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[Editorial Note.—The police of New York City were
mystified for several months during the present winter
by the appearance,’ in the early morning, usually just
before dawn, of a young ‘and pretty woman, dressed in
black knickerbockers, long boots, and mannish coat, who
passed briskly up and ‘down the walks several times,
and then disappeared. ‘The young woman appeared' ‘to
be ‘of refined nature, and as there was no occasion for
it, the police never discovered Ser identity nor the
reason for her strange walks at datwn. Three weeks
ago the New York Herald solved the mystery by locat-
ing the young woman at ‘the Hotel Ansonia and inter-
viewing her. She sald that she was Miss Helen Lang-

. ford, and that her home was in Victoria, B. C. She

was, she said, finishing her education in New York
and she took her early morning walks, as being, in
her ‘mind, .conducive to- good: health and clear coms-
plexion. . Incidentally, the Herald learned something
of the young woman'’s opinion of New York women,
and also discovered the fact-that three portraits of the
young woman were hung last year in the Academy of
Design, while Charles Dana -Gibson: was engaged on
his second: portrait of her. 8

Seeking to  establish. the young woman’s connection
with Victoria, the Colonist -Sunday Magazine wrote to
the address given in the Herald's account of the in-
terview, asking for a photograph and .an article deal-
ing with Miss TLangford's . impressions of American
women. The portrait and article were received forth~
with, accompanied by a courteous note, and are pub-
lished here.} 3
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It is not an easy thing to define the Ameri-
¢an woman. As a matter of fact, one must
study her long and seriously if one would know
her, for she is not, as many have argued, either
superficial or faolishly frank. = She can clothe
herself in an atmosphere of reserve which ab-

_ Solutely conceals her personality even from her

closest friend, and it is only after long and
continued acquaintance under all conditions
that it is possible to understand her. I know
a great many American women--women who
move in all grades of society—and to me the
most interesting is the woman botn among
ease and luxury, whose main object is seeking
that amusement and distraction which wiil
most effectively help her while away the idle
hours. : <

Perhaps the most attractive thing about the

erican woman is not her beauty, not ‘her
grace, nor her gaiety of Spirits, but her genius
at repaftee. The American woman is “smart”

in conversation as well as in dress. To em-
ploy an Americanism—one “cannot get much
change out of the typical American society wo-
man.” This repartee comes from her ability to
think quickly. She is ever ready to give a
smart answer to what may be'a rather im-
pertinent remark. She ‘can “hold her own”
very succesfully whether in the society of men
or of her own sex.

I remember once being the unconscious lis-
tener to a conversation between an American
man and a young  American girl of perhaps six-
teen. ‘It was at an evening affair, and the
young American girl had evidently been look-
ing with some favor upon an Englishman who
was present, and the American, to teasé her,
perhaps, said: “You are rather fond of that
big Englishman, are you not?” And the young
girl, without a pause, looked him squarely in
the eye and replied : “I have known Americans
that I liked: less.” . This ability to “answer
back” is inbred in the feminine population of
the States. She is taught to look upon man are
rather inferior to woman, and therefore has no
fear of him,.and this often stands her in good
stead. When an American woman wishes, she
can break up a whole roomful of conversation

;with her biting remarks.  Yet she veils her

shafts and they do not have the sting which
they might have did they come from a less
clever conversationalist. b2 W
But, while the conversation of .the Ameri
can_woman is often liberally sprinkled with
epigrams and smart sayings, it js, except in
very rare cases, neither deep nor instructive.
She reads the latest novel and sees the latest
play, and about these and similar Subjects she
is always ready to comverse.. She takes no
interest, as the Englishwoman does, in politics
or state topics, even though her husband may
be closely connected with both. - American men
very seldom talk to their wives on ‘business

matters, for they know only too well that it

would not interest them: ~This genius for
making money she admires, but she does not
want to talk about it. . It bores her. She d6es
not even want to know how her husband makes
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" married woman cares rather less for her home

than she does for outsid musements and ex-

| citement. She prefers to ine out, to go to the
.theatre, to have supper at a’fashionable restau-

rant rather than ‘spend an evening at home.
Perhaps the apartment house is answerable for
this. “An apartment is"riot the best developer
of home pleasures, aid ‘when there are chil-
dren it becomes even 'less so. ' And therefore
the habit of going out’t8 find one’s amusement
grows, and the “home iife” so precious to an
Englishwoman, becomés a negligible quantity.
In this, however, the mien are just as much to
blame as the women, imasmuch as the majority
of them like some kind of recreation when the
day’s business is over; and this'it s easier to
obtain.outside than at home. I will give the
American man the crédit of taking his wife out
to a greater degree than any other. There is a

- good  deal of -comradship in American mar-

riages.

. ‘With regard to dress,, there is no shadow
of doubt but that the American woman is the
best dressed woman ‘in the world. We were
brought up to consider the Frenchwoman the
_embodiment of everything that's excellont”...
in the sartorial line—but this has . changed
during the 'last few years, and 4n American
weman, gowned as she knows how to gown,
can even make Paris “sit up and take notice.”
The American woman excels in dress in every

- way. Especially careful is she regarding the

three ‘most imporfant items in a woman’s
dress—shoes, - gloves . and hats.  French-
women are careful about these matters also,
but Englishwomen-VVél!, I have seen an
Englishwoman start out to make a 'social call
perfectly gowned and . wearing . fabrics that
must have cost'a small fortune, her hat a lit-

‘tle inferior to her gown—only a little—but

the two noticeable blemishes, her gloves and
shoes—white gloves with soiled backs and
fingers—perhaps even 2 split—and shoes with

.decidedly biassed heels. . That is where an

Englishwoman as a dresser fails—in_ the little

things that go to make. up. the perfect en-
semble,

The New York woman not only dresses
well, but looks well in her dress. She has ex-
cellent taste, possesses’the true instinct as to
what colors will suit her best; and how far
she may go in the choice of a pattern. ‘I be-
lieve many American women dress up to the
color of their eyes, and when you do this you
can never go very wrong in the choice of ‘the
correct shade for a gown: ‘I do not say that
all New York women ‘are beautiful of even
pretty, . but they possess almost a genius-for
making the most of their attractions, .and
when ready for ball or dinner party they ap-
pear very stunning indeed. :

One may aggue that the American woman
is ‘everything that the Englishwoman is not
and ‘vjce versa; that if we took all the ‘good
qualities of both and combined them, then’we
should have the perfect woman: Perhaps.this
is s0, but would she be interesting? - T think
not.- It is these very qualities of good ‘and

bad—or at least inferior—which make the

woman the attraction she.is.

- The Englishwoman makes a mof’e_’senéible 5
- mother than the

American . woman.  She

knows better how to bring up her ‘children,

and ‘the English childten are the’ better be-
haved. 1 remember being at the house of an-
American woman. soon after I .arrive

United 'States, and.a lady ‘presen:

little daughter of her hostess—a child: of ine

. —if she would visit her on the foll

&
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to America, and in th e of his
American life, as revealed in New: York
witnessed -a baseball game. He was g
impressed. His account of his ‘experiences as
printed in The Sketch makes delectable read-
ing for the “fan.” ’ .

They said: “You must certainly see a ball-
game before you leave the Statés.”

I said: "“I beg your pardon. A what?”

‘The ‘said: A’ ball-game—baseball, you
know. Fastest game in the world. And you’d
better ‘hurry up or the season will be over.
‘Why not go this afternoon?”
i “Alk by 'myself?” 2 f

“’Fraid so. Business. But it's quite sim-

le. Take the 'Elev. to One Hundred and

g‘wenty—Fifth Street, and get off at the Polo
Ground. . You'll love it. " You'll go mad with
excitement.. Everybody does. Come back and
tell us all about it:: “Wish we could go to, you
lucky fellow! ’Bye!” ;

“One moment. Am I right in presuming
that the ‘Elev.’ is the Elevated Railway?”

“Sure.® You'll be all right, all right. - You
can’t go wrong.”
. As it happened, I did not go wrong—after
a slight difference with a sort of toy-car
known asthe “Shuttle.” et mej explain,
briefly, the principle of the “Shiittle.” It will
be of interest %o engineering readers. 1If you
get on to the Elevated Railway at Fifty-Eighth
Street, and you want to go.to One hundred
and Twenty-Fifth Street, you take the “Shut-
tle” to Fiftieth Street. - But you don’t get out.
You leave, Fiftieth Street Station and travel a
little farther in the wrong direction. Then you
come back to Fiftieth Street, and change.
Nothing could be simpler,

I paid a dollar to go into the Polo Ground,
this sum admitting me to all the privileges of
the .grand stand. Having heard g good deal
before leaving England of the lawlessness of
the crowds at the baseball matches, I was care-
ful to seat myself behide an elderly, very se-
date-looking gentleman with grey whiskers,
He had a score-sheet on his knee, and was evi-
dently keeping a careful record of the game.

“How’s it going?” I asked carelessly, my
secret hope being:- that he would mention the
names of the opposing teams.

“How’s that?” he retorted.

I remained silent, thinking that his remark
had reference to some point in the game that
I had missed.

“What’s that?” he translated.

“Oh, I beg your pardon. "I asked you how
the. game was going.”

“Gee!” cried the old gentleman, with an in-
tense: ferocity that startled and shocked me,
“I guess we got ’em cinched 1

I should have liked very much to know
who had got whom cinched, but he began to
write busily on his score-sheet, and I dared not
disturb him again so soon. T killed time, there-
fore, by:examining the players a little.

‘Basehall is a development—a fierce devel-
opment—of the good ‘old ‘game ‘of rounders.
Whereas we used ‘to strike at the ball with
clenched fist, however, and the ball was a soft
one; in baseball you strike at the ball with a
sort of round-log; and the ball'is a hard one.
The gentleman ‘who serves the ball to the bats-
man is called the “Pitcher” He does not lob _
it, or bowl it, or toss it, but shies it with tre-
mendous. force “at the unof ing opponent.
1f the-batsman can hit it with his log, well and
good; but if he can’t, it is  likely that the
ball :.will hit: him-—on the or the head, or
the leg, or in gle ribs: T Jon, he writhes
with agony ; the captain rushes up
ifo;:him,g?&elpsf him

into his sweater, and, to box

strange and disconcerting cries. The o
0 ‘me that the winning side had

.‘BKmPafhy; , Everybody, it was clear, .
- the

m to win.  There was not a soul p

80 far as I could judge, who had one f

word, one kindly thought, for the losin,

Perhaps they were unkind to the wiy
something of that sort,

And now, as my brothers. of the ror
pen say, a strange thing happened. A |
man gave the ball quite a decent knock

.18 to say, it eluded the farthest tieldsman

_rolled toward the boundary, thus enablj

ach the second base instead

first. T judged this to be a fairly ord;
event, but I was mistaken. The whole cry .
rose to its feet-—men, boys, women, angd girls—
and emitted one terrific'and prolonged yel] (;
delight. A young man in the front roy delib-
erately thréw his nice Bowler-hat (here
a “Derby” hat) to the ground, and jumped
it. Two portly men embraced each .
dancing the while. A perfect stranger im
ately behind me hit me, jovially, between
shoulder-blades.

As for my old friend with the grey whis-
kers, he wasg standing on his seat, his back to
the game, leading the cheers. Yoy have no idea
-what a noise that old man made. I was -
ashamed of him. I felt unwilling that he sho
attract 8o’ much: attention to our partic
bench. 'T plucked him by the trouser-le,
he took no notice whatever. His scorc.
his glasses, and his handkerchief were on
floor. And all this - because some |
stranger, now ¢overed with earth, had m
two bases instead of one.

The-old gentleman kept it up long aftc
game had been resumed. When; at last, }
sit down, and'T had restored to him his var
posséssions, I said courteously:  “Would vo
mind telling me, sir, what all that noice was
about?”

“Gee!  Didn’t yer see it? Fine, sir! Bul:

sir! Oh, you Jack Robinson!” (This last,

course, to the successful player.)

“But what wonld you do,” I said, “if he got

all the way round? "I don’t see what mor.
you could do!”
“What’s that?” :

“I say, I don’t see what more yoit could d

if he completed without interruption the wholc

round.”

“That’s all right—all right!” gasped the ol

'gentleman, wiping his eyes and putting on -
spectacles:. it

They were all just as enthusiastic whe:
half an hour later, T stole away. As I dren
near the station, 3 bunch of inspectors daric
at me.

“How's it going?” they clamored. “Hov'
the game going?”’

~“I'm very sorry,” 1 replied, “but T reallv

haven’t the least idea.”
e e © 2,

MONTE CRISTO A PLAYGROUND FOR

A KING

The King and Queen of Italy now own t!
Isle of Monte Cristo, made famous by tl
novel of Alexandre Dumas, who got the ide
of his great work of fiction, “The Count
Monte Cristo,” from an eccentric Americ
named Taylor.

Taylor took a violent fancy to the lo -
isle while yachting in the Mediterranean
visiting Florence, induced the Grand D
Tuscany (who at one time had -establishc
penal colony there with a small garrison of -
diers to keep watch over the convicts) to «
him the ideal spot, where he livéd in practi
isolation—monarch of all his surroundings

Having grown tired of his solitude, Tay'
at length parted with the property to the M.
quis of Ginora, a wealthy Florentine, who h:
made a fortune from the manufacture of t
well-known Italian porcelain and majolica.

He at once proceeded to stock the isle wit
game, so converting it into the finest spor
ing estate in Europe.

King Victor Emmanuel long coveted i
but during the old marquis’s lifetime, fin ;
it impéssible to purchase the property,
leased it for some_ cosiderable time.

Here he spent his honeymoon, and heré |
and his queen, who is as fond of the place a-
her husband is, have always gone for the:
holidays, living. quite simply in the pictus
esqué retreat with their children and a sma
number - of ‘servants, absolutely without an;
thing approaching state and Juxury.
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