“ WHATT THEY [ALK ABOUT.

Conversation Overheard on the Summes
Hotel Plarsa.

We all know about the plassa converss |
tion in summer=how without any precon
certed arrangement or signals every wom
an in the house, excepting those who are
sarning wages, will get into one small
space at certain hours. [4 is generally a
corner where the east wind doean’t dampen
around too much, aud where the mail bag
ean be seen approaching. Without ac
knowhedging It to hersell even it \a these
summer gatherings that woman looks for ‘
ward to to form the bright content of her |
summer outing, |

The drives, the baths, the hops, the'
views, all pass like a pleasant panorams of |
Inst summer before the the winter woman's |
eye, but if she would admit it, she would
say that the idle lounging on the plasea, |
with the happy sense of Irresponsibility
from domestic cares, was the attractive bit
of color to her in the whole picture. She |
conldn't remember anything that was said, ‘
it was all nousense to say they gossiped all |
the time; it was simply asubtle agreement |
to give way to fidle thoughts, and idle
thoughts are not so very helnous,

One of these inspiring conversations is |
something as follows:

“Where Is Mra. Lilact”

“1 don’t know."

“Neither do L"

“Anybody know

nNull

Bilenoe and rocking.

“Oh, here's Mre. Lilne.”

“Oh, yes; here she (s."

“Just speaking of you, Mrs, Lilae."

“Yes; [ didn't know where you where”

“Neither did L"

“Nor L."

“Bee the surf this morning?"
“Yes, indeedd. Grand!"
“Lovely!"

“Never saw anything like it."”

“Neither did 1.”

“Nor L."

“Do you bathet"

“No; doesn't agree with me."

“How funny! Doesn't with me.”

“Nor me gither."

"Nor me."

“Lota of work to gut. all your clothes off.”

“And your boots."”

“And hair."

“And so sticky you have o really take
two baths."

"“Fhat's wo; you do.”

“That's a fact.”

“Awfal bother.”

“80 I think."

“Don't you think it is & very sleepy at
mosphere heret"

“Just what | was saying to my husband
the other day."

“Why, so was L."

“1 can't seem to do anything at all.”

“Nor accomplish anything.”

*Not u thing.”

All yawn,

“Do you suppose they'll have blueberry
cakes for supper?”’

“1 hope so. | love them."”

“With syrupt”

“No, sugar.”

“Lovely." i

“Delicions.”

“Ever eat any browse!" i .

“What's browse!"' LT W

“Never heard of it.”

“Neither did L"

“Nor L."
* "“Why, it's green buckleberrida”

“Oh, is that nll™

“Thought it was pudding.”

“Or some kind of breakfust stuff like
oatmeal."” !

“Or a drink like mint julep.”

“Bo did L."

“Wish we hnd some mint julep.”

“Wouldn't it be lovely?"

“Do you suppose we could get any?’ !

“Yes. Do youp"

“No, | don't suppose we could."

*No, | guess wt couldp’t.”

"Wish we could have a hop here.” |

“Yes, wouldn't it be nicet”

*Lots of fun."

“For the young folks.*

“Oh, yes; that's what | mean."

“So do ¥ |

“We might clear the dining room," |

“And trim it up”

“And hire those tiddlers In the next
town."

“Aud nll dress up?' .

“Of course, ull dress up.”

“In our very best?"

“Be lots of work though.”

“I know it; so it wonld.”

“1 don’t enre much about it,”

“Neither do . | only happened to think
of it."

“So did 1. |

“Nothing venture, nothing have.” |

“That's so.” !

“1 wish | could be energetic.”

“Energetic people aceomplish so much."

“Dou't they!"

“1 love to wateh them.”

ul do-”

All rock.

“SBee that sail on the water.”

“l suppose it's a schoonert”

“I should say so." |

“lguess it is."

“Must he”

“Must be dreadful to be pitched about
80"

“Awlud!

“Wouldn't be on iv for anythiog.”

“Neither woufld L,"'

“"Musses you up so to sail.”

“Bpolls your dress. "

“And then your nose," P

“So red." A o

“And shiny." .

“Smell the fish " o, r ‘

“Bmells good.”

"Louly."

loN‘l

“Well, | haven't accomplished a thing
today." |

“Neither huve 1" |

“Nor L”

‘‘But, then, | never do in summer.”

“1 don't.”

“1 don't pretend ro.” ‘

“Nor L.”

"Every ym 1 sny l‘m Kolng to." .

“Oh, yes, | do too.'

“Every uprlnq ud

“Yeas, so do LY

“But that's all.”

“Yes, that's all.”

Al smile

“Tdke to read?”

*Bomething interesting.”

“Y-‘ real uﬂ'ml."

“Like ‘Miss Meander' in The Saturday
Evening Guzette!"

“Oh, sometimes | do and sometimes |
don't."

“Yes, sometimes she’'s good and some
times she isu'e,"”

"Yu thl‘. what | think.”

n“

ul dD m L

It will beseen that there isn't the least
element of gossip in this, yet Tom Jopes
says theae pinzza conversations somehow
do not tend to elevate his wife.~Boston

| Poor, dear man!" exclulme

Sun.
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A Case for Sympathy.

“The hardened looking wreteh in this
eell, | presume,” said the fair ealler with &
shudder, “is some low thiel.”

“No, miss,” anawered the turnkey, “he's
the desperate villain that killed his grand
mother.”

“Why, he s the one I'g looking for

REW YORK'S TENDERLOIN CLUB.

An Institution Pormed for (e Praserva-
tlon of Individuality,
[Bpecial Correspondence.|
New Yong, July 23.—One of the mox!
marked tandencies of constant residence
in a city Is the destruction of

the impulsive
young woman, “I've hrought you some
nice reast turkey and a basket of frulta " -
Chieago Tribune.

A NMip of the Tongue.

Lady (unmarried)—I suppmc you will |
bardly remember that we went to school |
togethert

Gentleman—ON, certainly 1 dol We have

east, | havel=Humoristische Blatter

Children Easlly Amused.

“It I8 curtous,” says Colonel Glaw!raP
“how easily the children nre amused. We
have at our suburban home a small vege-
table garden, which we ralse all the
vegetables thn®ve need during the senson
This Tanlc.u i u source of great delight to !

is wounderful what a difference
there is between frenh vegetables and those
that have bween ecarted nbout for two or

 three days. Take, for example, the encum.

blr. Stale, it is scarcely worth eating: but

, town men he becomes.  As the facilitis

| toward sameness
| aven of character, Is felt farther nnl

strong individualitiea The closar a man
sticks to town the more like all vl 1
for travel become ter this tendency
dresa, manners, and

JOHN KELLER,
[First Prosident of the Tenderloin Club. )
wn old since then—beg pardon—at | farther away from the thickly populated

centers: and this is claimed by some to
be the priuciple reason why modern
works of fiction are so much stronger in
plot and incident than in the presenta |
tion of unique types of charncter.

The novelists are oumplninmg that |

 there are no more “characters,” unless |

one looks for them in uncivilized

. of the country where the shriek o t.hol
locomotive is a thing talked about but
never heard, and that where such &
character is tound it is more interesting |

| picked in the early mornlog and eaten | to the naturalist as a rars avis than to

| when it is cool and erisp, the cucumber is

readers of light literature as a character |

[ mn of vegetable chamrm s . [ in a story, for the majority of remders |
Ave veu fua

YAt the family table
and frequent expression to my views on
|fresh vegetables, and the chfdren have |
| now for some reason come to regard them
with a certain degree of levity. This year
they planted a little garden of thelr own,

which has wwemed to afford them consider | The ¥

able plensure They bave raised a few
radishes ann other vegetubles that are
easily cultivatel  One night at dioner |
found ut my plate n white dish containing
one radish

“'We thought, paps,’ said Maud, ‘that
you would like to eat something that came
out of our garden.'

S0 | would," 1 sald, and as | tasted the
radish | added: ‘How easy it Is to tell u
vegetable that is really fresh. You can
fairly smell the odor of the earth abouwt it.'

“This set Mand and Clarence wild. They
pranced about like young Indisus and |
lwughed uuntil they couldn't laugh any
more. Then Mnud gnsped out.

““Why, papal mamma bought that of a
vegetable muu & week ago, and it's been in
the refrigeratur ever since!’

“Then the children exploded agnin, and
even Mrs. Clawtrap smiled.”—New York

In Partnership,

He entered a barber shop in Jervey City
the other morning and took n seat in the
chair without u word. A young musu who |
was reading a paper laid it nside and lath-
ered him, and then sat down and resumed
his newspaper

“Whut sort of business do you eall this?'
demanded the customer after waiting thres
or four minutes.

“Partnership,” was the calm reply

“What do you mean?"’

“Why, | luther and my partner shaves.
He's gone to brenkfnst, but will be hack

inside of fifteen minutes.”—New York

Eveuing World

Progresa anidl Poverty.

Mr. Bilgate (eutertaining o friend at his
suburban howe)—1 haven't mach elegance
o offer you, but this modest little home is
the result of yenrs of self sacrifice, aud it is
very dear to me.

His Guest—Oh, this is delightfull By
the way, who owns that elegaut mansios
across the way?

Bilgate—Oh, that belongs to one of my

wraveling men.—Clothier apd Furnisher

Oblivious.

Dashaway (calling on Miss Slimson)—
Well, Willie (to her young brother), what |
prank have you been up so lntely?

Willle—=1I prlled u lot of hair out of «is
ter's hend yesterdny

Dushaway—1 shouldn’t think you would |
want wo be so cruel to your sister ns that,

Willie—Oh, she didn't know it.—DBrook

\ l’l.l Life

Horrible.

Aunt (ending her story)=And three liea
tenants fell in the attack

College Girl=And i= it possible shere nre | Tenderloin club’s highest wark of uppro-

people in this world heartless enough to i bation, and since that time many a pub-
lkiu o Beutennntr—Fliegende Blatier

Too Literal
Poverty Btricken Suitor — Be mine,
Amanda, and | will treat you like an angel!
Amanda—I ghould think so! Nothing to
eat, and still less to wear Not me!—Fig
Aro.

The Irrepressible Hoy.
He worried the cut,
He played rat-tat-tat
On the window panes. fully an hour by the
clock:
He tried roller skutes
Where dishes and plates
In jeopardy lay. till some fell with a shock.

|
With an Indian yell ':

On the doll's house he fell,
And ndded thut poor dolly s sealp to his belt
Then knocked off lis toes,
And Its fulr Girecian nose—
Which same waa of wax— be proveeded to melt

Two tubs be upset,
Without one regret;
He ll‘t:llod on his head till his face turned sky
U

A curtain he tore,
And then sighed for more

| Inventively mischievous things he might do.

He hid granny's “speca™-
But thal didn*t vex:
Her face brightensd up with his fun and his
noise. L
“One sweet kiss repald
For alll" so she said,
Resignedly adding that “boys will be boys!"

Hut strangest of all,
At night's qulet fall,
How meekly how placidly this rogue would
Ay
“Good night, mamma dearl
trood plight, papa, dear!
I've tried hard to be such a good boy today!™
- Giworge Cooper I Independent.
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will refuse to believe in the existence of |
such o being. [t has been discovered, |
moreover, that the higher a man's social |

| standing is the more strongly he resem- |
! bles all the other men of his social rank.

nger men in club life particu-
tarly are hardly distinguishable one from |
another, except in the matter of noses, i

"mouths and chins, which still weakly

suggest the idea of heredity, and by close |
observance of the current mode of wear-

ing the hair of the head and face even
all small physiognomical differences are |
swept away. The thing most deprecated |
in modern club life is originality in any- |
thing that a man ix, says, wears or does,

| The slightest deviation from this prin-

ciple is “*denced bad form, don't you |
know."”

It was perhaps o year ago that a few |
literary men, some newspaper writers, |
some artists and a dogen or so of wmen |
about town with no fixed oceupation,
decided that the situation had become
alarming and was a reproach to the in- |
tellect of the country. The evil was at |
its worst in the clubs, so they attucked |
the disense with the weapon of home-

. opathy—similia simmilibus curantur—and |

started another club, This club was |
given the nicknnme of the police pre-

| cinct in which its first home was located,

the “*Tenderloin,” so called becanse of
the thoroughbred character of the larger
class of its residents. It was decreed at |
the ontset that members of this club
should, when in the clubrooms, spenk
and net according as the spirit moved
them, without reference to the feelings
of other members, Any member was at
liberty to sing a song, make u gpeech or
read selections of his own poetry, and
all the other members were at liberty, it
wias even urged npon them us their duty,

[ to comment andibly on such perform-
| mnces without regard to the nature of

 the comment snggested by the quality
of the said musical, oratorical or poetical
offering
| It cmne about, therefore, one evening
that some verses recited by o particular-
Iy terrible poet of an especially aiable
disposition were ﬂ'(:t'l\'e.ﬂ with a storm
of hisses, to which there Was no possible
dcmbt that every one in the room contril-
uted.  [nstead of being utterly crushed,
the poet beqined npon his awlience and
“I thauk you, gentlewen, The Tender
loin club, original in all things, is espe-
| cially original in its manner of express-
| ing its approval
' men.’

As & monument o the poet’'s wit the |

hiss was therenpon declared to be the

! lic favorite, who in an evil hour has ac

cepted the club’s hospitality. has sufferald
such temporary humiliation a8 was never
thrust upon him from parguet or gallery
But when the wmembers have thoroughly
enjoyed the consternation of & guest he
is gravely informed by viw presiding offi-
| cer that he may consides himself tumaul-
| tuously applauded. This explanation be-
ing made at one time to Otero, the Span
ish dancer, she respouded quickly:

“1 am vare happy to know zat, |If
| evair zair should be von hees in 2¢ thes
! ter zen | shall know zat von ||u-mbair of
ge Tenderloin club ees present,”

Whether the individualities that are
| thus being preserved and developed by

| the Tenderloin club will be of value to
| | the novelists is something for the future
to determine.

Want More Pay snd No Tips.

It will be welcomne news to Americans
going abroad that the system of “tip-
ping” servants is dying out in England
This anpouncement is based on the state-
ment of Mr. Harford, secretary of the
Amalgamated Society of Railway Serv
anta. ln the course of examination be-
' fore the house of commons committes ou
the hours of raillway servants, this wit-
neas said that the guards would rather
have extra pay and do without their
tips. Tips were “not worth much in
these days,” und their tendency was to
demoralize the recipient. [t would be
instructive 1o know upon what statistics
Mr, Harford founds his statement as to
the decadence of tipping.
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By EDUARD HOLST.
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