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Queen Apparent of Horse Show

Dainty, Fascinating Mrs. George
Whase History Reads Like 2 Ouida Novel

Law, Rich Widow,

HE sensation of New York's horse
show, which opens OmMOITOW,
will be Mre. George Law, Her
Gearest frionds assert it, and her desr-

to Americs's theatric soclal life, the
roal star of Madison Square Garden
during horse rhow week JAs never &
thoroughbred equine, but a beautiful
womas, The men who back this great-
est of all horse ahiows, draws
$ts support not from New York slone,
but from the social centers the coun-
try over, herald long In advance Che
entries of tamous horses, but down ia
thelr bearis they realizs that the suc-
ceas or faliure of each exhibit rests
with some falr woman

Men of weallh and international re-
pute oome for thousands of miles to
soe the borses They remain to ad-
smire the woman in the box arovund the
arens. Before the exhibition opens
feminine boxbholders talk horse. After
ths show, they talk only of thse woman
who has been the sensational feature
'of the week.

It is no eamy thing to become Queen
of horse show week. Competition in
besuty, bralns and frocks is tremen-
doua, and & woman's social godmother
must weave her charms and wave her
falry wand for a year In sdvance. Mere
SownSs, mers wealth mere beauty,
merpy wit has never won this distine-
tion. It has demanded all these—and
more—a certaln picturesguencss dear
to the. heart of that section of sogiety
koown as the smart set. Nrs George
Law bsa the beauty, the wit, the
wealth the gowns and the picturesgue-
ness. Best of all, she has succeeded in
plquing the curiosity and the Interest
of those men and women in whose
hands rest ithe power to “Teature" a
pocial neweomer, just as the theatrieal
manager “Teatures™ p dramatic debu-
tante who gives promise of great tal-
ent. In this particular instance the
Queen-prospective has had no jess Im-
portant social godmothers than Mra
George B. de Forest, Mrs Willlam Jay,
Mrs. Herman Oelrichs mund Mrs. Stuy-
vesant Fish, while the Frince Charm-

ing who is gulding her footsteps to
the enchanted palace whose sllver
door-plate reads “Mra Astor,™ is no

less porsonage than Cralg Wadsworth,
most oligible of bachelors Rumor
has ofttimes asserted that he would
feln play Prince Charming to the end
of the story, but eertain it is that no
New York man has led more falr
women through the mases of a social
dabut 1o the coveled position In the
Astor set than this same Mr, Wads-
worth.
Reads Like a Ouida Novel.

Mrs. law Is 3 New Yorker. yet not
of New York soclety. Her history
rends ke a Oulta novel. While of
gantle birth. she iz in & way a social
Cinderelln. The petted grandchiid of
Mr. ‘and Mrs inbridge Smith, she
was stodying singing in Paris under
Mme. . Marchesi, when her grandpar-
ents suffered fipancial reverses and she
was campeiled to return to New York,
where she lived In comparative re-
tirement until she met George Law,
the man who bullt the Eilghth-avenus
car Jine. This man, many years her
mendor, with & sad reputation for reck-
lessntss and wild habits, fell In lave
with the incipient beauty, married her
and settled down 10 a life so guiet that
it wimply amazxed his Tormer friends
nnd Associates This marriage was
notl chloulated to advance the chances
of gven a beautiful woman. but when
Mr. Law died after a short and un-
eventful married life 1t was found that
his dainiy, Eirl-wifa had inherited all
his mililons, unhampered and unre-
siricted.

Even after ber preseribed period of
mouwrning hod elapsed Mrs., Law was
too clever a woman to open up her
social campaisn. She lved in the ut-
most seclusion and pald no atteption
to the rumors which followed her
wherever she went, the fate of every
woman Wwho achleves notoriety even
through so amall a cause as inberiting

miilions. It was sald that In the re-
tirement of her home she gave the
most ecoantric of dinners, that her

rooms were cooled by having immense
cikes of joo dragged through them in
carts; that her teeth were filied with
diamonds. In reality Mrs Law was
merely walting unti]l her affairs could
be so arranged ms to permit her to re-
turne to Parls, home of her happy
Elricood.

Conquered Paris and London.

There in her apartment on the Ave-
nue d'Autin she entertained the eream
of Parisian soclety, and those Ameri-
ciing who were admitted to the best
and most exclusive Parisian houses. By
and by It was borne in upon Ameri-
cans who vizited Parls that It was an
honor 1o be recelved by Mra George
Law. Then, just as invitations were
being sought with the eagerness that

presages & social success for any hoa- |

tese, Mra. Law quletly closed her Par-

faian home and started for mew fields |

of conquest—Iiondon.
the past social season,
gradually but surely.
among the ulira-fashionuble Mayfalr
pet was admirably arranged, sald man-
agement belng carefully concesled by
the little woman's charming person-
aiity, to which no leas personage than
King Edward and Queen Alexandra fell
easy. vietims Her success was largely
dues to the fact that she was so dif-
ferent from the majority of American
oa! tes for social recogmnition &t
the court of 8t James 8he was so
petite, so gentle, #o clinging, almost
helpless In her wuy. And, above all
things, she lacrked the positivencss, the
sfdf-aasertion which gonerally marks
the American woman bent on London's
congqueat. Clearly here was 8 woman
who would appreciate belng helped—
and the great socinl lights of King
Eawsrd's circle proceedsd to llonizs
her sn@ make muchk of her.

Breaking Into the Four Hundred,

Whille this was golng on, her path fro.
guently crossed that of such women as
«Mrs. W. Rhinclander Stewart, Mra Ogden
Mills, Mrn Ogden Goelet—all social pow-
ere ia Now York, the real world which
Mra. Law elghed to conguer. They brought
back to America word of their country-
woman's triumph, and soclety, then en-
camped at Newport, began to sit up and

Here, during
her star ross

take motine when the name.of Law was
mentioned. As a result, when the lttie

lady arrived, unheralded and gnarnouneed,
in New York, the early part of Septem-
ber, {nvitations Were showersd upon her,

fascinations of Newport, and the con-
sorvalism of Lecox, and hied herself to
& quist bunting lodge in the Adirondacka,
Later there was a trip w Hot Springs.
where khe stopped very quietly—and rest-
of. Then back to New Yeork, where ahe

{ in Parts and in Londoun M was co

Her campalgn |

any public appearance until tha Horse
Show bugles sounded,
be found in the right box among the
right people. Her sonial*god mothers had

shown thelr hands at last

maks for the position of WQueen of Horse
Bhow week.

The conguest of Parls and Ldndon, of

men of art and men of iroyal bicod waa
not enough. New York Is at once the
hardest and the easlest soclal fort to
starm—hardest for the
woman, easkest for the picturesgue,
Eifted woman

Secret of Her Success,

What was the secret of Mm Law's
preliminary conquests? Why had she
brought to her foet a succesalon of for-

eign sultors. including the Maharajah of |

Kapurthala, the young Khedive of Egypt,
Count de& Dion, Count Casselon, Prince
Furstenburg and General Levevre Pon-

talis, son of the president of the French |

Cable Company? None of these men
denjed the soft Impeachment when the
story of his suit Jeaked out. Ower there
tdnred

when she would | not

and society |
procesded to ask what claims, beside hbr |
momewhat romantio lfe. M, Law might |

commonplace |
the |

| compare
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tention last year was Mrs, W. B Wood-
end, whose husband's faflure was precipl.
tated by her horseshow tres, Mra,

usually coccupied
Mra. Alfred Gwynne Vanderblit
Mrs, Heginald C. Vanderbilt and all the
unattached men hover about this com-
partment: The Vandertllt matrons ususi-
1y have pretty girls with them—the Van-
derblit name, too, means so much! Mrs
William B. Leads, freah from her Newport
triumph, and with Mex Oliver H. P. Bal-
mont to back her up and Mr.
thirty millions to facilitate matters, will
have & box. Mrs Leeds i bandsome and
dresses magnificently, Mrs. Edward R

:

| Thomas, who has the influence of the

Willlam Jays behind her, will be on hand.
She is a dasziing blonde who knows every
secret of success in dress,

Mrs. Pembroks Jones 3 woman of great
woalth and an unusual.personality, will
have & “bud duughter” Miss Badle Jones,
with her, and ane may expect sartorial
perfection from these North Caroling mil-

| Honaires.

Mrs. Clarence H. Mackay, the sweet,
popular well-born Jeader of society about
Hempstead, will return to her own after
a year of mourning. Few women can
with her [ntellectually, and
bralns do carry & world of weight.

Then there is Mrs. Cornelius Vander-

Her
passion is American Beauty rossbads—
the full-blown flower, but the most

perfect and delleate of buds on  Jong,
Eraceful stems. In truth, she sslacts all
her tofle* accessories, =nll the [oxurious

appolntments of her home with a view to
emphasizing and accentuyatng ber own
Wattfsullke charms.

Mras. Law travels adbout with a mald-
dusnna whoss appearance affords one of

| those artlessly artful contracts for which

this Httle Indy is Decoming famous. The
mald i1s quite as plaln and sallow and
old as Mrs. Law is fresh and radiaat and
young. To see them topether in the shop-
ping district (which Is about the onply
place where Mm lLaw has been In evi-
dence xince ber return) is to realize the
effectivencas ol a foll for beauty.

Some Who Will Contest.

Mrz. Law will find hemelf pitted againat
a brave armay of {eminine Jovellness when
the great shows opens tomorrow night—
from women whose positions have been
iong assured In New York's most exclu-
stve circles und who yet do mot scorn
the title for which she Is reaching, to
the giided Westerners who have spared
peither pains nor millions to wrest the

A SATTE VDS PRI O S GO LA,

had not the slightest intention of making | of expenditurs Mre Law 45 lavish

bilt, on the top wave of popularity, and
she will have Milss Hoosevelt with her.
Here are magnets to Induce many men
to lean over the box rall In ecstatic for-
metfulness! Thers will be M-z Anthony
J. Drexel and her sister, Mrs. Hhine-
lander Stewart, each with debutante
daughters. These sivters have enter-
tained everything in the way of royalty
this past Summer, and they are bound
to causoe & fumore on their re-entrwe. Mrs.
Bamuel Newhouss, the wife of the Utah
gold king, will be in evidence, Her as-
seta consist of the finest string of pearis
in Ameriea. Her social sponsor will be
Mrs. M. Orme Wilson, Mrs Astorfs daugh-
ter. As a newcomer and a charming
woman, Mra Newhouse ls a dungerous
possibility as the queen of the week

Another woman whose gowns win dls-
tinction for her is Mma, Cornellus K. G.
Billings, the wife of the Chicago gas
miillonaire, Mro Blilings has a young
dnughter, Miss "Gretchen, who will be
on hand at the horseshow,

Truly, Mrs, Law, reading this list, must
realize that she hax much for which to
be grateful on this, the ave of her con-
quest, and that heavry Indeed will be
har debt to her soclal godmothers—and
Frirce Charming.—(Copyright, 180,)

BALLY CHAMBERLIN.

an honor to sus for the hand of the

beautiful American widow, and an honor

to retaln ber friendahip, having last the
sult. And through all these years of so-
clal campalpning and conquests, she re-
talned the friendship of one stanch Amer-
fcan, Cralg Wadsworth, to whom, above
all others, shs will owsa the position
which she is to take at the Horse Show
tomorrow night.

Mrs. Law is a beauty—of the sort which
carries one back two centuries. She does
ot belong to the new, lnag-ilmbed,
strong-featured achool of feminine beay-
ty. Bbe !s more Hke a Watteau figure,
duinty and fragile. Bhort of stature, she
bas yei a figure which artists rave about
Her big saucerlike eyes are arched by
well-traped brows. Hor manner is de-
mure and ingeauous,
well-groomed appearance, she would never
be mistaken for a woman of the worid
It has béon this alr of ingenuousness, of
almonst shrinking timidity, which has led
more than one sultor to his hapless fate

Eighteenth Century Marquise.

Yet beneath this well-assumed alr of

simplicity and Ingenuousness, Mra ILaw

is a consummate poseuse, She  studies

hersell as religiously as the philosopher
pores over his Beneca. Benfamin Cog-

sant, the great French painter, told Mrs |

Law that she was the very Incarnation
of an th cestury marquise. Mrs Law
was quick to seize the suggestion, mnd
Gato this day has she lived up 10 com-
parison. All ber gowns amack of styles
two ocenturies old. Her coats are
Louly Quatorzs coats. Her hats take on
historic sbape, the tricorner being her
charscteristic bit of headgear. She
dresses her halr after the fashion
Mme de Maintenon, and scormns the fads

of modarn colffeurs. Her favorits frock

exhibits a plaln satin skirt and an or-
nats bodice Joined by a broad girdle.
Eleven gowns bearing the name of Cal-

jot, Doucet and Pagquin and the stamp

of Mrs. Law's individuality will she dis-
play during the coming week, but their
secrel bas been guarded eves from ber
intimates. They are bulll to dazzle not
with rioting colorings nor eccentricitics
of cut, but with thelr wearer's person-
ality.

One of Mrs. Law's fads which has cre-

| atout
| with

and, save for ber |

the

of |

Artistic Effects in Scrap Baskets

HE scrap basket is becomlng each |

year less of a necessary ovil in a
well-appointed room, and more of & Very
servicenble decoration. It is found this
year in innumerable and unusually grace-
ful shapes and in the most effective of
eolorings,

These
largely In the effort to cdmpets
the fetching baskets which have
been so auccessfully made by the home
hasket weaver—the girl who bas much

| Jjeisure Ume but enjoys working with her

fingers. With the aid of the many eclored
rmaffin and sweet grasses and some (nge-
nuity, she has produced baskets of grmce-
ful shapes and sttractive colorings, which
up to this timd could not be bought In any
store

The girl who has come back from her
vacation with a goodly supply of birch
park will be reminded of lts possibilities
when she sees the cone-shaped waste
haskets which are shown in ahops this
FallL They are made of a good, thick
pieca of bark in elther the lght brown or
white tint. A ecircle of leather for thes
botiom e fastenesd to the cone by lacings
employing stripe of the bark. Bwect grans
|s festoomed around the top and held in
place by the bark strips. On the bark ix
sketched or painted someo design suggesi-
fve of thy woods'or fields, such ns a bunch
of thistles or a cluster of pine cones

The newest basket for the boudolr Is
one which addas a charming touch of color
and brighiness to & daull cormer. 1t is
built of shining split silk and comes In
the most pleasing and soft shades of pink,
blue, vellow, Invender and red. To relleve
the saverity of the corrugated cylindrical
shape. thoese are finished with big festoons
of wide taffeta ribbons in tones shading
from the deoper tone of the basket to the
mirest suggestion of the color. Thess
graduated tiuts in rvibbons, one of the
vogues of the Fall millinery, can be pur-
chased In any of the larger shops. Hib.
boan in contrasting shades are also effect-
fve. . !
The tall earthenware Japaness vVASSS,
whkich have proved a most convenlent re-
ceptacie for odds and ends, have been suc-

innovations have been bmughl|

standing nearly three feet, s bullt of

green straw and the graceful tapering
petals are tipped with gold. Heart-shape
baskets done in white and gold are new
and dainty. 2

The dark brown pouches of the Mexican
nut, which are not unllke a toboggan cap
in shape, are being utilizsed both In thelir
natural form and cut Into straps for
weaving. The pouches are very pllabie,
and can be put together in the form of
any of the stately flowers,

Bhapely jarSinieres of Russian ham-
mered brasa, both In thelr simplest form
and elaborately decorated with [lons’
hends and big handles, make very hand-
some recelvers for waste paper and
BETHLE

Basketa are also coversd with tapestry
tn mateh the side walls, or with the rich
tapestrias, showing Marie Antoinetts
ncenos, which are employed In such
abundance this Fall

The Uses of Metal Furniture.
Sclentific Amerfcan.
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PECKS BAD BOY ABROAD

War With Gunpowder

in front of it, reading a mbraing paper,
with his thumb on Port Arthur,
fingers covering the positions occupled

his

When thes Flreworks Went Off In the
Qrocery.

i

.

;

by the Japanesse and Russian forces
in Manchurfa, and his face working
worse than the face of the Czar ealing
& caviar sandwich and ordering troops
to the Far East, at the same time
shying at dynamite bombs of nihilists,
There was a crash in fromt of the
grocery and the old man jumped be-
hinfl a barrel, thinking Port Arthur
had beéen blown up and the Russian
fleet torpedoed.

“Hello, Matsuma, you young mon-
key,” sald the old man, as the Ddad
boy burst the door open and rushed in
with a shovel nt shoulder arms, and
came to "present arms” In front of the
ald man, who came from behind the:
barrel and acknowledged the salute.
“Say, now, konest, did you put that
chunk of lece in the stove the day you
skipped out last?

“SBure, Mike!” sald the boy, as he ran
the shovel under the cat that was
sleeping by the stove and tossed her
into & barrel of dried apples. "I want-
ed to demonstrats to you, old Michael-
ovitaki, the condition of things at Via-
divostok, where you candle-eating
Russians are bottled up in the ice. and
where we Japanese are going to make
you put on your skates and get sway
to Siberia. What are you doing with
the map of the seat of warl™

“Oh, I wans only tryving to figure out
the plan of campalgn, and find out
where the Japanese would go to when
they are licked,” =ald the old man.
“This thing s worrylng me. 1 want
to see Russla win, and ] think our
Government ought o send them all
the embalmed beef we had left from
the war with Spaln, but if we did you
monkey Japanesa would capture It,
and have a military funeral over It,
and go on eating fish and rica. When
this country wan In trouble, In 1848,
the Russians sent a fleet of warships
to New York. and notified all Europe
to stand back and look pleasant, and,
by the great horn spoons, | am going
to stand by Russia or bust. I would
liks to be over there at Port Arthur
and witneas an explogion of a torpedo
under something. Egad. but I glory in
the smell of gunpowder. Now, say.
here la Port Arthur, by this batrel of
dried apples, and there Is Mushapats,
by the ax handle barrel, soe?”

“Well, you and I are just allke,” sald
the boy, “Let's have a sham battle,
right here in the grocery. Get down
taft can of powder.”

“"Taln't against the law, Is 1t?™ sald
tha old man, sz he handed down a tin
cannister of powder. “T want excite-
ment and valuable iaformation. but I
don't want to unduly excite the neigh-
bara."

"Oh, don‘'t worry about the neigh-
hors,” sald the boy, &s he poursd a
Httle powdar under the barrel of dried
appies. “Now, as you say, this |s Port
Arthur. This chest of Qolong ten rep-
resents a Japanesegcruiser outside the
harbor. This box of codflsh represents
a Russian fort, see? and the stove rep-
ressnts & Russian cruiser. " This barrel
of an handles is the Russian army, en-
trenched behind the, bag of coffen
Now, we put a lttie powder under all
of tham, and lay a traln from one to
the other, and now you get out a few
of thoss glant firecrackers you had left
ovar last Fourth of July, and a Roman
candie, and we oan lllustrate the whole
business so Alexovitch and Ito would
take to the woods"

“No danger, Is there?™ sald the oid
groceryman, &s he brought out the fire-
works, looking as happy and interested
as the bad boy did. *I want to post
myself on the war In the Far East,
but I don't want to do moything that
would occasion remark.”™

“Oh. remazk nothing."” said the hoy, as
ke fixed the firecracker under n barre! of
riee, another under A tin can of soda
crackers, and got the Roman candle
ready to touch off &t the stove, It wil
not make sany more fuss than taking a
flash-light photograph. Just a piff-a-s-
sis—hoom—and there you are, full of in-
formation.”

“Well, let-er-go-Gallagher™ said tha
old man, sort of reckiess like, na he got
behind the cheese box. “Gol darm the
axpense, when you want to [lustrate
your ideas of war"™ |

The boy it the Roman candle, got be-
hind a barre! of potatoea end turned the
sputtering Roman candle on the giant
firecrackar under the stove, and when he
saw the fuse of the firecracker was light-
ed, he turned the torch om the powder
under the barrel of dried apples, and in
a second everything went kiting: the bar-
rel of dried apples with the eat In It
went op to the celllng, the stove was
blown over the counter,

his whinksrs singed and yelled “Plre!”
whily the bad boy fell out the front doo
with his eye winkers gone, and his hair
singed; the cat got out with no halr to
brag on, and before ifhey could breathe
depurtment came clater-
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(8Y HON., GEORGE W. FECK, ex 4 4. Be jooked up and saw the | Balr cut with a lawnmower, "canse it

ot y publieher of “Peck's | rog gace the old groceryman peeking | made his brain ache. Dad sald ¥ Rock-

* suthor of “Peck’s Bad Boy." etc— efvller could ralse hair sunshine
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BE OLD ryman had s wae| _Come In, Alexandroviski, and rub some | ). uve-:mﬂm' and he threw his straw r

& of this sweet oil on your counlenance, | ... . o and bap.u_ to fah In the

map spread out om the COUBWN | gng put some kerosene om FOUr head, | po a0 A0d halr  Well. you'd a dida

and for an hour he had sto0d up | where the halr was. Gee! but you are se¢ dad’s head after the blisters began

a sight. Don't you go out anywhere and
iet & horse see you, or he will fun away.”
“Have all the forts and warships come
down yet?" snid the old man, locking wp

o ralse
¥aa halr but when he xot back to the
hote!l ‘and he looked in a glass, he ses I8
wasn't hair worth a cent. His head antl

First, He thought the biistegs

townrd the celling, holding up his elbow

“I now realize the truth
of General Sherman’s remark that war
is hell. Gosh! bow it smarts where the
skin ks burnt off. Give me some of that
sailnd oll.” and the old man sopped the
ofl on his face and head, and the boy
rubbed his lips and esars, and they loocked |
at each other, and tried to smlle two
cracked, and wrinkled, and wscorched
smiles, across the counter at each other.
“Now, you Uttle Japanese monkey, I |
bope you are satisfied after you have |
wrecked my store, and fitted my for the
bhospitnl, and I want you to get out of
here, and never come back:. By glnger,
1 know when I have got esnougsh war,
They can sattis that affair at Mukden, |
or Holoyahoo, or any old place. I wash
my hands of the whole business, Git,
you Spitz. What did you pour me much
powder around the floor for? All 1 want-
od was a [little Innocent flustration of the
horrore of war, not an explosion.”™
"That's what I wanted, t00,"" said the
boy. as he looked up on' the top shelf at
the cat. that was licking herself where
the halr used to be. *“EHow did I know
that powder would burn so qulck? Say, |
you are unreasonable. Do you think I |
will go off and leave you to die here un-
der the counter of bloodpoisoning, llke =
dog that bhax caten & loaded sausage?

Fishing Bareheaded to Make His
Halr Grow.

Never! I am going to nurse you through
this thing, and bring you out ss good as
now, 1 know how you feel toward me
Dad felt the same way toward me,

face looked ke ane of thoss hippopota-
mUsrs,

and dad was mad. If I could L
have got dad in a sideshow I could hava

down in Florida, the time he got shun.
You old people don't seem to appreciats
& boy that tries to teach you useful nol-
lig."

“What about your dad getting skun
down In Florida? [ never heard about
it." saild the ¢l grocreyman, a= he took
? hand mirror and looked at his durned
nce.

“Why, that was when we flrst got
down there.” mald the boy. looking at
the old man and laughing “Gee' but

you would maks & boy lsuxh If his lipw
were chapped. You look llke a greased
plg at a barbecus, . Well, when we struck
Florida, and dad got s0 he could assim-
liate high balls. and eat oranges off the

Came to Present Arms.

trees, llke a xiraf, he sald he wanted
to go fishing and get tanned up, so we
hired ‘a boat and I rowed while dad
flahed. 1 ast him why he didn’t try that
new prescription to ralse halr on his
bald head that I read of in & magnsine,
to go bareheaded in the sun. He ast me
if anybody ever ralsed any hair on a
bald hesad that way, and T told him about
Mr. Rockefeller, who had only one halr
on his head sand he played goif bare-
headed and in two weeks had to have his

made a barrel of money, but he won't
never make & show of himself, not even
to make money he 18 30 proud. There
Is more proud flash on dad than there is
on any man | ever nursed. Well dad
ast me what was good for blisters, and I
told hisd llme juice was'the best thing, so
he menit me to get some lmes. They ars
a.little sour thing, ke o lemon, and 1
told him 10 cut one in two and soak the
julee on his head and face, and 1 went to
supper, ‘cause dad looked so- disreputable
he wouldn't go to the dining-room. When
I bought the limes the man gave me &
gresn persimmon, and of course cad got
the persimmon instead of the lme, and
when I came back to our room after
supper dad was in bad, yelling for a doe-
tor. Say, you know how a persimmon
puckers your mouth up whan you eat
1t? Weil, and had just sopped

with persimmon juice and his head was
puckered up lk= the hide of an elephant,
and his face and cheeks were drawn
around sideways and wrinkled so 1 was
scart. [ gave him a mirror to look at
hisself, and when he got one look he sald;
“Hennery, it v all over with your dad,
you might just as well ¢xil In a lnwyer
to taks my measure for a will, and an
undertaicer to 01l me with stuff so I will
keep till they get me home by expreas,
with handles en. What was that you
called the frult I sopped my head with™
and he groaned like he was at 4 revival
Well, I toid him bhe had used the peralm-
mon Instead of the [me julce I told him
to, and thiat | would cure him, ss I gEnt
& cake of dog ncap and Inundered dad,
and put on stuff to take the swelling out,
and the next day he began to notics
things. It would have been all right only
r chnmbermnald told somebody the rpean
old man with the pretty boy In 471 had
the smallpox, and that settled 1t. You
know In a hotel they are offal seasitive
abhout smallpox, 'cause all the Doarders
wiil leave If a man has a pimpie on his-
enif, 20 they made dad and I go Into
quarantine in a henhouss for a wesk,
and dnd sald ft was all my fanlt trying
to get him to ralse halr llke Rockefeiler,
Weil T must go home and explain to ma
how T lost my nalr and eye-winkers
If 1 was in your place 1 would take a
ittt tar and put It on where your halr
was before the explosion,™ =nd the bad
boy went cut, leaving the old groceryman
drawing soms tar out of the barrel. on
to a pisce of brown paper. and dabbing
it on his head with his finger,

Writing a Modern Play

Ancient Methods of Construction Seem Much in Vogue Today.

N THE days before the
Eden Knew

CGarden
Adam and Eve, Marigold

Relress Knowing this,
siork. who 'was then the wissst of all
birds. undertook to write a play in which

talent. He conferred with Mr.
the firm of “R. Fox, Sons, Co. & Réla-
tives, - Theatrical Managers,”” who man-
aged Miss Mooley.
“Good,"” sald Mr. Fox.
right idea—go abead.” Much pleased, the
playwright set

ple drama:

“Hi. diadie diddle, the cat and the fid-
Hitle dog laughed to see the sport, and
the dish ran away with the spoon.™

“Well,” said the Manager, after hsar-
ing. "it's not bad, the atmosphers is all
right, and the jumping scéene is great.”

of the ltte dog?’ sald the drnmatist.
“Don‘t you think his laughter will add a
good touch of comedy to the plece?
“H'm, yes,” ssid ths manager. *‘Bat
Ahat's npot what our audientes want; they
pay thelr money to ses Miss Mooley, and
you must make more of her part. You
needn't chuange the plot; just give her all
the good bits.’
17 sald the drmmatist
“That's your business, and not mine, ™
sald Mr. Fox.
for igstance, why make so much of the
cat's part?- Why not say, “The cow and

of

Mooley. the cow, was the greatest Hving
o well-meaning

Mi=a Mooley could exhibit her histrionic
Fox, of

*“You have the |
to work, and In a few
months brought back the following sim- |

dle, the cow jumped over the moon; tha

“What do you think of the character

“But it's easy enough—

anything about spart; all It goes to the
theater to sesa Is Miss Moolsy."

“But we must have a laugh,” objected
the dramatist.

“Sure,” sayl the manager, “only It must
ba at Mins Mooley.”"

“All right.” sald the dramatist

Two months afterward he submitted
the following:

“Hey, cowdle cowdie, the cow and ths
cowile; the cow jumped, the Httle cow
laughed, and the cow ran away with the
spoon.”

“That's much more ks it.” sald the
mannger. “Read it to Miss Mooley to-
morrow.” The dramatist was happy. -

“Oh, ona thing more,” said ths man-
ager. “Before you read it to Miss Mooley,
change that spoon acene. The audlence
don't come (o the theatar to sed spooms.
What they want to sse js—"

But here the dramatist falnted and was
carrisd home.—(Willlam C. de Mille, In
Life.)

—

Words of One Syliable.
New Tork Mall
Thigk not that m_ les in the hig, Tousd

word,
Or that the brief and plaln must aesda be

weak.
To whotm can thia be trua who ance has heand
The cry for halp, the tongus that all men
spealk,
Whes want, or wos, or fear I st the thromi,
So that each word gasped out Is like & shrisk
Pressed from the sorm heari, or strange, wild
nota,

Sung by some fay or flend? Thers (s A strength
Whick dies If stretched too far or spun to

g

dramatist. “TU tr$." He took his play
away with him, and In o few weeks
brought back the following version:

*“Hey, diddle diddle., ths cow and the
fNddie. the cow jumped over the moon:
the little cow laughed to see the sport
and the cow ran away with the spoon.”

**That's beiter.” sald the manager, “bu
there are still two or three plafes that
need work.™

“Don't you think the audlence will get
a lttle tired of the cow bafore the last
scene?™ sald the Jdramatist”

fine, 1\
Which has more height tham bresdth mere

Septh than length. g N
Let but this force of thought snd spesch be g

mina, 3 el
And he that will may take the sieek, fat phrase, I
Which glows and burma oof, though it glesm '

and shine; -
Light, but not heat—a fash without s biase,

Nor (s it mere strength that the short ward

BoRsts, . S
It serves of mose than fight or storm to tall- = |
The romr of waves (hat dash the rock-dognd . | 0

consts, §
The cvash of tall trses when the wild winds

wwell, -
The rear of guns, the groans of men that die
O beodatnined felds It has' & volos, o

woll,
For them that weep, for them that moumm
mmmwmmm“h ‘N
nard. n

To fos quick mep, as well as griefs low
cread,

B
The sweet. plain words we jearm ai Srsl kaag
‘_. . ‘. - -
m.mnmmhﬂw_"-uﬁr_ !
With emch, Wik all, thess may bu made &5

chime - el
In tHOUNBI, OF speech, Ov song, OF PEUEE
hyme - -




