroidering small pansies. it :\u25a0

b< st not to employ too many colors on on*

flower. For working the two back petals
use dark rich purple shades, and th»
three lower ones a light yellow with
veinlngs of purple shade; a rich deep ma-
roon or copp' r color can be substituted
for the purple in another tone, whi«~h » ! l
give quite a different effect to the flower.

In fashionable feminine penmanship it
niutst now be thv "fine Italian hand."

DOROTHY DEAN.

The French minister of marine, in a
Ftatfinent as to the present condition of
the navy to be annexed to his budget of
ISIm?, points out the modifications made in
the navy since when M. Barbey. then
minister of marine, made a similar state-
ment. In 1V)1 the active naval forces of

France necessitated an expenditure of tl.-
8»5,««> francs, or 17.9 per cent, of the entire
budget. For 1596 the expenditure amounts
to 52.221,156 francs, or 21 i per rent, of t>«

wtoto budget. From 1891 to fifty-seven

vessels hav«- ill. ipt>< ared from the list of

the fleet. Their place will be tak<-n by

thirty-one ship--; already finished and twen-
tv-seven now in course of construction.
The fifty-seven v s< Is which have disap-

peared cost !M, francs, the fifty-eight
whfeh tak«- their pin ?«» will have cost 55?.-
432,(W francs. Tli» average value of ti;«

new ships if francs, while that of

those which have disappeared was 1,6(53."*'

francs. In ships now beinsr built prefer-

ence is jrlven to a mailer caliber of arma-
ment. In order t\u25a0 I o!-ta: i guns more easily

worked and capal le of filing with greater
rapidity. The use of shells loaded w''"

new explosives has been extended from t. ?

heavy to the medium calibers. The figure*

show that the policy of building fewer. b«*
larger, more costlv and more powerful
ships still prevails. In spite of the fre-

r-'i»-nt talk about the foiiy of putting so
, rt , ~n? t.askft

MERCURIAL\u25a0 \u2666\u2666POISON
i U the result of the usual treatment of bloM
: disorders. IJ* syitem u Ullcl witii Mercury ano

Potssi» remedies?more v> be dreaded tbau >te

di-< i ?and m a -hort while is in a far wor«0
condition tbau before. '1 b*- oooiiaon reault is

i RHEUMATISM
f< r wbleh HAS. it tbe mo*t reliable core. A W
botties will atford relief win-re all else has fail<««

i 1 suffered fr»rn a sever* attack of Mercurial
Rheumatism, my arm- and leg- being swollen

to twice their natun; ng the
excruciating pain.-. I -tvnt ' uuuredsofa- tors

without reli'-f, but after taking a f' *bottles'*
1 ?'
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