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Scenes and Incidents of Evzryday 
Life in the Paris of America. J* 

A dozen or more men and women said 
thev would meet at a Broadway hotel for 
.a shirtwaist luncheon. They came, they 
met other envious and perspiring people, 
and they conquered. The status of the 
shirtwaist man was thereby fixed upon a 
sounder and more enduring basis. After 
a pleasant welcome and a charming 
luncheon served in the attractive palm 
restaurant of the Marlborough it was 
agreed that the shirtwaist as a hot-
weather garment should be universally 
•endorsed as a very comfortable and nec
essary fashion. 

The gathering was very informal. The 
guests dropped in at a group of tables at 
the Marlborough and discussed not only 
the shirtwaist, but a dozen other topics 
of timely interest. 

Of the women who believe that a sen
sible summer garment should not be mo
nopolized by their sex there were Miss 
Christie Mac-Dona Id, Miss Anna Laugh-
1 in. Miss Toby Claude, Miss Allele Far-
rington, Miss Florence Ashbrook and 
Blanche Marsden, the playwright, and 
the daughter of the well-known play
wright, Fred Marsden, and Mrs. George 
A. Schiller. 

All were dreams of comfort and delight 
in their light, cool and prettily-fashioned 
silk waists. 

For once mtfVo interest attached to 
their escorts, for the obvious reasou that 
the men were venturing upon ground 
that had been trodden in triumph by the 
women. Among tlieni were W. P. Carle-
ton, George A. Schiller, Walter Ware. 
Bailey Avery, H. T. MacConnell, John 
Jennings, Whiting Allen and Andrew A. 
MeCormick. 

No one disturbed these people. No one 
suggested that they were not wanted. 
Not a hint of unwelcome was offered. 
On the contrary, a ripple of applause 
among the less comfortable guests greet
ed the newcomers. They nodded their 
approval when success to the shirtwaist 
was drunk by the party. 

The men wore thin. soft, comfortable 
shirts, with belts and summer trousers 
and tan shoes. They gazed upon their 
torrid neighbors at surrounding tables 
and wondered how long the pillories and 
stocks of fashion would hold them down. 

RISING YOUNG MAN. 

To the casual observer passing the 
northwest corner of Second avenue and 
Fourteenth street the plain but spacious 
house which stands there appears unten
anted. The closed shutters, the ealm 
which seems to pervade the structure, 
in strange contrast to the roar of the 
street, the great weeping willow slowly 
trailing its branches over the eastern por
ticos of the house, ali appear to indicate 
that the place is closed and its occupants 
gone elsewhere. 

But should the passerby chance to 
watch a certain window at the close of 
the day he would see the clear-cut fea
tures of an old man looking out on the 
city's ceaseless activity from the quiet of 
his room. After a little while the shut
ters close and the face is gone. 

The old man at the window is William 
Maxwell Evarts. and the house has now 
become practically his only world. The 
man who has been attorney-general and 
secretary of state has now confined his 
waning activities between the walls of 
his own house. 

Mr. Evarts was 82 years old on Feb
ruary (> last. It has come to be known 
through the relatives and friends of the 
great lawyer that his advanced age has 
made it impossible for him to go to his 
summer home at Windsor. Vt., for the 
last four years. His waning strength 
has even confined him to his bed at times, 
but again he has found himself strong 
enough to go from room to room. 

His mind is said to have retained its 
clearness and acuteness. Even now he is 
much interested in law, did his physical 
strength permit him to engage in its 
practice, as in the days when he defend
ed the interests of the United States be
fore the tribunal of arbitration at Gene
va. which met to settle the Alabama 
claims. Although he is no longer able to 
take an active part in the business of his 
firm, his associates are proud to retain 
his name at the head of the old and well-
known partnership of Evarts, Choate & 
Beaman of 52 Wall street. 

The uniforms of the automobile drivers 
serve to attract renewed attention to the 
customary shabbiness of New York cab-
drivers, which never seemed so pro
nounced until the neat dress of the auto
mobile men became common. The few 
hansom drivers who own their own vehi
cles and make it a point to wear appro
priate liveries are probably able to get 
higher prices, as much for the sake of 
this improvement in their appearance as 
on account of their better horses and ve
hicles. Ordinary New York livery sta
bles make no effort under usual condi
tions to see that their drivers are in neat 
livery. A blue coat that might fit any of 
the drivers employed is the usual extent 
of the livery for the ordinary hired driv
er. The men who own their own vehi
cles and are not concerned about their 
appearance dress with less care than any 
of the others, and these various types 
produce a curious mixture of liveries and 
ordinary dress in the groups of drivers 
that gather about the large hotels. New 
York is not the only one of the great cit
ies which has this mixture of liveries, 
although uniformed drivers are scarcer 
here than anywhere else. In Paris, 
where the public vehicles are owned by 
two or three large companies, the men 
are all dressed in the liveries of these 
companies and form characteristic figures 
in the life of the city. Coachmen who 
may not be in livery in the foreign cities 
all have a peculiar style of dress which 
has never been adopted in this country. 
One might see an English driver not in 
livery, but it would be seen at a glance 
•what his occupation was from the fash
ion of his dress. The same thing is in 
a measure true of Paris and Vienna, 
where the peculiarities of the drivers' 
dress always proclaim their occupation. 

The practical value of a title to a bur
lesque actress has been shown very 
plainly by the demands which Lady 
Frances Hope made to the managers 
with whom she was in negotiation here. 
It wras at first announced that Lady 
Francis Hope would under no circum
stances reappear on the stage in her na
tive country. But it soon became evi
dent that the display of her talents to 
the admiration of her countrymen de
pended entirely ©n the amount that man
agers were willing to pay. The minimum 
was said to be $2500 a week for a period 
not less than ten weeks guaranteed and 
half of this was to be deposited in a 
London bank before her ladyship set sail 
for her native land. During her theat
rical career as May Y'ohe the salary paid 
to this young woman never exceeded $50 
a week, or at all events went above that 
point on a very few occasions. Matri
mony evidently means to Lady Hope 
that she is worth fifty times as much to 
a New York manager as she was ten 
years ago. The May Yohe of that day 
was more discussed for what she did off 
the stage than anything lier talents ever 
accomplished. She usually contrived to 
keep herself as much in the public eye 
then as she is today. But she was not 
married to an English lord. For the first 
time the financial value of that attach
ment was fixed when the actress gave it 
as her modest opinion that her services 
now are worth fifty times what they once 
were. This decision would have greater 
-value if it were known that her man-
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Ray C. Ewry of the New York Athletic club is the champion standing jumper 
of the world. He also holds the record for three standing jumps. He is go
ing shortly to try to break his own records. At the Paris games, he created a 
new world's record in the standing high jump, jumping 5 feet 5 iuches. 

ager had agreed with her conclusions 
and paid Lady Francis Hope what she 
wanted. But there is no possible chance 
that anything of the kind really hap
pened, and Lady Francis Hope undoubt
edly compromised for a much smaller 
sum than she originally named. 

Miss Grace George (Mrs. W. A. Bra
dy), who has just returned from a trip 
which embraced nearly all the important 
parts of England and continental Eu
rope, has some very decided views ribout 
the famous Passion Play of Oberaminer-
gau. 

"It would be atrocious and blasphe
mous to attempt to produce the Passion 
Play in America with the commercial 
sense uppermost in the minds of the pro
ducer," said she yesterday. "In the 
quaint little German settlement the Pas
sion Play is purely a religious ceremonv. 
It is so regarded by the performers and 
by the inhabitants. It is only the strag
gling visitors to the town who have any 
money-making idea in connection with it. 
Every one of the seven hundred and fif
ty actors in it looks at the thing with 
only religious fervor. 

"I myself was struck with the same 
sort of reverence and awe as must actu
ate them. To me it was a series of pic
tures showing the life and death of 
Christ. The music is not very inspiring 
or beautiful, but it seems to perfectly fit 
in with the ensemble. To this you have 
nature's own scenery—real mountains 
and meadows and woods forming the 
background for the production. I don't 
thing there is an actor living who could 
play the role of the Christ as did the 
humble and saintly-lcoking wood-carver 
who played it at Oberammergau. He 
was the picture of the Christ without the 
use of a wig, false beard or grease paint, 
and all the other characters were as fit
tingly played without those aids." 

A palatial clubhouse to cost $300,000 
is to be built as the outcome of a move
ment begun twenty-seven years ago to 
provide the boys of the crowded tene
ment district on the east side a place for 
healthful exercise, social enjoyment, 
reading, instruction and recreation. Any 
hoy, by the payment of 1 cent a week, 
may join the junior class and enjoy the 
privileges of the Boys' club, which be
gan with a membership of 50 and now 
includes about GOO youths on its rolls. 
The structure will be built at Tenth 
street and Avenue A, fronting upon 
Tompkins Square park. The building 
will be five stories in height. The roof 
Avill also be utilized, and in one corner 
of it there will be constructed a court 
for handball, while chairs and settees will 
occupy the remaining space. This will 
afford a place for the members of the 
club to take refuge from the heat on sul
try summer nights. The facade of the 
building will be of ornamental brick 
trimmed with stone, and the structure 
will cost about $75,000. The remaining 
$225,000 will be spent in fitting the in
terior. Athletic training is one of the 
principal features of the club. 

A statement has been made that Mrs. 
Yznaga had written to her dearest friend 
at Newport—which might mean either 
Miss Learv or possibly Miss Maria de 
Barril—that her grandson, the Duke of 
Manchester, would marry Miss Helen 
Zimmerman, the daughter of Eugene 
Zimmerman of Cincinnati. Miss Zim
merman is utterly unknown to New York 
society. She has been at the Astoria 
and other hotels with her parents for one 
or two winters. She is the niece of a 
Miss Effie Evans, who lias been connect
ed with several newspapers. It would 
not be out of place to say that Miss Zim
merman has been boomed a little by her 
relatives, and that it was absolutely af
firmed from some mysterious authority 
last winter that she was engaged to a 
Mr. Johnston, who came out with the 
Duke of Manchester as a secretary, and 
then was absolutely denied. Tliis en
gagement to the duke is an old story, 
and it was telegraphed from Paris in an 
equally mysterious way some weeks ago, 
when it would have looked as if the 
source from which it proceeded was very 
near to the Zimmerman family. Mrs. 
Yznaga, who is in sunny Tennessee, prob
ably read the account there. The 
Yznagas are not ardent correspondents, 
and possibly the rumor is based on this 
state of affairs. The Duke is not very 
well known in New York, but interest 
is taken in him on account of his moth
er. He has been engaged a number of 
times before, and he likewise has been 

reported attentive to more than one heir
ess. 

The Hebrew Actors' union is prepar
ing for a battle royal with the managers 
of the east side and Bowery theaters. 
Just before the close of last season the 
union celebrated with fireworks and 
much redfire what it deemed a great vic
tory. It had succeeded in unionizing the 
Bowery theaters and abolishing the per
centage plan of remunerating the actors 
employed in them. It had succeeded in 
its plan to place the Bowery actors on 
the same footing with the mechanics, es
tablishing for them a regular scale of 
wages, whereby they would be assured 
of three meals a day, whether the the
atrical managers were enabled to wear 
diamonds or not. According to Joseph 
Gould, a union delegate, they are taking 
a novel means of accomplishing their 
purpose. They have successfully ap
proached two members of the union's 
heretofore stanch members, and by prom
ises of starring them in big black let
ters up and down the Bowery rialto got 
them to sign contracts to perform next 
season for a 5 per cent, share eac-h of 
the theater's profits. 

"Thus hath ambition caused these men 
to soar to the heights of folly," continued 
the actor-delegate, striking a dramatic 
attitude. 

There will be a bevy of handsome girls 
in society the coming winter, some of 
whom have been "half" out either at the 
opera or small dances. The Newport con
tingent. now very much in evidence, will 
come in for a good share of attention. 
Among these are Miss Laura Swan, 
Mrs. Elislia Dyer's daughter; Miss Sallie 
Van Alen, whose resemblance to Cleo de 
Merode is frequently alluded to; Miss 
Marion Fish, who rides a good deal with 
her mother; Miss Fanny Jones, for whom 
a good many parties are being given, and 
Miss Evelyn Blight. 

Possibly to this list mav be added the 
M isses Mills, who are likely to be seen 
occasionally in society during the win
ter, although they will probably not be 
formally introduced. 

All these mentioned may bo classed 
among the athletic girls of society, for 
they seem to live in the open air, golfing, 
swimming, riding or playing tennis. The 
M isses Mills have already distinguished 
themselves as golf champions, and they 
will figure at the coming horse show iii 
several classes. They drive extremely 
well, and no doubt will carry off soine 
of the prizes. 

All the Yanderbilts now abroad will 
soon return from Europe and be at New
port by the end of the season. Mr. and 
Mrs. H. McK. Twombly and Mr. and 
Mrs. Frederick W. Yanderbilt are ex
pected by September 1, and Mrs. Cor 
nelius Yanderbilt, Sr., sails on August 
22. The plans are now for the wedding 
of Miss Elsie French and Alfred G. Yan
derbilt to take place early in October. 
These may be changed. Miss French is 
soon to visit Lenox and Bar Harbor. 
William K. Yanderbilt has been at Trou-
ville, where there has been a week of out
door sports, including golf, polo and ten
nis. Mr. Yanderbilt will not remain 
very long abroad, but will return to this 
country by September. The Duke and 
Duchess of Marlborough are at Blen
heim, where they have been entertaining 
large house parties. Lily, Duchess of 
Marlborough, has been giving the London 
school children a treat at Deepdene. Mr. 
and Mrs. Clarence H. Mackay have gone 
to Scotland, where is also Reggie Ron
alds. Mr. and Mrs. Bradley Martin have 
returned to Balmacaen for the season. 

Several interesting engagements were 
announced last week. From London 
came the information that Miss Blanche 
Griffin, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Ham
ilton Griffin, and half-sister of Mrs. Anto
nio de Navarro, formerly Mary Anderson 
of the American stage, had announced her 
engagement to Hernia:; "G. Herkomer, 
the well-known portrait painter, and a 
cousin of Prof. Hubert Herkomer, the 
distinguished painter and composer. Miss 
Griffin, who is beautiful and accom
plished, has made her home in England 
for the last ten years. Mr. Herkomer, 
who is well known in society in New 
York, although an American, has resid
ed nearly all his life in London, where 
he has handsome apartments in William 
street, Lowndes square. While in New 
Y 'ork a year ago last winter, Mr. Herko
mer gave a reception at his studio, on 
which occasion he was assisted by Mrs. 

James Speyer and Miss Maria de Bar
ril. The wedding will be celebrated in 
the autumn. 

FOOD IN THE OILS OF PLANTS 

Much Nutriment is Contained in the 
Fats Found in Vegetation. 

Tlio possibilities latent in vegetable oils 
as an article of diet are not utilized, es
pecially in this country, to an extent pro
portionate to their merits. Theoretically 
we may admit that plant oils are of the 
greatest nutritive value, but do net realize 
the practical importance of this fact. Fat 
is a substance elaborated by cellular ac
tivity in living organisms. Whether the 
cell that accomplishes the production of 
the fatty material from indifferent ele
ments. or collects it little by little from 
the nutritive material supplied to it, be 
plant or animal, the process and its re
sults are biologically equivalent. The 
protoplasm of the plant cell is to all in
tents and purposes exactly the same as 
that of the animal cell. Analyzed chem
ically after the death of the cell, they are 
found to be made up of the same sub
stances. 

It is no wonder, then, that the various 
products of their activity should resemble 
each other. Plant oils and animal fats 
have, it is true, certain characteristic 
qualities in which they differ from each 
other. Certain members of the plaut se
ries of fat compounds are, nowever, much 
more nearly related to animal fats than 
they are to other members of their own 
series; and, on the other hand, many ani
mal fats resemble others of their own se
ries much less than they do the plant oils. 
The more fluid fats contain a larger pro
portion of olein than do the harder fatty 
substances, which are rich in palmitin 
and stearin. The yellow fats are richer in 
olein than are the white fats, which owe 
their color mainly to stearin. Human fat 
is much richer in olein than mast other 
animal fats, and for this reason ap
proaches more nearly many of the vege
table oils. 

Chemical experience has shown how 
beneficial for human consumption are the 
fish oils, which are also rich in olein. The 
product is, however, expensive, and its 
preparation for table use requires the 
most careful precautions, as it may have 
associated with it a number cf undesir
able substances that make it unpalatable 
and indigestible, especially for the deli
cate stomachs of the patients who most 
need it. The vegetable or plant oils are 
not open to these objections. Moreover, 
they can be obtained very cheaply. Mod
ern manufacturing enterprise has made 
it possible to obtain certain of them in a 
perfectly neutral states and much cheaper 
than even the ordinary animal fats. There 
seems every reason, then, that their use 
in the family should be encouraged as 
much as possible. They re-present a most 
desirable addition to the domestic econo
my of the modern household, a cheap, 
clean, eminently nutritious and whole
some fat.—Medical News. 

CURLEWS OF FLORIDA. 

Great Number of Them to be Seen by 
the Karly Riser. 

F. A. Hendry writes to the Fort My
ers Press from Fort Thompson, Fla., of 
the curlews which abound there: "Birds 
of plumage are often seen. The pink 
curlew and the white curlew of plumage 
are bird of exquisite beauty. Then we 
see clouds of the common white curlew 
along- the green marshes and lake mar
gins, reminding us of a luxuriant cotton 
field all ready for harvest. Those birds 
fill up a rich chapter in nature's book, 
one which we delight to read and re
read. To see these thousands of wliite-
wingecl, angel-like fowls gathering to 
their nesting place at night, covering the 
cone-shaped willow clusters so common 
to south Florida, is a sight comparative
ly few people enjoy; a blending of the 
deep green with immaculate white fills 
our souls with both inspiration and ad
miration. It is a feast indeed to the lov
ers of the beautiful to see them early in 
the morning, as Old Sol rises in the east, 
winging their way to their feeding 
grounds miles away, all in uniform lines, 
the unbroken perfection of which excels 
the best-drilled regiments the world ever 
saw and is a sight no pen can portrav. 
It is here and on this line our thoughts 
flow apace, and we think and wonder 
how can man be so cruel and unmindful 
as to institute a system of slaughter of 
these fowls, the fancywork of nature's 
deft fingers. Still, it is a lamentable fact 
that these birds are going rapidly by the 
hand of man. Were it for food or for 
downy pillows to rest the tired and ach
ing head of man they are being sacri
ficed, then it would bo, well, but, alas! 
their feathers and plumes are captured 
to bedeck the heads of the fanciful and 
fashionable fair sex. If the fair sex 
needed these plumes to make them pret
ty and sweet there would be some ex
cuse, but nothing on earth or in the wa
ters under the earth can make any im
provement on a lady when simply and 
neatly dressed. A cultured mind, accom
plished manners, a happy and cheerful 
disposition, together with all the traces 
belonging to her sex, is the noblest and 
most beautiful workmanship of God. No 
bird plumes are necessary—she is a beau
ty of nature's own pluming.—Forest and 
Stream. 

PARIS EVER OLD. 

Even Her Streets Are Rich in Asso
ciations of the Past. 

Paris rises around any man who 
knows her; lier streets are changing 
things, her stones are like the clothes 
of a man; more real than any present 
aspect slu» may carry, the illimitable 
company of history peoples her, and it is 
in their ready speech and communion 
that the city takes on its dignity, says a 
writer in a foreign periodical. 

This is the reading of that perplexity 
which all have felt, of that unquiet sug
gestion which hangs about the autumn 
trees and follows the fresh winds along 
the Seine; the riddle of her winter even
ings and of the faces that come on one 
out of the dark in the lanes of the Latin 
Quarter. She is ourselves, and we are 
only the film and edge of an unnumbered 
past. 

There is nothing modern in those fresh 
streets. The common square of the In
nocents is a dust of graves and a meeting 
place for the dead; the Danse Macabre 
was too much of a creation to pass at 
the mere falling of .the wall. The most 
recent of the ornaments make a kind of 
tabernacle for the memories of the town 
—Etienne Marcel before his Hotel de 
Ville, Charlemagne before the Cathedral. 
The Place de la Concorde is not a cross
ing of roads for the rich; it is the death 
scene of the Girondins; the vague space 
about the Madeleine is not only a fore
ground for the church; it is also the 
tomb of the Capatians. Wherever the 
town has kept a part of her oldest gar
ment—in the cathedral, in the Palais, in 
Ste. Chapelle—you may mix with all the 
centuries. 

Absorbs All Knowledge. 

A NEVER-FAILING RAINMAKER. 

They watched the sky 
For a sign of rain. 

But all their watching 
Was in vain. 

The crops were scorched 
And the grass was brown. 

And dust six inches 
Deep in town. 

And when their hope 
Was near worn out 

A wise man brought them 
A waterspout. 

He coaxed the rain, 
All damp and cool. 

With a picnic for the 
Sunday school. 

—Baltimore American. 

"ACH, wkr  br ingt  die  schoen 
EN TAGK." 

From the German of Goethe. 
Ah, those days beyond renewing— 
Days, the prime of Love and lovely, 
Who ciin bring one instant only 
Of those golden days again! 
Still my wounds I foster lonely. 
Still with sorrow sit, pursuing 
Withered bliss and living pain. 
Ah! those days beyond renewing— 
Who can bring them back again: 

—W. Sichel in the Saturday lleview. 

Farming has this peculiarity, that it 
can absorb and supply all knowledge. Not 
one of the sciences but is related, or may 
be related, to agriculture. Botany, right
ly understood, is the art of growing better 
potatoes, beans and corn. Entomology is 
that economic science that discusses what 
bugs are of use to man and what are in
jurious. Geology is an analysis of the 
soils and rocks that underlie the soils for 
the purpose of making them more avail
able for human welfare.—St. Louis Globe 
Democrat. 

How Lucky You Are! 

The Tartarian alphabet contains 202 
letters, being the longest in the world. 

As I dropped into my stall at the 
Gaiety one evening, after a three-years' 
absence from England, a cordial voice 
hailed me, and I found myself shaking 
hands with Winstanley, my old school 
and college chum. 

"Come in to see the Delacour. I sup
pose?" he inquired, after the first ex
changes were over. 

"Don't know the lady." I replied; "you 
forget I have only just come back from 
the wilds of South America." 

"Wliew!" he whistled gently; "why, 
she s the talk of the town, and she's per
fectly ripping!" 

The rising of the curtain put an end to 
our remarks, but, prepared as I had been 
by A\ instanley s enthusiasm, I confess I 
was staggered when the Delacour en< 
ttied, clad in a most bewitching costume 
of pale pink. She was an exceeding
ly-pretty woman of medium height, 
plump and pleasing figure, with a merry, 
saucy face, and beautiful brown, glossv 
hair. 

But her diamonds! 
I know something of precious stones, 

and 1 fairly gasped when I .saw these. 
.1 hey looked genuine, and. if so. were 

ver-v l°wt'st computation 
o0,000. 
"Great Carbon!" I whispered to Win

stanley; "are they real?" 
Absolutely," he replied; ''I happen to 

know their history. It's a curious one." 
before the actress had taken her first 

encore I had fallen in love with her—and 
herdiamonds. 

Never had I seen such a magnificent 
display, lliey shone in her dark hair, 
they glittered on her shapely arms and 
hands, they coruscated round her neck, 
and they formed a gleaming, scintillat
ing, brilliant cuirass about her corsage. 
She and they were worth going a thou
sand miles to sc-0, 

hen the show was over I dragged 
\V instanley off to my rooms, planted him 
in an easy chair, put out the usual crea
ture comforts and demanded the history 
of the diamonds. 

"Well, old chap." he began, sliding at 
my eagerness, "have you ever hearu of 
Bernstein?" 
' hat.' The sextuple millionaire?" I 

cried, tor even in South America one 
hears of millionaires like Bernstein. 
^ "The same," responded Winstanlev; 

well, the diamonds came from him!" ' 
'O-oh!" I cried, disappointed and disil

lusioned. 
"Not a bit," he said, warmly. "The De

lacour s as good as she is pretty, and if 
you 11 only have patience " 

'tire ahead," I said; "I won't inter
rupt again." 

"\\hen I left college.' resumed Win
stanley, "I went, as you know, out to 
South Africa in search of sport. After 
some magnificent shooting, chance took 
me to Kimberley, which at that time was 
in its infancy. There I struck up an ac
quaintance with Bernstein, who had al
ready accumulated a pretty handsome 
fortune by I. D. B.—you know what I 
mean?" 

I nodded assent, having alreadv seen 
something of illicit diamond buving in 
Brazil. 

"Bernstein." continued my friend, 
"was not a bad chap—outside business— 
and was universally respected as one of 
the cleverest of the many clever rogues 
who formed the early population of the 
blue clay town. In the early davs I. D. 
B. was carried on fairly opeiilv. but 
shortly after my arrival a change came 
over the scene. The government woke 
up; new and stringent laws were passed. 
The old and more or less venal officials 
were replaced by smart, trustworthy 
men, with a commission on results, ami, 
in short, things were made very uncom
fortable for the I. D. B. A good manv 
retired from the business in disgust, 
while not a few took up an involuntary 
residence on Capetown breakwater, but 
Bernstein held on, and continued to add 
to his store. I need hardly say that he 
did not do this without interference from 
the police, but he was too clever for 
them, and the most they could do was to 
prevent him getting the stones out of the 
country. 

"However, after about six months 
even Bernstein began to grow desperate. 
He had about $200,000 worth of dia
monds on hand, but try as he would he 
could not get even a small parcel away, 
and once or twice was within an ace of 
being caught. 

"Shortly after this a comic opera com
pany paid us a visit, and among the 
artists was the Delacour. It was the 
first company to visit Kimberley, and 
naturally they had a royal welcome and 
a good time generally. No one came in 
for more admiration than the Delacour, 
and among her suitors was Bernstein; 
but after a few days' fairly rapid flirta
tion the lady dropped him abruptly and 
ignored him most pointedly. Bernstein 
did not seem to mind very much, and 
bore the subsequent chaff with easy in
difference. 

"At last the night came for the fare
well performance, and there was a scene 
of unbounded enthusiasm. When the 
Delacour finished her great sotig the air 
was thick with bouquets and other floral 
offerings. I had dropped into Bernstein's 
box rather late, and was therefore not a 
little surprised when Bernstein produced 
a magnificent bouquet from under his 
chair and flung it on the stage. I don't 
suppose a dozen people noticed his action, 
and the few who did smiled cynically 
and opined that 'Berney' must be losing 
his head to go chucking his money about 
like that, for hothouse flowers cost mon
ey in Kimberley, and his failure to find 
favor in the lady's eyes was well known. 

"I was present at the station next day 
when the company started for Cape 
Town, en route to England, and when 
I noticed that the Delacour was carrying 
Bernstein's bouquet, which I recognized 
by its ribbons, I. twigged his little game, 
but I did not say anything. 

"The 'tecs were there, of course, and 
gave the company's things a good over
hauling, but they were not hard-hearted, 
and several small parcels representing 
farewell gifts were allowed to go 
through. A few days after the boat had 
sailed for England Bernstein announced 
his intention of going home. Kimberley 
was getting .dull and respectable, and I 
wanted to see the end of this little plot, 
so I decided to accompany him. 

"Personally I had not the least doubt 

as to the whereabouts of the diamonds, 
and when we reached London and drove 
to the X— hotel, I was not surprised to 
hear Bernstein inquire eagerly if Miss 
Delacour were staying there. 
" 'Miss Delacour left the day before 

yesterday, sir,' replied the clerk. 
"Bernstein grew pale, but revived as 

the clerk added: 
" 'She left a letter to be given to Mr. 

Bernstein.' 
" 'Yes. yes, that's my name.' said 

Bernstein impatiently; "give me the let
ter.' He grabbed it roughly and tore it 
open. 

"Well, I've seen men in a rage before, 
but never have I seen such passion nor 
heard such appalling language as Bern
stein gave vent to when he had glanced 
at the letter. The hall speedily filled, so 
I dragged him into the billiard room, 
which, fortunately. was unoccupied. 
Moaning feebly that he was a ruined 
man, he handed over the letter. It read 
as follows: 

" 'My Dear Mr. Bernstein—How can I 
ever thank you sufficiently for your truly 
magnificent, princely gift! I had no idea 
until I came to unwire your charming 
bouquet what treasures it contained, and, 
as I have already said, I do not know 
how to thank you. I should feel scruples: 
in accepting such a splendid offering did 
I not feel that perhaps the inclosed is a 
sufficient quid pro quo. With renewed, 
but I fear inadequate, thanks, believe 
me, always sincerely yours, 

" 'Emily Delacour.' 
" 'P. S.—It was funny that I should 

happen to meet your wife by the purest 
chance the other day. How* pleased she 
will be to have you back! E. D.' 

"This was the first I had ever heard of 
Bernstein's wife. In Kimberley he 
passed as a bachelor, and I began to 
understand. The inelosure was Bern 
stein's written promise to marry Miss 
Delacour within six months of date. 
How Bernstein intended to evade this 
document I do not pretend to know. and. 
on the whole. I think he thoroughly de
served his fate. He was quite broken up 
for a time, but went back to South Af
rica. 

"So there." concluded Winstanley. 
"you have the veracious history of the 
Delacour's diamonds and. if you like to 
come round to tea with me tomorrow. 
I'll introduce you to her with pleasure." 

I assented with fervor. 
By the way, my wife's diamonds are 

still greatly admired, and are still as nu
merous, I am happy to say. as when she 
was Miss Delacour.—Mainly About Peo
ple. ' 

FRENCH POLICEMEN. 

They Are Getting: Some Lessons from 
American Women. 

You know the policemen over ther^ 
have no idea whatever of rendering any 
service to pedestrians in the matter of 
clearing the way at crossings. In fact, 
if you are so unfortunate as to get run 
over, you are arrested for being in the 
way of these absolutely undisciplined and 
autocratic drivers of cabs and carts. I 
could never muster up courage to ask 
one of these stately officers of the law t• > 
assist me through the wild tangle of 
hoofs and wheels, but not so my sister 
from Boston. She has taken the police
man in hand, and before the exposition 
is over he will be a wiser though perhaps 
sadder man. 

I saw one such episode yesterday. She 
wore glasses. She was followed by a 
dog of aristocratic features. She had tin-
inevitable Baedecker. and she carried in 
one hand the tail of her gown, and was 
further burdened with a parasol. It was 
the most crowded hour of the boulevard, 
and it was evident she feared for her 
own life as well as that of her beloved 
canine. It was then she sighted an offi
cer, and she made for him with all the 
viiii of an American woman bent on vic
tory. In very bad French she com
manded: "Kindly help mo and my dog 
across the siiTCt." He glanced at her isi 
blank amazement «ipd indignation, but 
before he could explain hi* 
did not include piloting women across the 
boulevard, she lifted the weighty Fido. 
plumped him into the officer's arms, 
pushed the two of them ahead, and with 
her parasol folded and her train held 
high above the dust, she swept as grand
ly through that wild current of dashing 
equipages, scorching bicycles and rushing 
motor carriages as if slie had been cross-
ins: her own Back Bay drawing room. 
When she got to the other side she 
thanked the officer very politely, but 
qu u- as a matter of course, which left 
the policeman more dazed than ever. 
And before he had recovered another 
woman who had been watching proceed
ings nabbed him and made him steer her 
across in safety. The practice is spread
ing now, thanks to the bravery of the 
American woman, and before the exposi
tion is over the Paris policeman will be 
a reformed man.—Paris Letter. 

The Value of Negro Troops. 

The negro soldiers who took part in the 
Cuban fighting made for themselves a 
very creditable record. According to re
ports given out by the war department, 
this record has been improved upon by 
the negro officers and privates who are 
serving their country in the Philippines. 
They have shown themselves to be amen
able to discipline in camp and effective 
and courageous fighters in the field. 
There is a peculiar fitness in sending 
Afro-Americans to make our wars in tin-
tropics. They can better endure the 
tropical heats, and if they be willing they 
should be encouraged to enlist for the 
Philippine service. In the War of the 
Rebellion thousands upon thousands of 
white men gave their lives to enfran
chise the blacks. If the black man 
should now lend himself to the task of 
finishing up the establishment of Ameri
can sovereignty in the Philippine archi
pelago, he might in some sort repay the 
debt incurred when his bonds were un
loosed at such frightful cost to his eman
cipators.—Philadelphia Record. 

Cuba Mutton Steak. 

Take a good thick steak from the cen
ter of a large leg of mutton, reserving 
the knuckle of the joint for boiling and 
the fillet for a roast when boned and 
stuffed. Rub the steak over with salad 
oil, place it in a deep baking dish, add a 
teacupful of water, and baste every seven 
minutes for about half an hour/ Take 
from the oven, sprinkle with pepper and 
salt, and cover with a good layer of 
chopped tomatoes from a tin of tomatoes, 
and bake for a quarter of an hour longer. 
Scatter over this , two tablespoonfuls of 
grated cheese and place in the oven jus: 
long enough for the cheese to melt nicely. 
There should be a thick gravy with this, 
delieiously flavored with the onions and 
tomatoes. The stead of prime, properly-
hung meat will be very tender and good 
eating.—New Y 'ork Journal. 

Introducing a New Alphabet. 

Germany's official catalogue for the 
Paris exposition is printed in a new 
type, the inventor of which is said to be 
the Kaiser himself. The letters are the 
ordinary Roman letters with gothic dec
orations. The intention is to substi
tute the new alphabet for the present 
German type, and to accomplish this 
object fonts of the new type will be of
fered to German printing establishment? 
at very low prices.—Indianapolis News. 

Population of Mexico. 

The Mexican census recently taken, 
whose results are just coming out. shows 
a population of 12,491,573, over two-
thirds of whom cannot read or write. 
Over SO per cent, of the population is of 
mixed and Indian races. Sixty-three 
languages are spoken among the people. 

—Asbestos is being used in lining the 
Russian battleships now being built. 
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