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CHRIST MAS Tl ME IN THE FRENCH CAPITAL j
►

CHANTECLAIR TALKS OF FASHIONS, ART AND GOSSIP- 
COMPLAINT ABOUT CANADIAN DUTIES ON STATUARY

*»»»»»»»»»♦<'
Parle, Dec. 15—To all my reader 

friend»—if so I am permitted to call, 
them—a very happy Christmas, and a 
truly bright New Year! Granted there 
ere no abnormal vagaries on the parts 
/of winds, waves, and mail carriers, this 
letter should be exactly in time to greet 
you, one and all, to thank you for lis
tening to your correspondent’s impres
sions and opinions of the old world, and 
t>eg you to continue to be interesaed in 
them so long as they are worthy of a 
reading. If one week they are dull try 
to believe the next will be better! Of 
course, by no recçgnized rule of litera
ture or nature (1 should have put 
nature first) should a correspondent 
have moods; he should not write one day 
5n a merry vein, the next, in plaintive 
strain (that is very nearly poetry!), or 
be one time instructive and the next 
frivolous and babble-ous. if there be 
such an adjective. No, he should sail 
along on an even keel, over a fair sum- 
Smer sea, and allow no extraneous inci
dents or circumstances to influence the 
•direction of his pen’s steering. A “cor
responding”' journalist is not a free- 
danee, as are other authors or letter- 
writers; they write when in the mood, 
When the spirit moves them, and circum
stances favor them; if they have noth
ing to say, why, they don’t say it! But 
chroniclers of daily news and passing 
fashions must be on the treadwheel for 
regularity, and while doing their level 
tbest to unearth items of interest and 
moment, only, must not miss the mail 
while waiting, like our Dickens friend, 
••for something (better) to turn up.” Pro
crastination really is the thief of time 
you know, if even it is indulged in from 
« laudable motive. All this is leading up 
to a sort of excuse, feminine if you will, 
for the chronicles of Chanteclair being 
of variable worth or interest; some 
weeks new fashions are reluctant to 
Show themselves; startling or amusing 
incidents are conspicuous by their ab
sence, or may be the rigor or general 
disagreableness of the weather makes 
things seem deeply, darkly blue and dull- 
Then the silver lining peeps out again, 
and all goes well once more. Just now 
there is a big bit of silver showing, and 
everyone is wearing rosy spectacles, for 
if not taking a hand themselves in the 
preparations for Christmas and the jour 
de l’Au, which, as in Scotland, is the more 
important festival in this . 
people cannot feel the spirit oi Christ 
mas-tide in the air. This jej* even 
more than usual it seems the ehijdwn » 
hour. Nearly all the posta of honor in 
the big department stores are given up 
to the display of the most miraculous
toy»,

The Genius of ToyUnd
Is a clever sprite, how such marvels of 

are* thought of a»d
i, a constant puzzle to me Of course, 
there is the usual quotam of topical toys, 
motors and chauffeurs in every pime ami 
dismiise royal personages which spring outf'at*you^unexpeetedly, like -lacks m 
the hox, and are easily recognized by 
their caricatured noses or beards, or 
garment», lor the visitors who have re
cently been in our midst. The new 
motor-omnibus aad taximètre cab, atoo 
the airships of latest build, are favorite 
mechanical playthings as are. the cake- 
walking negroes and the Spaniards bal 
anting in the newest of new dances, the 
Alatchiche. Yes, the toys are wonderful 
—the dolls as lovely as live baby prin
cesses, the animals as realistic as any 
•who make vocal the Zoo.

At most of the shop-bazaars there ih 
barely breathing room, and wise in their 
generation were those who laid in their 
hoard of gifts before the rush began. 
There is music in the air. indeed, for 
each shop has its automatic orchestra, 
its Guignol or Punch and Judy show, 
very fascinating to the onlookers who 
have time for such frivolities, but ex 
asperating to those who have serious 
business on hand, for the buyers and sell 
ers just now seem in league to prexent 
your moving at more than a snail’s pace, 
or getting close enough to examine your 
purchase». Must of the shops are beau 
tifullv illuminated at dusk with gar 
lands' of flower-lights, making a fairy
land very enticing to human babies, big 
or little. In the boulevards the bara
ques or pavement stals are fast appear
ing Thev also make pedestrian locomo 
tton a difficulty, and nowadays the stock 
they "is far from tempting to
passers. Thev want a London County 
Council to make a clean sweep of them. 
The great event of the last quinzaine 
has been the vernissage or opening of 
the Automobile Exhibition in the Grand 
Palais, for which I had invitations. M, 
I olibet came at 10. with a modest reti- 
PU* and seemed very cheerful, as usual, 
nice old man. Certainly the two big re
publics are lucky in the I'r"t'nt Fre** 1. 
dents Of the exhibition of motors, 1 
can not speak as a connoisseur, and any 
way It would take too long, 
even to make the comparisons which are 
proverbially odious. What will ever rr- 
main in mv memory as the most fascin
ating feature of the exhibition is the 
wonderful display of illuminations. Nev
er before has the electric lighting been 
done in the big palace on such a gigan
tic artistic and original scale, everyone 
is "wild over the loveliness of the scene 
each evening, and even outside the 
building, right

Down the Champs Blysees, 
there are chains of lights crossing and 
iverossing the road, and festooned among 
the trees. There were some lovely toil
ettes seen at the opening, hut the crowd 
was great, and you just caught a peep 
of a pretty personage and then—dream
like—she vanished. Velvet gowns were 
distinctly in the ascendant, nnd made 
most often with the effect of one long 
continuous line from neck to hem, very 
much widening out towards the feet:

Jk..

III

<9.

the way of exposure and suppression of 
quacks and their trades.

Funnily enough, in the preliminary 
list of subjects to be mooted, I see no 
mention to Christian Science or Faith 
Healing, but no doubt this will come 
under some head. The meetings should 
be instructive and amusing, it the speak
ers are. bright and well up in their sub-
^ Some evening dresses I have seen par
aded on pretty models at a famous dress
maker’s are worthy of being described 
as the bonne bouche—“A Woman’s Last 
Word.”

One was in Empire green crepe of 
China, the softest, tenderest grey green, 
like you see on young willows: It was 
Empire shape, very long and graceful, 
but not “floppy,”’ for it was mounted 

a tight, boned, foureau or slip of 
white silk, with innumerable frills to 
set it out round the feet. On the bod
ice and short, puffed sleeves were some 
wonderful white silk passementerie, a 
newer idea than gold, silver, or span
gles. and to go in the hair there was 
a little wreath of oak leaves, like yon see 
on the heads of antique statues. An
other dress, which was for a girl “in 
the sweet of her year,” was in white 
silk muslin, also Empire-wise, embroid
ered round and up the skirt with a trel
lis of silver spangles and thread, through 
which crept in and out little roses of 
crumpled white panne, with soft green 
leaves and diamond dew drops on them. 
The lovely Mttle bolero, just to the 
armpits, was in white panne, with an 
embroidery done in silver and pearls. 
The balloon sleeves were of the silk 
chiffon and for the hair, dressed in Em
pire curls, there was a little white rose 
wreath. This dress was not trained, it 
looked so pretty and “young,” showing 
the dainty “lace” stockings and satin 
shoes, sandalled with narrow ribbon in 
Empire style. The wearer had a most 
diminutive white gauze fan. with silver 
sequins on it. and from it dangled a 
quaint Empire mirror, with a slender 
handle.

And now tire mail hour has arrived, 
nnd ‘this letter hath ending.’ as friend 
Shakespeare would say. So. once more. 
A Merry Christmas, and “God Bless Us, 
Everyone!”

Chanteclair.

;ed leather
Quoth Jack Canuck, “ I proud to be 
Behind this here Red Feather Tea; 
So rich and fragrant in the cup,
So free from dust, so well put up, 
It bolds Dominion over me,
And always will, I'll gnaran-tea.

Ji Treat from Ceylon
One Price—40 Cents.

WrlN far ample—Red Feather Tea Co., Tomato.

LABOR NOTES

FROM PARIS FASHIONS.

ients, carried out on various *■ shapes, 
Gainsbuygh, melon-crown, toquet, what
ever is most individually suitable, or, you 
may have fine silk-felt and flowers, sil
ver and gold roses being the chic of the 
moment, or else colored metallic or 
iridescent flowers. Nothing is now nat
ural about the flowers, but their shape, 
by that alone can you botanize them ! 
Maidenhair is all the rage. 1 saw a love
ly hat at the show made with a round 
crown of soft brown fur, a flat brim of 
white panne with one wee spray of mai
denhair and tea rosebuds on its side, and 
py way of cachepeigne, resting on the 
undulated bronze-brown hair, a large 
mount of buds, roses, and fern. It was 
worn with a dress of white cloth, made 
with a long supple skirt and a draped 
waist much trimmed with the new white 
silk galon, which gleams like silver, lit
tle bands of brown fur enframing the 
galon which was put on in wreaths. The 
wearer had a beautiful sable stole, and 
a pillow muff with a bunch of sable tails 
at eitlier side of it. Her veil was just 
the shade of the sable on the hat-crown. 
A beautiful dress worn by an 
American Comtesse, was in the

1 paid a visit yesterday to the studio 
of Miss Katherine Wallis, the well-known 
Canadian sculptor, whom I found busy 
as usual on some clever and important 
new pieces of work, the “plots” of which 
I must not yet devolve, as there is a 
proverb about seeing things half done 
that makes me keep silent.

For the Moment Only.
1 was glad, too, to see some old friends, 

as the alluring “Pied Piper,” who looks 
magnificent east in bronze, others hav
ing stood this honor with equally good 
results. Mise Wallis had some, interest
ing artists there, it being her at-homo 
day, and as a rule there is a pleasant 
re-union of Canadians. By the way. Miss 
Wallis is not the only sculptor who com
plains—and from all I can gather, not 
without just cause—of the great diffi
culty of sending statues and even statu
ettes to Canada on account of the ex
traordinary high rate of duty imposed 
on objects, belonging to this particular 
branch of art, paintings, etc., are more 
hospitably received. *

With the existing evil sculptors nat
urally think twice before sending their 
work for exhibition and sale, the duty 
makes it more or less prohibitory, and 
naturally they feel it is an injustice 
which is almost incomprehensible.

The fault, it seems, if 1 may use so 
strong a word—shortsightedness. it 
seems, also, from ,tny point of view — 
appears to lie with the Canadian author
ities, not with the powers-that-be over 
here. With the Unit^l States there is no 
difficulty for the work of its children : 
Canada is the delinquent—and the loser! 
It would be worth while for those who 
are lovers of Art in this, one of its most 
important branches, add who try to in
culcate the taste for it in their own 
land, where art is still like a young horse 
trying its paces, to look into the mat
ter ,and see if in any way the grievance 
can bo redressed or mitigated in the

that is, there were few distinct bodices j near future. There is a spirit of reform
. _ _ -1____« nAfllol Q n<? sk-irts tile mode in thn nit- nsixirn zlnro ami__ii* ia naval, inn(or short coats) and skirts, the mode 
being rather in favor of the Princess, 
modernized Empire, or long redingote 
A fed' Princess dresses had short little 
extra boleros, reaching just under the 
arms, a sort of mixing-up of the periods 
being the fashion just now. The gorge
ous furs took the form of stoles and 
muff*, rather than coats, and really with 
the comfortable velvet dresses these give 
sufficient warmth for the sort of win
ter we have been having. The liais are 
exquisitely decorative, making the most, 
becoming* crowning-points imaginable; 
velvet and feathers, are popular ingred-

in the au> nowadays and—Mt is never too 
late to mend. Butane must not be like 
Scrooge and grumble at Christmas time, 
I would rather go on.and tell you amongst 
other things of a few pretty now ideas 
I have lately met in my tramps abroad. 
I was struck xvith two novelties in the 
way of menu stands, which would be 
charmingly decorative for your parties. 
The first consisted of quaint little jugs 
for holding a bunch of violets or a trio 
of roses, they were in Flemish copper, 
with odd designs and mottos (such as 
“no rose without a thorn,” In Flemish). 
The slender handles were split so

to slip in the menu .and the latter might 
be of the kind I see painted with the 
popular Dutch figures and scenes.

No. 2 consisted of n set of little round 
menu stands in silver, set on tiny ball 
feet. In the centre of each disc was an 
emblem of good lbck in colored enamels: 
Clover, pig, lady bird, white heather, 
horseshoe, etc., etc. These would make a

Fascinating Wedding Gift.
All are not merry this Christmastide. 

The Rochefoucauld* are, of course, put 
in moruning by the death of Mr. “Sen
ator” Mitchell; the duchess, whom 
everybody pities for the sad events in 
the last year of her father’s life, is 
still extremely handsome, and is very 
hospitable to her American friends of 
old when they come over. Lately she 
has had her brother, Mr. Charlie Mitch
ell, to help her entertain them, the due 
also being extremely genial to all Eng- 
lish-speakers. Amongst other interest
ing people 1 have lately come across are 
Sending, the great Norwegian composer, 
and his charming wife, who is a help
meet. to him in every sense, for she is 
practical, and he having the artistic tem
perament, has only time to dream of new 
and beautiful themes, and to listen and 
evolve the sweet wild sounds the Spirit 
of Music whispers softly in his ear. He 
is considered nearly as great as Grieg, in 
the music world, his songs are exquisite, 
his chamber music most alluring. Some 
say his music is more Norwegian in 
character than Grieg’s; it has all the 
fascinating wildness and pathos of the 
great north. For me, a little grey-eyed 
Norwegian girl, a pet pupil of Marchesi 
the Great, warbled his songs one even
ing latelyj at dusk, and I felt as if the 
common-place hotel room were Elysium 
for the short, hour ! The Sending bro
thers—there are three, all successful, as 
painted, sculptor and composer— were 
once so poor they lived in a cellar, and 
worked away. This time Genius has had 
its just reward in this work-a-day 
world. A widely different character, 
who also temporarily eats at the same 
board with me, is Major John McBride, 
who commanded the Irish brigade which 
fought against England and the Queen 
in the Boer war. He might be called— 
to reverse the usual order—a “sheep in 
wolf’s clothing.” for his howls, I im
agine. might be worse than his bite. Still 
the fact remains, and the sting is there; 
lie fought, and would fight to-morrow 
to help any and every enemy of Great 
Britain (leaving Ireland out!) and he 
once married Maud Gonne. a prominent 
member of the shrieking sisterhood of 
protestors against so-called wrongs. No, 
Major McBride, though a man “with a 
past,” does not seem at table d’hote, 
etc., to lie a dangerous character seeking 
whom he would devour. (What he would 
devour he is legitimately entitled to, of 
course, in this “locale!”) And, added 
to a friendly manner, he has a strong 
sense of humor—ever a saving grace. 
So, 1 hope (“ships passing in the night” 
should wish each other well) he 
may live to see the error of his ways, 
and realize that England is not so black 
as his fancy now paints her. It must be 
so sad and*pitiable to be what is called

“A Good Hater.”
one of the saddest things in this mad, 
bad world, as some would call it. At 
Christmas-tide of all seasons, let every
one have at least a spasm of good-will 
towards his brethren, however erring he 
deems them to be. I hear that in the 
spring an Anti-Quackery Congress is to 
be held in Paris, with international dele-

“OLD MOORE’S” PROPHECIES.

Home Rule for Ireland, England and 
Scotland Next Year.

If “Old Moore’s” predictions come true 
1900 will be a year of absorbing interest.

Some of the more remarkable pro - i 
pliescies are as follows :

January—A series of railway and j 
shipping disasters.

February—Disasters to vessels of 
war and “large floating city.”

March—Reduction in income tax on 
two-wheeled foot exercises, presumably 
bicycles.

April—Removal of professional beg
gars from the streets; prominent 
statesman to die after “chequered and 
somewhat stormy life.”

Muv—World’s Peace Congress; royal 
personage to die.

August—World wide philanthropist to

August—Home Rule for England, Iie- 
lund and Scotland.

November—“Social upheaval” in Tur
key.

December—New newspaper which will 
absorb four derelict ones.

In an interview with an Express rep
resentative yesterday, "Old Moore” 
claimed Jo be highly satisfied with the 
accuracy of his predictions for 19U5. “Our 
greatest triumph.” he said, was in July, 
when 1 said in my prophecy:

“‘A disaster is foreshadowed to a 
large vessel—warship would seem to be 
indicated—flying the Stars and Stripes.”

The explosion on the United States 
gunboat Bennington was a remarkable 
fulfillment. Then again—also in July 
— I predicted the majority of four by 
which the Government were defeated.

"For this month 1 foretold the Count
ess of Shrewsbury’s action by saying 
that a ease at the Law Courts would 
cause much washing of aristocratic linen 
in public."

The arsenal and dockyard workers’ 
strike in France has collapsed.

There were 572 strikes in Italy in 
1904, involving about 158,000 people.

About ÔOO waitresses in Boston, Mass., 
have recently been taken into the Wait
ers’ Union.

It is just 25 years ago that the first 
trade union label, that of the cigar- 
makers, was introduced.

Further spinning mill building in 
Lancashire. England, this year will give 
employment to fully 12,000 operatives.

The total amount paid in wages to 
the Chinese miners in South Africa be
tween January and June last was £316,- 
084.

Roofers’ Protective Union, at Bos
ton, Mass., has informed the employers 
that it would like a wage increase May 
1 of next year.

Approximately 750,000 men and 
250,000 women are out of work in the 
United Kingdom. They represent three 
million dependents.

Montreal Journeymen Barbers’ Union, 
has decided to fight the opening of 
barber shops in that city on Sunday to 
the bitter e ad.

The thrt tened disruption in the 
London, En* . cub trade is again immi
nent. Confe. -nces have been held, but 
no definite action taken by either side.

The boiler-making trade in the 
West of Scotland is showing almost 
phenomenal activity, both in land and 
marine branches, jjjost of the men are

companies, employing

A CRITIC OF TROUSERS.

The Masculine Garment is Bitterly 
Assailed.

An unsparing enemy of trousers has 
arisen who will have none of the specious 
arguments urged in favor of those gar
ments by a tailors’ paper* quoted by us 
the other day, says the London News. He 
says (and we are glad to see that he 
treats the subject with a proper earnest
ness ) : “The epoch of the trouser is 
certainly the most miserable epoch in 
English history, when we consider the 
disastrous wars it has seen, the great 
strikes and armies of unemployed, and 
the alarming increase in insanity. The 
costume of the ancient Romans had no
thing to do with the downfall of their 
Empire. That costume was in vogue 
long before the birth of Romulus and 
Remus, and was worn by the whole of 
the civilized world during the vise and 
progress of Rome and for centuries af
ter its downfall.”

Again, as to the argument mat our 
soldiers at Waterloo wore trousers, he 
points out that "the victories of Wel
lington were chiefly due to the prow
ess of the kilted Highlanders, ‘those pet- 
ticoated devils’ that Napoleon dreaded, 
and there is not any doubt that the vic
tory of Trafalgar was due chiefly to the 
genius of Nelsdn, who wore knee- 
breeches.”

As to the allegation of incensed abil
ity in the arts and sciences in this trous
ered age, “What art productions of this 
epoch can compare,” the demands, “with 
the incomparable productions of the 
‘Renaissance?’ The. science that we i re 
just beginning to understand Avas well 
known to the Knights Templars, the 
Rosierucians and the monks of the mid
dle ages, who wisely conserved it to I 
themselves to use for the benefit of the 
people rather than allow it to be Avide- 
spre«d and used for criminal purpose* Bv 
hypnotists and other charlatans as at 
the present time. As for literature, it 
is simply absurd to compare anv writers 
of this period (except perhaps Tennyson) 
with Shakespeare.”

present. The ambition of the leaders is 
to outstrip San Francisco in a year or 
two.

The home office statistics of the pro
ceedings under the workmen’s compen
sation act and employers’ liability act 
during 1904 has. been issued. During 
the year 1,730 eases were taken into 
court in England and Wales — the 
largest number yet recorded—whilst 706 
cases Avere settled out of court or dis
posed of in such a way as to hIIoav of 
results being recorded. One thousand 
two hundred and seven cases Avere de
cided in favor of applicants, and 261 
in favor of respondents.

ONE MAN S
OPINION

We should always do the be#t xye eon 
in the eirouinstanoes in which we are 
placed, not idly dreaming at the great 
things we would do if thfiy were dif- 
fere lit. Those who would^llo much else- gates, and great remit, are predicted in where accompli,h littjJTnywheA.

on overtime.
Nine more

OA-er 3.000 men. are dismissing their 
working force and leaving Chicago. III., 
forever, for the country on account of 
the ceaseless labor troubles.

I-emale barbers, numerous in Aus
trian cities, arc always compelled to pass 
nn examination before commencing 
business, to demonstrate their ability in 
shaving, haircutting and hair curling.

At the clos*- of 1904. England. Scot- 
land and Ireland, Avith a population of 
41,500.000, had a trade union member- 
ship of l,n02.:it«. in other words, one 
in 22 of the population Avas a trade un
ionist.

Uy a vote of 27.037 to 11.TOO the 
membership of the Vnited Brotherhood 
ol (.arpentera and iumers Irni decided 
upon an increase in per capita tax. The 
monthly dues are increased from °0 to 
25 cents.

Cleveland 0., will L, „„ imparatnt 
factor at the con' cntlon of the Brother
hood of Locomotive Engineers nt Mem 
pue. Tenu., next May, and will try to 
«■cure the 1808 convention of the organ- 
ization.

.Steel smelters in the west of Scotland 
are getting very busy, The renewed 
activity is shown in the unprecedented 
increase in the membership of the union ; 
the gain in numbers in the past month 
Avas 1,589.

The degree of the importance of the 
fishing industry in Canada can be seen 
from the statement that from the whole 
Dominion the value of the fisheries dur
ing the past decade has seldom fallen 
befoAv $23.000,000 a year.

The report of th« Associated Black
smiths, of the United Kingdom, is of an 
encouraging charcater. This is evidenced 
by the decreasing list uf unemployed 
members of the society, the proportion 
having fallen to 2.2 per cent.

Shipsmithfl at Dundee, Scotland, have 
applied for an advance of one shilling 
per Avvek, but the employers have, so fan 
refused the request. It is expected that 
a conference Avili soon take place, Avith 
hopes of a settlement.

During the year ending Oct. 1. 1905. 
strikes in unions affiliated Avith the 
American Federation of Labor iin’olved 
107,208 men, of whom 03,350 were bene
fited and 52,028 worsted. The strikes 
cost the unions in loss of Avage< $2,517,- 
291.

The convention of the National Found
ers’ Association in Next York has con
demned the rules of trades unions Avhieh 
restrict the training of apprentices and 
recommends that e\rery apprentice be 
given work which will develop him into 
a mechanic.

The assessment which the American 
Federation of Labor levied upon the 
members of its allied unions to aid the 
international Typographical Union in its 
fight for the eight-hour day Avili amount 
to $80.000. It Avas decided to assess each 
of its 2,000,000 members 1 cent a week 
for four weeks.

At Cleveland. O., the Brotherhood of 
Locomotive Engineers, in secret session, 
recently, considered plans for reducing 
the hours of labor for members of the 
order. The sentiment prevailed tat the 
hours of locomotive engineers are nt 
times unreasonably long, and that there 
should be an adjustment of time limita
tion. »;

Much satisfaction is being expressed 
in trade union circles over the action of 
the Burlington - road in signing a 
schedule with the Brotherhood of loco
motive Engineers after opposition to that 
organization for txventy years.

Some of the brightest minds in the 
labor movement in Los Angeles, Cal., 
are predicting that the membership of 
trades unionists in that city will !>«• 
doubled the coming year. The outlook 
for a thoroughly unionized and closed 
ahoD town was never so bright as at

“Oh,” said a bachelor friend of mine, 
who by the way is quite an observer of 
men, women and affairs, “I'm just wait
ing for ten years to go by!” and he smil
ed maliciously out of his black eyes as 
he said it.

“For what ?” I queried mildly, for I 
knew something was coming.

“To see all these independent bache
lor girls, now so uppish and pert, go 
wending their sorroxvful way to the Erie 
County Hospital with their few remain
ing worldly possesions.”

"What on earth do you mean?” I 
ejaculated, startled out of composure by 
the ridiculous statement.

“J-ust Avhat I say,” replied my cynical 
friend. “In ten years, or at most twen
ty, come out to the «imshouse with me 
and see the long rows of chairs filled 
with the noAV xvomen of business—30, 40, 
60, 100 of her, each with her little blin
de of clothes under her feet.”

"It would be a gerat revenge for the 
men whose offers of home and pro
tection she has curtly refused to par
ade by and snap their fingers in her 
face. Avouldn’t it?”

“Hoav preposterous ! ”
‘It is, is it? Well, just watch the 

times and see.
“Your modern Avoman of business is on 

an entirely false basis. She is neither 
as competent or as faithful as her de
spised brother Avorker, who gets sour 
looks and reprimands Avliere she gets 
praise and smiles.”

“You are positively vicious to-day. 
What set you on this tirade?”

“Thinking and observing how things 
go.

“Now, look here, don’t you knoxv your
self that the women you see around 
often diirk their xvork. but the pro
prietor says, ‘Miss Blank, you might as 
AveU go early, it’s going to snoAV; I'll 
have Mr. Sawens help me instead. He 
lives doAvntown and won’t mind it.’

“Now, the fact is. xvlieii a woman 
earns a little money (at the expense of 
some man xvho ought to earn it for 
her). everybody says, ‘Know Miss Blank? 
Isnt’ she a bright girl? Great business 
head that girl has. Her folks will be 
easy street if she keeps on.’

“And the real truth is that Miss 
Blank is earning a modest -stipend 
which a youth just starting out in lift? 
might accept until lie could do better, 
but which barely clothes herself and 
serves as pin money. ,

• If Jack or Bill or the other boys 
were working for that sum, their 
friends Avould say, ‘Why don’t those 
young men begin to make a start in 
life? It’s about time, 1 think.’

“By and by Miss Blank and her sis
ters Aviir cease to be attractive—■will 
grow old, in fact, and their jobs will 
be given to some younger and prettier 
of their sex and they will have plenty 
of time----- ”

■ “At. the almshouse?” 1 interrupted.
“Yes. at the almshouse, to think of the 

young men whose love they spurned.”
“Did you eevr take anything for dys

pepsia ?’ T asked, sweetly.
He merely growled.
1 wonder if there’s a grain of truth in 

all the chaff of my friend’s talk.—Kate 
Burr in Buffalo Times.

The Piece 
of Purple

WINS $200,000 PRIZE,

Winner of the Big French Lottery Again 
One of the Humble.

The fates that preside- over the draw
ing of the Paris press lotteries are kind 
to the democracy.

A humble boilermaker named Gepler 
won the £40.000 prize nt the latest draw
ing, and joins Mme. Ho fer, the barracks 
barmaid who won a similar prize three 
months ago, among the ranks of the lot
tery immortals.

Gepler who xxas at xvork at his trade 
Avhen the nexvs that he Avas the xvinner 
was brought to him. His fellow-work
men carried him shoulder high round the 
factory, and several married men Avith 
eligible daughters asked him to dinner 
that night.

He says he has no plans for expending 
his money. His brother has a family, 
and can find many excellent methods of 
disposing of it. Gespeler confesses he is 
embarrassed by xvealth such as he had 
never dreamed of.

Persevere in whatexrer calling you 
adopt. Yoip progress may be slow, and 
your result^ seemingly meagre ; but that, 
is no reason for growing fainthearted. 
Remember Jiow the little brook persist
ently Avinds its way to the rixer, and 
the riA'er to the ocean—both reach their 
destination.

Success is a fine thing, but it won’t
always stand a rigid investigation.

“The finest action is the better for a 
piece of purple,” says Robert Louis Stev
enson in one of his essays; and he goes 
on to commend the fact that the old ad
mirals were not ashamed to do^ their 
great things in a great way. Nothing 
could be finer, for example, than the 
fashion in which Admiral Duncan clung 
to his post off the Texel. blockading the 
whole Dutch fleet with Ins single ship, 
when his own squadron had mutinied and 
left him. If the Dutch ships came out, 
Duncan knexxr his flagship would be sunk, 
and he explained with Scottish exacti
tude to one of his officers: “I have 
taken the depth of the water, and Avhen 
the Venerable goes down my flag will 
still fly.” Duncan’s resolve was an ob
stinate and as dauntless ns that of any 
sea dog AA'ho ex-er harried Spaniards un
der Drake. There is. indeed, a touch of 
Viking fierceness about, it: and yet, as 
Stevenson notes, the speaker of these 
gallant words was “ a Scotch member or 
Parliament with a smattering of the 
classics, a cocked hat of great size, and 
flannel underclothing.” The most mem
o-able sea duel ever fought Avas that be
tween the Shannon and Chesapeake. But 
when the American ship came out to 
fight, with flags gleaming from peak 
and topmasts, a flame of gaudy colors, 
the Shannon flew a sea-bleached and 
solitary ensign from her peak. “Mavn t 
we have three ensigns, sir. as she has? 
remonstrated one discontented Jack. 
“No," said Broke, “we have always been 
an unassuming ship;” and the very sim
plicity of his words furnishes a “piece 
of purple” as splendid as that of the 
deeds that followed them.

Perhaps bevond any sea battle knoAvn 
to history Trafalgar is memorable lor 
the streak of purple which, so to speak, 
runs through it; and certainly the 
matchless hold Nelson has on the com
mon imagination is due to the heroic 
look lie stamped on the jm-at actions 
of his, life. It is the "Neison tourii! 
In look and stature, indeed, he mocked 
all the ordinary signs of greatness. What 
contract in personal appearance could be 
more dramatic than that offered by 
Hnrdv. with the square shoulders and 
the massive figure of a life guardsman, 
walking to and fro on the V ictory s 
quarter deck, with the smoke and thun
der of Trafalgar filling the whole land
scape. and beside him Nelson, a little 
one-armed figure, which hardly reached 
the shoulder of his huge comrade ? But 
Nelson’s keen look and thin, shot-scarred, 
but fine-drawn, features, through which 
shone a spirit as eager, and generous, and 
daring ns ever dwelt in human body, ex
erted a soil of compelling magic on all 
about him. He carried with hnn an at
mosphere charged with fine elements. He 
thought in large terms. He had a vision 
for the noble side of things, and gave a 
sort of knightly aspect to a.l his ex
ploits. He could plan a battle with the 
ice-cold eagerness of Marlboroug.i s 
brain; but. in the execution "f it he bore 
himself with the fire and chivalry, say, 
of Sidney or of Bayard.

But “the man in the street ' does not 
see or appreciate the fineness of the 
stroke. It is the broad aspect of the 
great fight which delights him. 1 his is 
not u fight alter the fashion of the 
leisurely sea battles of an earlier gen
eration—two great fleets drawn out in 
swaying lines, and slowly adjusting 
themselves, ship to ship, for the battle. 
On the lazy gvound-sAvell. fanned by the 
soft wind.* the Franro-SpanHi ships, a 
double chain of sea giants, picturesquely 
threatening in every link, might well de
light the imagination of an artist. But 
the slow approach of the English ships 
in almost parallel columns—“columns” 
that, in the moment of contact Avith the 
enemy, melted into a eroxvd of three- 
deckers. pushing into the enemy’s line 
with utmost speed—this scene for raapes- 
tv, for daring, for all that can stir the 
imagination, is unsurpassed in history. 
The purple streak in Trafalgar is the 
fashion of the British onfall, the most 
perfect expression of cool daring con
ceivable.

But the Avliole battle, as xvatched from 
Nelson’s standpoint, and judged by the

rt Nelson played in it, is in the loftiest 
It moves Avith the stateliness and 

even Avith the solemnity of n Greek 
drama. Nelson goes into the battle with 
a certainty that it is his last.. “God bless 
you, Blackwood,” lie says.. as he parts 
with his fa\'orite frigate captain. "I shall 
never speak to you again.” He dresses 
himself for dentil as for a feast. He in
sists on avearing his medals. “In honor.’ 
he says. “I have won them, and in honoi 
I will die Avith them." At the moment 
when the fleets are about to close, and 
his Avork as a battle leader is practi
cally finished, he spells out from the 
Victory’s topmast the immortal signal 
which "strikes, so to speak, the keynote 
of the stormy orchestra of the guns just 
about to open. That keynote is the great 
Avord “duty.” and folloxviug it is Nelson’s 
last and most characteristic signal, “En
gage the enemy more closely.” Within 
three hours from the dictation of that 
greatest of all battle signals Nelson xvas 
lying in the gloom of the Victory’s cock
pit a dying man. He had looked his last 
on sea and sky. and on the faces of his 
comrades. The picture of the great sea
man dying at the moment of his proudest 
triumph, Avith the thunders of Trafal 
gar in his ears, is worthy of Greek 
drama.—London Spectator.

part. ’ 
key.

A man avIio lacks moral courage t<. 
face a great evil lias always much tc 
Bay about how impractical other peoplt 
are


