
THE FRENCH CAPITAL.
WRITTEN FOR THE MORNING CALL.

France is the world, Paris is France and
Iam Paris, This is the idea if not quite
the utterance of every Parisian journalist,
o^ot'st, duelist. As these duelists are as
plenty as flies, and as 1go to Paris next
year, verbum sap.

But Paris IParis the beautiful. Taris the
pitiful,Paris the pious and Paris the pro.
fane; the best and the worst city in the
vsorid; the best city to live in, but the worst
city to die in on tbe globe; that is Paris.
Ihad a friend taken ill at the llotol

Louvre. They ordered bim out. Igot a
private room in which be soon died. Ihad
to pay six months' rent and pay for the en-
tire renova'ion of the house, even to wall-
paper.

This beautiful city, almost within hall of
Loudon, is as unlike her as possible; the
people, their pleasures, their food

—
all

things us unlike as may be. Paris is fullof
Londoners, but if you find a Parisian in
London he is eiiher in exile »i in debt. Formy own part Iprefer London all the time
it we except November, "ihe suicidemonth," as it is called, because of the dense
nnd depressing fogs. Vet tins same yellow
fog prevails in Paris as well: only last year
the list of suicides, surpassing any oastyear, was attributed to the dismal fog«.
And ram, and snoiv, sloppy, slippery,
slushy snow, with everything as cold as anoilcloth, and no fire uor fuel at all tospeak of.

bo much Is constantly said in favor of(heir French cooks that itis worth ourwhl'eIntake up the subject seriously and askif they are really better than our own, oreven than those of London. ItIs to be con-
ceded that the Fiencb cook is more amiable
Pliant. and less nomadic than the cook of<>ls.-wliere- butIthink his advantage endshere; and Here Is much to be said .*-gain«t
him. To gather this whole subject ina nut}*-"•let look at those whom he feeds.Will a 1arisian, fed on French cooking
compare with a Londoner in size, strength
or manhood nt any sort, either physical
n.ental or moral? He willnot. He is nearly
ft head shorter in every sense; aud this iv-

disputable fact ought to pnt this fashionablefad and nonsense about French cooks out
of ail question.

l'.jtheir fruits ye shall tnow them.
V--, Iknow it Is claimed that their inces-

sant wars have broken down the French,
bul this is folly. Other nations fight also!
The Frenchmen of Paris are small and
weak and worihle-* aud cowardly because
they don't know how to cook treat. Then,
nUo, the inseparable cigarette may have a
bit to do With the mtiscl*, or rather the
want of solid fiber of the Parisian. But
the peppers and slices of the cook are at
tie bottom of all that is bad in Paris, and
the male portion of Paris is almost entirely
b**d. weak, quarrelsome and cowardly.

Paris, or rather Parisii. like many
auoti.er great city, first laid her foundations
«n an island, where Cje«ar lnund her and
fought her long and cruelly, conquering her
only afler the women had (ought even more
valiantly than the valiant men. And they
i.re fond of telling you that these are the
women who cut off their hair for bow-
strings luring the siege. And wecan well
beleve this of the Parijii. tor If you turn
back the page of l.i-tory for your first

'\u25a0.whether princess or peasant, you
find her a French woman. Look at Join of
Arc. .--elect the noblest lady you have iv
mind, and ten to one it will be Marie An-
toinette. Pick out the most unselfish girl
that ret cliuse to die that her country
might live, and you will tell me it is Char-
li tie Corday. You find thai the woiiieu
01 France are and have ever been the
nGble>t, purest, best. They are as good in
every way as the men are bad, and that is
saying they are good indeed.

Paris never had a hero or a statesman.
Outside of art and science and left: you
search history in vain for a great Parisian.
Yes, there was one great Parisian, but he
was a Corsiean ;and his greatness was in
the code Napoleon, not in bis incessant
wars.

Paris is In every way the cleanest and
most artistic city in the world, bhe is in
the heart of an undulating plainor basin,
is built of limestone, granite and other like
soft-toned stones, taken largely from the
very ground on which she stands. Every-
thing was with Paris, from the time sbe
first left the site of Notre Dame and began
tc spread out on the river banks. But her
great rival across the channel bad every-
thing against her from the start. She stood
in tiie mud and in a marsh to her waist for
centuries, She built an embankment from
Richmond Hill almost to the sea. 'the
island of England was impoverished time
and again in laying the foundations of
.London. Ionce attended tbe ceremony of
laying a certain portion of the mighty
Thames embankment— one of the greatest
works of this age

—
and found that they bad

gone forty-two feet below tide water, into
toe Thames mud. to get solid bottom.

Londun is black. New York is brown,
Washington City is red, but Paris is of a
soft silver-gray hue and wonderfully pleas-
ant lo see, either idstorm or sun. and rest-
fulto the eyes.

Over 111 London an Englishman on Sun-
day eats a chop, goes to church, goes home,

eats a roast, then follow tea and bed, and if
be smiles even once the whole solemn Sun-
day through it is an accident. Here in Paris
only the women go to church on Sunday,
nnd that only in the morning, as a rule.
Here the streets are at full tide, surging
with humanity until midnight, and with
what gaj^sty of dress, music and wine, while
nil the Sunday through solemn old London
is like a graveyard, and you see almost
nobody on the streets at all, except those
nn their way to or from church. The Lon-
doner Is religions and is not ashamed to
confess that he believes there Is a being
above himself. The Parisian, as a rule,
laughs at the Idea of a Cod and leaves bis
prayers to the women and their priests.-

Baris owes much to her poets and other
scribes; they have celebrated their city and
tiietnselves certainly for centuries, so that
l'aris is to-day a part of all the civilized
•world through her literature.

There It no man or woman but turns the
face some time in life toward Paris, the
Mecca of the whole earth, and her scribes
Hmplv refuse to believe there is any other
city. But much as she owes to her poets, she
o ac. much more to her honest, industrious,
devoted and djvont women.

Ask any observing and honest man you
please what to him Is the chief charm of
Bans and he will tell you it is the quiet,
sweet, simple-hearted and sincere women of
Paris. Idon't care whether the woman be
a grissette or an aristocrat, all the way up
and in every class there is that indescrib-
able charm of sweet sincerity, piety and
truth which the heart of man demands
before he can rest or feel at home. Having
found this in Paris he lingers lons. goes,
and comes again. And go It was that the
women of Paris built Paris; it is the
women of Paris who will perpetuate net

—
not her blustering, bullying littlemen.

As Iexplained before, the climate of
Paris is nothing to boast of. Itis a little
belter than that ofLondon. But there are
bo many petty annoyances that have got to
be endured there tbat Loudon Is a better
place in which to pitch tent than Paris, in
a general way, for a man of the world.

Hut ili,the Parisian woman t Now please
don't misunderstand. This Parisian woman
is not pretty, Jibe is not nearly so beanti-
lul in any way as the American woman;
but there is that something about her which
rests you. Should Iventure to advise the
American girl en this subject Ishould say
let the French language alone, let the
trench dresses alone, but get hold of the
Frenchwoman's delicate sense of touch,
purity, piety, serene reserve and equipoise
of character, aud you can then, with your
superior beauty and culture, spin the world
on your linger tip.

Whenever Isee an American girl trying to
talk French Iavoid ber. Ithink you will
findmoat men so dist osed In this. Idon't
know why itis so, but itis only a new man
and one of little insight who counts French
an accomplishment In a woman. He is too
apt to think her French, what littlethere Is
of it, is rather raucidand has been procured
at the cost of better things. And again, nil
good men have a deep.ieated dislike for tbe
male milliner and his dresses, and the
American girl who talks dress and tries to
talk poor French when she ought to be try-
ing to pick up a little good English, is a
long way below par in the estimation of the
men ofEngland and the United States. .. I'ho most striking thing In Paris after the

soft color of the city is Its perfect contentwithitself. No beggars, no deformities, no
mutilated folk sitting on the curbstones
grinding out mutilated music, nothing at all
but gayely, pleasure and extreme polite-
ness. This politeness is native to theParisian, but It is often overdone and be-
comes an oppressive nuisance on the part ofa good many Americans abroad. It19 to
the genuine French politeness as brass Is to
grid, and is so easily detected that the silly
top and would-be Frenchman Is quietly
pitie.l or laughed at by both genuine French
and genuine -Saxons.

The walks and drives are clean, comfort-able, beautiful with flowers, and there is
nun all along In this line to admire, but
there is nothing at all to adore. The gen-
eral dead level of all this broad Paris basin
makes anything like a grand or striking
landscape impossible as compared to our
own eines.

The famous Bois de Bologne Is not half so
grand, or pretty either, as Fail mount Bark
at Philadelphia. Eveu Cincinnati has far
more imposing grounds. St. Paul surpasses
Paris in this line also, although born but
yesterday, and even our own Men Gate
Park is far more attractive, striking, vita-
lizing and spicier than any dr.vo of ikespace in Paris.

But, alas! the parks and drives on this
continent are merely American, and so the
American girldon't see much in them. She
lias never read a novel or a poem with the
warm love-currents coursing through this
nark or that shady pla. c, and 80 she goes toParis, bows down before nature in a French
novel and falls forthwith to furthering the
French language. Possibly what we need
is a poet or a stnry-vvriter to Ideal tee our
parks and drives and the thousand things
that surpass Paris, from the golden pappy
to the mountain peak. Let us have loyal
women. Let each American woman love
her city as the Parisian woman loves herParis, and then will follow something of
that same French refinement and gentleness
which lias made Paris the fashion, the cen-
ter of the social world, the wonder, the
greatest of the many great cities of this
greatest century.

And yet with all her greatness Paris, I
repeat, is a city to be not only avoided but

despised. Paris Is a city without Faith or
Hope or Charity; a hotbed for the plaining
and the perpetual of folly,ami itwill he
well for the world when anoilipr Saint John
shall cry above her ruins. "Babylon, the
Mighty, is fallen, fallen I" And this feel-ing prevails largely through all provincial
France. The provinces are so truly reli-
gions, so honest, so Industrious, that they
can but be disgusted with Tans and her
perpetual source of madness and folly. Of
course any true Frenchman, whether in San
Francisco or Quebec, feels flattered by the
admiration and continual pilgrimage of the
world to Paris, hot in his heart of hearts
he is out of patience with the irrellgion
and insincerity of her foppish and foolish
men. And this same true Frenchman, if
asked, would say, "Cheii.sli your own
cooks, your own capitals, your own conn try

rl^ht down to the core and let Paris alone."mm joaqcin Mn.t.r.l,

BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF PARIS.

THE BOON.
The Sb*!ltb had wandered many a lon • day
Along the grim and parching desert ...
His Nedjilsteed, a: ones Ms stay and pr;Id.
Leueath the burning *;._, bad tailed \u25a0_.. died.

And now tiie master straggled on anil ou
With bat a beauty oreenu to lean upon.
One morn Itelianeed the well-nighfamished man
Strayed ou '.lie pathway ol sc.r.iva a

That late hail passed, and scanned withfevered gaze
The brown pi.in, fervid 'ncath the nowaday blaze,
Thinking from some o'cr-burdeued camel's pack
a. fatlea Doou uiljmliebeside Hie '.rati.

As ranged his eye along the barren land,
He saw asset- half-burled la tbe sand.

He darted, seized. and. In tils frenzied haste.
Scattered Its precious contents on the waste

—
Not dates nor grain, but strewn In gleaming whorls,
ilvciiiij,his virion—iridescent peans '.

Cl_«*TO_S _CO-_A-_.

SAVED A LIFE TWICE.
A Mastiff That Is Not Afraid of

Cold Water.
New YorK Sun.

Every day when Bill Burdge trudges
down from his little snauty In Navesink
Highlands, X. J., to the bhrewbury River
to digsome clams he stops at the East River
Annex Hotel and whistles. Inanswer to
bis whistle a magnificent mastiff dashes out
to rub him with exiravagaut signs of wel-
come. "Clara-, Dive," says Bill, and the
pair walk down to the river, a few* rods
from the hotel, where Bill churns up his
clams while Dave sits on the shore and
watches, occasionally taking a few winks
of sleep.

Dave is the property of Sam John«on,whn
runs the Annex Hotel; but the best affec-
tion of his canine heart Is given to Bill
Burdge, the broken-down veteran of the
war who does odd jobs in the summer time
an 1 digs clams in the winter lor a livng.
Dave's love for Bill Is only equaled by
Bill's love for Dave, and the two are well-
nigh inseparable. The friendship hi s cxl ted
loryears, but Ithas been closer and Warmer
since last October, when Dave saved Bill
from being killed by two vicious bulldogs.
The Sun told then how the veteran, waiting
downtown one Sunday, was attacked by
bam Johnson's fighting bulldogs; how he
was pulled down nod torn by the savage
brutes, who had almost killedhim when he
shouted to Dave for help; and how the
great mastiff, bearing him from his place in
the hotel, came to the rescue, fought off the
bulldogs, and saved his friend's life. The
owner of the bulldogs, who also owns Dave,
took care of Bill until bis wounds were
healed and he was aide to wander about
again with the mastiff for a conn anion.
The scars on Burrtge's head wore not healed
when, on lust Friday, Dave again saved his
life.

After all the other clnmdlggers stopped
work on account of the thinness of the ice
ice on the Shrewsbury River. Bill kept on.
Itwas bis only way of making a living,he
said, and, anyway, he gues-ed the ice
would hold out. So. disregarding the
warnings of the other men, he went out Fri-

day on the Ice and cut a hole, Dave, of
course, going with him. As he was chop-
ping at the hole there was a cracking sound.
and a long shiver ran along the surface of
the ice. Dave didn't like It. lie sniffed
and whined, and finally, catching Bill by
the coat, tried to pull him back to tho shore.
Billsays there Is an doubt about this.

"Shut up, Dave." he said. "This Isnil
right Ifyou don't like It,go ashore. Go
on now and lie down."

The mastiff, after a few barks if remon-
stauce, trotted to the beach and lay down.
Bill chopped his hole through nod began
churning up the clams withhis rake. lie

had lifted out a few dozen, when suddenly
there was a rending, crashing sound of the
ice. Bill remembers giving a yell and
hearing an answering howl from Dave, who
rushed out over the trembling surface. The
next instant the man went down in a mass
of broken Ice. A piece of ice struck him on
the head, rendering bim powerless to help
himself, although he retained enough con-
sciousness to remember the points of this
story. Dave, be said, was coming toward
him ingreat bounds.

"Help,Dave! Come In, boy I"cried Bill
from among the floating ice.

The dog leaped In. He reached his friend
and seized him by the collar. The Ice had
broken away for yards around, and it was a
desperately bard light for the mastiff, pow-
erful as he Is, to get back with his burden
to the solid edge. But he made it, and the
lis' thing Bill was conscious of was that
Dave, after two ineffectual efforts to lilt
him up on Hie ice, had dropped him.

"I'm gone now," thought Bill, and he
fainted fur good.

About this time Frank Brady happened
to look nut of the Annex Hotel door, which
faces the river. The first thing that met bis
view was Dave crawling out of a bole in the
ice.

"That's a fool trick," remarked Brady to
himself. "Must bo Dave's off his base.
Wonder what he wants with swimming this
time of year."

Then be saw Dave, after getting a firm
fouling on the solid edge, bend down hishead, brace his feet ami pull Then there
came into the range of Mr.Brady's vision
the limn form of BillBurdgp. Dave depos-
ited Billon the ice (Mr. Brady is now tho
sponsor for the story). licked his face,
sniffed at him wenderingly as he received
no return to his caresses, and then seizing
the inanimate f mi by the collar again
dragged ittoward the beach. About this
time Mr. Brady was doing a l(0-yard dash
over the ice.

"Drop it, Dave." he ordered as he reached
the pair and, half dragging, half carrying
Uur-ige, he cot himself Into the hotel. Dave
trotted alongside Willi drooping ears anil a
sadly Inquiring expression as be gazed Into
his friend's white fare. Then he -at down
upon the floor of the hotel and whined. A
few hot concoctions and some smart rub-
bing administered by Mr. Brady soon
brought tho unconscious man to himself
again, little the worse for the cold bath,
except for a slight bruise on his bead where
the ice bad struck 111 in. When he regained
consciousness his first thought was for the
doe.

"Where's Dave? Did Dave get me out?"
be asked fee'.iy. ...

The mas/if, hearing his friend's voice,
bounded over lo him with wild barks of
joy. liurdge threw his arms around the
dog's neck. llis voice, Mr.Brady says, was
unsteady as lie spoke.

"Thai's twice, Dave, old boy," he said,
"twice, and it was life an' death both
times."

NOT TO THE MANNER BORN.
A Young Lady From the West at the

Inauguration Ball.
Waahiugtati Star.

"Ibeg to be excused. Idon't belong In
this round-up. Pin offmy reservation."

That was the peculiar reply a very stylish
and remarkably handsome young woman
made when a society reporter struck her for
11 description of gown?, which most have
been "fetching" Indeed with that girl's
splendid brunette beauty inside of them.

"Oh, well, most everybody is strange here
now," was the society reporter's cheerful
response. "We are very anxious to have
all the table People—"

"That's it. I'm not a 'notable,'
"

said the
brisk young woman. "Dad's not an office-
holder nor an officeaeeker. He's just 11
plain, eve: v-'i iv cattle baron, and we're not
in it this trip. We're stampeded."

"Stampeded ;*'
"Si, We don't feed with these kind of cat-tle, you know. Our crowd is "B.;' thesepeople all belong to the 'I).' dash range, andthey've turned off the water, binned all the

gr»s\ cut ail our fences and stampeded us
in great shape. Four years from now, if
you happen to be around here, yon will find
the national range in the hands of the old
bosses again and I'llhave no ohjectiou to
giving you a ip.iori of mv harness.
Just now I'm a stray and object to being
bunched with tins outfit."

ihe objections must have been intelligi-
ble to the society reporter for they were ac-
cepted, and the daughter of the "plain-
every.day cattle baron" was excused (ram
being "branded" as mixing with a breed ofpolitical *•\u25a0 attle" by which she declared she
had been "stampeded."

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.
A Kansas City man calls hit dog Christo-

pher Columbus. This is rather overdoing
tin- matter. Christopher had three bark?,
while tie Kaunas City canine bad but out*.

—
Bochester Post.

His Life a Failure.
Mabel—ldon't likeHarold Hitop. lie's

always trying to ki-s me.
Claire

—What do you expect l.im to do?
Never try '.' *

Mabel—N-no, not exactly. But he might
succeed once in a while.— Detroit Free
Press.

One of the Latest.
About the latest way of earning a living

Is to ':••• :. pressman ina morning newspaper
office.—Philadelphia Record.

A Serious Fault.
Artist—ldon't believe there Is a single

fault in this picture. it is exactly like
you.

Customer— Mercy, no! Don't you seethe
wrinkles that are in icy face are ivthe pic-
ture too?— Chicago !"'tOcean.

Unexpected.
Mis* Ptokerly— Why, Mr. Tutter, what

are those little pickets for in the sleeves ofyour overcoat?
Tuiter— Don't you -know, really? Win*,

they are for a lady to put her hand In. 1
willshow you ifyon let me have your hand.

Miss Pinkerly-Oh. Mr. Tuiter— George—
this is so sudden.— Clothier and Furnisher.

AllPut On.
"Did you notice Banks widow has put

on mourning [or him?"
"Oh, yes. any one can see that it's every

hit put on."
—

He.
A Candid Opinion.

Tie—Don't you think woman can do a
deal toward elevating the stage? lie—She
can lower her hat.

—
Life's Calendar.

A Left-Handed Compliment.
Author— Well, what do you think of my

new drama?
Friendly Critic— Soiendl I! The villain

in 1 articular is admirably portrayed. The
very words he utters are stolen.— Life.

Unkind.
.leni.e Premier (at the amateur theatri-

cals)— Ipay, old man, have you got the singe
fright?

Heavy Villain—No; 1 think she is in ncr
dressing-room I—Truth."*

Will This Never Stop?
"Was Koine founded by Romeo?" inquired

a pupil of the teacher.
"No. my son," roplied the wise man ;"itwas Juliette who was found dead by

Romeo."—Drake's Magazine.

Her Inheritance.
Asker—Didn't your wife inherit some-

thing from her mother?
Stock-ley*

—
Tea, a good deal.

Acker—What was the nature of it?
Sluikley— Mostly temper.— Detroit Free

Press.
It's -Never Rejected. ,

"The last thing Isent to Life," said
Melancholicu-,

"
was accepted immedi-ately."

"What!" cried Scribe in astonishment,
"what was it?"

"A check for an annual subscription."
Life.

Chronicled in a Woman's Album.
Pierre Lot.'s likes and dislikes werechronicled by him lately ina lady's album.

His favorite color is ."changing mother of
pearl," his favorite perfume the wild
"pinks of the dune*," his favorite animal
"thecal," his favorite color for eve* and
hair "ithas often changed; it depends on
whom Icare for." In answer to the ques-
tion, "Which is the vice you most detest,
and why?" he writes: ".None. 1have Im-
mense pity for them all." His favorite oc-
cupation is "to wander about in the open
air in the East," his favorite pursuit "rid-ing or gymnastic." Ills ideal of earthly
happiness Is "tobe handsome, young, agile.
and strong"; the pleasantest time of day,
"tbe evening on shore or very early morn-
ing at sea," the country to live in, "India,
Persia, or Mohammedan ciuntry"; bis
favorite nation, "tbe Arabs, because of
their tranquillity." As to his hero on his-
tory ho writes: "Iknow so little of his-
tory." As to his bero of fiction. "Ihave no
Interest in any." As to bis favorite writer,
"Ido not read."

Raising Bees in Africa.
St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

The Wakawlrobose, a tribe of semi-sav-
ages, who Inhabit Kabara. a village situated
In Central Africa, not for from the Victoria
Nyanza Late, raise bees ina very original
manner. Star J. Thompson found a hive in
nearly every but. The hive is nothing
more than a hollow piece of wood built
into the wall of tbe house, with an outer
exit for the bees. The thick fumes and
smoke of the Interior of the hut impart to
the boney a perfectly black color and a
very disagreeable taste. But this slate of
affairs does not seem to disturb the bees
nor the Wakawiroboas, who seem to enjoy
their sable delicacy.

WOMEN AND HOME.

The Triumph of an Irish
Sculptress.

LATE STYLES IN DRESS.

A Novel and Picturesque Hat-An Ele-
gant Bathrobe— VeryBecoming

Gowns.

Here Is a story from the New York World
with a warning for all philanthropic young
woman who would fain convert street
gamins into bellboys and stray tramps into
tidy gardeners and coachmen. Iv1889 Miss
Mary Redmond of Dublin, who is. by the
way, the youngest sculptor in Ireland to re-
ceive commissions for important public
monuments, received a commission to make
a statue of Father Mathew.

About the same time she rescued a
"charity boy," named Richard Hunter, from
starvation, and took him into her studio as a
model. In May, 1891, her clay model was
finished. Itrepresented Father Mathew in
his Capuchin dress, with his right hand up-
held in the act of blessing. The girl was
awaiting the judgment ot the committee.
Meantime the charity boy, having proved
obstreperous, had been dismissed. Oue day

on going to the studio the boy met her nt the
door and gave lor the Information that he
"had done for her statue," together with a
blow.

She secured the protection of -a passing
friend, who held the l>ov until the police

could be summoned. When the party en-
tered the studio it was found that the statue
had beer, entirely destroyed.

The wretched boy was condemned to
seven years' penal servitude for assault and
destruction of property, and the brave girl,
hnviug begged for an extension of time, set
to work again with such indomitable zeal
that within a mouth the figure had once
mote taken shape. On May 21, 1892. the
committee visited the studio far the second
time and Inspected the completed clay cast,
which they pronounced would "contrast
favorably with any existing portrait on can-
vas or in stone."
It has been finished In Carrara marble,

and has proved a great triumph fur the
young sculptress.

VELVETSKIRTS AGAININFASHION.
The woman who can afford many dresses,

says the Chicago Tribune, will doubtless
model one of her early spring costumes
after a recently Imported London frock.
This has a skirt of golden brown velvet and
a vest of the same, while the bodice .of cloth
Is light-fitting. Over tbe shoulders are cape-

like revers graduated to a point in the waist
under a band. The sleeves aro only full at
the elbows.

Tne velvet skirt gives the gown a smart
look, hut Itmust of course be velvet of the
very best quality, it Is a long lime since
velvet skirts have been worn for walking.
The secret of the avoidance lies In the fact
that the inevitable spot of mud cannot be
brushed away easily from a velvet surface,
and, with the long skirts that last season
trailed their disgraceful length behind
women, the spot of mud had to be seriously
considered.

FAIRY-LIKE GARMENTS.
Charming peignoirs, or hath robes, says

the New York Tribune, are now made of
pale blur, pale pink or cream white silk
flannel. They are very loose, of course.

The sleeves are wide and open at the wrist
in the old pagoda shape and are trimmed
with bands of Russian embroidery inlight
floss silks. These gowns are extremely
comfortable and useful as well as dainty
looking.

A PICTURESQUE HAT.
Here Is a picturesque hal, says the New

Turk World. The low crown and broad
brim are of "Amour" straw"— our Eng-
lish cousins say in a ruth dahlia si ale.

rather darker than the dahlia tint ordi-
narily seen. A bunch of pale-green ostrich
tips is fastened towatds the front and one
very fulltip is caught at the back. Under
the brim, resting upon the imir,Is a wreath
of pale-pink roses. One large rose, with

its foliage, stem and thorns, lies against
the crown, just under the shadow of the
curly tips. The tie strings are of dahlia
velvet.

A COMING-OUT GOWN.
The readers of the Gentlewoman, an

English publication, were recently invited
to send in designs for a debutante's ball
gown, the best one to receive a prize. The
one that best accorded with the editorial
idea of what a bud's frock should be was
designed by Miss E. Knox, and departed

a little from the conventional standard,
which decrees that pure white Is the only
pots ble thing to a coming-out dress.

Der design, given herewith, was meant
to be executed in palest apple-green satin,
veiled entirely with fine tulle on which are
sewn single sprays of lilies of the valley.
A thick garland if the same flowers, with
pale green leaves, are to edge the bodice
In empire style and to trim tbe skirt and
sleeves.

A POPULAR SPRING WRAP.
The most popular of nil spring wraps, says

the Chicago Tribune, will be the cape,
which is so easily adjusted, so daintily
dressy, aud may he made at comparatively
small expense by the home dressmaker.
Black satin promises to be the fabric most

worn in spring capes, supplementing the
cosily velvet aud yet more costly fur of the
winter.

Velvet capes ot bright colors are short-
ened to the wai-t for siring wear, and
plaited to the yoke in Watteau effects.
Some velvet and satin capes are made up
withlace, either jetted or plain.

A irectical cape for a business woman is
ol army blue cloth, edged with three rows of
black satin ribbon and lined with black
satin. it has a titled shoulder frill, also
lined, and smart ravers at the front.

COSTUMES FOR CHILDREN.
Blessed are the children of to-day. cays

the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. But they
owe theft grannies little. Much of their
blessedness they owe tofashion. More they
owe to their adoring mammas. There was
a time when it was considered almost a
matter of religion to dress the children In
such styles as would tend to "toughen"

them. Then low shoes were affected, and
little boys were but partially covered with
while stockings. Heavy colds were the
Inevi able result. Now it Is the fashion to
have small buys' legs Incased in leather
leggins, and the result Is that the boys run
and snout with leathern lungs.

One little frock is made of silk warp cash-
mere of a delicate green tint, trimmed
elaborately with smocking of silver thread.
The dress Is made all in one cut with a deep
yoke, the smocking reaching from the yoke
below the waist, the skirt hanging in well-
regulated pleats. Over each shoulder Is a
full puffing of cloth of sliver. The loose
sleeve is caught at the wrist and above
the elbow with a band of narrow silver
smocking;

____________^

.Hiss Mart/ Redmond.

Annuity in Corn That Must Be Paid.
Paris Cor. I.•union Telegraph.

A curious cist) has been decided in a
French country town. In the year 1834 tie
famous Marshal BouDlers pledged himself
and bis heirs or the eventual proprietors of
his mansion at Crilluu to bestow every year
on the vestry clerk of that village three
measures of corn on condition that the lat-
ter should Instruct the children of the par-
ish in the catechism aud chant the Latin
hymn, "Qui Lazerutn," In memory of the
Marshal's wife.In the chapel of the place.

TheCrillon mansion pAssed through many
hands, and is now the property of the
Duke de Levis-Mirepolx. Of late years,
since the law regulating public instruction,
the clerical teachers had b en replaced by
lay .Materia who did uot fulfill the first
part of the contract signed by Marshal
Bci.fH rs. The Duke de Levis-Mirepnix
aceordiugly stopped the annual supply of
corn, but the mayoralty of Crillou insti-
tuted proceedings against him.

Tho tribunal has decided that the Duke
de Levis-Mirepnix, not being a descendant
of Marshal Boufllers or In any wav a mem-
ber of the tatter's family, was not empow-
ered to cancel a gift made by the Marshal,
and accordingly the proprietors of the Cril-
lou mansion will have to continue furnish-
ing their annual tribute of corn.

The Widower.
Experience counts for much, bo sure.
Young mau, your charms cannot allure
Like those of that mote practiced wooer,

THE WIDOWER.

The young man garbs lilmseir with care.
Curls his mustache, anoints bis hair;
Hut, after all, who wins the fati .'

TUB WIDOWER.

The youth beside the gateway glues.
The widower Rally mounts Hieslabs,
Aud oil me belle bewitching bears—

THAT WIDOWER.
"

Confound lilnil"cries the maddened youth,"
1look as well an he. forsooth!
1wish 1could gel at tbe truth,

ON WIDOWERS?"

Would learn his charm, distracted swain?
WnulUst find thine efforts not lavain?

ouldst pierce the secret of his reign?
THE WIDOWER?

Full well he Knows what women like.
He knows what trail"ihelr fancy strike.
Lines them as sportsmen lure the pike—

THE WIDOWER.

He knows that teeth are gleaming white,
And bieath fullof ieifumed delight
1hey love. He uses fcOZODONT each night,

THE WIDOWER.

HE LOVES BRUTES.

A French Journalist Fond
of Animals.

AURELIEN SCHOLL'S HOBBY.

Sketch of the Successful Career of a
Parisian Newspaper Man and

Dramatic Author.

Correspondence of The Mi.k.nino Cam.

SThe Society for the Prevention of Cru-
elly to Animals seems to have but little
Influence in Paris. However, from lime to
time we hear of meetings organized by its
members and plans devised for the punish-
ment of those who ill-treat dumb creature*.
One of the most enthusiastic members of
tins society is M. Aurelien Seholl, the
famous journalist. Ha adores animals, and
his garden in the Rue do Clichy is thronged
with dogs, cats and even members of the
feathered creation. A servant is employed
to care for the wants of all theso pets, and
in his willM. Schull names each dog, eacn
cat, each parrot, each chicken and allows
to each a pension, these pensions to be
properly, expended by friends, also desig-
nated 111 the will. Last year one of his
favorites— a beautiful dog— died and M.
Sclioll's grief was very great. No one but
himself was allowed to touch the dead put,
and by his loving iamis it was placed In•

little coffin and burled in his garden. A
monument marks the spot where rests "one
of my best friends." Those who know
Aureiien Scholl but slightly never dream
that lie has so kind a heart, for his manners
are brusque and unrefined.

The famous chroniqneur was burn at
Bordeaux, and when he was incollege he
sent dramatic criticisms to the princiial
Journal of the town. When his father dis-
covered the manner in which Aureiien
spent his time he was very angry, and had
not one of the professors interfered the
young journalist might have been com-
pelled to leave the parental roof. Naturally
his desire was to continue his chosen nro-
les«ion in Paris but the father said: "You
will ruin your life. Ishould not object
could you ever earn ten or twelve thousand
francs yearly ;but you willalways be poor."
Littledid the father dream that the son, in
whose talent he had so little confidence,
would ever earn by his journalistic work
from 75,000 to 100.000 Danes a year.

The young aspirant lor fame decided to
leave home even without his father's per-
mission, but he had no money; when a
little boy his mother had given him a
savings bank*, in which she placed ten
francs each time betook- the medicine pre-
scribed by -his doctor. This bank he
emptied and borrowed six hundred francs
of his sister, who, to tell the truth, had bat
little hope of again seeing her money.
Willi a friend Aureiien Scholl carried away
secretly all his personal effects, and as he
Bared to take the train a place was secured
in the diligence. At last, after days of
diligence travel, Paris was reached, nnd
when every sou was spent he had no pros-

pect for the future. There was nothing to
do but to return to Bordeaux, and the
youthful runaway. - Instead of receiving
punishment, was overjoyed to hear his
father say, "Go Lack to Paris; Ishall give
you two hundred francs a month for five
years, but sfterwaid you must care for
yourself." To Paris lis returned and
arrived the day of the coup d'etat, the day
When all newspapers were suppressed.

When all was calm again Aureiien Scholl
found a position on the Journal called Paris
Liu.dl. Paris Maidi, etc. Sme then he has
written for most uf the important journals
in Paris, but he has also theatrical aspira-
tions. "Rosalind?, or Ne jouez pas nvec i
I'Amour," had a certain success, and after I
lis production at the Gymuase iheater It
was played seventeen times in St. Peters-
burg aud many times in French provincial
towns. "Jaloux dv Passe" was brought
out at the Odt-nn Theater in 1861 and '*Le
Bepentlr" was produced at the same theater
in 1876. "Chaines d» Fleurs" was played
at the Theatre dcs Varieties in 1866 and
"line Vieille Lime" was represented at the
Kursaal, Ems, before an audience composed
Of princes. Its interpreters were Kebvre of
the Comedie Franchise and lie. Philippe
of the Porte St. Martin Theater.

Besides these. several other comedies by
Aureiien Scholl have been performed at
various French theaters, all with more or
less success. It Is most amusing to hear
Aureiien Scholl relate how the good people
in Boideaux looked upon him as their
dramatist, and how each year, when he
went there to visit his family, he felt him-
self a personage of vast importance. One
morning a friend said to him; "Lambert
Thiboust is here."

"Then Iwas in trouble." relates Scholl,
"for Lambert Thiboust was the famous
vaudevillistt*. whom 1 had only seen in a
Paris cafe. Naturally ho would not re-
member me. and yet if we were not seen
walking arm In arm through the streets of
Bordeaux it would be said that my position
as a Parisian journalist could be nothing,
Since Iwas nut known by Lambert
Thiboust. These thoughts passed through
my mind In a second, and my decision was
made 'Ah,' said 1, with disdain, 'M. Lam-
bert Thiboust is here.'"

'Yes. Do you know him ?'""
'1 know him,butInever sneak to him.'

"
"

'You do pot speak to him?'
"'My deal* friend. Lambert Thiboust is

not a man with whom one should associate,
and because 1 know him Iadvise you not
to make his acquaintance,' ant mv friend
said no more. The next day Lambert
Thiboust came up to me with outstretched
hands and was delighted to see a familiar
Parisian face in Bordeaux. 1confessed my
ruse, and he only laughed, but from Bor-
deaux we went to Ball, and there together
wrote 'Pilie. dv Colonel,' of which we
were proud, but unfortunately this play
was never presented."

\\ hen VlctorienSardou made Ins dramatic
debuts itwas Aureiien Scholl who accused
him of plagiarism, of arranging the works
of others

—
in fact, of literary piracy. To-

day Scholl admires Sardou, and regrets the
attacks he made on the dramatist

—
attacks

that al the time he considered justifiable.
Aureiien Scholl is a nove Ist, also, for he

has published "Lbs Nouveaux Mysteres de
Paris." "L'Outrage" and "Les Amours de
Theatre."

Aureiien Schol! is preparing his memoirs.
These willbe published in two volumes, and
willcontain letters from George Sand, G.iui-
betta and many other distinguished people.
In his desk are many manuscripts, some of
which are completely finished; of ihcs-, a
number only need reviewing and correction,
but as thechronlqueur is very severe for bis
own woik. friends think these manuscripts
willnever be published.

The Inme of Aureiien Scholl, as Ihave
said, is in the Rue de Clichy :the house Is
large, but simply furnished, and the most

king room is the library. Every theatri-
cal work of imiortance is here found, and
the tables are covered with works of new
writers, for Scholl loves to encourage bud-
ding genius. Paul Kiiirget he thinks
worthy of consideration, but anion modern
novelists Guy de Maupassant is his ideal.
The sad fate of this writer is a great sorrow
to Aureiien Scholl, and he willnot believe
thai Maupassant's brilliant mini is dark-
ened forever.

Aureiien Scholl appreciates art, especially
the art of Courbet, Manet. Daubigny and
Stevens, aud many works of these masters
are hung on his drawing-room walls.

Aureiien Scholl Invites friends to break-
fast very often, but he dines at home only
when he has guests. He is one of the his-
torical habitue* at Bignon's restaurant, aud
he is well known at the Cafe Biche, Maison
Doree and other fashionable resorts.

He rises very late, fences with bis master,
Frey, fur an hour, then breakfasts. After
breakfast Scholl takes a cup of coffee,
chances his coat for a red flannel blouse,
puts on spectacles aud writesuntil 4 o'clock,
then bis carriage is ready tor a drive in lie
Hols de Boulogne. At5 o'clock lie is seen
at Tortoui's, where be takes a glass of ver-
mouth, and at 7 o'clock he dines. After
dinner, in winter, he goes to the theater: In
summer to the cafes chantants in the
Champs Elysees. rarely. Ifever, to a soiree.

A remark quite characteristic of Aureiien
Scholl is tills."Having known intimately all
the celebrities of our epoch, Iask myself if
Ishould not have been just as happy at my
home in the province— 'He jen no Taut pas
la chandelle.'

"
« ..-.*.:.

UAROJTES9 Altoea SALVADOR.
Paris, February 28, 1893.

Aureiien Sell oil.

READING IN ICELAND.
A Few Volumes of the Old Sages

Still to Be Found.
-_: Atlantic MoutLly.

.One naturally expects the clergy to be
more or less educated and to have books as
a necessary accompaniment, but one hardly
dares to expect much of the ordinary farm-
ers of so poor a land as Iceland, yet. in
spite of all drawback;, the Icelandic farmer
manages tn have a few books and some-
times a remarkable number. On my trip to
Hecla and Krisuvik Iomitted no opportu-
nity in looking over the books in the farm
houses.

Sometimes Ifound nothing but the Bible
and the psalm-hook or an old treatise on
farming or some practical religious work,
but a littleinquiry usually brought out a few
vnlumes of the old sages. At a farm house
almost under the shadow of llccl.i Ifound
on the chest of drawers in my bedroom
several school books

—
one for learning

Banish
—

a Volume ol tales and the usual
iMtlin-Dixik. Against the wall hung a port-
folio partly filled with Icelandic news-
papers.

The members of the family appeared to
be veiy intelligent, and by no means tohave
limited their reading to the few bo-iks in
sight. A day or two later we were at
-Skuiustiitlnr. on the southern coast. As we
had just come from some of tne places most
famous in Icelandic story. Iasked our host
ifhe had a copy of the Njals<aga. He was
a tall, shrewd-looking nun of over CO, with
a strong fare, a mighty, hank-like nose, a
little fringe of beard under bis chin, and
sharp, penetrating eyes.

lie thought tnere was a cr.py Inthe house,
and presently returned with a well-worn
volume published in Copenhagen in 1772,
having a part of the title-page printed in
vermillion. Other books were lyingabout
the room. A hunch of newspapers pub-
lished at Reykjavik hum; against the wall,
and the first number of a new religious
newspaper was hauded about as a specimen
copy. -,' .

Bonks turn up in unexpected corners.
While we waited for tin- wind to subside so
that our horses could sately swim the
O'.fusa we stayed at the home of the ferry-
man. He opened a bottle of port wine for
us, and when Iasked for a book lo while
away the time be brought a small armful
for me to choose from.

Articles Left in the Cars.
New York Times.

A brown paper parcel of goodly propor-
tions was turned ina", the lost-article bureau
of the Wagner Palace Car Company a few
days ago, the contents of which gave a fair
Idea of the kind of articles that travelers on
the rail leave behind them Idtheir forget*
fulness. The bundle aforesaid contained
the collection of lost articles made by the
conductor of one sleeping-car for the month
of December. The variety of articles thus
accumulated was amusing as well as inter-
esting. When the bundle was untied on the
broad table in the lost-article bureau, the
first thing that rolled out was a silver-
handled shaving-brush. There was no ac-
companying razor, the owner probably
having remembered to put tbat useful in-
strument back in his satchel. A fullset of
false teeth nestled crzily in a cluster of false
hair ami a small ropy of the Episcopal
prayer-book was Jammed Against a neat
leather-covered pocket flask. Of tooth-
brushes and liair-bntslies end combs there
were half a dozen each. Other things In
this odd collection Included a baby's milk-
bottle, a pair of ladies' slippers, one patent-
leather shoe once worn by a man, a woolen
undershirt, manicure set In tussia morocco
Cal i, two or three empty poftemonnaiesand,
must singular of all, a dainty littlebonnet
so attractive In form and color that it is a
wonder bow auy woman could have for-
gotten it. '\u25a0\u25a0'"'\u25a0.

A Cat's Trip.

Yoritsblre Press,

A stood cat story comes from Bonibav. In
August a Liverpool resijent proceeding to
Bitnbi'V took out with liiiu a car. bleu be
intended to present to a frieud in India.
Some days after the arrival of the steamer
In Bombay pussy wns missed, ami though
she was searched for hlzb and low she was
nowhere to be found. Iter owner bad
quito given her up for lost, when
be received Intelligence from .England
that the cat had made her appearance at
her old Liverpool home on October 25 as
calm and collected as though v trip to
India and back was quite in the ordinary
course of her life. The facts are vouched
for by a Bombay paper, and there
is no reason to doubt their substan-
tial accuracy; but it is not made
clear whether the cat was cot stowed
away Inthe steamer in which she went out
lo India and carried back In the ordinary
course. Under any circumstances her ad-
venture are, however, sufficiently remark-
able to deserve credit.

RUSSIAN BEAR DOGS.
They Are Very Savage and Fight on

Slight Provocation.
Temple Bar.

Alongside ran our small pack of bear
dogs, a breed peculiar in this district, but
much resembling the Eskimo dog iv gen-
eral appearance, with powerful frame cov-
ered with a long wavy coat and set on
short legs with broad feet, a short, thick
neck, broad head, with a short, sharp-
pointed nose, small erect ears, bright, in-
telligent eyes, and a magnificent bushy tall
curlingover the back like a squirrel's.

They are very savage and spend most of
their leisure time in getting up fizhts among
themselves; nearly every oue of our small
pack showed by a hanging ear or a cashed
lip that he had not been made free of the
guild without paying his footing.

In bear hunting those dogs are invaluable ;
their keen scent enables them to detect his
berloga, or winter lair, at a considerable
distance and through all but the deepest
snow; while, when lie is started, they will
follow bis track with unerring patience,
giving tongue every now and then to assure
the hunter it is all right and guide him
through tha forest till the final chorus tells
that tney have come up with the bear, and
you rush up to obtain an easy shot as he
stands at bay.

The dogs are very active In avoiding the
fierce blows which the bear alms at them,
and soon-learn the wisdom of attacking
him In the rear, so that, though every now
and then they limp away bleeding from an
ngly gash from the bear's claws, after sit-
ting down In the snow and licking their
wounds carefully over, they trot contentedly
hnnifl and come out the nest day as keen as
ever. We usually took out five, all good
dogs and alldifferent colors, Sobol, a splen-
did ironcray dog. with a voice like a blood-
hound's and a frame wiry and strong as a
wolf's, holding the proud position of leader.

A 400- pound lump of pure lead is In pos-
session ofa resident of Argyle, Wi«.
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Imperial Hair Regenerator
Instantly restores Gray Hair, Bleached
Hair, or Gray Beards to natural color ;
leaves it clean, I. ___tm..~~_ Bo t̂ anil glossy
and no one <(&g£w dreams that
yon color it. Bj||-§p39 Absolutely
harmless, odor- ui?!^^^ lcM' nn^-

'""**
ing. Baths do W*j§Zi. not affect it.

Send sample \SjfSP °** hair and
designate nafc- Treat M.tk.Iural color.

No. 1, mark; fy No. 4, Chestnut ;
No. 3,Dark BrownI No..**>. tightChestnut;

No. 3,-Medium Brown; No.6,Gold Blonde;
No.7, AshBlonde.

PAMPHLET FREE.

PRICE, $1.50 or $3.00.-— ...
IMPERIALCHEMICAL MFC CO.,

«9*J FIMiAvenue. New York.
Agents for the Pacific Coast. Messrs. GOLDSTEIN

A CORN, «*-••.' Vac-Set St.. Kan Francisco. ItIs ap
lilted by them and M'Ku/.inski, 4MHills street
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A Skin of Beauty la a Joy Forever.
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Fkl ___\ _)f^?y\ \ Accept vo counter*
_Jc___h_e»^^^P^i3.(J I\roil of similar
y><?W'f jcp^SSfTtß. lI lone. The aistln-
A^'MSp^iiV _rk\_ 'JKiusaed Dr. L. a.(* /,1V-'""ft4 *«s*rf Ssyrs said to a'

/ | l\L i* lady ot tbe ftmii.
4. / --* W*^^. ,on <* Pattsnt):
9S -ri » "Ai./mtlatlietutll
w.e them, /recommend 'Ooytrnvtl's Cream' a*'.It.least
hat nifiilof alt Skin preparation*." One bottle* will
last sixmonths, using It every day. Also I'ouitro
Subtile removes superfluous t>alr without lnlurr to
m-i imu.
FKRUT. llorttlMS.rrop'r, 37 Great Jones st..N T
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealersthroughout the V. 3.,Canadas and Europe.
c* tieware of Base Imitations. Sluuo Reward

lor arrest sua proof of any one selling the saute
«Dl7SuMu It
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IfeHomeMagazinel
FOR ONE YEAR AND THE ®

IMITE HOUSE DINING ROOM CHART §
IFANCY WORK CHART %1PROSE AND POETRY CHART fI SPRING DRESSMAKING CHARTI
I *

ND FLORAL CHART %
IFor Only /^l^ I
1FlffU feflHT 1IOliy I

§ THE HOME MAGAZINE
* iii&jp1I ft)& THE HOME MAGAZINE £^* J I fy

sOb has a circulation of over vin******Jo*"*\u25a0 iogab) ft)
@ 300,000 every month. We want a million; hence ft)
¥? our great offer. @
|§ The Home Magazine is handsomely Illustrated 25
to by Most Skillful Artists. The Best Story-writers d&
to contribute to its columns, and every one at home qw
ft) will find something of interest. $&
£? It contains interesting pages for the Mother and V*^P? Children; all about Flowers, the Dining Room, »
&Fashions, Fancy Work, Sunday Reading and many gk
to other home subjects.

-
d§

to Mrs. Logan continues her very interesting Per- gm

t& sonal Recollections. Everything of the best. W
@ Now, The Home Magazine for one year is §9
fionly fifty cents, but we make you the following ®
to liberal offer: S
'ft)The White House Dining Room Chart -^
ft) New throughout from cover to cover ; containing a Billof Fare »3
ft) for every day in the whole year. No two alike, and plain, prac- K^
to tlcal directions for preparing every dish from soup to dessert. f«^
m Fancy Work Chart &
to Containing over 300 illustrations of Plain and Ornamental Initials, yj
tox Drawn Work, Netting, Embroidery, Tatting, Patchwork, Mis- fA
fc\ cellaneous Fancy Work and Home Decoration. Ja
to The Home Magazine Poetry and Prose Chart S
to Especially adapted for selections for School Children. r»

t% Spring Dressmaking Chart &
ft) Just completed, with designs of all the latest Spring Fashions Gg
/#i of 1893, with what to wear and how to make it. rak

ft)Floral Chart &
ft) Allabout flowers and plants ; what to plant, when to plant and Cft
ft\ how to plant. Invaluable to every lover of flowers. «\u25a0*

ft} We offer these Five Charts and THE HOME MAGAZINE for one -^
ft) year for only FIFTY CENTS, if the money is sent during March W

before VpEii. 1. Mention this paper. DON'T DELAY. Address: g\

£| The BRODIX PUBLISHING CO. H^SnK d.c. §

Looking Better
feeling better

—
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better in every- f^-
—^^

1
way. There's j$SjD(t^j
more consolation ijv_/ JZtJ'
in that than well ////TlvV™/
people stop to %1/Jvfy/ 1^
ponder. To get/%*^^\ \y/fi
back flesh and [' Watd^
spirits is every- jgj&r-j?*
thing. /*^^«£»

Scott's Emulsion
ofpure Cod Liver Oil withHypo-
phosphites is prescribed by lead-
ingphysicians everywhere for ail-
ments that are causing rapid loss
of flesh and vital strength.

Scott's Emulsion willdo more than
to stop a lingering Cough fortifies
the system AGAUST coughs and colds.

Prepared by Scott A Bowne, N. Y. Alldmrelate.


