A WOMAN OF SIXTY.

AT THIS AGE FASHION FAILS
TO PROVIDE FOR HER.

All Goes Well Enough Untll the Fifties
Are Reached and Passed ~Then Dress:
mukers NRefnse te Modify Carrent
Cats.

P TO BIXTY A
well preserved wo-
mAnD CAn INAanage
pretty  well, says
Mre, Lynn Linton
in the London
Queen. Bhe Is still
fn the running,
though at the tail
of the race; and she
makes hergelf ridie-

ey —

keep up with the leaders, But, unless
she be distressingly stout-—-when she i#
not well preserved--she Is catered for
by the manufacturers of woven goods,
and she has her share in the prettiness
of fushlon and the charms of soclety,
i 'er troubles bogin when she is past 60,

and the first miseries of old age are

making themselves felt. Then whe I8
forced to acknowledge that woclety is
closing Its ranks against her, and that
her place Is narrowing dally. Bhe ls
gradually folling out of the running al-
together; and, like the stragglers of an
army, is left to solitude and desolation

by the wayside. No fashions are made |
with roference to her; and milliners |

and dressmakers refuse to modify the
current eut for her convenlence or well
being. When young, fresh faces bedeck
themuclves like fuzzy-wuzzys on the
warpath, and pile a very mountain of
srong colored ornamentation onthetop
of thely heads, the milliner Insists on it
that the faded earnations and iron gray
locks of the woman past 60 shall be
surmounted In the same siyle. If she
pleads for sométhing less outrageous
she is met with the smile of superior
wisdom sbould she go to u really fash-
lonable and “up-to-date’ establishment;
and her modest request in either loftily
Ignored or answered by a concoction go
dowdy, so upgraceful, as Lo be In essen-
tial part a rebuke in ribbons and an act
of yindictiveness In lace and straw, She
has to make her cholee between some-
thing wholly unsuitable to her age or
something wholly unbecoming to her
face and figure, Again, another sorrow
in the Jife of 60 odd and over, Past 60
as often as not develops & leaning
toward bronchitis and a tendency to
gout, rhenmatism, and sciatica, which
healthy youth nelther knows nor can
comprehend, Healthy youth wants the
windows open in all weathers. It can
#it In i cross draft and luxuriate In the
freshness thereby created, It goes out
in the evening with the wind blowing
from the north to the east, and Its curly
locks are grandly Independent of cover-
ing, while a slight little mantle Is all
it condescends’to cast about its comely
shoulders. Healthy youth declares it
“suffocates” when the windows are
shut, but past 60 kpows that it will be
down with bronchitls If they are left
open. Hence It requests them to be
closed, and healthy youth flounces, re-
volts, complalng, is indignant, “Thig
sweet, mild alr give cold!—this deliclous
breeze dangerous!-—what nonsense! and
what selfishness to want them shut
when everyone else wants them open!”
Poor past 60 feela like an outcast brand-
ed with the scorn of all who are still
below that fatal line, But what s to
be done? It must dine and have its food
like Liealthy youth or vigorous maturity,
and a smart attack of bronchitis is too
big a fine Lo pay for peace or popularity.
Hence It has to ask for those closed
windows, which dig its grave In public
estimation, and cause It to be qualified
with epithets like “horrid,” “tiresome,”
“ill-natured,” "“detestable,”

ORIGIN OF PNEUMATIC TIRES.

An Irish Doctor Invented Them to Pre-
serve llls Son's MHealth.

Very few of the hundreds of thou-
sands of cyclists who now enjoy the
pastime of an up-to-date safety shod
with pneumatic tires have an idea from
what a crude contrivance those pame
air cushions on wheels have been
evolved. Pneumatic tires were in-
vented in 1880 by J. P. Dunlop, a horse
doctor of Belfast, Ireland. He had a

who rode a tricycle and who, by his
iffldlgence, bad developed & nervous
trouble, The veterinary concluded that
the boy's disorder was due solely to the
jolting of the wheels, and, planning to
do away with the objections, so that the
Iad might continue his exerclse, he hit
upon the idea of putting air cushions
on the wheels. With only such material
as he had at hand for use in dootoring
equine invallds, he sel to work, Using
o broomstick as a mandrel, he wrappedl
it apirally with linen bandages, Next
he took some rubber sheets and so-
tutloned (hem around the linen, The
ends also he fastensd with rubber so-
lution, Me inserted & valve a little bet-
ter than a plug and putting It on the
whoels stariad his son away on the
firsl pneumatio tirea, It was qulokly
found that the rough and ready style of
fabrie would pot hold alr, and so an
inner shoath of pure rubber was (ried,
The valve was valeanised to this lnner
tube (o such a way that in the event of
any trouble with the valve an entirely
new Alr shealh was the only remedy,

At rima were iu use at the time and

tires were fastensd ta the rim by
o strip of muosiin whieh came out with
the free odges from the under slde of
the Ures. These ends were wrapped
around the vim and vuleanised to It
The linen completaly coversd the rim,
effectually oconcealing s material,
Tirea such a8 these wore used for a
couple of years. They welghed from
twelve 1o Aleen pounds & pale, and »
puncture ln one of them was aboul an
serlous & matier as a broken frame s
ol Ghe present time,
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|THE GREATEST DUEL.

FOR FUTURE CAMPAIGNS.

Eftective Way for Women to Kesp Fer-
sonalities Out of FPoliticrs.

“To what am 1 indebted for the honor
of thie call?”

It was Mrs, Mary Ellen Rieketts who
spoke. Bhe held In Her hand the card
of Mre. Bamantha Jenkinson, which had
just been laid on her desk by the office
girl, for the card was followed almost
Anstantly by the.ontzance of the person
whose name it bore,

There was really fo necessily for the
use of the card, either, for the two had
frequently met,

Mrs. Ricketts was the candldate for
Congress on the Iepublican ticket,
while Mre, Jenkinson was the Demo-
cratic nominee, Under the clrecum-
glances It was natural for her to bhe
spurprised sl recelving a call from her
opponent,

“1 came to see you on a small matler
of businers,” replied the vialtor,

“Pray proceed,”

“] have learned from good authority
that your managers are bent upon &
| campulgn of personalities, and that they
| intend to give to the press certain slan-
| derous gosslp about me Intended to ln-
| Jure my candidacy."”

The speanker paused, and Mrs, Rick-
ette wald Interrogatively:

“Well 1"

“Well,” echoed Mre, Jenkinson, “wa
must keep personalities out of the cam-
paign.”

“We must, must we?"’

“We must.”

Mre. Hickettn speered,

Mrw. Jenkinson waxed wroth,

“Look here, Mary Bllen Ricketis,”
#he exclaimed, “don’t you dare Lo Lurn
up your snub nose at me, now."”

“Samantha Jenkinson,” retorted Mra,
Ricketits, "my nose i not a snub, and
don't you dare to presums to dictate
what my managers shall or shall not
do In this campalgn,”

“We'll see about that, Mary Ellen
Rickeits, you were engaged to my hus-
band in your younger days, a good
mapy years ngo.'

“I'm not nearly as old as you, I'd have
you know,"

“You are!”

“I'm not, you Insulting thing!"

“You are!”

“I'm not!"

“We will pass that point, but I want
to say that when 1 married my husband
all your love-letters were still in his
possesrion, and I have them now,”

“You spiteful thing!"

“Many a good laugh I've had over
them. What a perfect goose you were!”

“I just hate you, so there!"

“And I merely wish to add that on
the very first publication of a personal-
ity about me In your newspaper organs
I shall print In the Dally Bugle every
pingle one of your mushy, lackadaisical
episties, Do you understand?”

The two women glared at each other
# half minute, and then Mrs, Bamantha
Jenkingon withdrew, leaving Mrs,
Mary Ellen Ricketts deep in thought,

The campalgn was conducted without
apy personalities.—Harper's Bazar,

THREE GREAT ACTRESSES,

They Are Sarah Bernhardt, Holoun
Mod jeskn and Eleonors Duse.

There are perhaps only thres living
actresges now In active life to whom
the title “great” would be applied by
common consent, These are BSarah
Bernhardt, Helena Modjeska and Ele-
onora Duse, Janauschek, alas! al-
though still upon the stage, helongs to
the past, while Ellen Terry, with all
her dainty skill and radlant charm, has
not yet reached those heights to which
genlus alone can aspire, Each of them
excelg In ways pecullar to herself.
Bernhardt, after carrylng off all the
laurels offered fn the artificial and de-
clamatory schpol of French tragedy, has
devoted ber maturest powers to the il-
lustration of the most vielent passions
conceivable by morbld Imagination.
Her achlevements in this directlon have
been extraordinary, and her dramatic
genius cannot be disputed, but some of
her latest triumphs have been won In
deflance of most of the laws of nature
and many of the rules of true art. Mod-
jenka, if less potent in the interpreta-
tlon of the flercest emotions than her
French rival, need fear no comparison
with her in poetic tragedy; while in the
field of poetic comedy she 18 unrivaled.
Her performance of Juliet, Rosalind
and Ophella are almost ideally beauti-
ful. Eleonora Duse, whose fame has
blazed up with meteoric suddenness, Is
pre-emivent above &ll actresses of her
time for versatility, that rare gift of
impersonation still rarer among women
than among men, which can conceal the
real beneath the assumed identity with-
out resorting to the common expedients
of theatrical disguise, The phrase that
such or such a part was assumed by
this or that actor s heard every day.
It i& & convenlent, couventionul and
meaningless expression. In the case of
Duse It I8 used corvectly and signifies '
just what bas happened.

About the Ameriean Wheelweman

Ella Hepweorth Dixon, an  Eoglish
writer, Informs the English readers of
the Ladies’ Pletorial that in bleyoling

IT BROKE HIS HEART.

James MeCsughan Conld Not Survive
His Friend's Falthiessness.
James MecCaughan was buried re-
cently in Parkville, L. 1., where he
lived many years. He was one of the
most familjar figures in the hardware
business in New York, and his death
has left a gap which will be noticed sor-
rowfully by many hardware men who
liked .bim, with his breezy way and
joviality, “Jim MeCaughan, mayor of
Parkville,” as the hardware men called
him, had almost m monopoly of the
trucking business for the hardware
men. Hé began fifty-two years Age
and gave such reliable service that fins
ally he had a prosperous business, He
became rich, but remalned the same
jolly old man, and went from office to
office every day with a jolly shout of
welcome, a new joke or a funny story.
Even the most stald men begame 8o ac-
customed to his visits that they would
have missed him had he falled to ap-
pear, He was as open-handed ns he
was jolly, Many clerks found him a
friend in need. His generosity and his
truthfulness, for he swore by his
friends, were proverblal among those
who knew him well. A short time ago
u man whom he trusted and respected
for years proved faithless, He bor-
rewed $6,000 and falled to repay It
When the old man found that his trust
had been misplaced he seemed to break
down all at onee, He grew older visi-
Lly. They used to say to him, “Cheer
up, you have a plle of money, you don't
mind a loss like that,” but he sald that
it was not the money, but the knowl-
edge that o man whom he had liked so
well had proved falthless, "I tell you,
boys,” he wald a few days ago, “the
silng has broken my heart. IUs golng
to kill mo, 1 don't care whether it does
or not,” He became Il lawt week and
died Wednesday. ‘The business men
who knew him and knew the clrcum-
stances say he died from a broken heart,
He served in the late war, and amusing
storles are told of his pranks. Among
other things, when on pleket duly
once, he industriously “borrowed”
loaves of bread that were belng baked
for the ofMicers and carried them to the

hungry privates,

THE COLONEL WAS MEAN.

For s Big Man He Played » Smnsll
Ginme with His Car Tickels,
From the Chicago Tribune: Col,
Blank was a big, pompous man, as it
behooves one to be who aspires to a
military title without the drawbacks of
a military life. He was always calling
people’s attention to his marked facial
resemblance to James G. Blalne, “the
greatest man, eir, this century and this
country have produced.” And people—
ill-natured people, that is—thought the
colonel had a vivid Imagination, There
wus a prodigality about his physique
that one somechow expected to wee re-
peated in the colonel’s character. And
to hear the colonel hold forth from’the
end of the boarding house table over
which he presided, the unsophisticated
boarder wonld never have doubted that
such a reasonable expectation would be
realized on closer acquaintance, What,
then, was this unsophisticated one's
gsurprise to hear the doughty colonel,
evidently In a high good humor with
himself, say one day:
my fare downtown today.” That the
colonel would stoop to earn a nickle
was remarkable; that he should boast
of it was Incredible. “You see,” pro-
ceeded the man of military aspirations,
“I went down In the carette, Getting
in at Schiller street the carette was
empty, and 1 went way up to thd front
and bought six tickets for a quarter,
One I dropped In the box. Then as the
car fllled up I was exceedingly useful
to those who sat farther down, passing
their fares up and depositing them.
An exceedingly polite man they all
thought me. And so I am, so I am.
But instead of dropping their nickles
in the box I dropped my tickets in unti]
I had used up my five tickets and con-
fiscated filve nickles. 1 had regalned
my quarter and pald my fare. After
that I was not so polite. 1 let people
drop their nickles into the chute which
the company providea for that purpose.
Awful nulsance, that chute. But it's
not my business to play conductor if
the company’'s too mean to hire any."”
And the colonel called for another cup
of tea, and the unsophisticated one
gasped to think of the smallness of
which such greatness was capable,

White FPlgue Btocks Are Faahlonable.

Women who find linen collars chafe
and irritate the skin of their necks are
now wearing with the Norfolk jackets
and open collars of thelr cloth costumes
the white plque stocks, These stocks
are nothing more nor less than an
extra long four-iu-hand, which is put

twice around the neck before being
tled. There is a little knack in tying
them, whish at first is difflenlt, but
when conguered glves delightful re-
sults and Is vastly morée comfortable
than a stiff, high collar and tle, White
tles are the besl for this style, as the
white against the neck Is more becom:
ing than the dark colors.

Gavlle as & Hewedy,

“the American ladies would appear te
affect &  particularly manly costums
with tight breechea and fAyaway coal
For what the Ameriean young wolian
pleases to do she does, and there I ne
one—atl least of the ether sex - who s
audacious enough to say her nay, iae
may grumble and suiff in his oMees and
clubs, but the American father and hus-
band s oo well brought up to permit
himsell an opinion at home on any-
thing which concerns his wommankind.*
Sung Mer Lite N
“Dida't you think thal the seprane
sung ‘The Mistakea of My Lite Have
Deen Many' wilh & good deal of feeling
this morning
“There 5 B0 reason Why ashe

shouldn't; she's betn wmarvied (hiee
timea. " —~Traih

Even the phylloxera cannot stand
the smell of Bpanish garlle, El De-
fensor Qranada says that the village of
Valor, In the Al rras, used to ex-
rul large quantities of garlie to Mox-
co and the United Htaten OF late
,::u the demand has fallen off, the

mors belng left with thelr crops on
thelr handa, One farmer took It lnte
his head 1o use his spolled garile as
manure for his vines, which were con-
sumed by the llaxera, The planis
came up cloan and strong, with no trace
of the disease, Last winter his nelgh-
holu Imltated him, with the same res
sulla,

Masn's ™ LI
“Jonew s & chrenle eamdidate. To
my certain knowledge he was runulng
thirty years ago”
‘Whete was thatt
“Ia the war ~Atlanta Conatitution,

“Well, T earned |

HAMILTON-BURR EPISODE A
o] CENTURY AGO.

It Put Al Amerien In Mourning —0One
Life Went Out In Desih, the Other
Iin the Khadow of Avenging Fate—
Poverty and Disgrace

MONG the notable
duels that have ta-
ken place In thls
country within the
present century not

one has left such & |
bitter taste in the
mouth of the Am-
eriean  patriot as
the notable meeting
between Aaron Burr
and Alexander
Hamilton, on the chosen fleld of honor
ut Weehawken Helghts, N. J., opposite
the city of New York, on July 11, 1804,

The personal and political antagon-
ism culminating in this dreadful (rage-
dy dates as far back as 1702, when Ham-
flton, In both verbal and written ex-
pressions of oplnlon, characlerized
Aaron Burr as a man who was willing
to use his tools to carve out his per-
sonal ambition at the cost of any sacrl-
fice of his country. Whether this
charge was true or not, the connlry has
at least an opportunity of rendering
sober Judgment after the lapse of nearly
ons hundred years.

That the two men were bltter politl-
cal rivals and pursued each other re-
lentlessly for many years previous Lo
the final act in the drama s & point es-
tablished beyond reasonable discussion.
The American of today, however, Is apt
to take the view that Alexander Ham-
fiton wag the martyr who willingly Im-
molated himself on the altar of his
country, while Burr was the selfish po-
ltical schemer who was willing to adopt
any unsgerupulous means by which bhe
might hope to get his hated rival out of
the way,

Two things Hamllton knew when he
erossed the Hudson from his beautiful
home cn Washington Helghis on that
fateful summer morning. These were
that his autagonist thirsted for his
blood, and also that the bullet of Aaron
Burr bad seldom missed its alm. This
knowledge would almost justify the be-
Jef that Hamilton deliberately went Lo
the field prepared to kill Burr, and thus
rid the infant republic of the man

ALEXANDER HAMILTON.

whom he considered its most danger-
ous foe, or be killed himself, knowing
that in that event the name of Burr
would be forever execrated, that the act
would destroy his political influence for-
ever, and that the greatest good to the
greatest number of his countrymen
would be accomplished In elther event.

The duel itself occurred, as I have
gald, cn the morning of July 11, at
about 7 o'clock. Both principals, with
their seconds and surgeons, rowed
acrosa the Hudson, the Burr party
reaching the field first. Burr, according
to all accounts, seemed to be in a blood-
thirsty frame of mind, while the do:
meanor of Alexander Hamilton fs de-
seribed as dignified and almost mourn-
ful. The distance was ten paces, Cholee
of position and the glving of the word
—both consllered by followers of Lhe
code as distinct advantages—Tfell by lot
to Hamllton's seconds, The word was
“Present!” Both parties fired In succeq-
glon, with an Interval between, about

The funeral was Leld &t Trinity
Church on the following Baturday. It
was attended by thoussnds of mourm-
ers, each countryman of the dead states-
man nursing in his heart & personal
and Indignant sorrow. It was a dangers
oud throng, and if there lingered among
those grief-siricken thousands a parti-
san of Aaron Burr, he was wise enough
to keep gllent, The eulogy, & soul-satir«
riog oratlon, war delivered by Gouver-
neur Motris from s plations. jo front of
Trinity Chureh, om.Brosdway, at the
head of Wall sireet. Soon afler Ife
echoen died away, In the rloquent words
of a fellow-compatriot, & shroud, a cof-
fin, n narrow sublerraneous cabin, was.
all thet remained of Alexander Hamll-
ton!"

As for Aaron Burr, he had fled for his
Iile on the very day of the duel. Later,
he was disfranchised by the laws of
New York, and indicted for murder in
New Jersey, After that he beeame an
Ishmacl on the face of the earth, dylng
ou Btaten Island when elghty years old,

MILE, ALEXANDER HAMILTON.,
friendless and almost in awant of the

common necessitien of life,
Hamilton Grange, the home of Al-

exander Hamlilton on Washington
Helghtn, #ti)l stands unchanged from
the day that the greal slalesman wes
carried bleeding and dylng across Its
threshold, The properiy In now owned
by Bt. Luke'n Eplecopal Church, which
it adjolus, on the corner of Convent ave-
nue and 1410t etreet, Bcarcely a stone's
throw from the portals of this pletur-
epque old colonial mansion are the thir-
teen trees planted by the bands of Gen,
Washington's captaln of artillery, each
one representing one of the thirteen
original states, Visitors to the nelgh-
borhood view these old landmarks with
much interest, and glance inveluntarily
down the street, probably 1424, leading
down 1o the river over which the sad
little cortege bearing the dying form of
the most prominent poltical leader of

lesn July morping.

Strange to say, the old Jumel man-
glon Is not far away. Two years before
his death, Aaron Bu-r, who was the
third vice-president of this country,
who was tried for treason, and who
came rear going down into history by
the alde of Benediet Arnold, married
Madame Jumel, who soon obLalned a
geparation from him,

Reviewing the whole matter, one can
hardly fall to recall the slow grinding
of those mills of the gods that brings
sure retribution at laet,

Burr left no monuments, Though a
man of transcendent genlus, there are
few who care to remember bim, Ham-
fiton left enduring footprinis on the
sands of time. The Intest evidence of
the loving remembrance In which he ls
held in the hearts of his countrymen
Is the beautiful statue which stands in
frout of the famous Hamilton Club In

the exact time of which there was &
dispute among the seconds,

Hamilton fell almost instantly, and It
is told of Burr that he advanced to the
gide of his mortally wounded rival with
an eipression of melancholy on his face,
but that he suddenly withdrew In si-
lence and was hurrled from the fleld
by his seconds, Van Ness, who was the
closest friend of Burr in this affalr, and
knowing that his principal must fiy
for his life, led thoe way to the boat by
& devious route in order to avold recog-
nitlon by the surgeon and rowers of the
Hamilton barge, which he saw ap-
proaching through the trees, Dr. Hoa-
ack and Mr. Pendleton 1ifted the wound-
ed statesman and bore him to the boat,
in which he was conveyed to his home
across the river, where he was attended
not enly by his own surgeons but by ex-
pert specialists in gunshot wounds who
were ilmmpedintely summoned from the
French frigates lylug In the harbor,

But human ald was of no avall, and

the angulsh of his family was hardly
loss palnful to witness thal the excru-
clating suffering of the dylng stules
wan, borne with characteristie courage
and fortitude, The deathbed soene was
pathetlo to o degree that has had foy
paraliels (u history, Surrounded by his
broken-hearted wife aud sovon childron,
with his mind perfectly cloar, but be
reft of the power of npoech, the life of
the groat American patriot, soldior and
stateaman - the man who led the slarm
on Yorktown's heights, and fought the
greatest forensie battles af Lis Ume—
slawly ebbed untll # o'clock on the fol
lowing Thursday alterncon,

AARON BURR,
Brooklyn, named In honor of the great
statesman, which was unvellod with lm.
posing ceremonies on October 6, 1893,

Why I Usme Higher
Detective Abraham Anthony mounted
an lallun bootblack's stand on Larkin
wtreet yesterday and had a polish put
i hils big ahoen,

“Then contn, plis,” sald the boatbluck,
an Anthony offered a nlokle,

“Why, you just chargel the other
man & nickle," declared Anthony,
“Yeu, your hoota 10 pent,'

Anthony suspecied (hat It was the
difference In the slge thal Increased
the cost, bul he was determined 1o
know ihe (ruth,

“Why do you vharge we wore than
you de him*"

The bootbhuck polnted 1o o placard
which rend: “Nhine & conts; holldays
10 venin™

“rhisa your New Yeur; thiva pola
utta man New Year" be saplained,
SOR--um o yon) that's all right,” and
Antheny pald the Intelligent boolblack
the dime without further questioning.
Ban Francisey Pest,

| wlpp! river to Manassas,

his time wound ity way on that Juck- 1

HE FIRED ON SCHOFIELD.

Narrow Estape of the Ueneral from »
Coufederste Csnnensers Mail
From the Memphis Selmeatar: Lisut -
Gen, Hehofield, having passed ths [lmit
of yenrs #1 the head of the Amarican
armies necessary to qualify him for ro-
tirement, Lan stopped down from Qis
bigh place and calenlates to pass Qi
deelining years In peace or politics, I
Frunk Oz ue, of Memphis, whils sacv -

HI0E v gunner in the Washilaglon artil-

levy ‘i the Confedernte army, had ao-

complishad the laudable purposs ha

oner entertuined of bringing Col. doho-

field down with s charge of lond, Col

Achofield would have had w forago ths
honors Le wubsequently acquired and

the country would not at thie tims be
tearing Itw national shirt over tha de-

tulls of the retirement and the prosps: .
tive puccepsor. The Washingloa artils
lery, was one of the best known corps
in the Confederate army, There wers
three divislons, one of which oparalsd
in the west, taking part fn the battia
of Chickamauga and the pubseqgiant ogp-
erations In Tennessee, This corps of
artiilery i #ill In existence as a vol-
unteer company, and It took a prowi -
nent part lo the recent military demos-
sirution attendiog the opening of tha
exposition st Atlanta, During the war
it mixed with the ensmy from Gellys-
burg 1o the Guif and from the Missis-
It wus jo the
course of the maneuvers io Tennassss

The Waushington artillery, of which
Frank Ozapne, of Memphis, @ ma-
ber, came wpon Col, Bchofidd's cow-
mand, with a river separating thew

The battery was Instructed to dislodgs
the Podernle, und, In obedience o this
order, trained its guns upon Scholisld’s
headguarters, That oMcer was o ths
frout of hin tent, reconnoltering the
Confederate position through his beld
glansen, Just about that time & canson
ball came careening through the can

vin, and the Federal officer, with b
alde, found It convenlent Lo hie hencs,
The clreumstance was exclting saough,
though it may sound commonplace, and
impressed itself on the miods of thos
who took part, When Gen. Hchotlald
visited Memphis last ppring he was the
object of attention from all the Cow-
foderate veterans, Under o marquos
@t Camp Bchofield he held o leves,
where & long Jine of grizzled vetsrans
gathered awaiting thelr tura to shake
hi# bund, each one saying o word of
weleome to assure him that the fires of
belligerency that once burned florcsly
in this section are only ashes now. AL
last It came to Frank Ozanne's tura,

“General,” sald he, as e shook tha
hand of the commander-ln-chief, [ had
the pleasure once of alming a sho' Lo
blow your head off. 1 was sorry at the
time that I falled.”

The general inquired about the ace
caglon, Mr. Ozanne went into detalls
and Gen, Bchofield had no diicuity o
recalling the incldent, Mr, Ozanne
was particular to remind Gen. Bchofleld
of how he and his alds had seurried
behind a pleco of rising ground Lo gel
out of range of the Washlogton artil-
lery gups. 1 was sorry then that [
missed you,” concluded DMy, Ozanna,
“but since you escaped I am giad to sa9
you again, and | entertaln no more hos-
tile sentiments agalnst you now than
i desire to pour out a friendly libation
on the altar of peace and good wiil”
The desire for reconelliation was recip-
rocated and the two adjourned to drown
the recollections of belligerency la &
glaes of mild and soothing wine,

Engiishman's Views of Idesl Soclety.

Mr. T. P, O'Connor, a member of Lha
English house of commons, has views
upon an ideal soclety, In hia perfact
pnatlon men and women wlll enjoy #a-
clal and political equality,

“What 1 want to see,” says this ar-
dent champlon of our sex, “ls that wo-
man should be placed in such an aco-
nomic position that marriage will aot
be entered into by her as the last and
the only means she has of getting »
livelihood, Every woman showld ba
taught to be self-supporting If she be-
longe to those who have to live by their
own exertions; and, indeed, whether
ghe does or not, she ought to leara to
help herself, for even settled facts may
disappear. In the wealthisr ciasses
woman should be given 1he highest ad-
ucation she Is capable of receiving, 40
as to be an Intellectual companion Lo
her husband If she desire to have one—
and to herself If she chooss to live
alone,” But the admirable comwmon
sense of these statements Is somewhat
counterbalanced by the fact that in
Mr. O'Connor's Ideal state “every giri
will be married at 17 and every mao
at 21"

The Planwit's Only Reguisiia.

When Hans von Bulow weuat o Kog-
land for the first time on & convart tour
he was much surprised to tnd that
the custom of the country mads his
dress sult lmf:prlsu at Aftersoon
concerts, where he was expectsd to ap-
pear In a frock coat with light trous-
ers, Soon after his retura from his
tour & young phanist called on bim '
Kot s advice aud opinlon (o regard o
& comprehensive planoforts wethod
whieh be had Just published under tha
tithe of “1"Indi ble du Planists *
“Ah, my dear youny friend.” erisd tha
great musiolan with a whimslval smils,
“you are far behind the times, You
ought to travel and enlaigs your mind.
Then you will find eut thuat the planist's
only ‘Indispensable’ i a pair of light
trousers!”
Unigue trganisation af  Bachalar Givis

The Federation of uirl Bachelors'
Clubs In New York is o cocoperative af.
falp with §00 “bachelor’ housshalda
The organisation la compis | of many
smuall clubs banded together 1o ssours
home comforts al whalssale pr
They have a laundey of thair owa, &
the Prealdent in an artist who
each member by mall where
purehase (helr clot
rent thelr apari
& Ahird off the

il
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