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F ALL the Normandy towns,

nene {3 more charmlng than

Coutances, writes Hdna Hal

loran in the Los Angels Timesa.

After several hours of jolting
®hrough a beautiful country, &
ridleuloun little box of a traln depos-
ited us at the gate of Coutances co &
£ray morning ia June.

‘The old ramparts which bound the
town oo three sldes, give It, in per-
spective, tha appearance of clinging
1o the hillside. The double row of
glant treas edging the boulevard, rear
thelr massive boughs above the house.
tops; the lofty eplres of the cafhedral
dominate the landscape. Steep, nar-
row strests thread the anclent quar-
ters, Cld houses, blackened with age,
crowd together on the edge of the
eidewalks, their flat chimneys and
pointed roois making a sharp, irrogu-
zar gkyline, In almost every sgquare,
wmoky window & pot of flowering
plants makes n bit of color agalnat the
«dulluess of the gray walls. Tha
heavy front doors are pometimes beau-
tifully carved, & remnant of former
proaperity. And at an  occaslonal
window hangs a curtain of fins lace.
|4t is essentlally a town where the
%and of Progress .has lbesn stayed.
Wothing changes, nothing advances,
mothing needs to. It Is perfect aa it
45, and absolutely contented. On a
sunny morning old women, in their
Ammaculate fluted caps, full skirts and
“wocden sabots, it on the doorstepa
and knlt Incessantly, fat sleepy cata
hask in the pleasant warmth; hoys
from the boulangerie, in thelr coarse
tilue eprons, halanca wicker baszkets
filled with long loaves of bread; malds
#ent out to market stop to goselp on
the Place; children cloiter over the
<obhblestones In their wooden shoes, &
serviette, bulging with school books,
ander thelr arms,

In eummer, in Normandy, the twi-
Heht lasts aull night. It never grows
dark from sunset to sunrlse. Boon
after dinner in the evening, the sound
af volees and snatches of song came
up from the shadows in the valley
through which the river flowa. The
women of the nelehborhood wers
washing In the lavolr, beating their
clothes on the wet stones st the
water's edge. Although knotted and
guarled by hard work, ret theze poas-
ant women are good-bumored and po-
ite. One wan a parilcularly frisndly
moul, and told me that in Normandy
one did not epealt French, only a
patols, for, ma foi, ome had not the
time to learn pure French; life was
too skeost, and labor was too bemry.
The women indeed do men'a work,
herding cattls, plowlng fields, mowing
fiay, carrying immerse bundlea, poised
on the shoulder, with ne apparent ef-
fort

1n the shops, ruddy-faced old women
beam at you from under their clean
gtarched capa, und emilingly make you
buy, charging you two prices bhecause
you are a foroigner, With all the
graclowsness Imaginable, everything
in stock s met out for your inspece
tlon — pabots, plotures, postcards,
trinket, lace—and a runnlng fire of
conversation kKept up in the mean-
time, Madam has both tlme and cu-
riosity for the strangers.

The cathedral Iz the one thing of
Coutnnces. It has long been consid-
ared among the most beautifu] exam-
ples of Goihle architecture in France.
it is indeed maguificent, lofty and
pure in its beauty.
columns meet in Gothie nrches, the
lantern 1 formed from ths beautiful

The sllm coupled |

central tower, the ross window In the
nave are of old stained glass, the
carving of 'the triforium fs exquisite,
the altars are works of a master hand,
The long palnted windews In the body
of the church, throw mellow, many.
colored lights aerosa the stone floor,

lighting here and there the deep
shadows of the alsles.
The greater part of the cathedral

Was bullt during the thirteenth cen-
tury and s clted by Ruskin in his
“Lecturss on Archltecturs” as being
“onp of the earliest, If not the very
earliest, examples of the fully-devel
oped spire, showing the complete do=
mesticlty of the work, the evident
treatment of the church spire merely
83 a magnified house roof.”

The view from the top of the west-
ern tower la deservedly renowned.
Below, In the foreground, are tha
sloplng fields; the green of the or
chards on the hillsides; an old mill
and Its quiet stream; farther away,
the ruins of the Roman agueduet; in
tha distanee, through the haze, rise
the Igla of Jersey and the rooifs of
St. Malo,

In the medleval town of Dol the fif-
teenth century houses are rather fa-
mous for their oddity, Situated on
the Rua St. Jacques, their upper sto-
rlea project far over the lower, and
ars supported by stone plllars, the
thatched roofs slope low over the
strest, the roopma are mere  holes,
blackened by equalor and constant
uge. However, Lhat docs not at aill
prevent thelr being occupled at the
present time, and the daily routine of
life continues quite as well within
thelr walla ag between those of fresh-
er and newer houses. Dol has alse
a famous cathedral and one hotel
And the hotel haa a reputatlon of lts
own.  All the guide books state that
the Leat chocolate eerved in France
1s to be had here.

The cathedral stands apart some.
what isolated at the edge of thae
town. lta moet striking feature {s the
fifteenth century portal on the south
side, with the beautiful porch of Saint
Magloire, It la most unigque in its
affect, its mazsive arches are exquis-
itely carved, with deslgna in delicata
tracery over the doorway and about
the windows, Otherwise the exterlor
is extremely simple, even plaln, and 18
not enhanced by one of the towers be
ing unfinizshed.

The somber gloom of the interlor
was llghtened by dozens of candles
burning on the high altar. It was B
[ata day, in whose honor the chapels
wera decorated with gaudy artiflelal
flowers. The orlginal stained glass
of the thirteenth century !s stlll in-
tact In m large window In the cholr;
in one of the transepts Iz the tomb of
Blahop James, who dled in 1602; un-
fortunately its sculpturing is mutilated
and marred and its statue by Jean
Juste, 1s lost,

One of the moat beautiful Inner
chapels {g bullt in homor of St Bam-
gon, an English monk to whom the ca-
thedral is dedlcated, and who is sald
to have crossed the channgl and
founded a monastery on the s#ite of
Dol

Such Ia Llife.

“Here 1z the ptory In the morning
paper about a man who I8 the keeper
of one of the most viclous elephants
in captlvity.”

“Well, what about him?"”

“Oh, nothing unusual. He clalms
that he ls belng mistreated by hls 80
pound wife.”

Always Pay for Eeing Smupggled Into
Thls Country Even If Sent
Back.

“A talk with any smuggler who eves
mgnzed in the business of bringing
Chipese Inte the Unlted States con-
trary to the immigration laws wlll suf-
fice to establish the Chinaman's pro-
verbial honesty in business trapsac-
tions,"” sald Guy E. Runyan of De-

troit,

1 know of one old French Canadlan
whe in lls younger days wae a pro-
fessional smuggler and operated on
the Canadlan border. He dld not deal
In furs or any articles of commerca,
He made a practise of smugpling
Chinamen acrosy the border, end ac-
cording to hls own statement amassed
enough money to get himeself up in a
comfortable buslness.

a professional smugeler ended when
'he Chiraman was landed on the soil
of the United States, Then it waa
that the smuggler got his money, Aft-
ar that it did not fall to him to look
out for the Orlental who had been his
charge. Ninety-nine times out of a
hundred the Chinaman 1
hended and sent back to his former|
abode by the Immigraticn authoritics
“Nevertheless the smuggler received
hfs pay. Never, acearding to tha story
told me by the old man and numerous
cthers who have hien econnected in
different ways with the smuggling of
Chinamen, hgs thers been known an
tnstanee where the smuggler was di-
frauded of the prics: promlsed him.
Thiz fllustrates the predominant trait
of honesty in the Chinese charaeter.”

Sztisfied Ignaorance.
At the recent French cooks' sghow
In Thiluth Armand Guillenant, a vet
eran who once cooked for Baron
Rothschild, said; i
“Amerlean cooking would be bettter
it Amerlcan cooks would take lesmone |
from France. But many Amerlear
cooks mre very Independent. Thes
rather remind me In their indepen
denee, of the Benegalese, who vigited
Parls.
“These men, on thelr return to Sen
egil, recounted, at a gathering of the
tribe, what they had seen. An old
woman safd;
“‘But, chiefs, were yo not embar
ragsed by your lgnorance of the lan:
guaga?
"The head chief frowned and an
ewered heughtily:

what of that?

It's a Gay Llife,
from Moscow down to (uba.
upcn & tuba or beat the box with

alrs, or tease a flddle all night long.
Hls Ilfe {8 frea from cares.
late and grabs hls food, and crams fi
In his mouth, then beats !t for the

eRTly morn,
Calllope wag rome ewell das
Time has cheapened her; the
here when she s slashed by

spend my pracions t
Mowing on a {ubn.

pray; it's plug mleng Loth day and
night, I'd rather far make hay.

The Mew Year,
The late Julin Ward Howe wps neo

bellever In New Y.ar's resclutlons.
“We should make and keep good

pald to a iriend on the first day of the
venr:

"'I really must not smoke so per
Zstently; T must turn over a new leaf
—a tobreco leaf—and have o elgar
only after each—" here be paused ac
if, to say “meal” bLut he continued-
“after each cigar.,”

Made It Eu.tron_qe,r.
In the state demartment is a colored
doorkeeper who 18 unusually woll edu-
cited, and hls language i sot off with
a lot of long and surprising words.
Now and then Fluntington Wilson, as-
grstant secretary of state, stops an hilg
way out of the building and asks the
doorkeeper a quesation to bring forth
an amueing answer.
One afterncon Wilson saw o man
walking down a corrvidor as If under
the influence of strong drink. “That
man,'” he remarked, “soems to be nat
{gating with difficulty.”
“T faney,” said the doorkeeper, “than
hieg axolds would not present a matis
factory appearance if viewed through
the azimuth compass.”—The Sunday
Magazine.

Woman Civll Engineer,

Mlisa Lena R. Hanas, the clvil en-
gineer of Los Apgeles, writes her
name L. R. Haaas, vonscqguently when
gha applied for entrance to the course
of englneering at Columbla College
she wae told to come on, and it wag
not until ghe arrived that her sex waa
discovered. SBhe was the one girl in

a class of 150 mrn, but she proved
that she could do the work with the

HONESTY 0 THE chinese ONE  FRIEND ALWAYS

“He ‘has often sald that the duty of 4nd sweet, lhe sentlment tender and

wis aDDrE-'m"" tuned ear all the harmony rings,

{it may not be printed, but pray, what |

“'It's trus, ms ye say, woman, thai|done I've laughed mysell soundly to
we could make nelther head nor tail[sleep; and g6 I'm
of all thelr chatter. Dut what of that |conviction' that's sure, and all of my
They were ng bad ofl|7enses agree that I've written humar
with our tongue as we with theirs'”|that’s bound
ens has nothing on me.

sketches and rhymes come down, to
The musleian hes the gayeet lot |be read, from some shelf; my v '

Justihave been read wvast
think, he only has to blow & 4a¥y|times——I've

Belf; 1 find in my hunger for

fevered hands, end dish up dashis®|in what I might’call Lfm Pirzril:;t]tlh?;‘:
: 80 many things Shakespeare and I
He riget |have both thought, though
Bpeare had thought of them first; and

though | read him with unenvious eye,
noon expresd, and leaves unehaved bls| his verses have \

brush. He hits the fob at 12 a. n. and | real ringing trut
wheeses through hls horn, all after|ery in
noon and through the night, and into pwn;

the fame ho may get; he's not in the
b bullrace now for pelf; there fsn't an au
a2 lMhor  that I'd sooner set In author-

! 1 8hlp next to myself; and so when
~‘-‘|31’hi‘<_301'{l DU-‘; T'd T'Rfllf‘Pl be a ho dull eritics may smite me to show
less “bo” or f in Cuba tha: dhow Uttle their shriveled souls be,

- and wind iL|I'm never dismayed In the least, for
The houra are I kn
‘ong, the pay is poor, musicians never|__j w.

and the howme atmosphere?

resolutions all the yemr round™ the tangible {hing, it {s affected by tho

cetehrated anthor once cafd 1o Doston | e e ol
“T am no great bellcver in New Yn_'-.l]_1"_r:_h i ]tl_e ]\L-'I 5 ‘Oli the house, whether it
vows, for, althaugh they are splendid| ,I(;_l_t_:r;' h.\._l-.mc. or the wile, has ai
enings, they really don't amount to :r 1111.1;,. \.uu:v, the atmoesphere 01: that |
much more than Oliver Weandel fl?‘”‘m f“ abl to be depressed. Byery-
Holmes' tebacco reselution, SRS : limp. «0 10 speak, and spine-

“Mr, Holtues, with afectell gravity, Even the draperies bang In de-

of antagonism secms to prevall,  No-
|body seemz to want te do what he
jought 1o o, Hizs manner impHes a
protest, o sulky compliance.

Take again the patronizing wvelee
In the home, the voice that cande-
seends {o tell the others what they
should do. The family sit uneasily
under it There iz a feeling of sub-

i}

POET NEVER ENTIRELY DEVODID
OF ADMIRERS,

Surely the Writer Can Laugh at Dia
iaraging Critlcs When He s
Really Consclous of the
Merit of His Lines,

or shelf and sit down at ease iIn
my chalr and con my lines ovaer
there all by myself, those delicats
verses and rare; when I read my
lipes in the glow of the lamp, thoss
musical lines of my own, and find
my eyes both sentimentally damp,
there In the dim lamplight alone:
when I pote the exquisite pathos

true, the faultless perfection of word-
ing and feet, the tales of old joys
and of new; when I svund the depths
of humanity's heart, and 1t It to
glorlous  height; when with divine
Eeniug and consummate art I bring
songs of joy and delight: when an

lhe harmony clear and divine, and
I fnd all through such half secrets,

When [ take my verses from tahle |

DANCER WHO COST
A KING'S THRONE

k5

on wings as bultertiies, light and as
fine—I say when |1 git
read my own lines, ivs simple as
can bo to see the fire of true Eenius |
that endlessly shines—Jim  Riley has
nothing on 1ue.

When | read the hamor I've written

self,  such sidesplitting humor
i real; when 1 get my mauu-
ript down  from the  shelf—Ab,
ell, you  npiust know how I leelj;
when I'm tired of Dean Swift
and  Diret Harte and  Nye, and

vrave the high mountain and lone, I
pass all the everyday bhumorists by
and read some good stuff of my own;

of that? I know every word, line and
vage; beside it the humor the world
reads i flat, bul mine seems to
ripen with age; so much other humor
Ive read Iy pure rot, redvemed by
suma luminous name, but mine g the
kind 1hat just touches rhe spot and
burns with real humor's hright flame;
[ see in it points that are drawn
sublly fine, and {ramed for the
doubly elect; there's hardly a sen-
tenge, indeed scarce a  line, but so-
ber reflection I3 wrecked on um-
charted rocks of pure, unalloyed fun,
on reefs of insight that are deep, and
I find quite often that era I am

eonsumed  with

to  endurg—Sam Clem-

Oh, (housandy of times have my
erges
thousanda of
read them that many my-

Bhake-

not guite the tone, the
h that | alwaya dos-

reading some lines of my
I don'l. begrudgs' Shakeapears

ow I've ono teal admirer in Ma!l
"oley, in New York Times,

The Home Veolce.
Have you ever noticed the close re
fationship between the home volee

And as
Ly atmosphere is the senzitive, in-

down and |

HERE 1a no European court
without the taint of an adven-
turess. In most of them the
scandal has hbeen rTepeated
time and apain. Thrones have
tottersd and monarchs have fallen be-
cauge of these women who had Infatu-
ated kings and go been raised to rank
and riches. But you will search the
history of Europe vainly to find a
more balefully brilliant career than
that of ILola Montez—the Spanlsh
dancer—who lIost to Ludwig bis king-
dom of Bavaria snd finally hergelf,
old, disgraced and forgotten, went to
America to die, Bhe ia burled In
Greenwood cemetery, New York.
Lola Montez came of that rare ra-
¢lal combination, an Irigh father and
a Spanish mother. She waa horn In
Limerick in 1818 and named Marie
Dolores Ellza Rosanna Gilbert. But
the Gilbert family cast off her father
at her birth and he started the child's
adventures by hurrying to an army
post in India.

The mother found one Sir Abraham
Lumley, and Indian Judge of great
werlth, whom she aimed to marry to
Lola. The gir], hearing of It, rebelled
and showed the splrit that was to
characterize all the later years of her
career when she eloped with Capt
Thomas Jefferson.

By this time Lela had becomae really
one of the most beautiful girls on the
peninsttlar continent. It was recoz-
nized at the viceregal rourt where she
was petted so wlllingly that her hus-
band carried her away,

In 1842, at the height of her beauty
and wit, the girl atarted back for Lon-
don, eeeking a divorce from Captain
James, with whom ghe was already
bored to death, in order that she
might be fres to wed a Captaln Lenox
she had met on ghipboard.

But the courta weren't quite as sus-

voice, not by the atmasphere,

iveted folds. Naothing ever iz right or
bright ot checry. The home is a cen-
ler of complaints,

in the
voleo

homes w
gruil or sur

a the dominant
¥, &n atmosphers

fection in that home, a lack of lndj-
vidunlity,

The Partisanship of Histgrians,
Every historian likes to be impar-
tial; but how can an Englishman be
expected calmly to weigh and adjust
the matives and methods of the Span-
Ish in the Armada? What biographer
of Lord Nelson appreciates the disei-
pline and strateey of hiz French and
Spanish opponents? What Frenchman
feels that the German eampaign of |
1806 was a causeless assault upon Al
weaker power? War breeds war; the |
econquernr feels the need of malintain.
ing his reputation, and the confquered
geeks revenge. ‘T'hen thn ineldents of
warfare in the field leave an inefTace
able marlkk of savagery, writes Prof,
Albert Bushwell Hart; so that far de-
cades Women in western Furope torpl-
fled their whimpering children tato
gllence by the threat that the Croats
would get them. There ara parts of
central France where the brutality of
the Angevin Lings of England fa gtinl
remembered after gix coenturies,

ceptible to her raving beauty as Lola
had expected, for, while they gave her
a divorce, they forbade her marrying
again.

Up to this time, probably, the glrl

{had given small thought of becoming

a dancer. She had known lhat her
mother (Lola Oliver) had followed
that profession with Indifferent sue-
cess for a time, but Lola's ambition
was far mora bent along the lne of
a wealhty match,

But the divorce from James left her
almost pennilegs. Her family in India
alrendy had sheltered her unwillingly
iwice and the handsome girl figured
on the way of a livellhood all in vain.
Finally at the suggestion of an Amerl-
can woman Lola decided to try dane-
ing. BShe studied In Spain and Italy
a little and then with superb assur
ance, but without one atom of profes-
gional experience, she essayed a tri-
umph at His Majesty's theater in
London.

Dona Lola Montez was the head-
liner on the card, for Lumley, the
manager—whose name balefully coin-
cldes in her history with that of the
Indian judge—hed advertizsed her de-
but in a perfect fanfars of prajse. The
appearance of the gtar in  her firat
dance wag greeted at first with cheers
and Lumley wag counting his fortune
when suddenly a ehrill hiss arose
from a side stall, a man's finger point-
ed at the dancer and a man's volce
cried loudly: “Why, it's Betty Jamea.”
The man was Lord Ranelagh, tha
leader of the smart set, and his quick
bon mot at the expense of the divor-
cee who had come back in disguise
ruined Lola's chances on the London
ptoge. :
But though Lumley was forced to
ring down his curtain on her firat per-
formance Lola was in no whit dfs-
mayed. She made a tour of Europs,
soeking to win a fortune through her
eccentricities, Bhe went to Parls
with not much money, but with the

rest of them.
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LOIA THONVIEY

reputation for the most beauty and
Impudence in Euorope. Thers she
danced and [thera her beauty—not her
dancing—fascinated the journalist,
Dujarrier, who fell madly in love with
her only to be slaln In a duel on the
day that they pledged themselvea to
marry.

Ludwig I. was on the throne in Mu-
nich. He was mlddle aged and had
first "fought through the Napoleonia
ware while crown prince. When Lola
reached hia capltal he was engaged In
B great propaganda to make Bavaria
the home of all art.

Again It cannot be pald that the
danclng of Lola Montez ever won for
her very particular plaudits, but it was
as a dancer that ghe came to Munich
and ms a dancer that she flrat ap-
perred before the king. It may be aa-
sumed that her beauty won this king
of the Bavarians, for within a week
Lola Montez was the star of the Mu-
nich court.

That wap a pity, for it wrecked not
anly the throne of Ludwig, but sent
into last daya of shame and sgualor
the most beautiful woman of her day.

But Ludwig was straightway smit-
ten to the heart. Within a month he
bad given the dancer a palace and had
introduced her in court ag “my best
friend.” Up to ithls time he had been
popular with his subjects, but when
they gaw the “scar of the adventur-
es8” on the throne thelr loyvalty to
their king began to fade. Ludwig
failed to perceive plain signa that the
woman wue ruining his relgn.  Ha
called upon the ministry of the coun-
try to create her the countess of Mang-
field. The ministey peremptorily de-
clined. Whereupon Ludwig  dis-
niiesed it in favor of one that would
show more consideration of hls fa-
yvorite,

And thereupon Lola Montez began
to rule in Bavaria—through the old
king, it is true, but ruling neverthe-
less g0 certainly that within the year
the whole 'of Munlech was up in arms
agalnat her. Tha Bavarians did not
particularly want Ludwigz off tha
thirone, but they wanted him to get
riil of the Bpanish dancer. Hilg an-
swer was that he would lose his
{iirone first., Very shorily the peopla
headed by his new ministry, ealled
upon Ludwig to give up Lola Monlez
for all time. Weeping, he finally. con-
gented. Bhe was hurried from the
capital In a closed carriage to eacaps
thae mobs and entrained for England
that night.

Events came gulckly and badly for
the ill-starred twain after that. The
Havarlans finally decided that even
without the presence of Lola Montes
the scandal of her relationship with
thelr king had been too great and
they demanded hlg abdicatlon. Ha
did not abdleate; he was forced from
hig throne,

But Lola Montez declared that, he-
reft, she would return to what she
caller her “art” too. Tradlng on the
etories of her relationship with roy-
alty that had been spread over the
United States the adventuress—now
once more penniless—crossed the
geas. She essayed to dance befora
New York and her beauty filled the
coffers for a little time, but she was
fading and the craze among hard-
headed Americans for the foreign
beauty fell far short of that abroad.

Finally in 1861 she became {ll—doc-
tors seld it was through the violence
of her disposition., BShe was on the
polot of starving when a Mrs. Buchan-
an took her to her home in Astoria,
L. I, There in 1861 she died,

On her plain gravestone there (s
naught to denote the Oashing carear
of Lola Montez, most gpectacular of
European adventuresses. The inscrip-
tion eimply reads: "Elza Gilbert,
born 1818; died 186L."




