EISHA CGIRLS |

TWO INSTITUTIONS OF JAPAN THAT HAVE NO
. COUNTERPART IN THIS COUNTRY
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HOUSES and Geishs girls maks
up that mournful ceremony, & Jap-
anese banquet: the food is of no
q to a Europ

Tuken separstely they are not bad; your
own dinners at the foreign hotel would be
much enlivenad by performances of Gel-
shas—they would do as well as a ysomanry
band. And teas houses are not so bad If
Jou don't take thelr tea, though thelr
tees are less awful than the dioners, un-
less you do the correct thing and take
mlted cherry blossom with them.

Japaness dinners are a refined kind. of
torture; you are expected to sit on your
heelp and eat off the flcor. Lovely Mttle
mousmees, with scarlet pettlcoata, come
and 1 before you. But what fa the
use of It when you are knecling yourself,
because, not belng a Jap, you can't it on
your knee? Besides, your m apends
all ker time in playing hide-and-seek with
your mke bottle. No good restaurant will
let you drink make that jzn‘'t hot enough,
and =s you don't drink It at all, it econ
gcta below the propor point, and your
mousmes goes for more. You are behav-
ing very bedly. The Japanese never keeps
his sake walting.

The food is & worse trinl. Live fish
might ds If you could persuade yourseif
to treat It ifke an oyster, but seaweed soup

cor

and lard sweoimeats, and custard mde\ It s no good locking st Gelsha while

with plckle and fish juice, are novelties too
siriking for the male European stomach.
When you mre drowning you cmtch at
strawse, and when you are having & Jup-
anes¢ banguet you catch at anything ypou
know by sight, like a plum or a potato,
but it s only a subtier form of torture,
for the plum is sure to be salted and the
potate cooked in syrup.

Bven Iif the things were good to eat,
you couldn’t help vourself with chop-
sticks; It's too much lke eating soup
with a fork Undeterred by youn mot
eating, the &inner goes on for bours,
while you wonder which will happen first
—your knee-jointe give way or rour calves
§0 flat. If you have been to a Japaness
banquet before, you prop yourseif up

ageinst the wall That !5 the only ﬂy]

you can sit on the fioor for hours. The
mousmess are 20 pretly acd =0 nice that
if you do get up to leave they always
perauade you to kneel down again.

And when it/ is all over comes the um-
kindest cut of all. Pollteness demands
thnt you should make & separute cuse
for each dish you cannct eat; it's use,
for as yon are getting Into your riskzha
your mourmer hands you a plle of white
wooden boxés tn which she has emrefully
packed sverrthing you could not ¢at. for
you to take Lo your honorable family, and
etiguetie demands that you rhould take
them, though you give them to your
ricksha boy ns soon as you are out of
pight. Etiquette iz the Kalser of Japan.

you are golag through thess tortures; you
| &re not io & state of health to make al-
lowance for thelr volces or thelr music,
Ima thelr wit is lost upon you, which is
perbaps just as well, The Gelsha, except
in the kind of ballets you get at the Mapls
Cluh, does not sult Xuropeans
dances without her feet, and sings without
4 volce. Bho doss not, as the unco' guld
assert, belong to the oldest profeasion In

tion iIs to comsole the dissipated Japanese
for the absence of actresses in his coun-
try. Mme, Bada Yacco is & Japancse
woman, but a Weatern Jdea.

Japansse Indies have actors to fall n
love with, but the Japanese man has to
fall back on the Gelsha. ‘The anclent
Greeks did not Lave actroesss elther,
| Perhaps thalr plays were as dull

(on

Itlze stage) as Japencse plays, which run |

their banguets close. The ancient Oreek
was as wise as the modern Jap: he did
not want to be separated by the footlights
and the catgut tortures of the orchestra
from his goddess. The wisest of the an.
clents, like the Japanecse, dld not hang
about stege doors or send fewelry on and
off chance to actresses whom they 4id not
know.

If you ask a man to dinner and take
| him to the Galety alfterwards, you spoll
his dinner or lose hrlf the performance,

| Inatead of going to the Galety, the Japs
immh- the Galety ¢ome to them. Japan-

e Wives are nol taught

accompllsh-

Sho §

the world—not necesserily. Ier real func. |

ments, but Wirtnes, which are thelr anly
reward. The Japansee man wants some-
thing more than an antrese. The Gelaha
Ip expected to be excelient In that way,
and to be at his beck besides: when he
ls too ldie to atiend any more to her
@ancing and singing, he beckons her to
come cioser and entertaln him with her
blandishmental .
Kot Always Beauntiful.

Gelshar are not always beautiful; they
are always elegant and clever; they are
the beat-dressed women In Japan—the
Japaness do not think it iadylike for their
wives Lo dress well. Wives wear a sort of
haif-mourning, snd no wonder. The
Gelsha begins tralning for her futurs hon-
ors early. Girls are chosen for cleverness
at 7 or 8 yearn old — boauty iz only
consldered skin-deep for o Gelsha. They
are tralned in danting and singlng and
the art of conversation.

The latter Is most tmportant; & Celsha
has constantly to be bandying wit with
sikie-fuddled admirers and to switeh lov-
ers on or off, Ehe ia expected to sing
anrd dance and play. Any music-hall ar-
tist In London would promlse to shoot
hermpelf If she could not do betigr with a
‘week's practice. But the tralning of these
Gelshas extends over four years, and
Is perfeét of its kind. - 'The popular Guelsha,
like the popular actress, ls much courted;
she often makes a brilllant mafriage.

No Japanese could understand “*The
Becond Mra, Tanqueray.” Ladles with
pasts get married every day there: theif
pugis are no objection, but they have to
be pasts when they marry; {n that dl-l
vorce-mongering land Cacsar's wife censey
lt: be a wife if she Is not above susplce |

n.

It 1= hard for Europeans to take the |
Gelshas serfously for all thelr aceom-
plithments., They look like echildfen, and
&re chlidren—when they are not eats, it
L= ¢asy to recognise the Geisha: ahe looks
like an engel with wings of rich brocads,
a child face. geranlum lips and flowers In
her glossy halr, The Geisha may often
be seen In rikahas with thelr duennas.
The houses In the Yoshiwara are glorified
teahouses, and may be used as such.
They remind one of the Arablan Nights,

“lhﬂllrl‘."ﬂt Teatotal.

But teshouses are apt o be lovely;
| 1t is thelr businoss, except these which
| 80 In for the dull respectability of belng
idnne. A teahousa lzn't teatolal It i
Eenemally not a _house at all, but & garden
full of Bummer-honses and quite often
conslsts of nothing but a roof and a view.
You can never get to n view in Japan
without passing through a toahouse.
and your way le blocked by gay little
motsmeos who rub their knees together
and bow and hiss thelir respects and give
| you tea.

{  They dom't sell i1, but you give them a
Chal-dal tes-prestnt — three-half-pence
(worth only thres farthings) for five
cups of tea, and you needn't drink it
;an often wonders what they do with
the tea that isn't drurk in Japan; It
| doesn’t seem 10 go back In the pot far
the next persen, who won't drink It
vither. Perbaps tea plants are kept in
& good bhumor by having the tea put
back in the soll, AZ the teashed s
bullt acrozs the path, this pretty per-
formance 1s a toll

Beantiful as Dreams.

Somoe. teahovses are as beautifu] as
dreams of coming Into fortunes. They
may be in the Chinese style with ma-
Sonary omamoents like that describad

-
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below; the may have exqulaite old wooden
terraces overhanging a lake with the =a-
ored mountains Fujiyama staring at them
like & house.to let; or they may be them-
selves overhung with fragrant lavender
wistaria blossoms four feet long, which
sweep Lthe witers of a river in the midst
of & gay capital; they may be dear little
dolls’ houses, built of pdorous unpainted
pine wood, and planted in a retired cor-
ner of paradise ilke ths point of Tomi
Oka.

The dolly are always there,; pretty Ht-
tle mousmees, who take off your boots
to prevent your spolling the deep, soft
primrosc-colored matting or kicking the
house down when you Yrow Impatient
Time ls o snall in Japen, There is a
;;‘hnusr- In every temple, run by the
Ylests. 1If Europeans go there, they will
sell other things  sironger than tea.
Riksha boys' teahouses you always have
with you op the great high roads., Almoat
any houre may turn teahouse or shop
among the lower cliss Japanese,

Delightful as those thatched belvederes
are, where you pay your tea money ond
look at tiie view, there in nothing a for-
elgner enjoys so much as the city teahouss
wilh Chinese gardens,

The Hestaunrant Teabouse.

About Inns I shall say nothing. They
are respectable places enough for A land
which has no arblirary rules about de-
ceney. It s the restaurant teahouss at
whith the Jupanese defles our conventlons,

MR. DOOLEY ON THE WAR GAME ‘ '

ONE OF THE GREATEST SOCIAL AND NAVAL CAMPAIGNS
IN THE HISTORY OF THE COUNTRY

HAT'S this here war game I‘\.-el
W been readin’ about™ asked Mr. |
Henncmsy, |

“It's a kind Iv a blnd man's buff,” |
eald Mr. Dooley. “It's a thrile iv cun- |
nla' an' darin’ between 1 Ariny an’ |
th' Navy. Be manes Iv #t we larn|
Whether th' Inimy cud sneak into Boston |
afther dark witbout annywan seeln’ them
an' anchor in Beston Common. Ye an'
1 know diffrent, Hinniesy. We know
how manny people mre M th' sthroets |
afther dark. But th' Navy don't know |
an’ th' Army don't know. Thélr idee |
is thet a German flest might gum-shoe
up th' harbor in th' dark iv th* moon an’
whin people turned out {'r thelr mornin’
c¢hram, thera wud be th’' Impror Willum
etia’ his breakfast Iv Hungayrian goo-
lash an’ noodle soup on th' sieps iv th'
Btate House Iv Matsachoosetts. But it'e
& gran’ game. I'd Hke to play it mesiir.
It's B nolsy as forty-fives between Con-
nock men an’ as barmicss a8 & steeryop-
ticon lectcher. If war an’ th' war games
was th' same thing, I'd be an Admiral,
et laste, be this Ume. with me face
gushed an’ seamed be raspberry jam an’
me clothes stained with English breakfast
ten.

“Th’ Navy chose to be th' Inlmy an’
'twas th” jooty iv th' Navy to divastate
th' New England coast. On th' other
hand, th' business iv t4' Army was to
catch th' Nevy st its neefaryous wurruk |
an' tag it befure it cud get Its fingers
crost. To play th' game well, th' Navy
must act a8 much lkes an Inlmy as It
cag an’ th' Army must preting to be jus'
&8s cross ot th' Navy as it is whin they |
&re both on th' sams side. Fricndship |
ceases whin they set in.

“I's & hard game to follow If ye're

kin' on an’ puttin’ up th’ money, as
T am. I've been resdin’ about it {n i’
pi-apers an' 1 can't make out now wheth-
er th' Inlmy is lootin' th' breweries Iy
Connecticut or whether th' definders iv
our hearths has blown thim up in th'
harbor Iv New London. ‘1 have th' honor
to raypory,’ says Admiral Higginson,
‘that I have this dny desthroyed ail th'
forts on th' New England cosst, put th'
deflindsTs to rout with gr-reat slaughter
an’ it with me own hands Gin-ral Mo-
Arthur, th’ Commander iv th’ lan’ foorces
~—& brave man but no meatch f'r ye'ers
thruly. His las' wurruds to me was
“Higginson, ye done well!” I rarturned
him his soord with th' wurruds: “Gin‘ral,
between two brave men, there can be
B0 hard feelin'sn™ Th' battls In which me
gallant foe mot his fste was th* con-clu-
sion iv wan (v th' mos' successful socyal
&n’ naval campalgns in th' histhry iv our
counthry. I bave th' honor to inform ye
that promptly on th° declaration Iv war,
1 give sn afthernoon tea to th' Duchess
fv Mariborough. Th' forts st Newport.
sttimpted o reply. but was unable to
agoor more thivw three or four westhern
millyonalres an' soon succumbed to th'
inivitable. T thin moved up th' Sound
&n’ fell upon Gin'ral MecArthur whin he
wasy't lockin'. Befure he cud load his
puns, we poored a perfect blankety-blank
hell iv blank catridges on hlm. He mads
A Fpirited reply but It was useless, We
out-fought him be nearly fifty thousan'
doliars worth iv puwder. In th' mist iy
th' flame an' smoke, I discerned th'
csitift foe standin® on top iv a fort di-
rectin' his wav'rin® foorces “Hi-spy,
Gin'ral McArthur,” says I In claryon
fones, an’ th' battie was over to all in-
tints an’ purposes. 1 hawve to lspiclally

his boat esught between th' fires iv th'
inimy. called out: “Lay me down, bowym,
on’ save th' ship. I'm fall iv marmylade.*
Th' ladles aboord was perfectly delighted
with th' valor an' hospitality iv our men.
Tonight we compietde our wurtuk bs glv-
In" a dlpner an' hop on board th' fagship.
Among those presint was—' an’ s on.
“That's what th' gallent Hlgginson says.
But llsten to what th' akelly gallant Me-
Arthur says: 'l have th' honor to rayport
that mesilf an’ me gallant men, but largely
If T do say it that shudden't, mesilf,
crushed an' lonlhflated th' inkuy's fleet
&t high noon today, Las' night at th'
first round v jacks or midnight, as civil-
yars wud say, we rayocelved a n)—;fm

were not sl Bar Harbor, Pookypsie, Ked-
kuk, Johannesboorg or Council giuffs But
where were they? That was th' qgues-
tion. An idee struck me. War Is a9 much
& matther v Ingencolty an' thought as iv
fire an’' slaughter,
in’ paper an” ns I suspicted, It announced
that th" craven foe was about two blocks
away™ At that very moment, th' sthrains
v th' "Bloo Danood”™ wos wafted to me
ears an’ me suspicions was confirmed. Omn
such occaslons there is no sleep f'r th'
modhren sojer. Napalyon wuod ‘ve gone
to bed, but slumber niver crost me tired
eyelld. '"Twas 6§ o'clock whin we cashed
In an* each wint to th* mournfol jooties Iv
th* day, silently bdt with & beart full v
courage. At high noon, we fell upon th'
inlmy en' poored out about $K,000 worth
Iv pear-slaughter on him. His gune was
choked with cotiliyon favors an' he did
not reply at wanst, but whin he di4, th'
scene was thruly awful. Th' sky was
blackened be th' smoke tv smokeless pow-
dher an' th" alr was full iv cotton waste
fr'm " fell Injines iv desthruction. A
breeze fr'm shore corried oul to me ears
th' walls Iv th' wgunded taxpayers. At
12:55 1 descried th' Slocdthirmty Higginson
—ain' a good fellow Caleb is at that—on
th' roof iv his boat. *‘Hi-spy,” says he,
“Hi-spy ye'er gran‘mother,” sald I. *"T've
had mo eye om ya f'r 15 minyits an' ye're
A dead man, as I can prove be witnesses,™
Isays. An' he fell off th roof. I was
Ty o take his iife, Dut war knows
no mercy. He was o brave man but fool-
hardy. He ought niver to've gone again
me. Ho might've licked Cervera, but he
can’t lick me. We captured all th' men-
fv-war, desthroyed most iv th' crulsers
&n' ar-re now usin' th" flagship f'r a run-
about. Th' counthry is safe, thanks to &
vigylant an’ sleepless earmy. I will go
up to New York tomorroh to be meas-
ured r th' presintation soord.”

“There 1t ls, Hinnlisy. Who won? 1
don't know. 1 can't tell at this minyit
whethér 1 ought to be undher th' bed
larnin’ German v th' time whin & Proo-
shyan sofer'll poke me out with his sa-
ber, or down at Flnucane's hall eallln' a
meetin’ to thank th' definders iv (8" fire-
side. Nobody knows. It's a guare gamae,
fr thay tell me afther % battles has
been fought an’ th' kiit has gone back
to holeystonin' th' deck an' th' smoke
from th' chafin' dish has cleared away,
th' decislon s up to a good Agurer at
Wash'nton. It depinds on him whether
we ar-re a free peojle or whether we
wear th* yoke v ssrvichood an' bad, Ger-
man hats f'r all tme. He's th' oficyal
scoorer an' what Higginson thinks was
& base hit, he calls a foul, an' what Me.
Arthur calls an’ accipted chanst W an
arror. Afther th' gallant lade in biue an’
g0ld has got- through, a wathry-ayed

commind Cap'n McWhaliop, who, findin"

clerk named Perkins H. sSomething-or-

fr'm our vigvlant- scouts that th' initmy |

I 2ot out 'r an aven- |

other, sets down an’ figures out th' vie-
thry. Th' man behind th' fountain pen
Is th' bDoy. It's up to him whether th'
Btars an' Sthripes still floats over an on-
conquered paople or whether five pfennigs
is th' price tv a dhrink In New York.
He oets on his high stool an' says he:
‘Filve tolmes elght & twinty-nine, sob-
thract three 'r th' quohesn, a guarther
to 1 o'dlock an’ 80 miles f*m Narsagan-
seit pler la two-ain'-a-half, plus th' Joad-
wather-line v th' saloon companionway,
akel to two-fifths iv th* differentyal tan-
Eent. Huroo! Misther Slerety, yo can go
home an’ tell ye'er wife th' counthry’'s

safe’ He has to be a smart man. A
good bookkeeper, as th' pote says, Is
th' counthry’s on'y safety. He mus’ be

careful, too, d've mind." Th' honor v
th' Army an' th' Navy is at stake. Wan
or 1h" other fv thim has been carsless.”
““D'ye think a forelgn fleet cud capture
| this counthry?" asked Mr. Hennessy.
“Not onlesa it was op'rated be a throl-
ley.” satd Mr. Dooley. “Bupposin’ ye an”
I had throuble, Hianissy, an' both iv us
was armed with bricks an' ye was on
roller skates an' I was on th' top iv a
house, how much chanst wud y= have
again me? Ships Is good to fight other
ships. .That's all. I'd sooner be behind
a bank Iv mud thin in th' finest ship in
th' wurruid. A furrin’' inlmy theyin' to

burglar attimptin' to waik on th' top Iv
& kothouse with all th® nelghbors an' th'
nelghbors” dogs waltln' 't him. Th' war
garme is all right. It don’t do anny harm.

get up to New York wud be liks a bilnd’

But it's like punchin® th* bag an’ I'dl
Jus" as soon thrain a man f'r n fight be
fiunlu' him to piay th' mandolin, as be
insthructin’ him In bag punchin'. Tt'= a |
| fine game. I don't know who won, but |
I know who lost."
“Who's that?"” asked Mr. Henneasy,
“Th’ thressury,” mald Mr. Dooley.
(Copyrighted, 1002.)

THAT EXPOSITION.

"T'm giad to hear,”” siaid Uncle Josh,
““Tha wite has been salected,
1 nin't surprised a bit, by gosh; .
It Just as 1 expected.
I-thought they'd his that Falr away
In some outlandish holler,
And Bx It so It wouldn't pay
More "n two blis on the dolinr,
“But then (here's no ure makin' lHght
Or ralsin’ much objection;
1 guess them fellern think they're right
In makin' that selection;
Ea with the rest I'll lend & hand—
And ‘It it takes all Summer,*
No matter where it's goin® (o stand
We'll make the Falr a bummer,

“But If we do we'll have to move,
T think, & lttle faster;

We'll have 1o lrave the mossback groove
If we'd avold disaster;

For Eastern men who cash posseas
That's resdy for lovestin®

Will ke their cush back beme unimss
Cur Falr ls interestin'.

8o lst's tuka hold and do what's right
To make the Falr a credit—

Take what I pald about tho sits
As It 1I'd never sald it

I always want to do my best
For everything that's goin’,

To let foiks know this preat Northwest
Can make & mighty showin’,

“Don't let's fool ‘round and walt and wait
And spall the Expositicon;
Let's make it At Lo colabrate
That famous expodition. M
And then the folkp will go away
Well pleased with cur locatlen,
And comes agaln some other dny
To find a hablisljon. '’
CHARLES K. BURNSIDE.

»”

Eellwood, Beptember, 1002

Even & banker asking his family lawyer
to dinner does not include wives; he aaks
him to dinner at a restaurant, and en-
gages Oelshas—famous for their beauty
and their wit, but not necesmarily for
thelr morals, to make themselves agree-
able to him. Both wives regard this as &
patural feature of hospitality. As vou
drive through Shiba at night you will
know where the Japancse gentlemansis
enfoying himself in hls primitive way by
large wooden lanterns with paper glasses
and projecting eaves, and by the rick=ha
boys smoking and doubtices scandnl-mong-
ering, at the gates.

You will hear the tinklo of tha samisen
and the poor Httle Gelahas' volces. Some-
times, If the night is het, and the banguet-
era have reached the drunken stage, the
shutters will be taken down and you will
gee the party enjoying iteelf. The Japun-
egse take thelr pleasure badly: the host
and hils guests sit In & somi-clrcle more
or less drugged with gorging and sake.
snd the Golshas are ranged In semi-
cirele opposite, if they stiil have a soul
for music, or come closer and enchant
them with prettiness and wittiness. The
Japanese do not laugh for pleasure or kiss
for Jove; they have a derislve laugh to
show gnger, and they giggle at wit, but
the hearty English laugh of en)oyment is
unknown to them,

A Spree In Kobe,

We went 1o such a teahouse at Kobe,

1 wanted to stay In the garden, the size

of a back yard, which contained a river
and & waterfall and a lake, and ever so
many little Islands connected with hog-
back bridges, garnished with pagodas
and mushroom-topped Ianterns which ara
never Ut, and shrines and lighthouses all
of mossy old masonry. The lake dldn’t
seéem to contain any water, though [ waa
assured that this was the case. Its top
was paved with broad lotus leaves, from
which sprang, llka crowns standing on
scepters. huge rose-colored blossoms, and
21l round the lake were freaks In maples.
The tour de force, a fir tree taught to
Erow in the shape of & junk, looked as
like a ship as any other junk. The whole
scene looked Iike a willow pattern plate
converted by the moon Into a garden for a
toy natlon. It made me feel qulte ke &
poet, but our host had not taken us thers
| tor poetry, but for a spree. We wers aad
|dng!. Our lttle Summer-house was only
| it by two rushlights on tall candlesticks
of wrought iron, Then some little mous-
mees cnmes and brought In Gelsha whoe
could not sing and Japanege dishes which
we could not eat, and sake which we could
not drink, or we might have warmed to
our work. It was a cold night, as well as
cold cheer: there are moments when pic-
, luresqueneas falls, even if there hal ne
| been Indles with us, But we went )
it as one goes through a Masonl
tion, realizing the adage that ble
they who expect nathing.
DOUGLAS SLADEN.
(Copyright, 1M2)

RAG CARPETS ARE COMING INTO STYLE

FASHION'S EDICT IS NOW TO REND YOUR GARMENTS
AND TREAD THEM UNDER FOOT

FTER ycars of undervalue In the

industrial world, products of the hu-
man hand are agnin to the fore, Haudl-
ernfts are ppringing up on every side.
Not In competition with or antagonistic to
the machine, which has done so much to
bring utllity and besuty. Into lives that
might otherwise huve never knoyn elther,
but &s a natural expression of Mndivid-
uality, are handicrafis multiplying. Pe-
riodicals devoled to hand-made arts
threaten to become ns formidable as trade
journala. It ls the Inevitable result of two
growing factors In Ameriean life. Edu-
cited wealth is spreading, and with it
desiro to posscss exclusive objecls of art
which bear the impresa of individuality
and which cannot be duplicated, as are
machine-made thinge, Educated wealth
is leamning to recognize and appreciate
the Intrinele value of human eklll as man-
ilested In the various handicrafts,

Reedy to meet this taste and demand
upon the part of educated wealth are
men and women of ldeas who have
learned to think and ta execute for
themeelves, Breaking away from the em-
ployer and the ‘salary, they have set up
their tools under thelr own roof tree, and
from designs of thelr own fashionlng, out
of clay, brass, copper, wood, straw, rags,
leather and other mediums, they are mak-
ing for utility and benuty articles that be-
speak the thought that !s within them.

In out-af-th=-way corners of large clities
are members of little handicraft shops
whare a slngle worker creates and stamps
hi= or her hand-made work, as did the
Benevenuto Cellinls of the Middle Agxes,
with thelr personal signature or trade
mark.

Enowing no taskmaster but the satls-
faction of thelr {ndividual sense of the

THE DEAN OF THE LOOM.

true. they withhold thelr work from the
buyer until it realizes us nenr as possible
thelr {deal. Thelr own designer, executar,
teakmusier, thelr salary l= thelr profits,
These littls shops nestls for the most part
under sky roofs, or are burled in cellar
basements, 8o rapidly have they in-
creased In number, and of such superior
excellence i the wors they turn out,
that In more than one lnree city depota
have been established for thelr exhibftion,
with hope of commanding a Iarger mar-
ket thun is possible in the seciuded shop
or studio.

In this refreshing revival looms a long-
discarded art—the weaving of rag carpets.
Asthe dean of New York carpet weavers
swings his gally flled shuttles these days
he marvels at the change In the cllontele
that finds it way to this basement home,
whete his loom of nearly ® Yeara' service
has long been a curiosity to the passer-by.
In lieu of an occnsional housewifs or the
matron of 4 charitable institation comes
now, to the old man's perplexity, my
lady's mald with balls of cut TAES, Or &
munogrammed, perfumed note asking him
to call at No. S0 and 8o and collect ma-

terlal prepared for the weaving of &
carpet, Tag or portlers.
“It's the Americans—the rich Amerl-

cans,"” chuckles the old weaver, ""who havae
2=t my ioom a «inging in its old age.™

When the dean came from Bavaria with
his good frau less than 40 years ago ha
found o New York more than 1000 carpet
weavers, all deing a thriving business,
“I owned four looms * elghed the old man
with a blink In hls merty brown eye. “All
the big stores bought my carpets and
great ladies living In fine housss In Bond
street and Lafayeite Place used to bring
me thelr fine gowns cut up Into strips to
weave inio carpets—not for the kitchen, &
would have you know, but for thelr own
teautiful Dedroums.'”

With the coming of the machine-made
carpet, among the first to desert the hand
weaver wetre the forelgners, Todsy the
dean kaows of but three hand looms on
the Ezst Side of New York, and doubts If
there ure a dozen weavers who make thelr
bread swinging the shuttle

"The old weavers have nearly all dled
off, and their chlldren would not learn
the trede. It was too alow. They fol-
lowed the trend of the times and took
to the machine or sought work in other
fickds

“Ach! *Tis hard, hard work,” sald the
dean’s fray, threa¥ing the loom. “All is
80 blg and heavy and clumay,™

‘“Como, come,” laughed the dean, “you
would nct give up threuding this gid lady
and sorting out the bobbins apnd weaving
romanses around onch pretty bit of silk or
velvet (or the wealth of the Vanderbiits."

“Wealth Is all very good,"” continued the
philagsopher, light-hearted as n boy, de-
spits has TO yeura, game eve, and Avenue
A bessment home, “but It's not every-
thing. There was & weaver In my town
In Bavarian who made sosp by day and
rpun carpet by night. The it of the
shuttles alwaya set him a singing, and In
song he forgot he was poor, or tired, or
lonety. There was a very rich man who
Itved near by who could not sleep at night
for the weaver's song. He sent for him
one day and asked why he sang all night.

“ "Because It makes me happy,” sald the
weaver,

“‘And It makes me unhsppy.' , sald the
rich mana, ‘for it will not let me sloep, 1
glve you MM If you do not sing at night.’

* '‘Four hundred dollars,” sald the pom
weaver, who had scarcely owned as meny
pennics at one time in his whole life. ‘1
take your moncy and I sing no more.”

“SWhen pedsple heard the story they came
from all sldes to see the weaver. Every
one had a m-zw Iwu for him to ir;l\'-‘.-‘z h!:

: 2 wor weaver he Kiow
mﬁe&;n?u‘l‘l‘ \;n,e lI'T\'er)‘ day he hid his
money In n new place. He could not eat
nor sleep, thinking seme one would find it
He put it inside his shirt snd it burned
him. Every time he threw the shuttle
his throat parched for want of song. The
moneys and the pong bursting to be out
mads him 30 emd he could ne more eat

.

nor drink nor sleep. Ha wan like a ghost,
and the carpeta he wove logt thelr color.
One day he could stand It no more,
took the money and he went Lo the rich
man's house.
I "1 glves yon
| weaver to
song." "

“He, he, he,” chuckled the fran, wei
Ing great balls of rags gent 3
town hosplital. “Money can
Hght heart.™

“But it sends us customers"

your money.'
the rich man, ‘I kee

sald the
dean; “rich costumers where onco we had

only the very poor.” Turning to the long
bin behind his seat at the loom hé to ;
up merrily the sorted colors of the b
| walting to ba woven into a carpet to
the footprints of children of wenlth.

The muinstay of the surviving hand-
looms are the charitable institutions. To
l keep Inmates or convalescent patlents

employed, cast-off garments are glven
them to cut Into strips and prepars for
the weaver, for rag carpet strips are al-
| ways useful In largs Institutions, Whers
I formnerly tenement denisens found 1t mors

profitable to buy machine-made carpets,
since old rags brought prices almost egual
to that asked for the machine carpet,
which suggested luxury, they find today
it does not pay to save them for the Tag
man, so mightily has the price fallen, ow-
ing to the substitution of wood for rags
in the manufacture of paper.

On the other hand, ready-made gar-
maeonts have been brought to such perfac-
| tion in the making. and at so small a coat
to the copsumer, that once, where wealth
found It profitable to dispose of cast-off
garments to seccond-hand dealers, they
now receive so little that, in lleu of poor
relations or sending them to institutions,
they are, In compliance. with fashlon's
behest, cutting them up Into rag carpets,

Does life offer & more literal way of
tramping its vanittes under foot?

Much of the durabllity of a rag carpet
depends upon the quality of Ita warp.
Cotton warp wears botter and Is much
firmer than wool or linen. Tha beauty of
A rag carpet lies largely In the quality of
the material used and the deftnesa with
which the weaver throws the shuttie.
Carpeta confined to one muterial—cotton,
wool or sili—are more effective and dur-
gble than those of varied stuffs. Silk s
the favorite fabric for dedorative rugs,
always prized by the lover of skilled
handicruft. One yard width is the Mmit
of the carpet loom, which is not designed
to weave large portleres. They call for &
]ﬂpparatr apparatus. While the old-fash.
toned band-leom dees not admi® of the
weaving In of deslgn= after the manner
of tapestry, the trained woaver—he of
preception and artistlc sense—can
e wonders in the blending of the
Tw®o pounds of rags are allowed
to one yard of earpet. Thirty cents a yard
{s the price of weaving one yard

From the time the mags, cut and sengd
into strips, generally of an inch wiith
and wound lato great balls, are brought
to the woaver, until he finally rolls them
Into earpet for delivery to the customer,
they have =six separate handlings. Con-
sider this labor, and that one yard an hour
Is the jargest output, at 3 contas a yard,
and well may it be sald that, for the hand
loom weaver, Time was made for siaves,
and Wealth is a chimern.

color

England's GQueer “Lion Scermon.™

In three weeks there will be the an-
nual preaching of a queer sermon In Eng-
jand. It l& called the “Lion Sermon' and
ip preached on October 16, In St. Katherine
Cree Church, London.

About &0 wyears ago a man. nfterward
Lord Mayor of London, Sir John Gager,
was traveling In the far East. Eecoming
| separnted from the carnvan at night, ba
| found himeelf confronted by lons Hae
prayed the prayer of Daniel for deliver.
ance, and his life was saved by the ar-
rival of armed men fuit in time.

That night was Ociober 16, and Sir John,
when he returned to London, bullt the
church of 5t. Katherine Cree. and Ieft
money to nsure that a lon sermon shouid
be preached annually on that date.




