
....What Vadofcs Cofttitfles of E&fofre Snjoke-

London Dally Express.
We frequently hear remonstrances

against the smoking public of England.
Only a short time ago a vigorous pro-
test was entered by non-smokers against
those who wished to enjoy an after-din-
ner cigar.

Let the anti-tobaccoist congratulate
himself that he lives in England, for if
he follows this article he will see that

RUSSIA (population 103,671,000). 28oz. per
man.

among 1 the important nations of Europe
Great Britain is one of the smallest con-sumers of tobacco.

To our taste the tobacco of the conti-
nent is vile. Our sympathies are entire-
ly with the Russians, who consume less
of this villainous preparation than the
people of any other Kuropean nation.

The people of Russia number, roughly,
103,000,000, and they only consume about
a hundred and eighty million pounds of
the fragrant (or noxious) weed per an-
num, which amounts to 28oz. per Indi-
vidual.

Germany, however, has always had thereputation of being the home of smokers
and yet it comes
third in the list
of smoking coun-
tries. The popu-
lation of the Ger-
man empire at
the last census
was returned at•j-,250,000. and In
the year they

ime 77,267
tons of tobacco.
This amounts to
about 530z. per
Inhabitant.

Austria boasts
of 41,000,000 a3 its
population, and
between them
manage to get
through a little
over a hundred
and eight million
pounds of tobac-
co in a year.
Each Austrian,
tlvri-fore, would
be able to have
21bs. lOoz. of to-
bacco to last him
a year if all
the inhabitants
smokt*<l.

FRANi'E (population In France,how-
-88,518,000), :iinz. per ever, where the

man. consumption of
tobacco is most-

ly in the form of very bad cigarettes,each
inhabitant could smoke only 21b. 2oz. of
tobacco. Judgin.tr from the quality of
the French tobacco, we wonder how they
can smoke even that amount. Taking
the population of France at ?.5.518,000. the
amount of the villainous weed consumed
in the year can easily be deduced.

Wlih greatter inducements, in the shape

man.
of better and cheaper tobacco, the In-
habitants of England smoke more tobac-
co per man than their near neighbors,
the French. If we take the last census
we find that the people of England
number about 38,800,090, and, allowing for
the yearly increase, they now certainly
number a good many more.
If all of these smoked, the amount of

BELGIUM (population 6,290,000), 87oz, per

tobacco doled out to each on the Ist of
January to last for the year would only
amount to 21b. soz. This 1b about what
a heavy smoker would consume In a
month.

Taking the approximate number of
adult males in the kingdom at &.750,-
--000, we get an aver-
age of 144 oz. per
man, which Is about
what the average
smoker gets through.
Yet we are not a na-
tion much addicted]
to tobacco. For real-'
ly colossal smokers
you must go to Bel.
Slum and Holland.
The population of
Belgium is a little
larger than the pop-
ulation of London,
being about six and
a quarter millions.
One would think
from the returns
that the Belgian in-
fanta were reared
on tobacco. If we
consider every soul
in Belgium as a
smoker, we get the
astounding average
of 87oz. per soul each
year. When, how-
ever, we reduce the
population to the
probable census of .
males of an age to lation «»)
smoke, we get an Stoz per manaverage amount of
22 1-, lb. a year per man, or a weekly
consumption of TVioz. Holland, with its
6,075.000 in habitants, comes second in the
smoking world.

There is, howtver, some excuse for the
Dutch smoking so much, for their tobac-
co is very mild and of a pleasant flavor.

Nevertheless, a yearly average of 70oz.
per man must be considered abnormal,
and the Knglish anti-tobaccoist has ev-
ery reason to rejoice that he does not
live under Queen Wilhelmina.

What do all these people smoke? Well
putting it roughly, the consumption of

I Wines I
[ Table Clarets,

25c Per Quart. 1
I Delicious Ports,

sOc per quart.
I Rare Dry Sherries,

50c per quart.
I Old Madeiras,

7 5c per quart.
! California Riesling,

25c per quart. B
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BLOOD POISON
Is tha worst disocss on aarth, yst th» easiest to
cura-WHEN YOU KNOW WHAT TO DO. Many
hava pimples, spots on tin skin, sorss in the mouth
ulcers, falling hair, bone pain3, catarrh, and don't
kr.ow It Is BLOOD PQISON. Call \u25a0 jmd eat
BROWN'S BLOOD CURE. $2.00 per bon'.a: lastsono month. Sold by F. M. Parks r, 364 Wabaslia
street.

BROWN'S CAPSULESiBKiKSSK

per man.
tobacco in France is chiefly in the shape
of cigarettes and cigars. In Russia the
cigarette is also, unfortunately, too pop-
ular. No one in Holland or Belgium
would thank you for the paper-covered
cartridge which the British soldier desig-
nates as "two puffs and a spit." The pipe
predominates in Germany, Holland and
Belgium. Austria and Kngland are im-
partial. The cigarette appeals to some,

GERMANY (population 52.250.000), G3oz.

the cigar to

the wealthy,
and the pipe
maintains its
pop vI a rlty.
During the
past six years
the consump-
tion of cigar-
ettes has al-
most doubled,
and this is not
good for the
nation at
large, though
it may be for
the revenue
and the to-
bacconist.

The illustra-
tions^ w h i c h
we reproduce
herewith pre-
sent the facts
given above
in a pictorial
and easily un-
d c r standable
form. The size
of the figures
shows the
com parative
population of
the countries AUSTRIA (population 41 -from enor- 3G0.090J, 420z. per man '
mous Russia
to tiny little Holland. Then, the size
of the pipes shows the amountor tobacco, per man, which is
consumed. It will be noticed that Rus-
sia smokes the least and Belgium the
moc-t, per man, of all European nations.
Ihen. too. an interesting notion of the

kind of pipe popular wirh each country
is to be gathered from the pictures.

"In addition to the general," continued
Capt. Webster, "we carried a number of
captured officers, making a party of
about twenty in all, and I treated them
exactly like saloon passengers. They
took their meals together at one long
table in the forward cabin, and at an-
other table of about the same size I
.seated Col. Leefe ana vie officers of the
Imperial Guard, who formed the mili-
tary escort. The strictest etiquette was
observed and things passed off very
smoothly. We were well provisioned on
the Milwaukee, and the fare at the two
tables compared very favorably with
that of any good hotel. I could see that
our formal dinners of a dozen or so
courses astonished our prisoners, and one
day Gen. Cronje asked me, through the
interpreter, how we managed to obtain
so many delicacies. I told him there
was nothing phenomenal about our lar-
der, and he opened his eyes wide. The
story had been industriously circulated
throughout the Boer army that our ships
were short of food and coal—one of the
many lies told to hearten up the burghers
—and the lavish equipment of every sort
was a revelation to our charges. But
less than half of the MO and odd prison-
ers we carried were Boors The restwere, .soldiers of fortune from here, there
and everywhere. Swedes predominating.

1 am sony to say that four of them
were Englishmen, and one of the four
was an ex-colonel of the Hussars. He
had been cashiered from the British
army and gone down to hide himself in
the Transvaal service. He had discarded
his old name with his old uniform and
called himself Schmidt, but there was no
question about his identity, and the offl-cera •>( the escort treated him with un-
disguised contempt. I passed him one
<luy when he had momentarily t'orgoiten
himself arid was humming a British moss
room song. When he caught my eye he
stopped abruptly, turned scarlet and
walked away.

"The most disagreeable of the foreign
mercenaries among the officers was Col.
Shiels, who had been in the Austrian
engineer corps. Shiels was the fellow,
who. as you may have read, came n, ar
escaping by digging a tunnel under his
tent shortly before we sailed. He came
aboard rigged out in a superb spick andspan uniform, all made In London, and
it was easy to see that he considered
himself better than his companions and
expected some special consideration as
a cosmopolitan officer and gentleman.
His manner was haughty and supercil-
ious. On our necond day out he sloped
me rather familiarly and said in excel-lent English that he desired to prefer
a small request. I bockoncd to-the in-
terpreter. 'Ascertain what this gentle-
mai wishes, 1 1 -aid, 'and inform himpositively that he can communicate with
me only through you. Shiels was boiling
with rage, but toid the interpreter, pretty
gruffly and still in English, ihat he want?:
ed a separate bathroom. He . xplained
that he did not care to make his toilet
with 'those Boers.' 'Translate what ho
says, 1 [ ordered, and the interpreter
gravely repeated the request. 'Tell thrf
gentleman. 1

said I, 'that I do not se&
why ho should receive any better trea-t
merit than his employers. If he is not
suited he may go aft, with the private
-o!,lers.' Shiels did not wait to havemy reply 'translated.' but rushed off
furious. That put a stop to any ft,ril^r
overtures from him.

FAST RAILWAY RUNS.

Cronje on Shipboard.

Capt. Webster. His Keeper, Tells of the
Voyage to St. Helena.

few Orleans Times-Democrat.
Capt. J. W. "Webster, who -will pass into

history as the man who took Gen. Cronje

to St. Helena, Is having a week's rest in
New Orleans while his big transport, the
Milwaukee, Is getting ready for another
trip to South Africa with a cargo of
horses. Capt. Webster has one gift not
common among men of action—the gift

of description—and, chatting over an aft-
er-br&akfast cigar yesterday morning he
told some interesting things about his
distinguished prisoner. "Gen. Cronje is a
little, grizzled man," he said, who would
attract no attention in a crowd on ac-
count of any striking feature. He stoops
a good deal, carries his head low down
between his shoulders and looks like a
plain, stolid farmer who ha 3 worked
hard all his life. His wife is a pathetic
old woman, about sixty I would say,
with a pinched, careworn face. When
they came on board the Milwaukee they
were in a bad condition. They had been
for days In that terrible laager, without
proper food or means for cleanliness,
and one of the first things we did was
to give them fresh linen and comfortable
clothes.

Record on Schedule Time la Held

*To return to Cronje," Capt. Webster
went on, "I was rather nonplussed to
know what to do for the old gentle-
man's diversion. He and his wife wbuli!
sli .-ihnt, side by side, for hours, hold-
ing each other's hand, and occasionally
be would read a little in the' Bible; but I
was anxions to brighten him up a bit.Luckily I happened to think of a graph*
ophone I had purchased during my last
visit to Nc-w Orleans. I rigged it up in
my cabin, put in a Sousa's band cylinder
playing the 'President's March,' and then
sent an invitation to Gen. and Mrs.
Cronje and one of the Bow officers \\i c
was also accompanied by his wife. They
came in, and, while making a pretext cf
( chibiting some photographs, I started
!!w machine to going. At the firsl
th s whole party looked Intensely amazed,
bur. of course, they soon loonted the

Foreign railroad authorities like to cry |
"Pcuf!" when they speak of the high
Speed of American railroad trains. The
Journal of German Engineers said re- j
cently: "The speed of railway trains is j
in reality much less than in the popular |
belief. The reports which from time to !
time come from the United States would !
create the belief that a speed of moro I
than sixty-four miles an hour is abso- i
lutely within reach. Recently an Amer- j
lean newspaper reported a trip on a line >

between Philadelphia and Atlantic City, j
where a speed of even 107 miles an hour
had been attained. Even if such reports
are true such forced time is in the nature
of a doubtful experiment, and serves only
as an advertisement for the respective
railroads.

"If the schedule time of trains is taken
in consideration, the French railroadscome first, and not, as is usually be-
lieved, those of England. The fastest
train in the world at present is one of |
the French Northern railroad. It makes 'the distance of eighty-two miles between
Paris and Amiens, without stop, in ono
hour and a quarter, equal to a speed of
about sixty-five miles an hour. Another \u25a0

train of the same road between Amiens j
and Calais runs at a speed of fifty-one |
miles and hour; another between Paris i
and Arras, and one between Paris and St.
Quentin, at fifty-five miles an hour. The
time made on the Orleans railroad is
also fast. Two trains between Orleans
and St. Pierre make fifty-one miles and
fifty-seven miles an hour, respectively,
and three other trains make more than
fifty-five miles an hour. On the French
Southern railroad there are not less than
six trains with a speed of more than fifty- !
six miles an hour. They run between Bor- j
deaux and Angouleme, Bordeaux and I
Dax, Angouleme and Poitiers, and Orleans
and Tours. The time schedule of French
trains contains not less than ten trains
which, in distances of more than sixty-
two miles, make an average of more than
fifty-six miles an hour.

"Compared with this record the English
railroads are considerably behind. The
best time, of sixty miles an hour, is made
on only one train, between Perth and For-
fax, a distance of thirty-three milea. A
train between Perth and Stirling makea
about fifty-seven milea and hour, and one
between Perth and Aberdeen fifty-six
miles an hour.

"The German schedule does not give ua
occasion to boast of our speed. The Ger-
man railroad management, by the regula-
tions of 1897, permits as highest speed for
passenger trains wlfh air brakes, under
specially favorable conditions, fifty-six
mllos an hour. This is the maximum speed
permitted, but the average on even short
runs is much less. The fastest trains run
between Wittenberg and Hamburg at a
rate of fifty-two miles an hour; between
Stendal aRd llano-.er, fifty miles ana hour,
and between Berlin and Bitterfeld forty-
eeven miles an hour."

by French Trains.

source of the sound. 'I heard you had a
talking box that talked like a mar.,' said
Cronje, through the interpreter, 'is thac
II?" "Yes, general,* I replied; and when
the cylinder stopped I slipped on anotherMoedy and Banker's hymn, 'The Ninety
and Nine,' which I had been told thoy
sang in their own language.

"The effect was startling:. They rec-
ognized the tune at once, and Mrs. Cron-je burst suddenly into tears, while the
other woman lifted a quavering voice
and began to sing the words in Boer ;
Dutch. Her husband turned away and
wiped his eyes, and I could see by thespasmodic clasping and unclasping of his
hands that Gen. Cronje himself was
deeply affected. To relieve the tension,
I put in a record with a lively banjo
solo, and in a moment the old gentleman
began to smile and beat time with his
feet and head, his gray beard wagging
to the melody. It was funny to see him.
When the music had ceased a black
Kaffir boy, a body servant, who had fol-
lowed the party in, said* awesomely,
that there was a devil in the box. Cron-
je frowned down the suggestion, but ask-
ed whether it wasn't done by some trick,
like ventriloquism, making an expressive
gesture to his lips. To satisfy him I
took the machine apart and explained
the mechanism in detail. He grasped the
principle very quickly and seemed deeply
interested. I left the instrument at St.
Helena.

"One thing that Impressed me particu-
larly," said Capt. Webster, in response
to a question, "was the childlike Ignor-
ance of the rank and file of the Boer
prisoners. Hardly any of them had eveT
seen the ocean before, and it was a
constant wonder and mystery to them.
They had no Idea of relative distances,
and the science of navigation was en-
tirely beyond their conception. On the
veldt they would travel entirely by land-
marks, and they were continually asking
me how we could steer the shp when
there was no hill or tree in sight as a
guide point. They were also amazed that
we could keep at a uniform distance of
half a mile from the man-'o'war that act-
ed as our consort. After a few attempts
I gave up explanation as a bad- job.
Those poor people have been told some
preposterous yarns by the leaders, who
are trying to keep up war enthusiasm.

/

The noble army of self-supporting wom-
en find "Orangelne" a great help in

| their hours of suffering.

New York Tribuna.

THE ST. PAUL GLOBE. SUNDAY, JUNE 17, 1900.

THt. BONH-EOR S/VLE.
Disposition of Pictures Left by the FanioUs flrqiM

Painter.

The works of Rosa Bonheur which re-
mained In her studio at the time of her
death were sold In Paris last week at
high prices, and the artistic world paid
close attention to the sale and envied the
people who secured the prizes. In order
that the various works might be property
placed before the public, an Illustrated
catalogue was prepared by the authori-
ties, which contains a fine portrait of
the artist as she appeared a short time
before her death, and handsome repro-
ductions of the works which were sold.
A copy of the catalogue, which Is in
two large volumes, was sent to a gen Lie-
man In New York.

The sale of the pictures was In keep-

trait, which picture, I believe, was ex-
hibited at Plttsburg a year or more ago.

"Last winter it became known that
Miss Klumpke was a regular resident at
By, where she painted another portrait
of Rosa. She accompanied the great ar-
tist on her annual visit to M. Gambart
at his villa at Nice, and there a good
portrait of the trio was made. A few
weeks after this visit the great artist
died."

M. Gambart was the original purchaser
of Rosa Bonheur's "Horse Fair." He
had the picture engraved, and this w:is
the beginning of business relations with
the artist, which continued until M.
Gambart retired from business. He wag
for many years the agent for the dis-
posal of the Bonheur painting and the
engTavings made from the original works.
He was the intimate friend of the artist,
and a visit to his beautiful home was
looked forward to with pleasure by both.
"The Horse Fair" was sold by Gam-

IIOSA BOXHEIR AND HKR FRIEXDS.

Gambart, her picture dealer, on the left; Miss Klumpke, her legatee on trig hi.

I Ann Klumpke, who by the will of Rosa
Bonheur was her sole legatee, and Isl-
dor Bonheur, the artists' brother, a
sculptor, seventy years old; Rosa's sla-
ter Juliette, and the widow and children
of her brother Auguste, a well known

Ing with a compromise between Miss

I cattle painter in his day. Her friends
j were as much, surprised as her relatives
• when they heard that Miss Klumpke was
| to receive all, because It was well known
that their friendship had been of only
two years' standing.

Miss Klumpke is a figure and portrait
painter of whom a recent biographer
wrote: 'She is one of four daughters,
born of German parents and partially
brought up in San Francisco. Through
family straits the mother removed to
Geneva, Switzerland, and opened a family
boarding house there. Later on she set-

i tied in Paris, continuing in the same bus-
iness, and was well patronized by The first
American families. In Paris the daughter,
Ann, studied painting. The other sisters
devoted themselves to music and medi-
cine. Dorothea became an accomplished
astronomer, and now holds a position In
the observatory."

In speaking of her, an acquaintance
said: "Some years ago Rosa desired to
procure an American wild horse. She ap-
plied to a Western dealer for such an
animal. Not having one in his stock, he
asked John Arbuckle, of Brooklyn, to
sell him such a horse from his ranch in
the West. When Mr. Arbuckle learned
that the horse; was Intended for Rosa
Bonheur, he liberally ordered one of the
finest specimens to be sent her free of
any expense; Rosa Bonheur gratefully
acknowledged the gift, afterward sending
him a fine study of the animal. She also
invited him, should he ever come to
France, to visit her at her home at By,
near FontalnebJeau.

"In course of. time Mr. Arbuckle went
abroad wltbtiiia family, and lived at Mrs.
Klumpke's bfaise. On going to visit the
great artist, as invited, he employed Ann
to accompany hhn as an interpreter, but
no particular intimacy ensued from this
and another introduction. Afterward Miss
Klumpke spent some time at Fontalne-
bleau. where she painted Rosa's por-

Bart, after he had exhibited It all over
the United Kingdom, to William P.
Wright, who had a special gallery built
for it in his home, at Weehawken. N. J.
When he died the picture became the
property of A. T. Stewart, and when the
merchant prince's effects were sold Cor-
nelius Vanderbilt bought the picture and
presented it to the Metropolitan Museum
of Art, where it now hangs.

Gambart retired from his art business
at the French gallery, London, about
thirty years ago with a fortune. He be-gan life as a picture vender, and before
he retired he had taken high rank in thaart market.

The Bonheur collection described in the
illustrated catalogue consists of about
two thousand pieces.

SOO LINE LIST

Rates Have Been Arranged.

Detroit. Mich., Glasa Bottle Blowers'
Association at Detroit, Mich., July 7th to
19th. One fare and a third for the round-
trip.

Cleveland, 0., Brothers of Friendship
Association, July 9th to 15th. at Cleve-
land. One fare and a third for the round-
trip.

Ann Arbor, Mich., University of Mich-
igan Alumni Association, Ann Arbor, June
18th to 22nd. One fare and a third for theround-trip.

London. Ontario, Metal Polishers and
Brass Workers of America, at London,
June 19th to 21st. One fare and a third
for the"ound-trip.

Minneapolis, Minn.. Democratio State
Convention, June 20th. Single fare to
Minneapolis from Soo Line stations in
Minnesota.

St. Paul, Minn.,-Republican State Con-
vention, June 28th. Single fare for the
round-trip to St. Paul from Soo Line stat-
tlona in Minnesota.

For further particulars apply SOO
LINE Ticket Office, 879 Robert street.

Of Convention* for 'Which Reduced

Snpper a La Carte
On Soo Line Imperial Limited and At-
lantic Limited leaving: Minneapolis an 4
St. Paul every evening;.
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Steamship "North Land" /^^^^^
LeavesDuluth2:oop.m.,Saturday,June 23, 8 Jf If
1900, on the First Trip of the Season to "The \ 'Jf
Soo," Mackinac, Detroit, Cleveland and Buffalo

THEREAFTER

"North West" and "North Land"
TIC*KF T AND RESER- LEAVE DULUTH TUESDAYS AND SATURDAYS, * 2.00 p. m.
lIV>I\LIJ VATIONS AT LEAVE BUFFALO TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS, * , 9.15 p. m.

332 ROBERT ST TPOR FOIIRTH^ EASTERN MINNESOTA RY. "STEAMSHIP SPECIAL" CONNECTS332 KOBhRT ST. (COR. FOURTH)
wrfH ST£AMERS AJ DULUTH lea^NG -T P- UL , 8.20 am.

Ifiemtit Elk of H{o§tßiM&. •
So nervous that he shudders at the

sight of a stranger; so melancholy and
\u25a0usplcoua that his friends pass him by;
too Indolent to care for his health, and
too self-indulgent to listen to the calls
of ambition; Kdmond Rostand* author
of "Cyrano de Bergerac" and a dozen
other plays In verse, leads the life of an
apprehensive hermit In his elegant home
In Paris.

Now and then the word g6es out that
hla mind is unbalanced; that he Is the
hopeless victim of a progressive brain
malady, says the St. Louis Republic.
Then come contradictions, scathing con-
tradictions, that hint of deliberate mis-
representation, and declare that the poet-
hermit is only tired.

With the view of setting at rest these
contradictory stories, your correspond-
ent Journeyed to the hermitage, In Rue
Alphonse de Neuville. Rostand's wel-
come was almost cordial—certainly n
was not formal. He said he felt more
like himself than for many weeks past;
and waa in a pleasantly retrospective
mood.

lie looks older, no doubt of that; his
hi^rh forehead and thin face seem higher
and thinn.r than ever, and the Inevitable
cigarette burns constantly between the
thin lips or nervous fingers He ha.s an
air of tired anxiety, and the shy look
of a self-centered man. He talk 3 lan-
guidly, with only an occasional gesture

or shrug of the shoulders; but he talks
interestingly, and not like a man whose
wits have gone astray.

Kirs', ht- wanted to talk of the press,
and his fancied wrongs at the hands of
certain critics of International fame. He
was bitter, and talked from the stand-
point of an old man. To have heard and
not .seen him one would have fancied
that the wall came from an unrecognized
genius of 70, rather than from a man
just turned 31, with tho plaudits of the
world ringing In his cars, and a hundred
!-tago directors clamoring for another
Piny.

When he had finished hid tirade, hl3
manner became more ?übdued; the fire
of passion died out of his sunken eyes,
and gave place to the dreamy look of
reti ospection.

"When I was quite a young man," he
said quietly, "I wrote a play in one ad,
it was called 'Les Pierrots.'

'"One night at an ev< nine: party, when
there were many young ladles present, to
amuse them, I read this little piece in
verse. De Feraudy of the Comedle Fran-
cal.se, was there, and be .ird me read It,
and wad most enthusiastic, and said that
it must be play-il ;it his theater, and
asked me t<> give bhn 11• c_- manuscript to
lay before Clarette, the director.
"I had written for the sni^e before

then—a trifle for the Cluny Theater, call-
ed 'Le Garrt Koux." I was 20 years o!d
at the time. IJut there is nothing to
be said about it except tha; li was the
first realization of a dream that ;ilwa>-3
haunted me as a child, and that was
that I must writ.- for the stage.

"And, shall I tell you what it vai that
confirmed me in the thought that, if I had
any work to do In the world, it waa i^

writing for the stage? The stray remark
of a critic whom I do not know, whom I
have never met. When, as a very younj?

man, I published a volume of poems, 'Lea
Musardises,' Gostave Filon—that ia the
n*me of the critic—reviewing It in La

ue B'.eue, wrote that he saw in my
in;, ms a large promise of future Fucces3

in writing poetical plays for the .stage. At
1 that time, though 1 had always wished to
| write for the stage. 1 had rever thought, I
j had never ventured to think, of writing
i plays in verse. It S'jfnv d to mo very curl-

nus, this remark of his, and later on I re-
membered it.

"I have told you that De Feraudy waa
enthusiastic about 'L<?s Pierrots,' and that

| he took the manuscript away from m--
and gave it to Claretie to read. Clare tie

! seemed very vexed when the committee
announced their decision, and whpn he
brought the verdict to his private room
room he added: 'Listen. You will lose
nothing. Write another piece, and I will
undertake that It shall be accepted.' Then
I grew bold, and said: "If I write an-
other piece. It will be a play In three
acts.' Try to do so,' said Claretie.

'So I set to work and wrote 'Les Ro-
manesques.' I was twenty-two or twenty-
three at the time. It was a light and airy
piece, proceeding from Marlvaux, and un-
der the Influence of De Banville, a piece
of Bheer badinage. I read It myself to
the committee. I trembled as I entered
the room. But as soon as I reached the
third line I was once again completely
master of myself. I forgot my public. I

JJ% fIPR fl \u25a0 B Reopened In a new loca-. X{I! If! tion with the SWELL-
\u25a0 \u25a0^••\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0V £-57"and most complete

line of Gentlemen's Furnishings In the city—

EVERYTHING
FRESH AND NEW...

Come In and see our newstoro IC7 f^Sf Sevnnih St.,
and elegant stock. Shf Between Robert

...HABERDASHERY, l I£l and Jackson..

THE FAMOUS PLAYWRIGHT'S REMINISCENCES
OF HIS EARLY DRAMATIC V/ORK.

forgot that Got was there, and F^ •
and all the rest. I thought only o4
piece, and 1 read on for myself alone,
play was accepted. But then camo
years of waiting, during which I h <

hews whatever of my piece. Tt.
Bay, no good news, for I did occ I \u25a0
hear of it from my friends, und fr^ii
ors at the Francaise, who told me tH
was not a good play, and advised me to
withdraw It. During the last V'.ir •
so tired of It all that I gave up ho,
and decided to write another play. In
the meanwhile. If I wrote little, I bu
much.
"I have no method in my work, and M

regularity. That depends on my
of health, and I am never very well.
There are times when such neu
comes upon me that for weeks and
months together I never leave my room.
Bo there are long, long periods *h«n I
write nothing. When I do write It Is
usually in the evenlng9.

"While I was waiting for 'Lea R
esriues

1 to be produced, I began to write
'La PiincetM Lolntalne.' a somewhat
mystical and serious poem.

"After 'I.es Romanesques' had been pro-
duced and proven a great success, I sub-
mitted 'La Prlncesse Lolntalne.'

"lioth the players and crltlca had put
me down as a comic writer, and the se-
rious work was not approved The pub-
lic was surprised that tho play was not
a merry one. Sorcey had written of me
as a modern Reynard, and Regnard
lea and public wished me I
throughout the whole of my career. The
failure of 'La Prlnorss.j LfontalM1

couraged me. I felt that I wa
to be comic, or not be recount-/,
all aa a playwright. I rerolt
this tyranny, and I said to myself: 'I
must s<»t to work to got the right not
to b« f-omlo when It i!'ies no* suit me to
hi* so.' So I determined to write h re-
Ugloue play, and that Is how 'La Sarnar!-
talne' < ame to written.

"Then cam« the iucch of 'La Sa^
m;iritalne.' I allowr*It to he played dur-
ong Holy Week, and though thA p
of seat* w*re raised, It earned,
tively speaking, more money than
'Cyrano' does. But what offer.-d m« the
most delight in its success wiis that I bad
shown the public and 'he critic*, and had
convinced myself, that I was
ed always to write coined

"All tbl3 time I had been carrying Cy-
rano <ln Bergerao in my head. Ever
I was at school I had felt that then
a play to be written on the life of I
no de Bergerae, duelist, warrior find au-
thor. Even before 'T,es Romanes
was written I hn.l the Intention of writ-
ing a play about him. Tint I bad M

tlon for Hip [>:er:e. I thought Of hlr-
. and I read all that K-id been writ-

ten uijout him—Bibliophile Jacob'! boot
upon him, Xodier'j eu
every line of hi3own works. I fiil'il my
bead with hlstprica] notea concern Ing
him.

"N'dw and then I would write a ttm
verses, a tirade or two, and put I
In my drawers. So that whfn T
found the plot of the action In wh* :•
was to move, I had much of the
ready. I wrote Cyrano Bimultaneo
with T..-i Batnarltaine.' Wlien i wn
the midst of the plec
that the only man In Franre who i
play the part was Coquelin
could not be play»-d at the Franca 9, for
thore was no one there
such a part, or, rather,
tho part liko Coquflin. I f<-!-
vlneed of this that I would iio-
my friend Feraudy when he
to give it to the Comedle Framnlsn. I
had believed that it would taki
public, but I nev^r <lr> amed that It
would succeed :<i It \u25a0 It la an
unheard of thing on th« n-niift for a
written In rhyme to run for n
300 r.ights."

Then the conversation took another turn

to the purely personal. "I rarely
go out." he paid. "I nevor take any
exercise. I never go out for
sake of walking, only wh»>n I

definte object In v!<*w. I am told that I
ou^ht to take exercise, and I think f
shall begin fontlng once more. I b
ever set anybody—my wife ar. I
suffice me for company-anil 1

one or two frlen'l3. I wish to b-- ;i!>)M<-. [

am quite without tne pale of th* "
worM of k-Uers. I belong to
or literary coterie, and I have 1

written In any of the magazines In v.
these coteries defend their special views
on art. I do not know what la said of
me among my brother authors. I oan-
not mix with people. I must be ol

You Cam Get Voor Supper

On the Soo Line Imperial Limited. leav-
ing? Minneapolis and St. Paul every even-
ing for the Pacific Coast.
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