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RS, BERNARD BEERE.

4 Gossipy Interview With the
Latest Theatrical Im-
portation.

The English Bernhardt Talks
Entertainingly Regarding
Gowns and Things.

She Never Wore Corsets and
thie Results are Satis-
factory.

How She Danced a Jig on
the Stage Sans
Shoes.

Mrs, Dernard Beere, the English Bern-
hardt, has arrived in New York. So has
her wardrobe. The wardrobe fills thirty-
seven trunks, but there isn’t a single
corset in the entire outfit.

Mrs. Bernard Beere doesn’t
them. She never has, And she
that shie never will.

She had on a loose house robe the
otlier day when the World woman was
admitted to her apartmentsat the Wind-
sor hotel, and despite the fact that the
room was intensely warm, she wore a

wong bearskin boa around her neck.

wear
says

MES.

BERNARD BEERE AS FEDORA.

—

“In the rirst place, what am I to call
wou" the writer asked. **Mrs. Beere
or Mrs. Dernard Beere?”

“People who know me call me
sernie.” said the lady in question.

*That is very nice for the people who
Enow you, but to others you are—?2"’

*“*Mrs. Bernard Beere, or anything, so
}mu don’t spell my name ‘Bier.” That

s too funereal.”

“*And is it really true that you do not
wear corsets?”

*Yes, indeed.” p

**And never have?”

“l never had a pair on in my life,
You see, it was all due to my father’s
prejudices.  He would never allow me
to put them on. My mother often re-
kelled, but it was of no use.”

*And didn’t youn ever rebel, too?”

“Why. no,” said **Mrs. Bernie,” as if
It were the first time the idea_had ever
occurred to her. “I had néver known
anything else, and so 1 was always per-
fectly satisfied.”

Then Mrs. Bernard Beere laughed
and settled hierself comfortably in a
Juxurious chair under the full Jight of
the chandelier. She is not pretty. Her
mouth is irregular and so are her teeth.
Shne has a good nose, straight and slen-
der. IHer eyes are gray, with dark eye-
lashes and eyebrows a shade lighter.
The lower lid forms a straight line
across the eye, encroaching slightly
upon the iris, and it is this peculiarity
which gives the face a rather unusual
expression. The cheek bones are high
and the cheeks a trifle hollow, it may
be from recent illpess. Mrs. Beere's
Rair is perhaps more golden than nature
designed it should be. It seems a con-
fused arrangement of short fluffy curls
and a loose knot. One cannot follow
the design out clearly, but the result is
quite fetching. As she threw back the
dark boa she displayed a throat that
was white and slender.

When Mrs. Beere forsock the shelter
of tiie table her corsetless condition was
wvery evident. The writer vowed that if
whot shie beheld was the result of a
total abstinence from corsets she would
forswear them then and there. But in
all honesty Mrs. Beere’s figure was not

'

Mrs.

e

UHE

MOCKERY
COSTUME

OF HER TAILOR-MADE
SANS CORSKTS.

reaily the acme of perfection whieh
would make one sigh to emuvlate 1it, It
was quite unnecessary to ‘‘feel” her
waist, as she besought the writer to do,
in ovder to satisfy oneself of the ab-
sence of stays. A corsetis one of the
things which is most conspicuous by its
absence. In Mrs. Beere’s stage gowns
this lack may not be so apparent.

[ am devoted to loose, soft effects,”
s01d Mrs. Beere, as we resumed the cor-
set topie.

“flow about other features of dress
rveform? Do you go in for common-sense
shoes?”

+Oh. 1 am particularly daiuty about
my shoes. They must be as exquisite
as possible. But 1 do kick them off,”
she said, with a laugh, as she thrustone
daintily stockinged foot out from under
Ler dress. “One time when I was play-
ing Peg Woflington in *Masks and
Yaces” 1 haa to dance a jig. And in the
midst of it 1 kicked one of my shoes off
right into the pit, among a whole lot of
men and boys. I promptly kicked the
other off into the flies. and finished my
jig in my stocking feet. At the end of
tne play all those men and boys gathered
outside the theater, and whers 1 came
out they tossed my poor bronze slipper
up into the air, shouting “The best man
gets it.” Well, I never saw it again, i
have always said I had a shoe waitinge
for the person who could mateh it.”

“But don’t you want to see some of
Iay gowns?” asked Mrs. Beere. **Nina,
darling, don’t you want to bring out that
Worth dress that just came?”

L response to this endearing request
& sleader, dark-eyed girl appeared. She

is Miss Steele, and, with her aunt, Miss
Chappell, Mrs. Beere’s long-time friend,
travels with the actress wherever she

WOULD NOT THIS BE AN IMPROVE-
MENT?
goes. Over her arm she carried a won-

derful pale-pink zown with a sep:\rgle
skirt over it of watered crepe. The
sleeves had enormous puffs of rose-
colored shot velvet, from which tight
crepe sleeves extended to the wrist.

“What I like about this dress,” said
Mrs. eere, **is that dirty-looking point
d’Alencon. 1 can’tbear white lace, and
that looks so yellow and so—so—dirty.”

It certainly did.

Ancther dress to be worn in “Fedora”
is of pale blue crepe de Chine, with
great puff sleeves reaching to the el-
bow, from whick a tight caff of Vene-
tian point extends to the waist. There
is a sort of jacket of heavy gold em-
broidery with torquoise settings. An-
other stunning gown is of black crene
de Chine, with a gold-embroidered yoke
jacket, jeweled with pink. It has a
girdle of rose crepe, with great irides-
cent ends. This gown is elaborately
trimmed with black point de Venice,
and is lined throughout with pink silk.

“*My dressmakers all say [ am daft on
one point—the inside of a dress. 1 want
it to be just as pretty as the outside.
But I want you to see this gown. I
shall wear it in the first act of *Asina
Looking Glass.” ™

It was a magnificent red and gold
brocade, a most brilliant color. The
front was of red erepe and the breast
was honeycombed with gold lines. The
sleeves, which were immmense ones,
gathered at the wrist, were of red erepe
covered with gold gauze. A wild col-
lar, or cape, of red velvet, with a deep
gold-embroidered border, completed a
most gorgeous and artistic costume.

Another dress cousisted of a mouse-
colored velvet Directoire coat, lined
with pale yellow silk and yellow silk
sKkirt with a great twisted roll of velvet
and silk around the bottom. ‘I'he feat-
ures of this gown, however, were the
Dresden buttons with cut-steel borders,
like the most exquisite of miniatures.

AE e =l
THE WAY WOMEN WALK,

I am a woman, writes one of them to
the Boston Globe, and it is a constant
source of annoyance to me to see so
many young as well as elderly women
walking in all sorts of fashions but the

ONE STYLE OF GAIT,

correct one. This defective style of
progression largely owes its existence to
the awkward manner in which girls put
down their feet.

The subject may at first sight seem a
frivolous one, but, sir, I assure you that
it is a matter which should receive earn-
est consideration from many of your
Jady readers.

1 order to iliustrate my meaning we
will take a seat commanding any prom-
enade or any place where a number of
women and girls pass. Here comes No.
1, her toes at an angle of 45 deg. and an
almost inimitable stouch apparent.

She is closely followea by No. 2,
whose toes gravitate inwards, and
whose heels consequently take the re-
verse direction: then another, with the
heels of her boots turned over to such
an extent that yvou wonder she can get
along at all.

Then we meet justone girl who knows
how to walk properly. Her feet are
veatly clad, her shoulders are thrown
slightly back, and, altogether, she pre-
sents an appearance of health and
gracefulness.

But contrast her with the others, and
the siouch of the former becomes ac-
centuated. Most women do not walk
properly: and it is not because they do
not know how, but because they will
not exert sufticient energy.

———

CLEAN AND DIRTY PAPERS.
How the Newsboys Get Rid of
Their Soiled Wares.

Chicago Herald.

It was raining. She asked him for an
evening paper. He drew his coat-
sleeve across his face and said:

*“Will yer have a clean one er a dirty
one!”

*Clean one or dirty one? Why a clean
one, of course.”

*All right. Yer see, some folks don’t
care, an’ a kid can’t keep paper clean
when it sozzles all day, an’ he can’t sell
de dirty ones as quick as der clean ones,
so 1 jes’ asked.

He had folded the paper carefully,
and l’1e took the pennles with “Thank
yer.’

Another newsboy standing near said:

“Hi ! kids, did yer hear de style
Blokey is singin’? Clean papers an’
dirty ones ! Why didn’t yer fold de
dirty ones de clean side out an’ sell ’em
first 2

*Hold on dare ! Don’t you go to get-
tin’ fresn ! I know what I’m about.”

She went on, and mused over the fact
that even dirty-faced aud ragged and
self-brought-up newsboys seemed to
pick up a sense of honor, and know in-
tuitively the principles that make a
success of business. When she arrived
home and opened the paper she discov-
ered that the newsboy did know exactly
what he was avout. The paper was
clean only on the outside.

e —eee.
A Remarkable Rug, %
Chicago News Record.

A rug 10x15 feet, nade up of the fur
of thirteen wild awimals, is now in the
possession of W. H. Wallenbar. Mr.
Wallenbar keeps his rug, which cost

him $1,500, locked up in the vauit in his

1o exhibit it to particular friends. The

gether. Finished, the rug has the ap-
pearayce of a rich mosaic, the deep yel-
low of the tiger woven into the coal
black of the South sea seal in diamond-
shaped blocks. The center is made
up of three rings of a diameter
of twenty iunches, the patch-like dia-
mond pieces radiating from a circular
tuft of monkey skin and bordered by a
rim of otter. The groundwork of the
entire piece is in monkey skin. Outside
the large center pieces are two rows of
cireles. The outside contains fourteen
cireles six inches in diameter, made of
mink, Angora and otter. The inner
rows contain sixteen cireles of Russian
sable and monkey skin. At either end
and on the sides s a six-inch selvage
of Russian silver fox hide and twenty
silver-gray fox tails adorn the ends. In
the make-up pieces of the furs from the
Russian sable, Persian lamb. Angora
goat, China goat. mink, otter, South Sea
seals, monkey, Thibet lamb, muskrat,
weasel, leopard and the Russia silver-
gray fox are used.

—_———— ——
“ARE WOMEN LIARS?”

The Learned Prof. Lombroso Has
Written an Article to Prove That
They Are.

Woman.

Prof. Lombroso is upon the warpath
once more: or, rather, we may say that
he has never beea off it. La Revue des

Revues has published in extenso an
article containing certain of his opin-
ions, which have already been before
the public and commented upon by the
press.  ‘This learned gentleman devotes
four pages to proving that *‘all woinen
are liars.”

He first states his ease with calm an-
dacity. then he props it up with a few
quotations from writers and proverbs
gleaned from various eclimes: and,
finally, e marshals up a whole array ot
causes to prove conclusively the rea-
sons why we lie, or why, 1f we don’t,
we are false, not only to tradition —and
to Prof. Lombroso’s deductions—but
also to the feminine armor provided by
nature for defensive purposes.

I'lhe effect of the article upon logieal
people is to make them. however sober-
minded they have hitnerto been, come
to the conclusion that, aceording o the
writer’s reasoning, in an immediate
settlement of the *‘woman’s rights™
question lies the only hope of our rescae
from the slough of untruthiulness
wherein we at present wallow. ’hysica
weakness is. the first cause adduced;
that may be overcome by training, as
witness the women warriors or Ama-
zons. Modesty is the second; that may
also Le eradicated, if Prof. Lombroso
would wish so see such an achievement.
Love of men’s admiration is the third,
while the tourth, the desire to appear
interesting, may be included in the
same category; but equal rights with
men, and similar clothing, would no
doubt entirely kill any such feminine
weaknesses.  Quick but unrveliable ap-
prehensiveness s the fifth,closely allied
with vivid imagination. No doubt a
course of Mills’ logic would be benefi-
cial, but 1 could not possibly imagine
anything more unveracious than that
logician’s assertions concerning a race
with a tortoise, ‘Fhe duties of maternity
conciude Prof. Lombroso’s case, for he
deelares that lies on the part of the
mother are absolutely necessary if she
would train up a child in the way it
should go.

Now, we are not going to assert that

women do not lie, but we do contend

that Prof. Lombroso has not by any
means proved his case. The firstreason
he adduces—that of physical weakness

—is of no count among civilized people.

Modesty will forever haveits supporters

and coadjutors among the chivalrous of

the professor’s own sex. Love of men’s
admiration is, thanks to our nobler
training, developing into love of men’s
respect, and is thus conduetive to moral
uprightness mad truth. .Our quick recep-
tive powers are, under modern influ-
ences, being turned to good account.

And any sensible mother will tell the

professor that, even in the preservation

of its innocence, 1o child need ever be
told a lie. We want stronger arguments
thaun he has given us before we admit

that untrutnfulness on the part of a

woman is either necessary, natural or

ineradicable.

——————
THE DISSATISFIED SEX.

A Weighing Machine Shows How
Hard It Is to Sait Women.

Two friends approach. One is a
dumpling of a woman and the other as
thin as a mateh. The fleshy person
mounts first. Higher and higher climb
the scales.  She looks thoroughly dis-
gusted as her companion cau-
tiously manipulates the weigher. *“‘One
hundred and thirty-six? I don’t believe
it. ‘T'he old thing is out of order. No?
Well, Madge, you are just too horrid.”
Madge lightly steps into place, and with
alaugh and a °here goes,” anxiously
scrutinizes the maneuvers of the ma-
chine.

But it doesn’t go: sticks fast, in fact,
at 100. Not a half-pound more will it
give the young woman. who has been
building her hopes upon fresh milk,
country fare and complete rest to fill
out the hollows and cover up ugly
angies. My, but I envy you,” sighs
ner fleshy friend. *Well, you needn’t,”
snaps the disappointed one. *Look at
your lovely neck and arms. Why,
anything becomes you just because
you canshow such tantalizing bits of
white flesh, while I must plan contin-
ually to cover up my Ubones. It is sim-
ply exasperating, and here I have been
trying so hard all the season to catch a
few extra pounds.” “And 1,77 said the
other, **have never worked so hard in
my life at the oar as I have this sum-
mer, and all in the hope that L might
lose a layer or two of extra flesh.”

——

MRS. LANGTRY'’S MISTAKE,

Her Desire to Display Her Jewels
Ruined the Play.
Jewelers” Reviesw.

Mrs. Langtry, despite the impression
made by her elegance ot dress, some-
times makes ridiculous and unpardona-
ble errors in her strong desire to dis-
play her jewelry. In a play called ~The
Sorrows of Werther,” produeced in Lon-
don a week or so ago, she played the
part of a rustic maid, the chief work of
whom was to cut bread and butter and
unconcernedly see the melancholy
Werther “borne before her on a shut-
ter.”” ‘The surprise of the audience,
particularly of one caustic dramatic
critic, was great when the actress, in-
stead of apbpearing in the simple garb
naturally expected of such a sharacter,
came forth and continued resplendent
in diamonds and jewelry, not leaving
out a few gorgeous dresses. Of course,
the critics *'slaughtered” the play.

e ————
NOT A PERFCI “GENT.”

Four-in-Hand Scarf Blocks

This Girl's Ambition.

With the fashionable craze for tailor-
made get-ups, shirts, waisteoats and
scarfs, there is nevertheless, says the
New York Sun, an occasional girl who
cannot master a four-in-hand, or tie a
black satin scarf as it should be. One
of these went into a haberdasher’s the
other day to buya scarf to wear with
her boyish costume. After she had
looked at them she said: **Oh, dear me;
1 shall never be able to tie this! Why
can’t I have one that is already tied,
with hooks behind?”? Very firmly the
answer came to her: ‘“But, madam, no
gentlemen would think of wearing a
ready-tied scarf.” *Oh, but,” said she,
“I am afraid I shall never be a perfect

gentleman.”
e R e

The Proof of Her Charms.
New York Press.

“So she’s handsome?”’

“Handsome! Why, I’ve seen two po-
licemen tumbling over each other in
their eagerness to get to her side to
escort her across the crossing.”

—_———
Take a look at Mrs.Baker’s advertise-

The

ment in business chances,

'ofﬁce. and takes it out only occasionally

ruz was made in Moscow, and took one-
man two years to put the pieces to-=

MORNING,

NOVEMBER

6. 1892.—TWENTY PAGES.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report,

Rl

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

—

LE BARON'S LETTER,

He Tells of Redfern’s Fash-
icns and of Redfern’s
Woes.

Better to Be Slandered Than
Damned With Faint
Praise.

The Alleged Dark Deeds in
the Past of Redfern
Brothers.

Some of the Newest Creations !
of This Much-Abused
Firm.

New York, Nov. 3.—Every day is
proving that 1t 1s far better to be noticed
unfavorably than not to be noticed at |
all. Better to Dbe slandered than f
“damned with faint praise.” Redfern
is finding this cut just at preseni.

The
New York press have denouneed, an-
alyzed, slandered and satirized him.
They have "discassed him as a smug-
gler owing to the late event that has
made such an excitement in the trade,
and indeed’ thronzhout the city. DBut
not satisfied with condemning lim as a
smuggler, they go on to christen him n
their picturesque journalistic language
as an extortionist and goodness
knows what else Lesides: colamus and
columns, leadsd, with the most sirik-
ing sensational headings—leaders show-
ing imaginative power aml a wide
kunowledge of the Eunglish language —
have appeared in all the leading New
York papers. 1In these colums and
leaders the Americaun newspaper man
has spared himself no toil to interest his
veaders in the noted smugyier of Fitth
avenue; he has had no absond sceru-
ples abeut using any little facts
which  he could procure, either
from reliable or unreliable sources,
concerning the public career and pri-
vate life of his hevo. He has fished up
all sorts of dim, romantic stories from
the shady recesses of the past,
to round off his article and give
more intense . interest to it than
the facts of the case alone can
give. Nowadaysanything is considered
palatable to the newspaper reader’s
appetite—anyihing is seized for **copy.”
A man by some accident of eircum-
stances is drawn suddely into publicity,
and immediately his Dbiography s
published. There is 1o more
happy  obsecurity for him, the
public is in possession of all
facts connected with his whole life and
a good many that never had any con-
nection with it at all. Redfern bhas no
reason to complain, howéver, of the
temporary position of publicity that has
been thrust upon him. Some have

samt ehild thev were, th

her. she deliberately goes to the insti-
tution that has roused such general in-
terest, and purchases a stylish garment.

With Moody and Sankey, we shall
soon be saying, “*Nothing but (s)leeves,”
for they aresomuch on the increase. Vel-
vetis now the material for their higher
proportions, and of this material there
is an infinite variety of brocaded, plaid,
shot and moleskin plush. Velvet sued e
is a new and very costly material which
is used for the finish of a sleeve, and
sometimes for the vest.

With the usual inconsistency of
fashion, now that the skirt is getting
amoler, and consequently more room
allowed for the necessary pocket, those
receptaclies are disvensed with. Parisian
ladies are now carrying decorative
ssacs” ol all kinds of fancy materials,
both costly and pretty, with the mono-
gram and sometimes the crest embroid-
ered on it in dull gold.

Itis quite the style lately to take a
child out walking to mateh the costume.
It sounds immpossible that fashion shonld
go so far as this, but if you remember
the pug’s coat, and the praver book that
were the fasbhionable adjuncts a short
while ago, it will not be wondered at
that a little boy or girl, dressed so as to
leok like a pretty portion of the prom-
enading picture, should be the latest
srad.”  1F you haven’t a juvenile rela-
tion, borrow one; only don’t get an uzgly
one.  If you do, muffle it up wellina
grandmother bonnet,

Lz BARON DE BriMONT.
Ny
A CHILD's WISH.

Pride and Poverty Mingle Arouand
a Dying Boy's Pansies.
Chicago Inter-Ocean.

It was dusk. A cool twilkght had
failen upon the hot city after a day ot
insulferable  heat. “The  sun flamed
through a golden wist. The breeze. like
a caiess, crept throuzh the trees; the
roar of the city was like the growl of a

in the park a pair of
) up and down, obiivious
ae workl in their innoecent pas-
Ste wore a clusier of pansies at
Half a dozen yards away sat
a child on a benei, two
pathetic iustances of humanity born
oniy to poverity and squalor.  Mother
child an intan-
tile reproduction of its mother, with
tirt weird, uncanny effect that prema-
ture age atways ina

lie was but four yearsola. She was
old 1 sufferinze, in experience, 1 un-
requ ted leve and hope that hat long
since turned to despair,. ‘Loe caild we
already old in his inheritance of b
these. deredity had done its woik. L uo
lovers came baek and waiked near them.

Yes, dear,”’ she said.
well 1 can manage evervthing.
shadl live ke a king and gueen.”
she spoike she toek one of the pansies
from her belt aad fastened it in her
lovér's voat.  lie drew ber vack iuto the
shagle of a tree and Kissed her g.aickiy.
They passed on.,

*aannma,” said the boy faintly.

SAWnat is itdariin 22" said  the moch-
er, drawing himn closely to ber breast
and bending tenderly over iin.

soMamima, 1 want some
the lady has on.”

ilis eyes glittered
Heht.

A neavy dew lay in great drops on his
almost transparent s<in. ‘Ihe mother’s

to all
sion.
Ler belt.
a woman and

with unuatuia;

greatness thrust upon tiem, and this
greatness is as much an advertisement
for the English firm as if they paid the
usual advertising rates. The breath of
scandal may destroy private happiness,
but it has not the same efiect on busi-
ness eterprise;; & T )

Our first sketeh represents an ulster. |
The sleeves are mounted by three capes |
which are each edged with wide velvet.
The rest of the ulsier is quite tight-
fitting. The whole is made of dar
cedar-colored rough.cloth.

Redfern is noted for reefers, and here
we have one which is very simple but
very stylish. It is made of navy cloth,
with revers of bottle green.

Curlosity is easily aroused in the
breast of the shopping enthusiast, and
after reading of the deeds in the past of

heart zave a great throb.
*Dearest, 1 will get you some tomor—
row.”’
sBut, mamma, I wantihem now.”
“Dear child, there. ag poue hereto
gebforyou.” i 2R
The boy wailed.. .
©§f i only bad svine
lady.”
Jhe lovers were coming baclk.
He was looking tenderly in her eyes.
sHow clever you are.” he was saying
admirin . “lE all other women were
like yeu.®
. "1 beg you to forgive e, but my boy
is siek; he bas been sick a long time.

RIS
24

flowers like the

for hiu.
for myseif—but
would—="

The mother's aceents died away. She
clasped her hands with an eloquent, im-
passioned gestire,

The girl guickly took the flowers from

her belt ana banded them to cue woman,
With a sudden impulse the young man
took lis solitary dewer from his coat
and olfered ical-o.
“You arve a thousatud times welcoine,”
said tiie girl, gra .
The lovers passed on with an in-
creased tenderness in their hearts, The
miother sped back to lier boy with fran-
Lie eagerness.

my boy! 1r

“Paul. Paul,” she cried, “here are
vour llu.\wrs. the tady has given thewm
o you.'

The bloodless litile
a snowdrop, clasped
suiaiy.

sPret-ty flow-ers,” he murmured. A
sudden icy terror froze the mother’s
veins.

“Paul, Paul,” she said in
convuisive whisper.

‘The ehild did not answer. ‘Uhe “pretty
flowers” were still clutched tightly by
the bloodiess little tingers, which now
looited thinner than ever, but he would
never see their beauty again. There
was a faint smile on  his lips, caused.
perhaps, by things more beautiful than
the pretty flowers he had wanted so
wuceh.

A few steps away the lovers were
laughing again, winle the breeze, like
i caress, crept through the trecs. and
the roar of the city was like the growl
et a wakened lion,

———

hand, as frail as
the flowers lan-

a hoarse,

MERCIER’S POVERTY.

The Ex-Premier of Quebec
Left Without a Cent.
Montreal Dispatch to New York Post,

It wili be remembered that when Mr.
Merecier was expelled from the office of
jprune minister of the provinee of Que-
bec, it was asserted that he had **feaih-
ered his nest” to a great extent, he hay-
ing'nov only considerable property in
the province of Quebee, including three
handsome residences in diflerent cities,
horses, carriages, ¢te., but also a very
large deposit in one of the New York
banks. It will

Is

- also  be remem-
bered that soon after Iis en-
forced retirement he abandoned

his estate for the benefit of his ereditors,
but it was confidently expected that
when the estate came underthe hammer
Mr. Mercier would bid it in. Such, how-
ever, has not been the case, for when he
was asked to put in a tender he stated
‘that he was actually not worth a cent,
and, in fact, had surrendered the whole
estate to free himself from his ereditors,
who were clamoring for their money.

Investigation has proved this to be
true, and the man who, a few months
ago, controlled millions is today not
worth a cent above what he can make
from his law practice. During his term
of office he enriched many of his friends,
but did not look out for himself, and if
some of those friends do not soon come
| to his rescue the ex-premier will not
have a house to live in.

———— .

A Female Mathematician,
Philadelphia Press,

Mrs. Eiizabeth Preston Brown Davis,
who computes the ephemeris of the sun
for the Nautical Almanag, is a woman
less than thirty vears old and a remarg-

able mathematician. Originally a Was
ington school tfacher. sl'fe en{e d the

Redfern Bros., which. the newspaper

man has so considerately dished up for

s =

Columbia university, and there otartled
her instructors and other astromomers

I would ot ask you ror them |
you

SVuu o see now |

flowers like |

He wants fowers and 1 cannot get them |

|

OUR GREAT
CHINA FLOOR.

The recognized Art
Center for Fine Chi-
nas, Rich Cut Glass-
ware, Choice Bric-a-
Brae, and Potteries
from all countries.

DIGKINSON'S

Fourth,_ _Finh and -St. Peter Sts., St. Paul,

—
o —————— ——

OUR GREAT
CH:NA FLODR.

The recognized Art
Center for Fine Chi
nas, Rieh Cut Glass
ware, Choice Brica
Brac, and Potteries

from all couuntries

The Best Goods at the Lowest Prices.

Everything Guaranteed to be as represented, and everything returna-
ble and the MONEY REFUNDED if returned in good condition within a week

of date of purchase.

That is the way we do business.

TRY US.

CHINA

Fruit and Salad Dishes in Carlsbad
shina, choice of 2 styles in 6 different
decorations: entirely new, and worth
75 cents eaeh; cut for this sale to

34.c Each.

Mandsome Ovide Cannelle Tea Cups
and Saucers in the celebrated Carlsbad

China: assorted decorations: easily
worth 50 cents each. Our cut price for
2 days

21c.

Carlsbad China Cracker Jars in the
New Georgette shape: handsomely dee-
arated, with gold finish, in assorted col-
ors; worth $1; cut for this sale to only

49c¢.

Our New Doulton 112-piece Dinner
Sets, on the pretty Adrian Shape; only
just received. 1s superior to the Sets

advertised elsewhere as “bargains at
£16.50, inasmuch as itis BETER WARE,
HAS MORE DPIiECES, and is More

Handsomely decorated. Our cut price

for this sale only

$11.48.

' -
JA ‘FL?SO

Royal,Central Draft,ful! Nickel Table
Lawp, full size. gives a 75-candle pow-
er light; worth §175. Cut for tlus
sale o

©9c.

Chioice of Tales From Shakespeare,
Viear of Wakefield, Marcus Aurelius
Antonius, Pleasures of Life, Chester-
field's Letlers, Imitatton of Christ,

| Drunmond’s Sermons, Bacon's Essays,

imerson’s  Hepresentalive Men:  all
handsomely bound in cloth and nicely
boxed; worth §L.00.  Our low price.,

58c.

'
| |
' i
| .
! |
: —m |
t Belezaire's Celebrated Parisian Per-

fumes (this celebrated firm is known
[ the world over. having been established
t in Paris since 1802). We otfer choice of
!fnus odors, White Rose, Jockey Club,
{ Violet and Lily of the Valley, for two
! days only, at less than import price, or
| only

|  12c an Oz

Handsomely Engraved 4-0z. Bottles.
with cut stopper of new design, filled
with Eastman’s Finest Odors: the reg-
ular price is $1.50; but we closed out
stherr entirve stock, and offer it for two
days at only

89cEgttle.
SILVER.

Kinderzarten Sets, someting new in
a child’s 3-piece set, consisting of Knife,
Fork and Spoon, tripie-plated on white
metal and nicely boxed; worth 75 cents;
cut for this sale to

39c.

POCKETBOOKS.

See our Tray of
Pocketbooks, ail sizes, in all
i shapes and styles. over 40 different
Il(imls. in every conceivable kind of
leather: none worth less than 75 cents
| and from that up to §1.00. All marked

agen -
DOLLS.

We offer a Cloth Body Doll. with in !
destructible Head, Arms and Feet; has
nicely embroidered  Slip, Real [Hair
(either Bionde or Brunette), and actoally
measures 23 inches long; worth £1.00;
our cut price for this sale,

53k,
'JARDINIERES.

: Je call attention to our elegani line
of .lm'(hnwr(js. of which we show the
greatest variety in the Twin Cities at

Ladtes’
the new

Assorted

CELLULDI

Novelties are among our

specialties lFoday
we offer a Celluloid Photo Feame, not made
of the cheap and common colored ¢ 1loid,
but made of the expeusive so-cn “Nega

tive'” or “Frosted F
hand-painted in n
Thege Frames are easi v
out the painting.” but. as a speci for 2
days, we will sell them, painted in elther oil
or water colors, for only

38C.

These frames were
Kuown artist
designs alr
puint any design t
ing this sale.

iish™ « elly
differe

Iy worth ¥

Il painted by

HARDWARE DEPT,

THE EDGAR

-

e

Nutmeg Grater,

EDGAR NUMEG GRATER

* nutmeg to

185C EACH.

or natls, W\ e

he merest shel

Nickel-Plated
and Inside Enaa
greatest bargain of the season, and sctualiy

worth 3225

The Silie:
Sale price

Fruit Press and Polato Masher

only

all prices from 69 cents to £65.00 each.

25 CENTS.

by discovering and correeting an error

in one of La Place’s taoles that had for
¥ resuited in inconsistencies puz-
zling to astronomers throughout the

world. She also invented and copy-
righted the Washingion - Greenwieh
table now used by the government,
which is said to grealy facilitate the
work of the computers.
T e
WALLED Iy BY CORAL.

Natives Fouad oan the Hidden

Platean of a Very Little Island.
Chieagzo Times.

A curious discovery has been made on
the Island of Kitaba, one of the Trobri-
and grouv, off the northeast coast of
New Guinea. A great many sailors
passing this little island bave imagined
that 1t had no inhabitants because they
saw no evidence of human oceupation.
Sir William MeGaegor, the administra-
tor of British New Guinea, says the
island has an area of only five or six
square miles.  On all sides it presents a
jow and  slightly sloping margin,
usually about a quarter of a mile broad,
covered by heavy timoer.  Within is a
precipitous coral wail whieh can be
ascended only at a tew places.  The
bank rises to a height of 300 or 400 feei.
Once at the top the visitor finds within
this wall a plateau which occupies the
whole of the center of the island, and is
irom 50 to 100 feet beiow the coral wall
surrounding it.

T'here about 1,000 natives live and till
their gardeuns. 'U'hie ricl, chocolate-
colored soil yields thew an ample sap-
ply of food. They are completely pro-
tected from the wind by tuer v
that incloses thew plateau,  T'he island
seems to have been an atoll which was
lifted above the sea several hundred
feet, so that the atoll ring now forms
the coral wall surrounding the plateau.
On this elevated and alimost inaccessible
plain are thirteen villages, each of
wihici contains over twenty houses. Sir
William McGregor says the natives gave
hitn a most pleasant reception. He
found it difiicult to travel through soue
villages on account ot the yams, cocoa-
nuts. mats and other avtieles that were
laid down before bim for his accep-
tance. ‘There are no inter-tribai hostili-
ties, and it is not possible for the na-
tives of other islands tooppress the peo-
ple, because on their plateau, naturally
fortified as it is, they are inaccessible
to nostile tribes. The drainage of the
plateau is excellent. There are great
cavities in the coral wall through which
the rainfall filters aud makes its way to
the sea.

ey

Ben Franklin Explains America.
Benjamiu Frauklin Before the House of Com-
mons. From the Report of the Exairina-

tion, Published in 1747,

Q. What was the temper of Ameriea
toward Great Britain before the year
17672

A. The best in the world. It sub-
mitted willingly to the government of
the erown, and paid, in its courts, obedi-
ence to the acts of parliament. 1t was
governed by England at the expense of
a little pen, ink and paper; it was led
by a thread——

Q. What is its temper now?

A. Obn, it is quite altered.

Q. What used to be the
Awmericans?

A. To indulge in the fashions and
manunfactures of Great Britain.

Q. What is now their pride?

A. 'To wear their old clothes over
again, until they can make new ones.

pride of

From a letter to Samuel Mather dated
Passy, 12th May, 1784:

You mention being in your seventy-
eighth year; [ am 1n my seventy-ninth;
we are grown old together. 1t is now
more than sixty years since 1 lel’t'Bgs—
ton; but I remember well both your fa-
ther and grandfather,having heard them
both in the pulpit. The last time I saw
your father was in the beginning of
1724, when I visited him after my first
trip to - c%mylv ia. He rgceived me
in his libraky. and, on my taking leave,
showed me a shorter way out of the
house through a narrow passacde, which
was crossed by a beam overhead. We
were still talking as 1 withdrew, he ac-

*0h, Charlie, did you sze the run-
i away?”
*No, 1 didn’t. I'm starving, Nellie.

companying me behind, and I turned
partly toward him,when he said hastily,
“Stoop! stoop!”?

I did not understand him till I felt
my head hit the beam. He wasa man
that never missed any oceasicn of giving
instruction,and apon this he said to me:
“You are young and bave the world
before yon: stoop as vou go through it,
and you will miss many hard thumps.”
I'his adviee,thas beag into my head, has
frequently been of use to me, and |
think of it when I see pride mortified or
mistortunes brought upon people by
their carrying their heads too high.

B. FRANKLIN.
—_——
HOW SHiIE sAW IT.
And From Her standpoint 1t Was
More Important Than Dinner,

Detroit Free Press.

Hurry up dinner.”

“0i, it was awful. The
galloping like mad. It v
man’s wagon and a trunk

“Tell me at dinner, Nellie.
hungry I can’t speak the truth.”

*But, my dear. the enildren—""

“What! the children! Good heav-
ens—-"’

*Oh, they're all right; they were in
the house, but they might have been
right in the middle of the road—"

*Will you ring the bell for Hannah?”

*Oh, Charlie, I was so frightened; I
ran to the window and saw tne wagon
tiv over—Oh—oh—oh-h-h—"’

*What ou earth—"

“Harry might have been riding in that
very wagon! [le very often does.”

“But he wasn’t, it appears.”

“No, dear: doesn’t it seem like a
special providence, b oh, Harry,some
poor woinan lost her—"*

“Was anybody killed. Nellie?”

“Ier trunk was thrown outright in
front of our door. and the beautiful
woman’s clothes were scattered all over
the pavement. Such lovely—""

*\What became of the beautiful wom-

an

horse was
an expross-

I'm so

don’t
Such lovely

*Oh, Charlie, I'm so excited [
: know what I'm saying.
gowns, and cloaks, and ="
*Was the expressman hurt. Nellie?”
“I’'m sure 1 don’t know whether he
was or not, the stupid! Some one came
and took away the things. I just love a
runaway, Charlie, don’t you?”
Hannal’s timely entrance with the
dinner saved Charlie from another ver-
sion of the affair.
e ——
PRAISE FOR THE TIGER.

Not the Tammany, but the Species
They Have in India.
Harper's Magazine.

The tiger is not such a very great
misfortune to the neighborhood where
he happens to have fixed his abode.
His chase gives pleasure, excitement
and exercise to the many hard-worked
officials, whose lives would be those of
uninterrupted routine were it not for
this recreation. It is also of great as-
sistance to the district officiais, as it
makes them much better acquainted
with the people under their charge, and
they get to know out-of-the-way places,
whici, but for tms sport, they wouald
never have visited.

The tiger is a very necessary evil in
India, and were it not for him, deer and
wild boar would increase to such num-
bers that the cultivation of the land
would become an inunense hardship,
and almost an impossibilily; he keeps
them within bounds, and velieves the
ryots from watching their fields by night
in the unhealthy localitles.

We are accustomed in England to hear
constant war preac¢hed against this ani-
mal for its total extermination; but this
guégm ouly to be in cases of the destraci-
ivé catye-killer or man-gater, and these
ought to be got rid of at any cost. The
villagers are always extremely careful
of thejr good .ﬁat_tle. watching them well
aﬁhkeepinz them grazing on the border
of the fields where they are working,
and woudd bLe very sorry if the tiger

selves are often carried off by man-eat”
But tigers of this class are luekily

Tigers are still very numercus in the
state ol Mysore, and panthers have often
been Killed in the city itsslf quite re
cently. 1 believe that in Mysore the
largest tigers in India are to be found
Some have been killed guite lately by
sportsmen measuring nearly ten fee’ six
inches from the nose to the tip of the
tail. There are two kept by the Mahara
Jah in the courtvard of his cattle stables
that measure very little short of that.
————

SHOOTING A COUGAR,

Asotin Sentinel

John Shoemaker recently
Cache creek to drive
that had a youngz calf.
his gun and called along
after he arrived at the
the cow, but discovered that a cougar
had Killed the calf and, after cating a
part of it, was enzaged in burying the
remainder of the carveass under sticks
ana leaves. ‘I'he dog gave tongue snd

went up to
home a mileh cow
He shouldered

his dog, and
place he found

the beast sought protection in the forks
of a tree, where the dog held him pris
oner until the arrival of Mr.Shoemaker,
who took aim and fired.

The cougar rell from his pereh to the
ground, and tnis so seared the dog that
he ran toward his master, who. think-
ing he was the congar making tor him,

threw his gun aside and ran as fast as
his legs could carry him to his home
sing story of the

There he told a hair-ra

chase the cougar had given him A
party was formed and went to the e
where they found the cougar de it

the foot of the tree, the ritle ball having
entered his neck and passed mto his

lungs. T'he pariy on ret Mg hom
while erossing Poverty ranch, k »d a
( wildeat measuring twenty-two inches in
length. Itis said to be the largest cat
ever seen in the Joseph ereek country

- S ——

Cat and Rabbits Harmonize

A mother belonging to Joseph
Groves, who lives near Beave
Pa.. lost her two kittens g
but she immediately adopted two youug
rabbits, whichjsn tenderly rearing
Pussy and bunnies are wel bt

Tuit’

cat |

two we

hours.
physical, resuliing from

HABITUAL GONSTIPATION

are many asud serions.

Pills have
alleled. Elecgantly sugar conieds

SOLD EVERYWHERE,
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were exterminated ; of course they them-

CURE CONSTIPATION,

To enjoy heaith one shonld have roge
ular eyaenations every twen y foup
The cvils, both meuinl and

For the cure
of this common trouble, Tuit's Liver
aived a popularity unpgge
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