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IT IS NOW SOCIETY’S OUT-OF-
TOWN SEASON.

WHEN MAN IS LEFT ALONE

The Situation Has a Funny Side to It
—Brutal Scenes at the Brooklyn
Bridge Entrance—Other
Gotham Chatter,

EW YORK.—“So-
fcety” is out of
town, but soclety’s
husbands are in
town most of the
time, with the
husbands of that
part of the popu-
lation which is not
society. The dis-
proportion in the
balance of the
sexes is not great
enough to be im-
mediately noticeable on the streets, but
it is a novel disproportion neverthe-
less, and one that is plain enough in
certain quarters. The results are more
striking than the figures. - They ap-
pear in the proportion of men in the
audiences at places of amusements, at
the restaurants, and in the churches
that remain open. The whole arrange-
ment is a familiar subject of satire.
The fun-maker sees a huge joke in
the situation of the pampered wife who
drives, bathes, flirjs and eats too much
at ‘“summer places,” and a smaller
jest in the pitied husband who ‘does
the town” while his wife is away. It
is quite true that the New York hus-
band resolves to console himself for
the hot and lonesome situation in
which he is usually left by the summer
arrangement. It is true that he takes
a certain kind of pleasure in a free and
easy dinner with gay music, and in a
subsequent roof garden. Butitisequally
true that this freedom to come and go
is one that the average husband very
soon tires of and nothing is more fa-
miliar in the summer metropolis than
the sight of the lonesome husband who
has finished doing the things he found
to do and has grown disgusted with
his freedom. The evening shows many
thousands of thoroughly bored men
who are looking forward eagerly to
September, the return of their families
and the reestablishment of the winter

schedule of living.

The Bridge Scandal.

el HE foreigner who,
returning home,
has expressed the
opinion that the
most extraordi-
nary thing in New
Yorw is the dis-
grace at the
Brooklyn bridge,
for once has ex-
pressed an opinion
that tallies pre-
cisely with the
opinion held by
every decent New
Yorker. The brutal scenes at the bridge
entrance in the rush hours are the one
feature of life in the metropolis which
po one has ever succeeded in exagger-
ating. A painter who succeeded in put-
ting the thing on canvas would be ac-
cused of having a diseased imagina-
tion. People who once devoted a frag-
ment of sight-seeing time to visiting
the slums, now go instead to the bridge
entrance at half past five in the after-
noon and look down into the human
maelstrom. Nothing on the stage is
half so dramatically exciting. There is

much better chance of seeing human |-

beings maimed and murdered than at
any bull fight. Here is a battle that is
governed by no laws. The government
that is sensitive about the prize ring
and has debated solemnly the child’s
play of football, looks on blandly at
this trampling, murderous scene mnight
after night. It is sinful for a man
with gloved hands to punch another
man in one round too many, but here
children are torn from their mothers’
arms and trampled to death, and the
legalized panic and carnage is called
the growth of population.

Scarcely less repulsive scenes are re-
peated on the elevated railway sta-
tions at the same hour. Committees
protest, and commissioners map plans,
but the outrage is perpetuated. ‘“When
the subway is finished,” is an oft-re-
peated hope. “When the river tun-
nels are opened,” is another promise.
What New York really wants is an en-
gineering Napoleon. Men who ought
to know, say that these things need
not happen. The police have thrown
up their hands. They have slightly
diminished the number of deaths, but

" in general New York’s twilight scram-

ble is as bad as ever it-was, a contin-
uous conflict as deadly as war.

Eating in Many Languages.

NE philosopher has
said that the New
Yorker's eager-
ness to get his
meals is a more
frantic  spectacle
than anything in
modern life. Every
foreigner marvels
at the attention
now given to eat-
ing. I presume
that New Yorkers
do not. eat more

than other tolkl, but the number of

new restaurants, gorgeous and humble,
is always one of the marvels of the
town. Every trick of effete’ Europe
has been copled, and the orient has
been sampled fer freak devices. One
may eat hm in any language. Just
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now 20-or 30 well fitted places where
there were but three or four five years
ago. It is a growing fashion now with
visitors to the city—and there are
many thousands of sight-seers here at
this season—to eat in foreign ‘‘joints,”
and the fashion lifts into prosperity
very humble restaurants that were not
looking for the invasion. There is a
Greek  restaurant on Forty-second
street, and one or two other WUistinctly
Greek places further downtown. Ital-
fan, French, Swiss, Russian, Spanish
restaurants are legion. The Hungarian
cafe on Houston street once had a
great fame. There are so many other
Hungarian restaurants now that this
place—built in a cellar, with a back-
ground of casks and bottles—is no
longer distinctive. The Assyrian res-
taurant on Rector street has mnot yet
been spoiled by popularlty When it is
“discovered,” that is _to say “written
up” in the Sunday papers, there will
be cabs and automobiles in front of
the door, the proprietor will cut
through the wall and hire more wait-
ers, and the place will be so much like
any other that the searchers for novel-
ty must turn elsewhere. This hunt for
queer places that are not yet spoiled,
is a game of itself. “For heaven’s sake
don’t mention it!” the artists used to
say when' they found a new French
restaurant with the potted plants and
the parrot in the window, and madame
behind the little counter. Vain hope!
Somebodyalwaysdoes mention it. Then
the cabs come, madame is famous—and
spoiled.

A Millionaire’s Amusement.

ILLIONAIRES can’t
eat their money.
They must spend it.
If they save it to
leave behind there
there is the dread-
ful spectacle, for
example, of the
people grabbing a
share. Mr. Whit-
ney’s money has
just given the state
an inheritence tax
of $222,000. Mr.

Carnegie is not the only rich man who is

trying to die poor. Mr. Carnegie’s toys |’

are libraries. Here is M. Gould Brokaw
with other notions. I discribed some
weeks ago the Long island palace of Mr.
Brokaw. This is constently being em-
bellished. The grounds have recently
been made still more like a Greek gar-
den. But Brokaw is not content with
houses, stables, terraces, yachts, buz-
wagons, hunting hounds and farming
novelties. He has mastered the surface
of the earth and somethings underneath.
He has played everything that can be
played on terra firma. Now he wants
to play in the air. He is building bal-
loons. Santos Dumont appealed to his
fancy and_ he is.constructing some air
boats much on the Santos Dumont lines
in which he not merely hopes but ex-
pects to make other surface-living mil-
lionaires feel cheap. In furtherance of
this plan Brokaw has already built a
‘“balloon house,” a sort of gigantic stable
for his air horses, and although there is
the usual mystery about his plans, the
precise type of balloon, and so forth, the
balloon fad is well entrenched on the
Brokaw estate and before the out-door
season is over this rich eccentric will
make his trial trips in an up-to-date air-
ship. Nothing that Brokaw does really
excites surprise, and this latest enter-
prise is all but taken for granted, yet
there is sufficient curiosity among his
neighbors, millionaire and otherwise.
If there is to be a grand trunk line in air
traffic Brokaw may be the pioneer,
though to do him justice he claims only
to be playing.

“The Right of Privacy.”

HE streets are dot-
ted with tourists
cameras; the ex-
cursion steamers,
the wateringplaces,
Coney Island, Long
Branch — all the
near resorts — re-
vealthe popularity
of the camera. Sup-
plementing t he
legion of amateurs
are the profession-

al vxew-m-.kers. and the newspaper news
gathering photographers. The individu-

1I’s right to forbid a photographer—and

sometimes his right to thrash the pho-

tographer and break his camera—has
been gone over a good many times, buta
new vitality is given to the theme by

Judge Parker’s protest at Esopus against
being photographed while in bathing.

The letter of Miss Abigail Roberson ot Y

Rochester, to Judge Parker has n.llod
much discussion. Miss Roberson read
of Judge Parker’s protest and immed}-.
ately sat down to write what was doubt-
less intended to be a stinging letter.

MissRoberson had sued a milling com-
pany for using her picture in promiscu-
ous advertising without having her con-
sent to do so. The decision of the court
of appeals was against Miss Roberson,
and the decision was written by Judge
Parker. The democratic candidate, who
has been much pestered and annoyed,
used theexpression “I reserve the right,”
and Miss Roberson pounced upon this
at once. “I take this opportunity to n—
mind you,” she says, “that you have
such right as that which you assert,” qnd
she quotes the court of appeals’ decision
in which the ‘“so-called” right ‘of
privacy was discussed. The letter, which
is superfically respectful, offers a blnnt
and gleeful deduction.

Doubtless most people are siding wlth
Judge Parker in his later wish rather
than in his earlierdecision. - It must be
rather annoying to feel the camera look-
ing at you all the time. The knowledge
that a pegson may be made to look very
ridiculousinachanceor lhnwﬂly-hhn
photograph h- made many mourn.-
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HOME-MADE LAMP SHADES.

They Are Dnnty Ornaments and Quite
Easily Manufactured by the
Veriest Novice. -

Home-made lamp and candle shades
are quite the thing once more. The
pretty candle shade *here  illustrated
may be easily- manufactured by the
novice and is a dainty ornament. Cut
a piece of stiff paper, in circular shape,
and of the depth desired, and glue the
two ends ' together, thus making a
foundation. Cover this neatly, inside
and out, with crinkled tissue paper - to

AN ARTISTIC LAMP SHADE.’

natch the color of the material. (It is
»ink in this instance.)

The shade proper is made by looping
and fastening upon the foundation
gauze ribbon, about a half inch wide.
The loops are graduated in length, with
the exception of the small ones at the
top, which are formed to resemble a
ruching. A row of narrow crystal
fringe, sewed around the bottom of the
foundation, makes a desirable finish and
a8 few sprays of artificial maidenhair
fern disposed among the loops add the
finishing touch. The shade must, of
course, be placed on a mica foundation
before the candle is lighted.—Detroit
Free Press.

Novelty in Invalid Cookery.

Peach foam is suggested a& & novelty
In invalid cookery. It is- made by tak-
Ing half a cupful of powdered sugar,
the white of an egg and one cupful of
peach pulp. Beat with a silver spoon
in a large bowl for 30 minutes, and the
result is—or should be a very velvety
cream. The same authority gives grape
foam, which consists simply of thé
white of an egg beaten stiff and added
to two tablespoonfuls of grape juice.
Add a little scraped ice and sprinkle
with powdered sugar.

boyou.thl means of mm. there would
be nd good cause for despu.u' ‘Meat 18

alcoh toueeo, chﬂnu ‘gum or pie.

Scientific observation in this coun-
try and Europe has shown that perfect
health and mental vigor may be obtain-
ed on a meatless diet: " A series of ex-
periments has Just been carried out at
the University “of 'California, ' whieh
demonstrated that nuil and fruits are
all that - are necessary-.to maintain
health under all circumstances, and it
may not be amiss to state that the J;p-
anese are mklng a phenomenal cam-
paign against the Russians on a meat-
less dlet. No meat is‘used in Japan

ica the natives will cut-mahogany logs
—aboiit‘as hard as iron—in the intense
heat of the tropic sun, sustained by s
diet of bananas and rice. No meat eat-
ing laborer could perform thu work.
Meat is stimulating, just as coffee,
tea or intoxicants are; and it is ordi-
narily thought that the weakness which
follows when one is deprived of meat
shows “that: meat {8’ essential to
strength. The “goneness” follows when
coffes is omitted. It is now agreed'that
meat eating is particularly the cause
of many-complaints;. there, is more or
less polsonous matter nmplnlng in the

chemical changes, and these toxic el_ey
ments gradually affect those who make
meat a staple article of diet. Uric acid,
is largely caused by a flesh diet.

a food better adapted. to man’s-needs
than animal food. - The percentage of,
nourishment in meat is small compned
to several vegetable produects that can.
be had at. every grocery, so. that the
body may be amply sustained on'veg-
etable products at'a much less cost
than when meats are used.

Percentage of Percentage of

Nutriment. Nutrlment
Mot Tiitt. iioavodin Dried beans........ 87
Dried prunes........ 68|0atmeal ...civeee. 84
Walnuts ... *d 87
Peanuts ...
Cheedo ii..i.ee

Those who crave meat may find a
partial substitute in milk, cheese, and
eggs, and no one need fear that his
health 'will suffer if he is-forced to
subsist on a vegetable diet for-a time.
On the contrary, many common forms:
of d&e will be greatly diminished by
a na 1 diet—for nature never tntend-
ed man to eat flesh.

af -

l ccment '.l'hnt Will Stick.

A7 capim cement for broken chlna
and bric-a-brac that: can be made lt
:hoii:a”'nl ‘obtained by mixing" half an’
ounce of gum arabic with half a tea-
spoonml of boiling milk and nddﬁng
enough plaster of paris to produce a
creamy paste. To use successfully have
the pieces that are to be mended warm
and apply the cement warm with a
small brush. Objects repaired with this
cement have to be set aside for a week
before they can be used, but after that
they can be washed in either warm or
cold water with safety. Soaking, how-

ever, they. will not stand.

For Tabl: and Boudoir

HILE the fancy for copperware,

useful and’ decorative, is not so

pronounced as it was some
months ago, there is sufficient demand
for the glowing metal to warrant the
production of various articles for table
and boudoir service that are certain
to appeal to lovers of things artistic.
The distinctive note in these new de-
signs is the combination of copper and
crystal as shown in the claret set here
portrdyed. The tall pitcher is of cop-
per, gilver lined and ornamented with
a design in relief of grapes, the
decoration extending . also to the

will be noticed the spout is exception-.
ally long and the ornamental charac-
ter of the metal permits of its being
added to the list of household appur-
tenances suitable for gifts.

Another article for the flower lover is

the jardiniere, likewise of -copper; a
holder of this sort showing to particu-’
lar advantage in a den or other apart-
ment where dark-toned furniture of the
mission or weathered oa.k perluulon
predomlnam.

The graceful looklng llrup pitcher is
of copper and distinguished by reason

of its handle, which' is overldid /"with
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handle. The glasses, taller than the
general style of claré®t (lm.,mnt n
frames of copper ornam to cor-
respond with the pitcher. The set is
a particularly . attractive one . nld

'l‘howlneeoolerothnmerodeom
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shows another nse to which!this metal | ‘am;y

is put these days The ornamentation
s simple but effective and wmlhtlo
mperbowlllmamomcy (

by the masses. And in Central Amer- |-
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He—-Newpop'l done tor?

She—How s0?*

‘He—He was 80 used to rocking the
cradle that he mcked the bont.-—chi
cago Journal.
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Beanutul Ernestine was lobbln‘ as |

though her heart would break.’
“What is it, dear?" ukod her glrl
friend.

“W-why,” she lo‘bbed, ail t-told Jack,
after he propoud go nb uxd m

| papa.”
In_nuts, fruits, grains, etc., we find.

“What of thll;"” e

“Why, they turted playing cards,
lnd now he gogs up to see papa every
nlght."—Tlt-Bits

HIS VIEW OF IT.

s

“Ducky,” sald the fond wife, “I am
going to have a drop stitch waist sent
out to-day for your approval.”

“Good,” responded the brutal hus-
band. “Most of them come in for my
disapproval.”—Chicago Tribune.

Poor Prospéct.

The X-ray operator makes an ex-|

cuse to call his assistant into a room
g@way from the patient upon whom the
assistant is operating.

“Say,” observes the. chief,

mever do for this business.”
“Why?”
“Can’t you see that that patient
only has two dollars in small change
in his clothes, when our regular fee is
$20.”"—Life.

THE BEASON.

“you’ll

.| Quickiy he answerea the bugle call;

‘| He thought the thing was the dinner hod,

until the end of the first act; there .
Bits.

Amygmm.mmmmu

l-ityouretnume?" W R
“It's bmnu I can’t bear t.ho
of: m N Y. Wookly

" A Trained Ear.

‘Was he a soldierbred and born?
No, gentle reader, he was not. -

—!onkorl su
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Young Dramatist (proudly)—So sor-
ry I can’t give you a seat for the first
performance’ of ' my new play, old
man. The fact is that’ every lest Il
booked.

- His Friend—Oh, well, I'll ' just wait

will be plenty of room then.—-'l‘lt-

Eve’s Husband.
The female lultragiut s-a bore;
She’d make us all believe
That Adam wasn't any more
Than merely “Mr, Eve.”
—-Pmladelphh Press;

A Friendly Critic.

Dr. Thirdly—How did you enjoy ny
sermon this morning, deacon? s

Deacon Knox—Well, there wu omt 3
portion of.it especially gratifying. .

. Dr. Thirdly—To what portion do m
reteﬂ oo

“Deacon xnox-'l’o tho.put M%

‘and T have’

finished. —Cincinnati En- }
quirer, 3

JUDGMENT SUSPENDED.

~Wifey—Which hat is the most bé-
coming, John? This one is $26 md
the other is $30.

‘Hubby—Wait -till I see how much
money I have on me.—Chicago News.

! " InKeeping.
27 Priscllla has a golfing suit
‘With which she now cajoles,
.And in her Mdy’shnkucmt
It muo Just 18 -holes.

: A Real Genius.
lemlth-—'ﬂut fellow ‘Piker is cer-

he?” :
Brovmlng—Why I never- heard
his dolng snything remdrkable.

holdthobotﬂc.thneoboh;'“, ed in
the copper bowl. ok
- - For the watering of the
»oxes or the plnulnn
conservatory, say in the
sprinkling




