
- THE ST. PAUL GLOBE, FRIDAY, FEBRUAKY 5, 1904.\r

N i^"^H S^mlSv w m *ts annua* sa*es are greater those of any other medicine exclusively for women.

Ifv:-^ \u25a0\u25a0• \u25a0\u25a0^^^^fiWalV W I
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SELBY HILL WREGK
MARIE GIVES HER VERSION OF

THE DISASTER

Was One of the Passengers Who Were
Made to Realize for a Few Moments
the Horrors Experienced by Patrons
of the Iroquois Theater.

The writer was in the Selby car
Bmash-up on Wednesday night, and
desires to give her version of the
affair because of a statement of one
of the papers that in the excitement
men trampled on women in their ef-
forts to get out. This was not so. The
people were heaped one upon another
for a moment or two, the writer with
the others, escaping with no injury be-
yond a sprained foot, but it is a pleas-

ure to say that the men in the car
acted with the greatest courtesy and
gallantry toward the women, trying to
quiet them and assist them to their
feet.

This is the way it happened: A
train of two cars of the old-fashioned
kind with red-hot stoves in them was
going up town, all seats taken and
many standiiig. At College avenue the
brakes did not hold and the cars did
not even stop, but immediately began

to go down the hill, increasing in speed

until they crashed into the ascending
push-car, which seemed to be at a
standstill at .Pleasant avenue. Those of
us who were In the end car and saw the
Inevitable approaching collision, rose
to our feet, women screamed and
rushed for the front door, but the
shock threw them all in a heap at the
back door. For a moment the horrors
of the Chicago disaster were realized
by every one in the car. The stove
pipe was loosened from the stove, the
door was wrenched and smoke and fire
poured out, but a policeman on the
outside smashed the windows quickly
and let in the air. Those of us who
found we could stand upright turned
our attention to the others. One little
boy cried pitifully and women moaned
and general horror ensued. The motor-
men and conductors seemed dazed, but
the men in the cars and one or two
women kept their heads very well, and
no trampling upon otners was done.
Of course men fell upon women in one
or two instances, but that was unavoid-
able.

That this accident has not happened
a dozen times before in this slippery
weather is strange. It will happeti
again if the street car company does
not return to the old system of having
the push-car meet the up-car at Pleas-
ant avenue, instead or at College, as at
present. The writer has often thought

that it was nothing but the grace of
God which kept a crowded car from
Blipping down from College to Pleasant
before the dummy got to it. In the old
system, which was infinitely better,
the push-car was attached on almost
level ground, and once attached there
Is not much danger of an accident hap-
pening. A petition should at once be
circulated among those who use these
cars daily, asking a return to the oldway of going up the hill. Another
thing is that there should be an in-
creased number of large cars run on
the Selby line during the rush hours.
Between 5 and 6 in the evening they
are crowded beyond decency and safety.
The open stoves in the old cars are a
menace, and those who were in the
Wednesday accident had a narrow es-
cape from worse things than mere
broken bones.

The papers were correct in saying
that the end car was full of a mass
of struggling humanity, but wrong instating that the actions of the mascu-
line passengers in the least resembled"
those alleged of men in the Iroquois
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fire. It was a scene that those who
witnessed it will not soon forget, and
it is safe to say that some of the pas-
sengers will walk up the hill for a day
or two. It is to be hoped that the pa-
trons of the line in question will in-sist upon the old method of going up
the hill.

frla^uu^
(Mainly About People

Mrs. Dr. W. M. Pack and daughter
Genevieve, of Brooklyn, are visiting
Mr. and Mrs. P. E. Brown, of 262 Sel-
by, and Mr. and Mrs. F. O. Brown of
276 Dayton.

Mrs H. A. Stone, of Dayton avenue,
will give a card party yesterday after-
noon.

Mrs. Archibald MacLaren, of Holly
avenue, gave a tea last night from 5
to 7 in honor of the bride, Mrs. E. W.
Durant, of Charleston, S. C. Mrs.
MacLaren was assisted by Mrs. E. W.
Durant Sr., of Stillwater;'Mrs. Charles
P. Noyes, Mrs N. S. Dousman, Mrs.
John Jackson, Mrs. E. N. Saunders
and half a dozen girls of the younger
set.

The Endless Chain Social club will
give a card party Saturday afternoon
at Bowlby hall. Sixth and Robert
streets. Mrs. T. S. F. Hayes, Mrs.
Cabanne and Mrs. Welker have
charge.

Mrs. Peter H. Van Hoven and daugh-
ter, Miss Helen, left on Friday for
St. Cloud.

Mrs. L. L. May, of Cedar street, willgive a fancy dress party Friday, Feb.
12. in honor of her daughter, Miss

Mrs. William "H. Elsinger, of Sum-
mit avenue, gave a card party Monday
night.

A meeting of the State Art society
was held at the capitol yesterday aft-
ernoon. Miss Margaret J. Evans, of
Northfield, came up for the day andwas the guest of Mrs. C. G. Hlgsbee,
of Dayton avenue.

Mrs. John B. Meagher. of Goodrichavenue, is entertaining Miss Angline,
of Crookston.

The Evergliding Euchre club was
entertained by Mrs. T. Reilly, of Arun-
del street, Tuesday evening. High
scores were made by Miss Annie Lud-
den, Miss Mollie Nieman and Mrs.Angela Moore. Miss Annie Ludden, of
Charles street, is the club's next hos-
tess on Tuesday evening.

* * *Announcement is made of the mar-
riage of Mrs. Margaret Padden, of St.
Paul and Judge W. Andrews, which
took place Wednesday at the home of
her daughter Mrs. F. E. Thomas, Two
Harbors. Minn. Mr. and Mrs. An-
drews will reside in Two Harbors.

* • *
Bride Has First Railroad Ride.

Special to The Globe.
WINONA, Minn., Feb. 4.—E. L. Rob-

erts, of La Crosse, and Mips Grace Bar-
rett, of Onalaska, came to Winona to-
day and were married by Rev. Percy B.
Thomas. The bride stated that this
was the first time in her life she had
ridden on a railway train. The couple
will go to Montana to make their home.

Off for Bermuda.
NEW YORK, Feb. 4.—Senator Wil-

liam A. Clark, of Montana; Mrs. T.
Dewltt Talmage and Miss Talmage, of
Washington, sailed on the steamship
Trinidad for Bermuda today.

PRETTY THINGB TO WEAR.

Rich and handsome brocades are
much used for deml-dress mantles, and
demi-season dresses. These brocades
are shown in all the soft and brilliant
colors thrown on a rich satin ground,
and are beautiful beyond description.

Many dinner and evening gowns are
made of old-fashioned taffetas and
brocades in pompadour and Dolly Var-
den pattern in their dainty colorings.
By the way, the newest organdies for
the summer are in the exact shades
and designs of these lovely silks. An-
other fact which ts well to note is that

.

An ulster of some description is a
necessity to every woman, for if it is
not needed for rain, it will be needed
for dust, or traveling, or some other
purpose.

For rain, ankle length coats of me-
dium weight are the most serviceable,
for they cover the dress completely
and are much lighter to wear than a
coat of heavy cloth and additional
warmth may always be obtained by
wearing a woolen sweater or waist-
coat under it.

Some women, however, prefer three-
quarter length coats for stormy weath-
er and wear with them short skirts of
waterproofed cloth. Ifa coat is mere-
ly intended for driving, walking, etc.,
one of three-quarter length is advis-
able, for greater freedom of movement
Is obtained by such a garment.

The coat illustrated is an English
model that possesses some unusual
points and is particularly full in the
skirts.

these dainty organdies show far better
made up over fine white Swiss muslin
linings, made with separate skirt and
waist, so as to launder easily, than
over colored silk linings so long used.
The white muslin lining throws out the
floral designs effectively, and the clean-
liness and coolness are greatly en-
hanced. An» ft*red erentlewoman will

FASHIONS FROM VOGUE
Prepared Specially for THE GLOBE.

It is made of tan covert cloth and
each front i» cut in two pieces, the out-
er one shaped to form the breast
pocket and the front of the skirt of the
coat, and the inner front piece half-
fitted and joined to the back breadth at
the underarm seam.

The back is plain, but hangs In loose
folds, and the coat is slit up on the
sides as Is shown.

The collar and revers are of the
cloth and the smtfll sieves are trimmed
with pointed bands.

Another English coat model, also of
three-quarter length, is made of a
losely woven Scotch worsted of two
tones of gray. It has a square yoke
both back and front, and the lower
portion is laid in box plaits, two in the
back and two in front, which are
stitched to below the waist line, but
from there hang, loose. The coat is
fastened by two rows of bone buttons
and a belt of the material, and the
neck is finished with a regular coat
collar.

tell you: "Tha;t'» the way we wore
them in 1830."

Entire gowns' and separate waists
are made of the..'lovely crepe chiffons
that are "barred" with wide satin
bands in self-color, and beautiful with
loose bunches of f'owers^thrown over
them in natural tints.

Mrs. Brown Potter at Home
BY J. JAMES. »

/Th NE of the most beautiful houses
vJ/ up the river In the neighborhood
of Maidenhead Is that owned by Mrs.

Brown Potter. It is indeed a fitting set-
ting for its owner, who stands forth
conspicuously, not only as one of the
most beautiful women on the stage, but
one of the accepted beauties of English
life, American though she is by birth.

Her striking physical appearance and

her no less striking attributes of mind
are, no doubt, due to the fact that many
strains of blood mingle in her veins.
There is even a dash of Jewish blood
in her composition, for one of her
grandmothers was a Spaniard, and a
daughter of Israel. Mrs. Brown Pot-
ter's tastes reflect this admixture of
nationalities, and Mrs. Brown Potter's
house, in which her tastes find expres-

sion, is no less significant of those
tastes. The house is at once old in
character, yet up-to-date in every-
thing which suggests twentieth cen-
tury comfort and advancement. Its po-
sition is typical of its owner's love of
beauty, for it is situated in the long,

curved reach below Taplock Lock, not
far from Clivedon, Mr. Astor's estate.
The grounds, with their beautifully
kept lawns and their beds gay with
flowers —for flowers are Mrs. Brown
Potter's greatest passion—slope down
to the river bank where her boats and
punts are moored. During the terribly
wet days of the early part of June,
when the river was in flood, these
grounds were, for the most part, sub-
merged, while the winter following the
building of the house the river rose
to such a height that it actually flooded
some of the more exposed rooms on
the ground floor.

When Mrs. Brown Potter selected the
site, she decided that the plan should
be that of Shakespeare's house at
Stratford-on-Avon. In a very little
"while, however, she discovered that it
would neither be big enough nor com-
fortable enough, so she proceeded to en-
large it. Then, when it was built, she
still found that it was not sufficiently
commodious to satisfy the demands of
her hospitable temperament, so wings
were joined, until now it is a delight-
fully rambling place. The general char-
acter of Bray Lodge, as the house is
called, remains Elizabethan, the lower
walls being of red brick, and the upper
story of paneled stucco, while the
square stairs, the heavy oak doors and
windows, with their diamond leaded
panes, retain the mediaeval effect. The
glass of these windows is, in a way,
one of the triumphs of the house, for
it was found in some old church win-
dows which Mrs. Brown Potter discov-
ered herself and had broken up. It Is
really old glass of a sort which is not
made nowadays. The searching for
and finding of that glass is typical of
Mrs. Brown Potter's attitude in the fur-
nishing of her "house beautiful," for
she uses just what she desires, and be-
ing gifted with consummate taste, she
is able to produce new effects, while a
highly trained knowledge in furniture
and bric-a-brac generally has enabled
her to get things which are absolutely

real, so that one might search in vain
through Bray Lodge for a piece of spu-
rious china or an imitation bit of fur-
niture, however skillfully that imita-
tion may be made.

In the dining room, for instance, is to
be found one example among many of
Mrs. Brown Potter's individuality. The
table is always decorated in pure white.
The center piece is of white biscuit
ware, which Mrs. Brown Potter bought
when she was traveling in France some
years ago. She wAs absolutely the first
woman to use those little ornaments
for dinner table decoration, and now
they are exceedingly fashionable, many
hundreds of pounds being willinglypaid
by people for good specimens, while
some have fetched considerably over
£1,000 and even £2,000.

The dining room itself is an Adam's
room, and is covered with a heavy car-
pet of moss green color. All the rooms
In the house are carpeted with the same
material, so that an unusual, and at the
same time exceedingly harmonious ef-
fect is produced. The walls are paint-
ed cream, and cream is the color of the
general decoration of the dining room,
relieved with gold, for Mrs. Brown Pot-
ter always says: "Ilove a touch of gold
in a room." Over the mantelpiece is a
mirror in a giltframe. It is a copy of
one in the room in which Queen Vic-
toria was born in Kensington palace.
The chairs, which are of uniform size

jjpijMjyicTgCTftSRheumatism,
fI^JAH^Mi iflpj Neuralgia,

llkll|*l^|I nJj- c

j^AUDruggists, 25 cents." \

Noyes Bros- & Cutler. Distributer*.

and form a complete Adam's set, have
arms, and conspicuous in the room is a
wonderful screen of Chinese workman-
ship, a gift to the actress from the late
Li Hung Chang, who was a great ad-
mirer of her art.

The drawing room is another beauti-
ful room, the background of which is
of creamy white, and its furniture is ofgilt, upholstered in rare silks, many of
which are hand-painted. Like the rest
of the house this room is lighted by
electricity, a proof of what was said
above of Mrs. Brown Potter's fondness
for up-to-date comforts. In the draw-
ing room is a settee, on which is a
brass plate bearing the words "The
Routh Settee, 1771." It stood in the
assembly rooms at Bath, where it was
used by the beauties of a by-gone day,
grand in their powdered wigs, their
Watteau trains borne by little Blacka-
moors, and beribboned canes in their
hands.

Out of one corner of the dining room
opens a boudoir, rich with some splen-
did Chippendale furniture and some
old embroideries, while on the walls
are framed some antique samplers, of
which Mrs. Brown Potter Is at once a
connoisseur and a collector.

In this room, as in most of the others,
are some splendid specimens of china,
old Plymouth jugs of the sort which it
is almost impossible to get now, old
Chelsea, old Battersea boxes, and last,
but by no means least, a Satsuma tea-
pot, which was presented to the actress
by the chief authority on Japanese
porcelain when she was traveling in
that country.

Up stairs—for the house is two sto-
ries high—are the bedrooms, of which
there are now a large number, each
named after a flower, from the color
and decoration of the room. Thus there
is the violet room, a lilac room, a pink
rose room, a yellow rose room, a white
rose room, a green trellis room, a pink
trellis room, and a red rose trellis room,
etc. The pictures on the walls are, for
the most part, reminiscences of Mrs.
Brown Potter's travels —for in her long
tours she has been four times round
the world —and not only has she
bought largely of works of art where-
ever she has been, but admirers of her
genius have naturally showered gifts
at her feet, begging her to do them the
honor of accepting them.

Mrs. Brown Potter's own rooms are
naturally the most interesting ones,
and she reserves three for herself, a bed-
room and a boudoir, with a private
bathroom between them. These rooms
are separated by a door from the rest of
the house, the reason being that Mrs.
Brown Potter is a very bad sleeper and
the least noise disturbs her. Indeed,
as she has more than once been heard
to say in her characteristically humor-
ous fashion, she is herself the best
watchdog she could possibly ha^e, for
the least sound awakens her, aim often
when her guests have retired and the
house is shut up the barking of a dog
will cause her to get up, and with a
warm dressing gown wrapped around
her, she will go all over the house to
make sure there are no burglars about.

The room she uses as her bedroom is
furnished in the style of the First Em-
pire. The bedstead is low and narrow,
with gilt head and foot pieces. It was
once the property of Diane de Poitiers,
and was bought by Mrs. Brown Potter
when she was in France. There are
no pillows on the bed in the day time,
so that the room might well be used as
a sitting room. On the walls are some
exceedingly valuable engravings of old
Paris, as well as of three great act-
resses, Rachel, Adrienne Lecouvreur
and Duclos, women for the history of
whose art the actress has the greatest-
admiration, as she has for the engrav-
ings, whose beauty is the reason why
they have the place of honor in her
house. In her dressingroom is an old-
fashioned dressing-table, with beauti-
ful appointments for the toilet. Con-
spicuous among them is the character-
istically shaped white and blue flask of
Odol, which, it need hardly be said,
Mrs. Brown Potter uses in accordance
with her idea of employing the most
up-to-date comforts, and of buying
only the best toilet materials. "Perfect
is the one word to express the varied
qualities of Odol in an age when perfec-
tion is always sought, but rarely found.
No higher praise can be awarded to this |
preparation, which I have used not only i
with great advantage, but also with 'much pleasure, for It is fragrant a? if
is effective," wrote Mrs. Brown Potte i
of the merits of what is universally j
mitted to be the most perfect denirHi*
in the world. She is, however, no It-
enthusiastic on the subject in private
life. "It is simply excellent," she was
heard to say the other day, "and I
find it no less valuable in the theater
and concert room than I do in private
life. During my tour last winter, fo j
instance, I often recited in two differen
towns in one day, and after finishing
tiring programme at a matin \u25a0 \u25a0

had to travel by train to un-
dergo a no less fatiguinK a -
deal at nisrht. The refreshing

of Odol acted like a charm, while by
keeping my mouth absolutely free fromgerms, and therefore perectly healthy,
the microbes which teem in millions in
the atmosphere of crowded buildings
did not affect me in the least. You can
understand, therefore, that wherever Igo my flask of Odol accompanies me,
and it will go with me on my tour with
"For Church and .Stage," the Rev.
Forbes Phillips' play, in which I am
going to act this autumn in all the chi< fprovincial towns."

In Mrs. Brown Potter's boudoir is a
table which was once the property of
Marie Antoinette, and it is at this she
invariably does her writing. It came to
her as an heirloom, for it was originally
the property of her Spanish grand-
mother. In striking contrast with it isa simple little chest of drawers, given
to her by her mother to teach her tokeep her things in order, a lesson whichshe learned thoroughly, for in Mrs.Brown Potter's surroundings there Is aplace for everything, and everything in
its place, as she is no advocate for the
"admired disorder" in which so many
artists revel.

Down stairs again, is a large oak hall
and music room, in which latter Is a
magnificent concert grand piano, cov-
ered with a rich piece of purple andgold brocade that at one tiem formedpart of a Shakespearean costume. Over
the mantelpiece In the hall are some
large framed photographs of the king
the queen, the Prince and Princess ofWales, the Duke and Duchess of Con-naught and other members of the royal
family all autographed and presented
to the actress by the originals, so thatshe always refers to the pictures as
her "royal gallery." Among Mrs. Brown
Potter other most prized souvenirsare naturally some letters from thequeen thanking her for reciting for hermajesty, and paying generous tributesto the brilliant talent of one of the
most charming, most versatile, mostoriginal and most popular women onthe stage today.

REVELATION.

I.

I am not any more a drenmer; I
Have learned that song and body I mustdie.

But yesterday I was content to sing.
Down Time's vast hall my tiny voice to

fling,

Daring to dream of everlasting fame
For these my songs and this my mortalname.
Shelley and Burns and Keats of brokenlyre—
White flashes of the Earth's divinest fire
O they did lure me onward like the light
That gleams and fades above the marsh atnight;

Their vanished faces faint and fairy-fine
Lout elfin echo-music unto mine.

I was sustained by God'a eternal love;
Four walls of space around me, andabove

Stfn. moon and stars that from His hand
nad birth

To serve our own divinely favored Earth.
11.11.

Last night night I had a revelation: I
For the first time did read the awful Sky.

Its darkness fell away and in the spaces
Between the shining stars I saw deades—
Grim, sightless masks of mighty planets

born
And stricken silent ere the Earth was

torn.
A ragged flame, from its far mother's

l>reast
How many Shelloys locked in dreamless

rest

Within the icy bosom of each sphere!
How many Saviors lose —to disappear!

What poignant longings, hopes and feara
and prayers

Perished upon mid-heaven's unheeding
airs!

111.

I do withdraw my childish challenge: I
Hereafter am content to sing and die.

And if my song die first, I shall not
sorrow;

My little day will pass and on the mor-
row,

Singer and song alike forgotten quite.
Will rest with them that slumber through

Time's night.

—Frank Putnam in February National
Magazine.
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