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BERNHARDT AT HOME.

An Hour in the Salon of the
Wonderful Frenchwoman.

SHE IS CHARMING AT FIFTY-FIVE,

The Most Distingnished Person in
Paris — She Admires Shake-
speare Above All

ARIS, July .-
Sarah Bernhardt
is the moet won-
derful thing in
Paris, and there
are many wonder-
ful things in Pa-
ris. Forget that
she Is an actress,
if you please (as |
did yesterday
when I saw her),
and remember
only that she is a
woman. When
you meet Gladstone and Bismarck you
will forget that they are statesmen, and
remember only that they are men. You
will say “Amen!’ to the populace which
has nicknamed them “Grand Old Men,”
and then, after you have met Bernhardt,
you will nickname her “Grand Old Wo-
man.” I write this through no lack of
gallantry, but let it rise from the depths |
of a very deep admiration.

She has not as beautiful a home now, 1
am told, as her old hotel was, but it is

York. am going to New York again.
I feel as lf l : Xe' York cnce in
a vhue. It new and fresh. It In-

spires me.” 'rm. m.y or may not have
been 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
newspaper man. With her spreading out-
stretched hands, she said very plainly:

“Here 1 am—do what you like. 1 desire
to talk to an American above all other
things on earth. I would readily forego
any other pleasure in the whole world in
order to secure this one!”

The woman who sat there is probably
nearly 8 vears old. She became an actress
because there was nothing eise for her to
do. She stood small chance 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 Dl & Muorny. & coutih 66 No- | bird, disturb their folds and reveal the lit-

poleon IIL., and the brainjest diplomat of
his reign, despite his dissclute character.

Whenghe died \npolmn s power began to |

wane, and some believe that this was be-
cause of the Duke of Morny'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 there that she met Marie Colum-

bler, who afterward wrote “The Memories |

of Sarah Bernhardt” a book which made
a horribly vicious attack upon Bernhardt,
and caused three duels hefore it was sup-
pressed, hesides galning for the authoress
& horsewhipping from Sarah herseif. Co-
lumbler and Bernhardt had divided the
gecond 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. lts facade is not impos-
fng-—~1t is merely a part of the dead stone
monotony which lines the streets of Paris
But the monotony ended when 1 rang the
bell. In Paris every residence building
has its courtyard in the center. To this
one s admitted through a door big enough
to pass vehlcles as weil as pedestrians.
This is guarded by a conclerge, who keeps

& sharp eve on visitors, Bo far Sarah's |

house ia like every other house in Parls
But you have only to cross the first
threshold In order to discover Sarah. She
is there in the grotesqu opi VA

which flank the doorway leading from tl

courtyard into her house, and which are
unlike any other capper vases ever e

gigned by the hand of man; in the great
moose skin, which, surrounded by the
deap, rich fur of the hla bear, hangs up-
on the wall of the entrance way, and
whigh is one of the trophies of one of
Barah’s own hunting ¢ wlitions; I the
bell pull, arly disguised g= a clinging
vine, fro end of which hangs a
hand at it started a great clat
tering i a-going somewhere in
the interior of the house. Evidently Sa
vah's nery

are more composed than t?
nimble-fingered paragrapher would hawve
us think. 7 t bell must have L
inally designed for the ears vf a black
t«m ith.
» door epened noisel
in servant, who glided before until he
had led us to the entrance to the atell
Barah's recention room There hig nla
was taken by a litt)
ing black face and }
draped folds of a whi
surmounting black stockings
conventional black shoes
Eive more attention to detal
Turk, or
may
sghoes heen
heavy and
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“AL!" she crisd., *“You are from New

possibly keep pace with the other girl.
Columbier was considered to be by far the
more promising of the pair. Bernhardt's

vastly greater success may have been
what really caused the scurrilous book to
he written Frenchwomen have been

known to be jealous. Bernhardt was born
about 1540, Her father was an attorney of
Havre, and her mother a Dutch Jewess of
Amsterdam. Her r youth was passed
in the latter
of her fathe

father. Fr

y h\e-l vul‘ her
s home she was sen
Champ at \ €1
sallles, w! % educated in

atholic faith., At 15 the life of the cor
vent was exchanged for the life of the
conservat

“T have never thought that I was born
to be an actress, I have alwavs known
that I was born to be a painter and noth-
ing else, 1f 1 had had my way I should
have been a paint Of all things in this
world 1 love painting the best, and did
!..\.» it best then, and always shall love it
best. But circumstances made an actress

f me, and at first 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. I 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
reced to do something which I did not
ant to do, but 1 made up my mind to
do it well, 1 played minor parts at the
Gymnase, sang in the chorus at the Porte
8t. Martin, and did general drudge work.

But I never stopped my study for a mo-
ment. At I got another chance. It
was of Jan 14, 1867. 1 play-
ed ‘Les n Savants." 1
s 1y I was no longer utterly
chscur Two years later I won a real
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has for

T rie 1
years Gevoted hlis best brain xo her, ke

re, after the death |

has written nothing without considering
her needs and her capabilitfes; he has
placed himself and his pen at her service
absolutely. She is 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 in
the 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 55, yet she looks 30, and that not
only on the stage, when she has all the
aceessories of arranged lights and hidden
paints to gloss the ravages of time, but
tn her own reception room at midday, with
the light of the sun shining brightly in
and with the visitor so close to her that
powder 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—
those 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 fiyving of a

tle tracks upon her flesh. Her voice has
not in«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
road, at that, but is as full of the round,
full, wonderful tones, the rich, penetrat-
ing, mesmerizing cadences which have
charmed audiences and intimates from
the day when she first swept the public
to her feet with har performance of Zar-
nette in Coppee’s “Passant.”” When I told
her how America admires her her laugh-
ter came out rippling and musical—it was
the laughter of a voung girl, not that of
an old woman. When she leaned for-
ward and toild me how she admires
America, the pretty words were spoken
fn 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, T could not dream of
it until after I had left her.

“If yvou were to name the very greatest
part that has ever been written for pre-
sentation on the stage, what would you
answer "’ *T asked, after she had told all
our merits as a nation, and refused to ac-
knowledge that we have any faults worth
mentioning.. She sitated for a
time, toying with the fur of her “-ul'
and twisting a big tassel which hung
down from it. Finally she said, reflec-
tively:

“For men, unquestionably the greatest
part is Hamlet. T am anxious te 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
Macbeth. If you turn to comedy, the
gr est part is in ‘As You Like It.” But
aside from that one I rank Moliere with
Shakespeare as a writer of comedy. Look
at the ‘School of the Women,” ‘The School
of the Husbands,” and ‘Amphitryon’—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.

“Oh, there are so many! So many!"
shie exclaimed. ‘““There is the last act in
There is the third act in ‘La

> There is the scene in Suder-
mann's ‘Foyer Paternal!” But from them
all I shall select the¢ 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-—I cannot
imagine how the mere learning of the
lines of a part can be hard work for any-
body. The role of Gismonda I learned in
an hour, but I spent weeks in studying
it after T had learned it. I ever do. I
read everything that can help me 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. 1
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 1 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 0 much time which one
can save by having something important
to think about. But as for the parrot
trick of learning the 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

tually 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 yvoung play-
! madame? What advice would
\r»; give them?”

“TI" would advise them agalnst natural-
ism and realism in theaters. Those are
the besetting sins of the drama of these
vegrs. The stuff for pla should be
irawn from imagination, which lifts, not
from real life, which drags down. The
great 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 professiorns in which she
has been said to take so great an interest.
I remembered that I had been told about
her great abilities as a painter, as a
ptor, as a writer, as a mathematician,
as a huntress—as almost anything and
every ﬂm-r: under the sun. I remembered
reading how she had taken the instrn
ments away from the captain of a Pacifi¢

¢ she was crossing from
Japan, and made the day's observations
as well as he could have made them h.m~
self, showing a thorough knowledg of

steamship
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T. F. DAVIDSON, Receiver,
Av., Between Front and Railroad Av.

it is the painting that I
do anything else
this world—better than acting, better than
It was what I ought to have
In painting T could have done
something really worth while,

love better than

simply painted a little now and then, be-

'::1::'.r that I have ac ‘.';..,l" made any \’x'-

And that 1 have only .*f'.'ii"d as an ¢

decorative work in that _and I do not
anybody to look at anything I do—the
i~ rmthmg for t}w ;.m Ho m complaip of. 1

with this mock

t\n’]d"rflll “oman. wbo h.xs thw' n,.:;m-
tion of being able to do anything and do
it well, passed on to her newest fad,which
with real enthusiism
her shooting she would say nothing. Many
women can shoot.
amics, and Sarah bounded off to bring
some of the things she had accomplished
They were very good.
derful for an amateur.
“aAnd I do it all myself,” she cried. *“All,
fashioning of the clay tc

hALinR it in the furpace. Isn't it very

R\ th‘q Hmo madame’s reception hour
We were interrupted a hun-
She received her friends

yer, the editor of La Gaulo
and bending reverently over her extended
and passed out i
hed his mother's

1ead with his lips.

has been far from well this year,
to take fruqv:r!:! little

1an and woman,
ah the Divine

\'.,zmz .n. ! uH.

of seeing her E
bush of hair merrily with one,
«X-ml\ in response to the rnm'd"v
’vg the r::‘:! t!

» salon is as wond

MAIDEN'S SONG.

014 Dominion’ Cligarettes

Madison Dark.

]I*RU\I A “O\l-\\"h STANDPOINT.

The purest treasure mortal times afford

Js 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 muc! s
ible like the. to them, favored mo
n the charmed circle, have regard-
w-io-t\'. To them the ultra fashion-
ot is the best society; the sham
cracy with its mushroom manners
is “h.n they ape, and they know as little
about true A jecan society as the ma-
jority of foreigners who come to our
shores and assert with a sneer that
America has no *“best” society.

The® best society is not necessarily a
wealthy one, neither is it fashionable nor
gay. Its 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 mo 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 naturée of things it ought to be,
democratic, Rank no more than riches
ought to W8 a requisite of good society.
Birth is to a great extent an accide
and those who are the best born are
oftentimes the most objectionable mem-
bers of society. As some one has written,
“U'nless the son of a gentleman be a
;:--r‘!}«»man. he ig no more entitled to the
name suggesting refinement than the son
of a ger lT.ll whose father before him was
a genera Of course, it would absurd
to argue that all men are equals, d that
therefore th should be no grades of
society. Different tastes and desires ne-
cescitate different stations, but the one
essential feature of good society should
be a respect for high morals which will
bring all other requirements in its train.

Mrs. Newriche (patronizingly) - Were

any of your ancestors men of note, Mr.
Cynie?

M C.—Yes, madam; 80,
One of them was the ad-
miral of iay and co al-
lied f world

N lw"h an altered tone of deep
Y ert)—TIs it possible, Mr. C.; what
his name?
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stitch by machine to the foundation.
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Tomorrow’s Menu,
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iy cured. I can xwamly
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sufferin om th ,pmr"ﬂ
p - v F. DALEY,
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hair is as black as jet, though I say it
and John Grey, if I mistake not, is of the
same opinion.

‘“11 o'clock—Rose from the table, the
company all desirous of walking in the
field. John Grey lifted me over every
stile, and twice squeezed my hand with
much vehemence,

“4 o'clock—Went to prayer.

“§ o'clock—Fed hogs and poultry.”

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

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

DBlack sa\;n ribbon and diamond or
rhinestone buckles give the finishing
touches to many of the imported gowns
scen at Newport.

A fetching new sleeve of Worth's i
slashed through the middle, around the
sleeve and tied with narrow satin ribbon
showing a sleeve of batiste and lace be-
neath.

Sweet peas and white dried clover maks
a deliciously fragrant pillow for the sum-
mer couch, and is id td be a great sleep
inducer,

A black lisse fan, spangied with gold
stars, is very effective with a black even-
ing gown, a fan de luxe is in black o8-
trich feathers, with sticks of black ebony
inlaid with gold.

When embroidering small pansies, it is
best not to employ too many colors on on8
flower. For working the two back petals
use dark rich purple shades, and the
thr lower a light yellow with
Vi $ g ade: a rich deep ma-
roon or v can be substituted
for the 1 sther tone, whic h will
nt effect to the flower,
nine penmanship it

[talian hand."
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The French \u\'.\.
New York Evening Post.

The French minister of marine, in 8

1 as to the present condition of
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