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j f t sYVay r p IQ t h e N e w J e i t t y HlU», o a 
jlic Shore* o r i i a k e l l o p a t c o a R - J o Idea l 
Country H o o » e - D » y « M l D i v e r s i o n s o f 
jt« M:*tre%» and H e r G a e s t v - S h e I .Ikes 
jlu>lc ac i l S U - Cam S a i l a B o a t . 

tt-jlTryst" i s a m n o v r i t b a hidden mean -
. When a certain v e i l - k n o w n actress g a v e 
tLi roi-orter tho o ther day sho s a i d : 
Fri'.oitdown and see what y o u m a k o o M t " 

Occ?oa p a p e r t h e first word s e e m e d t o s u e -
c ^ t a transformation, a n d a s m i l e from t h e 
little ladyherse l fgreeted t h o t i t i l f u i z i o l l ' 
izz an 1 tho exc lamat ion: 

-Lotta:** 
Attol Tryst i s tho c u m m e r h o m o o t Miss 

T>otti Oral*.re-\ I t i s way u p in t h o N o v Jer-
gey hi" 5 o n t h o ahoros o t L a k e Hopatcong. 
Aboto it. a s i t s tands midway ot t h o s lope t o 
the lake stretch t h e wel l -kept l a w n s ot t h o 
Hotel Breslln. It w a s tho Brosl ln stag© which 
Strriel tho reporter from Mount Arlington 

wholo th ing s o irresistibly that you llnd your-
self ocliolac. as it wore. her labial express ions 
until your lrroslstltdo laughter a t tho close, to 
which Lou a herself joins, s h o Is fascinating, 
too. bevnuso sbo makes such l ightning 
changes from grave- t o gay and l a c k again. 
Mio i s not entirely g iven <>Ter to laughter, but 
h a s common sonsa and judgmont to balanco 
her mirth. 

" T h i s i s our library." said Mra. Crabtreo In 
reaponso to a question concerning tho h o u s e 
"You may not think that t h e h o u s e i s w r y 
largo, but thero aro e ighteen rooms, wide 
porches outsiuo. aud cel lars underneath. I 
planned it all. even to tho wino cellar." 

" Thero Isn't an vthing in tho wino cellar now. 
is there, mother':" asked Lotto. laughingly. 

"Yes . there's s o m e claret that came t h e 
other day." 

Well, it doesn't make very much difference 

1/>TTA. 
station up through t h e s»e»t-«»sel,««!?'Wooda 
and at last s w e e t around w i t h a flourish u n -
der the porte cochere ot Attol T r y s t 

Tne house w a s i o n s and. cabled. Massive 
foundations ot gray atone w e r e surmounted 
t y shingled wal l s o t t h a t deep red. t o n e s o 
agreeable a s a feature i n a country landscape. 
At each end t h e beg inn ings ot wide veran-

das, which extend around three s ides ot t h e 
house, could he seen. T h e porch, reaching 
from tho porte eochero t o the entrance, w a s 
itself no smal l affair; Chairs were scattered 
about i i . and t h e snowy c loth ot a smal l t e a 
table fluttered i n t h e b r e e z e . . 

The wide doors, i n o ld Dutch fashion, s w u n g 
In separate sect ions , s o t h a t t h e lower ha lves 
were closed whi l e t h e upper o n e s were open. 

As the s tage drew up. t h e neates t ot maids 
appeared a t t h e entrance. She ran out and 
opened the s tage door, n o t wai t ing for t h e v i s -
itor to clamber o u t a n d cross t h o porch. I t 
was a l itt le th ing, perhaps, but a creat many 
more just such little t h i n g s m a k e a day a t t h e 
Tryst one t o b e remembered w i t h pleasure. 

Tho house was cool a n d dim. Tho maid led 
the way through tho quaint reception hall t o 
the library: for in the wholo house , with i ts 
eighteen rooms, there i s n o parlor. Perhaps 
n o better cluo to tho ta5*3s and habits o t i ts oc-
cupants could bo given. There w a s the recep-
t ion hall , which seemed merely a sort of 
**cro33 roads" to other parts o t tho h o u s e : 
thero was tho library, and the music room, and 
tho dining room: tho click of balls from tho bil-
liard room came from t h e other end of tho 
house, and then thero w a s a sitting room up 
stairs: but no Pharisaical parlor.asserting with 
prim superiority that i t i s thankful i t is not as 
other rooms are . i s t o b o found i n tho wholo 
domain of AUol Tryst. 

The library w a s full of quaint Oriental things, 
vases, draperies, and ivory carvings. Tho fur-
niture of mahogany and tho walls ot dull bluo 
were cool a n d rcstfuL Books were piled on tho 
tables and shelves , soft r u g s lay o n the po'-

kind ot wine from another.' 
" A r e you fond o t books 1" asked t h e re-

porter. 
"Yes . but I cars more for m u s i c Don't you 

want t o s e o o u r » m u s i o room?" s h e asked a s 
6he l ed t h e .way through t h o reception hall 
into a large corner room facing tho lake. 
Hero stood tho piano, a n upright, with a can-
delabrum a t either side. A deep, soft lounge 
was piled with sofa pil lows, and a mandolin 
was lying i n o n e corner o t it. A gui tar w a s 
propped asa lnst a rack full ot music , and a 
banjo stood on i t s tn-ad by tho piano. A s i n 
every room in the house, there w a s a n open 
fireplace. Tho Oriental tono w a s prominent 
in'the furnishing, and a wonderful Japanese 
screen, picked u p abroad, s tood in the o p e n 
doorway leading to the d in ing room. 

"Are you a musician yourself. Miss Lotta?'* 
, " I ? O b . n o l 1 play aU t h e se th ings a little. 
I t i s a n adyantage t o be able t o introduco 
somo muslo into a r lay . but I go t my chief 
pleasure out ot hearing others . I went t o hear 
Padcrewskl often. I t s e e m s t o m e h e h a s the 
perfection ot touch. Others may have a 
greater technique, but they lack t h e quality ot 
h i s t o u e c . D o you understand what I m e a n ? 

"What composers d o I l ike bes t? Oh. 
Beethoven and Wagner. I don't say i t t o be 
fashionable, either. I mean it . T h e y st ir me . 
They aro grand. I love them." 

When she particularly fee ls what s h o saya 
Lotta speaks in a deep tone and In llttlo, short 
sentences . She nods her head and shuts her 
l ips t ightly together. But s h e apparently does 
nut care to talk muchot herself, tor sho a lways 
l i fts her head suddenly and leads t h e conver-
sat ion into other channels . 

" N o w . what d o you th ink o t our d in ing 
room r" s h e asked, pushing the screen aBlde. 

Tho dining room w a s " a d e a r . " a n d t h e r e -
porter hastened to say so. I t w a s a large room, 
wi th a great carved sidoboard of French oak 
and the quaintest Dutch ilrcplaco with a man-
te l liko the gable end of a house- Tho eaves, a s 
thoy might bo called, had projections all tho 
w a y to the peak ot tho roof, and on each ot 
theso w a s placed a teapot, forming a very 
nntniiailnnnMlInn Th.» ctila r>f tho room to-
ward tho lako curved out in a great swell with 
wido windows. Soft whito musl in curtains 
blow in and out of those windows and mado a 
flutter all about Lott.Ys head a s sho enseonced 
herself o n tho cushioned s e a t wh ich ran tho 
length of tho room. 

From tho dining room o n e could step out o n 
tho wido veranda, from which flights of s teps 
led down to Lot la's own pier. Next camo a visit 
t a the- MiKard room. where a voumr man in 
whi te flannel and a bright girl in a yachting 
suit wero playing pooh Tho room i s finished 
entirely i n whito oak. with a heavy-timbered 
ceiling. A leather-cushioned bench surrounds 
the room, except whoro tho stono fireplace and 
chimney are. Outsido wero hammocks and 
steamer chairs. Inside a l o n g passago way led 
back to tho reception hall, which seemed to bo 
tho Komo toward which all roads led. 

" I ' m very fond of pooL" said tho actress , a s 
sho watched tho others play. " A n d I had 
Buch hard luck th i s morning. I w a s way be-
hind, and I got so excited and so warm. Novor 
mind. Better luck next t ime I" a n d she walked 
oil to the library onco more. 

"How do you spend your t imo h e r e V asked 
tho reporter. 
• "Spend my t ime?" echoed Lotta. "Oh. dear 
m e ! I don't know. We have breakfast before 
8 o'clock, and after that I spend tho mornlne 
i n g o i n g up stairs and down s ta irs .running 
out t o tack up somo v ines . an'J then u p s t a i r s 
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shed floors, and a tempting o ld French escri-
toire stood in a corner by a window overlooking 
the lake. Japanese portieres a t tho door swung 
back and forth in tho draught a n d answered, 
with a faint clicking, tho sounds from tho bil-
liard room down tho hall. 

Then there w a s a l ight s t ep o n tho stairs, a 
Petite fleare appeared on t h e landing, and a 
noiaent later Lotta herself, bright and win-
ning and cordial, parted t h e s w i n g i n g por-
ti?-resand «mi!e i in welcome. Few. Indeed. 
• r e t h e t c e p ' . c r h o will c c c i t o t s told that 
l>er hair i s reddish brown, w i th a decided 
leaning to tho first color: that her e yes 
aro bright a n ! brown: -that her month Is 
*uggest i \oot smiles, with the lower U P ever a 
trifle receding, as it in readiness for laughter: 
and that her figure i s that of a girl of 10. only 
more rounded. Sho was Crossed In a soft 
lavender an I whito silk, a trifle oren a t t h e 
neck, and with a slight train. 
s eem morel 'ko 

abounding at ten-
'*»r prove 
tho mis-

hit so. as any guest 

oren 
which mado her 

a woman than or.e who has 
•eon her only on the s'.aso can i Mure her. 

Atsome houses, a'tsl !!:<•» 

fal«epr>T!..-.ya* x„Xh« r . , .- ,n. t , .4 „ f 
tress. In At: lTr>>t it i» 
o fLot ta 'a t s sure U.t'rM li . j- „,0;;; 
• v e n more pelllo than M i n . a i w a r . - h c w 
eo-n.nr.d from her t h e r - ; -:t<r gleaned n ~ ,„j 
d e a l o f information wh;.ji :t,.* * : r .v . i .M ,'ir 
w a s l o o mod . - t t o w i u \ M r - * MHV<H< I .«.-
ever, claims th*> credit «.f b.ni: _• i : v : , : •-.«.; 
f irnK«h<vlthelivi.*»al thelaVo. H v .-.'.• ;;,«?,£ 
r.ni«bM wlK-n \ o u a f!r>t cr.ler^I I t M s y . w 
«c>v Mrft.lraMrccr-.a»an n\vr>; >n f. rsVu,••* 
t:ir»tl<H>k"row''nnd glaring I»T. 1 fox! ;-!•!«£• 
by r ^ o n of tht-ir N-.tlov« t i l t .-.?,! \\rS\n 
» n >*hni\v«. Conv-p:er.tly tho le-tdm.: sV.-.icr.i 
i f the h<).i«e Is its a;r. .f«.;nrort: it i - luxi . r i , ,n 
comforf.f<> be ^^;r••. in t . a s f.i idbefore.thb 
•» -'<*»ical clemer.t i>r,ot therv*. 

l oa l ike it horo. rio y.r.: •*• Mid T.olfa In ro-
• > n * e i o thercrortfr"5es^rc»«i«n of t*:\*, 
Tv::or* " \ Y e do. Wo d n't lu<. the c » r . 
t v ! , r ftr„\ j . Talk of civiHr^ti^n leirnr 
Tojr.I in tn<> r l t lcs ! Thoy nrcln>rrli.-I-\ with 
t»»r$-on.j walls an I v a v e n e n t s onddcatcn-
I tgn l>es. .Tu«.tli?.t^n." 

M.«h.-Mnp her finger nr.d ^o;Vcd her hc.vl 
j n o-i?«.idi»tn that charming rnshif-n fam.li.ir 
i • :h>.rt v h > have s"on bt̂ r on ttio *ta^.>. 
?;if.i° v ** 'ho.'lick -d tho por:Kro.«. the *t>nrA 
«-' ».'\ liliard balls, a girl's taint iauahter 
I. v.,'h,-.t.;^r lc l>w.ar.d tho tust i^or i e u c s 
" " i d . , th.^ wir .dow-:hat was all. Lotta drew 
•UV^1 i»teath. 
. I: >^m«<ik« 1 arbarism. thr> cif r li 
« c.-.i i/.«<i." T?,.-n. with a s u M c n 
••̂ ••1 s-nfousnPM to laughter, sho M M : 
^..»a w» c,> f..;.̂  x,-, town from tho».'omtry 
? , ? ' - : " x T l wilk wagon ilown th.i Mroot :ntho 
*••:;. .̂u:g we think it's running away." 
I , U J » ' ^ r o j s l b i e to de.s-rlbo the way f.oila 
R1..M . r , > t n o j e w h o have seen her 
J « * l ».cr InlroltaMo gestures, her 
»:v<> eve. an.l h«r « " 
•»wo can La given by 

,\ This 
chance 

Why. 

and down stairs again . - -When we first came 
down I spend a week in carrying th ings back 
and forth. I s e e something in the library. I 
think I would l ike it better u p in the s i t t ing 
room. Up it goes . Something in tho s i t t ing 
room I fancy ought to be down in t h e musio 
room. I bring i t That i s t h e way I spend m y 
first week. Alter that I begin outside. I c o t 
a hammer and tacks and try t o make the v ines 
h a n g on the tacks without ty ing them. Now. 
y o u know, v ines won't do it . So I spend a 
great deal of t ime that way. 

"Why don't I g e t t h e thread? I don't 
know where i t i s . I d o n o t l ike t o sow. 
I will not sew. I would rather d o any-
th ing else . Consequently I don't know 
where th« thread IF. Wolt. s f tcr I g e t tired 
driving tacks and coax ing tho vines . I 
come in and play pool perhaps. Or w o h&vo 
a picnic, or a fishing party, c r some l itt le e x -
cursion oa t h e lake. I have a s team launch 
which i s known by my.own n a m e because I a m 
s o fond of it. tho launch I mean, not my namol 
I havo a rowboat and sai lboat also, s o wo are 
well provided nautically. 

" Can yon manage yonr boat?" 
" I can steer, can't I. mother 7 ' asked Lotto, 

with her merriest laugh. " Y o n see . tho la s t 
t ime w o wero out w e went to call on s o m e 
friends across the lake. As w e camo away I 
was s o busy looking back a t a very a m u s i n g 
performance o t one o t the young men that I 
promptly ran tho boat u n a rock. Mother i s 
timid, any way. and s h e los t a l l confidence in 
me. l a m hardly s o bad a s m y brother, how-
ever. *"" I know ovary rock In tho lako" he will 
remark. loftily. Just then, b u m p ! w» will go . 
* There's one nowl ' he a lways says , calmly. 

" I have not been able to row on account of 
my il lness, but am go ing to learn. ., 

" Are you go ing back on t h e s t a g e soon r" w 

" I hardly know. Every day I rccoive let ters 
from people who want to join m y company, 
but I shall not m a k e tho mlstako aga in o t 
a c t i n s beroro I am perfectly .well and strong. 
I thought for a whlio that I needed to g o back 
o n t h e s t a g o : t h a t I w a s homesick for it. and 
imagined that t o bo tho reason why I was s o 
depressed. I tried it, howersr . and found that 
I w a s wrong." 

"And aro you nothomoslc'c for i t again?' ' 
" N o t a particle. In fact . i t s eems liko a 

dream to mo that I w a s over on tho stage ." 
" By tho way.Miss Lot t a. how did you happen 

t o become an actress r" 
" l e a n tel l you that ."sa id 3lr«. Crabtree. 

" S h e was only e ight years old whon sho was 
tho star of a company. She had sung at an 
amateur e n t e r t a i n m e n t — " 

" Sang * Thou Art Gone from My Case . '" In-
terjected Iiotta. rolling her eyes in fun. 

"Sho danco-l a little, t o o : and a g e n t l i m a n 
Who saw her thought s h o had talent." 

"Heaven knows why 1" exclaimed Lotta. 
" H o a s k e d m y consent t o put her on t h e 

s tage . I was to bo allowed to select a play and 
— ._ «A . .«.»m^.T\t . J i . i . r i l i r ivc f r»!<.t;.*.'t Oilfr 
' T h e Loan o f a Lover.' and i t w a s as' Vcrfnwfo 
that Lotta first appeared as an actress. That 
was in retaluma. Cab. and s h o was a success 
from tho first night*' , ^ , 

" What kind of A chi ld h a d s h o beon? * 
"Alwnvs very q u i e t Sho did not caro for 

dolls, but always had apenc i l in herhand mak-
i n c pictures. J*h>> had only onodolL I brought 
that to her and told hor how s h o m u s t lovo it 
n n d t a k o c a r o o f It a s if sho wero Its little 
mother. Sho held Jt a few minutes , then 
put it on the table. *She laid It sp near the 
r d g o t h « t tho poor dolly fell off and broke Its 
head. Sho never t o n c h e l n doll after t h a t 
She wa* tho most polite chi ld I over *aw." 
went on Mrs. Crabtree. with gcnulno motherly 
I ride- " A great deal more polite than sho Is 
now. I tell her." sho added, a t which Lotta 

" H o w ' d i d you endure t h o s train of ia to 
hours r" . . . . „ 

"Mother put mo to bed every afternoon." 
s a i l tho llttlo actress , "and I'*o never recov-
ered from tho h A t i t I keop the earliest hours 
y . u over dreamed «>f. T i m e and t ime aga in . 
l e c t i o come t«» se<* m e In tho evening:at half-
j a s t s or it o'clock, and where do you think I 
nm* In bed! I must lell >ou what a tunny 
t imo w* b a l wh<»n Ilosina Yokes carr.«» down t o 
»ta\ v.iUime. Ilosa l ikes to Sit u p t i l l a b j u t I 
A. M. .ii; 1 get up at noon. T:>en Mie Is up r.r.d 
drc '«c l fcr tho day, whereas I g<> t o bed 
early, c e t u p c a r l r and Mo down and s leep In 
theattctr.o n. Thocons-'dtencrt w a s that sho 
*.-.-»« b^ro several week* and w o never s a w 
tachotl-.rr except In thoovenine . . 
„, T«:it that i< tho p r i n c i p l e d lire hero a! 
Tr>>?. YV< 
XV 
T 
nmxHcai Japaneee'crone »>f a do£ch different 
b>m\s wash ing In tho'hall. . . . 

it w.-i-ag.-iy, informal meal. w«-U served by 
t;.j- trim n ,,i i ,and br igh lcno l by tho wit and 
\lU:<:t>. * t!:.>h'>«-tCS5. 

• " We a re almost tho Chri*t.>pherO>lumbusr.f 
tJii^il, . -<%•• she said, "and w e aro so glad you 
j k o i ! . N ti-rt the water, dust enough In n in 
it l" makoyoiir checks ro^F if you vr.ly May 
l,\»JS.«'"»"gli." 

.r''•!» i^ Now Jerjoy: how about rr.os-qnit >i^»' 
" Wl,v. j,,v ,]^rV .sal.l T/-!ta. with a T-atr.>-

r.i2inga:r. v*wo«,rTer$.3towarafor every nv.'S-
q' i ; tooait : ire lhere ." 

" i v a l - . r n I i \ e V 

a Morrlstown mosquito, for instance: it has an 
- - * • »— I'.ir _ . - - • n- r n -for, f.̂ .... Hit. n^tlva 
•uui i ' i ) 'inivivuk u*prcs3£03 ircm 123 samv-. 

Lotta is a s ready to lauxh at her o w n e x -
penso as at anything else. Sho interrupted her-
self to nivak to tho maid behind her. 

" I will tako a lit:le moro tee f." she said. 
Tho particular kind cf meat whieli Lotta had 

been enjoying was juicy spring lamb. s*> every-
body lauxhed when tho young womau who had 
been playing pool said boldly: 

" D >n't tako t>oet. l/>tta. Try somo lamb. , 
" I s it Iamb?"uskod tho hostes*. joining, with 

utter nonchalance, in tho laugh. "You see 
what a gourmand I am. i confess. I am uo 
epicure. But whatever it is. I liked it." sho 
said, with a sort of confidential candor. I h o 
sentin>ent was acceded t o by ali present; for 
the luncheon was a dainty and appetizing one. 

T h e conversation drifted to other sura-tuers. 
and Lotta began teHim: of a visit t o Manhasset 

" I wasn't used to travelling with any re-
sponsibility." s h e said, " s o 1 never thought to 
havo our trunks sent down t o tho steamer. 
Jus t a s wo were a b o u t t o leave I discovered 
m y oversight. Then there wa* a creat excite-
m e n t Men went flying up the hiiL In a f«w 
minutes they came carrying trunks out of the 
front door, trunks out ot tho back door, and 
trunk* out ot the s ide door. They ran down 
t h e hill, get t ing black In t h e faco a t every 
s tep . I inspected the trunks and found 
several I did not own. and did not 
find s o m o which belonged t o me. 
Back went the m e n and *tho other 
woman's* trunks. Finally, we adjusted 
t h e difficulty and t h e s teamer started. We 
had lunch on deck, and I soon became con-
sc ious of a young girl s tat lug fixedly at me. I 
finished m y lunch. Then I took t h e knife, 
looked wildly at i t and threw it overboard I 
treated tho fork the s a m o w a v . and sent the 
Plato after tho knife and fork. You should 
have 6eeu that gir l ! She thought I was crazy. 
And t h e u - I h a d t o p a T for t h e things," sa id 
Lotto, a s suming a sudden regretful air. 

After luncheon Mrs. Crabtree called the re-
porter's attention to two really charming oil 
painting:* hanging in opposito corners of tho 
dining room. They wero small, but full ot real 
merit. I t seems tliat Lotta i s a sort of univer-
sal genius, for thoy wero from her brush, and i t 
appears that in our gain ot a n actress w e have 
lust a painter. I t is. a s ry tore remarked, diffi-
cul t t o g e t Lotta t o talk much about herself. 
But sho loves painting, and w a s evidently grati-
fied by tho praise her pictures won. 

* See th i s ouer * s h e said, pointing to a stuuy 
ot a man's head. " I ' v e been told i t i s really 
good. I a m queer about painting. I cannot 
work without a sort ot inspiration. One day. 
down here, the Impulse seized me. I went up 
stairs for my paints: this friend, viho was visit-
ing u s at tho t ime, sat for me. and in a little 
white I had made this study. 1 couldn't havo 
dono it without the inspiration." 

Tho staircase i s l i shted by stained g lass 
windows and tho walls h u n g with original 
drawings by Carl Brenner, which wero g iven 
t o Lotta by tho ar t i s t Over the dininsr room 
i s Lotta'a own apartment. T h e long swell , 
wi th i ts daintily curtained windows, h a s a n 
upholstered 6eat tho wholo length. Hero 
s tands the escritoire, with a l l tho si lver a c -
etwgtorie* for writine. On the top ot it i s a 
large doll, the second one owned by i ts mis -
tress . I t i s dressed exact ly a s Lotta herself 
dresses for the part ot Musette, her favorite 
character. YYhen tho aetress end her guosta 
take tho launch and g o cal l ing down the lake. 
Musette Is perched on tho bow and holds a 
r late ot visit ing cards. , 

Near tho escritoire stands a dainty French 
dressing table, and built into tho wall beside i t 
i s a cabinet containing somo of tho many 
th ings which havo been presented t o Lotta by 
hor admirers. Tho bed. a heavy brass one. lias 
a canopy and valence of brocaded pink satin. 
On tho mantel above the open grate aro many 
other gifts. In fact, these are everywhere 
through the house. Somo ot tho donors site 
h a s never 6ceu. Some ot them send a remein-
branco every Christmas, and all touch a very 
tender chord in.tho heart of tho actress. 

"Aro you interested in charity"r" nsked tho 
reporter, and tho answer w a s a chart.-tcnsU-
caliy modest one. . . . 

" Mostly in the charity of helping others t o 
he lp themselves ." said Lotta. 

Sho did not g ive any hint ot tho forty news-
boys in New Orleans whom s h e annually 
clothed from head to f o o t nor ot tho many 
ether acts quite a s benevolent which are 
placed to her credit by thoso who know. 

Out tn the hall was a n old-fashioned table, 
with tho bedroom candles on i t Opposite 
Lotta'a door was the s i t t ing room, formerly 
t h e apartment reserved for Mrs. Crabtree's 
twin sister. Th i s i s l ight and airy, and h a s a 
card table In tho centre. On being pressed a s 
t o how s h e occupies herself. Lotta said, tri-
umphantly: 

"Somet imes I s i t down and trim a h a t " 
" B u t I thought you nover sewed?** 
" I don ' t I m s t Din the m together." 
T h u s one more accempusnment w a s re -

vea led a s boloneing t o t h e long list possessed 
by this gifted llttlo woman, lteally. i t would 
have been harrowing, but she was so modust 
and unconscious that o n e forgave h e r h e r t o o 
gr*at share of talents. -

"Have yon any hygienlo fads?"-we asked. 
"No. only t o consider m y health oven above 

mv pleasure, and to forswear worry." 
" Where havo youfooadyourmost enthusias-

t ic audiences?" , . . . . . 
"Well. IVo been fortunate in being enthu-

siastically received everywhere. London i s 
tho only city outsido of America where I havo 
p layed I think that I attract women more than 
men. but I havo a good many friends, both m a s -
culine and feminine." 

Ju6t then tho hotel s tago put in its unwelcome 
appearance. A hasty good-by was said, tho 
stage rolled off. tho occupants of Attol Tryst 
called gaily "Como again V* a n d tho day wi th 
Lotta v a s all too quickly ended. 

SOME CAFAYS IN PARIS. 
ZOVSGISG VLACK8 O F TUB T.AT1S 

QUABTEB AS'D 2BBBOVLEVABtK 

A n EfcotUt—The Invasloa. o r I l e e r and B e . 
mocracy — F a o o u * Survivor* from A n -
o t h e r T ime o f Other Moaners c o 2 I d e a s . 

I . 
FABXS. May lfA—Bobert Louis S t evec -on . In 

tho person ot Loudon Dodd. after years o t 
res idence and a perfect knowlcdgo o t t h e lan-
g u a g e , called himself only " the amateur P a -
risian." But b o lived on tho south s i d o o ! t h e 
Se ine i n older Paris. There t h e life i s diffi-
c u l t I Q tho Latin quarter even s tudent s find 
there are other qualifications bes ides mero 
res idence essential t o tho enjoyment of what 

either beer or food. Essent ia l ly . i t Is a placo I white and faded gilt facade, which almost alone 
for conversation, for readtne a n d / 'ame* a I maintains o n tho mouern boulevard, all sein-
place warm and b r i g h t where the tadios of a 
family and ladles without family are u s we l -
e e m e as the men. I t requires n o great con-
sum ption of refrashments. Cafe m e a n s coffee, 
and tho true drinks ot a caf' are not diss imi-
lar from cofloo—hot spiced wino in winter, 
i ces and cool ing drinks in summer , l iqueurs, 
cognac, and sweet after-dinner wines , l ike 
Malaga. Marsala, port, a n d sherry, with c a k e s 
and biscuits . I n a word, tho primitive cats 
faro in tho g o o d . o ld Paris which some 
peopledeclare they remember, w a s such l ight 
refreshment a s would be t a k en in nice fami-
l i e s between dinner a n d bed t ime. I t i s 
strange enough, therefore, that a m o n g al l t h e 
notablo Boulevard caf .fs of t h o pres«nt day. 
truth compels ono t o beg in wi th the output ot 

remains ot the Vie d e B o h e m a o t Henr i MQr-
g e r and his friends. You cannot even e a t er Into 
t b e de l ights o t t h e CahS Francois Premier u n -
l e s s y o u are a little i n touch wi th t h e deni-
zens . Yet i t i s one of t h e largest cafe's over 
here, with over a thousand s tudents pass ing 
i n and out of i t in a s ingle dar. 

T h e Cafe" Francois Premier i s s i tuated on t h e 
Boulevard Saint-Michael, the " Boul*-Mlch.'" 
a s they cal l i t and i s a l so a resort o t poets . 
Of t h e s e there are a s many kinds a s there aro 
painters -decadents . Parnassians, symbol is ts . 

and others t o spare. Tho groat m a n ot the m 
a l l i sPaulYer la ine . a lways impecunious, a l -
w a y s admired, old. lame, broken In health, 
n o w roaring l ike Silonus. now mourning l ike a 
p e n i t e n t After h im thero i s a wholo train ot 
lessor l ights , among them Jean Morons- Ho i s a 
Greek from Epirus. whoso superb confidence 
In himself and a really wonderful e a r for t h e 
sound and rhythm of French verso havo g iven 
h i m a surprising ascendancy over t h e dilet-
tante youth ot tho place. H i s moustacho i s 
waxod hack, a singlo g l a s s Is In h i s eye. H e 
walks a lone with the sombre face o t some bird 
o t prey, knowing that every ono i s looking a t 
h i m . b u t too disdainful t o tako notice ot i t 
From the waiter h e orders r u m a n d water. 

" Only Yerlalno and I bake this refreshment," 
h e explains. And. removing o n e of h i s g loves , 
h o broods with admixing e y e over h is fine 

a Bavarian brewery, which s e r v e s rich, a n d 
heavy food. 

T h e Taverne P o u s s o t o n t h o Boulevard d e s 
Ital iens. Is in tho heyday ot i t s s u c c e s s : loud, 
busy, bright wi th electric lamp•> and with gay -
colored panels on i t s walls , os tentat ious e x -
pense in every decoration, i t i s i l lustrative ot 
t h e modern spirit coming over Paris. T h o u g h 
i ts prices aro high enough. It h a s t h e humble 
Frankfort sausago o n i t s card, and s a u e r k r a u t 
too. It &l*o serves a special s ty le o t o n i o n s o u o 
and s teaming crabs, sh ining , red. a n d juicy. 
Tho crabs aro served about m i d n i g h t 

To cue tabls c c ~ c c — P^rty of four, sn*l •be* 
come wi th observation. Tho leader i s a bald-
headed banker, wi th a twitching face, whito 
and waxy. Tho youngest lady i s beautiful, 
young, with a brilliant faco and red-gold hair: 
sho i s a n actress, and tho other i s her watch-
dog. Tho fourth i s a n elegant youth. 

" I should like ono of those machines with 
pheasant and truffles—tnoso round things , you 
know?" explains the blonde. 

** I wil l have a beefsteak, th ick and under-
done." tho banker growls. 

tillatiiig with electricity. ib" pim**H',Uvo? 
gone age. I t w a s founded i n lstXL In "that 
year a n Italian. Yoluni. came in hi* wooden 
shoes to Paris and established a n ice-cream 
bhoy on this sx>ot Four years afterward, fear-

ing the concern would not succeed, h e unload-
e d it on his friend TortonL Tortonl prospered. 
Tho great world came to him and stayed. Tho 
c a f e b e e a m e a rendezvous for tho Generals and 
Marshals of tho ilrst omi>ire. Tho legend even 
will have it that at the beginning ot ouch new 
campaign theso gentlemen would take a part-
ing g lass there, under tho gazo of au outhusi-
nstic crowd, and that they wore called for by 
tho post chaises; which awaited iu tho Buo 
Taitbout to tako them on to victory. 

From generation to generation Tortoni's 
vogue h a s continued, perhaps because t h e 
place i s a email one. perhaps because t h e 
prices have a lways been abominably dear. 
Long a g o it became a rendezvous of literature, 
and up to a recent date tho "Ave o'clock" o t 
t h e chroniclers presented t o curious passer* 
by. day after day. t h e s a m e wel l -known and 
well-beloved faces. To-day Tortoni's Is fading 
and a lmos t finished except In name. Old 
cl ients st i l l remain to It. among them, a lways 
easi ly first. Aurellen Scholl. t h e feull leton-
late, w h o i s cal led " t h e last of t h o boulevar-
d l e r * " As ho s i t s with impassive and rai l ing 
countenance, h i s s ing le g l a s s g lued t o h i s 
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NEFARIOUS DOQ CATCHERS. 
now A SPUSKY rousa iroxjy xirica 

S.irEU MUfVET XEirFOVSDLASMK 

flTO-^ r f f r 

AQA1XST TASDAZ ADTBBTISIXG. 

act. a ad 
expres-

infectious laughter, a 
MtylDg that sho docs all 

"Hut that i< tho p r i n c i p l e d life hero a! AUol 
ry.-t. \Y<- v. ant every <>n» to do a s bo plca.-'o-s. 
>;• li\o j-imT ly ami without a n y lab^rato ruY.-1. 
H'-IOi<I! . . -hrchl . t l l now."* shecxe la imodn« 

'Yes, . i •alive: Ar. n't y..u inipo.«':d upon by l^Ing 
the carcasses imiKirtcil frum so:no 

offered 
less furtu-the e n c a s e s imported from so 

nnro>pf.t?" 
"N ..ir.dcod:" was the p-ornftd reply. "Why. 

wo could recognize tho diffcrenco ot once, Tako 

Great Br i ta in ' s Soc ie ty t o D e a l With, t h e 
OSTeaslve F o s t e r and Paint-pot V a n . 

A determined attack o n what i s defined a s 
t h e "advert is ing horror" h a s begun in Great 
Britain under tho leadership ot many peoplo 
of eminent art i s t ic literary, or social repute. 
William Black. Yv*. E . H. Lecky. Alfred Austin. 
A. Waterhouse, W. W. Hunter, and W. H. 
Flower being especially prominent i n the 
matter. A society h a s been formed, whoso 
members are to work Individually and. co -
operatively to combat and chock vho evil of d i s -
figuring advertisements, t h e end being " tho 
protecting and promoting ot tho picturesque 
simplicity ot rural and river scenes , and tho 
dignity and propriety o t c r large towns." 
Tho society's a i m s are not ex travagant I t 
chiefly advocates a sort ot local option in tho 
matter of ugly posters. N o person juiniuu t h e 
society Is committed t o every featuro of tho 
general scheme, h u t al l aro t o work tocether 
to promote general lovel iness and to conserve 
tho beauties of nature and a r t 

Tho disfiguring effect of certain forms ot 
advertising, and tho rapid crowth ot t h e evil, 
have been much discussed in British newspa-
pers of late. Tho patent medicine advertise-
ment fiend h a s be'eomo a nes t throughout tho 
land, and tho meadows, cliffs* dales , and river 
banks ot England, t h e rocky g l ens and hil l-
s ides of Scotland and Wales, and even tho 
lako s i d e s of Ireland, aro bcplastercd with 
horriblo prints and daubs and worded 
announcement* of medic ines and mustards. 
corn plasters and corsets . Scenery the m o s t 
famous and romantic i s mado an eyesore and 
a heartacho by disfiguring advertisements . 
America Is familiar with th i s sort of thing, and 
Illustration of tho evil for which a remedy i s 
sought Is needless . , . . _ , , 

T h e aodctv recognizes tho wido range o t 
legit imateadvortlMng. and. i t does not seek 
the abolition of tho pictorial poster: rather be-
lieve? that in i ts place i t i s an excellent nn I 
not unlovely thing. I t »eoks to a to l i sh tho 
otr .v ious posters and paintings, and I T edu-
cato tho public mind to abhor t h e m : but espe-
• l i l ly i t«-ceksto prcsorvo natural and archi-
tectural beauties, t o keen pill placards from 
St. Paul's dome, and floating signboards from 
Loch Lomond. , . . . . . 

Its programme Is t o seenro legislation con-
ferring on local representative h o l i e s e l e c t ivo 
control over all forms of t aintcd or print** j an-
nouncements visible from tho thuroughf.ircs 
or public places, and direct ing them to frame 
reasonable regulations, relief to bo obtatnablo 
on complaint ot aggrieved t * r s o nx " I t l s f m -
pcsslh'e." say the promoters, "to lay down 
beforehand a-.yhard-and-fast rule ns t o l h e 
degree of prohibition. B u t r.o doubt. It would 
|.oc.a«»vin many localities to s e c u t e n v c t o o n 
sky s igns, advertisement* on chimneys and 
lowers anil p v a p e t s . boardings nnd boMns ln 
fields, s 'racgling posters and taMets on walls, 
gigantic hoarding*, tho more d u r i n g deface-
ments on town ; ites ©t particular historical or 
archUoMur.il intcr<\<-t. or at picturcsqafc rural 
spots: th«a sort t.f intrusion-* in shor t wh!<*h 
rvon tho!.n «Ii<Y.m judgment prvnouti£e>'>fT«'n-
slve. Tho invasion ot tho country by the de-
face? Is M l by hearty everv one fo b* an out-
rage, and to r.j^-1 i t weuM involve the mini-
mum ot trout lo and the maximum of relief." 

Thes-iohdy willntso endeavor b» secure Iho 
Inrorilon in .all bl l lsgivlng log-Mative authority 
L>rt?;o acquisition «>f land « T construction of 
work". «>f provision* cither pr.-hiVilinc.or.as 
thocn«o may require, subjecting to npproprl-
nto r e f l a t i o n the M M of nny portion «>f the 
fabrics forndverlWng purr* «o*» Further, it is 
considering the t«i<liey«f imp- -sing a s ixcla l tax 
ona l l r s s - t cr sasn forp iv f revenue. 

T h e b ' v o o t t !.««|.» bo t'r.o chief individual 
wea,»en of th-> mvinl era of Iho ftvWy. who 
Will.caeh.'i! hi* own divrel'of*. abstain ns far 
a s possible from using commodith-s whj-»h ho 
personally feels a te advertised in an oflenslvo 
way;or patronizing establish™* nt* which b> 
regards n« cxccitttjnally unsctdpulou.i in a J-
TCrtising display. 

Bec.ansjof Its rea*omblenes*. and moro e.«-

fiecially, iierhap*. from tho char.iv'er «>f i t -
'\a>lir.:i si!jj«>jt( rs. tho j-w-iety l-s r . -v i i iug 

pniohcommcndalien f r m tii.' j-rc.^s nnd sup-
P-rt fr>m the public. It is i. i v r ' • ^'^^ »*» 
qr.ix.-tt.* crusade against ?id\oi1i>ing. but ,a 
fair il;,ht against tlio t».> utilitarian :'.-• •! ar . l 
theViinil.ali«m "It l ie advert iter's agent.*. It 
has ii wide licld. a n d n v v t people Would v.i>h 
that similar Sobrieties should t o c.'tab!i«hed 
nnd do work inotliercountrio.* tlnn<;r--.\t Bri-
tain, not least, p c i l u i ? , iu tho buitv-d btatva. 

whito hand. "Taklsj? everything together.** 
bes .dds. "Yerlainois the oniv French poet ot 
th i s t ime, until yon come t o me." 

"There are hundreds of anecdotes about tho 
vanity of Moreas." a young writer h a s related, 
** I don't a s ser t a s has been said, that h e used 
t o mako h i s entrance t o tho caf& wi th a follow-
ing ot flf ty disciples. Tho number appears to 
m o exaggerated: but I know thero w a s a pe-
riod in m y existence when I followed nun a s a 
pago would h is lord. I still see ourselves en-
tering tho cafe, ho walking upr ight superb, 
looking a t no one. saluting no one. and I be-
hind him liko h i s little dog. Ho planted h im-
self before a glass, where ho.contomplated h im-
self tor long minutes. ;as if in ecstasy. L l i k o 
a n imbecile, remained behind him. plunged tn 
deep meditation, and thinking of nothing, a s 
yon may believe. Then Moreas. proudly twirl-
ing h i s moustache, suddenly remarked in h i s 

"Ton m a y givo m o somo crevcttcs." mur-
m u r s t h e attractive youth. T h e n t h e blende 
begins somo interminablo history: " I s a w 
•lean Bichepin this afternoon, and h o said." Ac. 

Seated a t another tablo i s a y o u n g Ameri-
can from hil ls of Il l inois , whera h e i s wont t o 
tend h i s father's flocks—and bank a c c o u n t 
H e i s a Parisian for a month, and expla ins the 
question of American pork: 

" W h e n I left America pork w a s s e v e n 
cents . That* i s exceptionaL With pork a t 
seven cents all o t u s farmers would bo rich i n 
a f o w y o a r s . We can produce i t a t four cents 
with a profit: that being s o . if t h e European 
tariffs wero removed n o m a n i a Europe could 
a f f o r d t o r a l s o a p l g i " ' 

Tho Tavomo Pousset seats somo 200 peoplo 
a t i ts tablos on tho open sidewalks and perhaps 
300 o n i t s first and sct.«nd floors inside, l td 

-^ » 

e r e . regarding without too much interest tho 
afternoon t ido of the boulevard, h e stands . 
w i t h t l i t card t o which h e remains faithful, 
for a l ife that i s pass ing away from tho mod-
ern Paris which i s building u p tho Taverns 
P o u s s e t and a dozen places l ike it. loud, be -
dizened, absolutely comfortable, and not a 
l itt le democratic. 

I V . 
All theso cafes aro grouped together in a lit— 

tlo s p a c o o l tw o blocks on tho great boulevard. 
In that part which h a s become its congested 
centre. The t ide of tho boulevard i s constantly 
moving wes t : and its most brilliant day life i s 
even now threo full blocks further on. a t tho 
Placo dol'Opera. Iloro tho GaM do la Paix. 
underneath tho Grand UoteL and tho Grand 
Cafe still further w e s t entertain a chio and 
worldly se t of ultra-fashionable caf<5 patrons, 
diluted with a vast amount of tourists. Thirty 
years a go tho great life of this splendid street 
w a s further eas t by a full mile and a 
half- At tho Boulevard Sebastopol thero i s 
still great l ight and noise, but i t i s n o 
longer greater Paris: whilo between Pousset's . 
in tho thick of i t and tho Porto Saint-Denis 
tho%Boulevard and^ i t s cab's dwindle regularly 
uiiu peicoptiuly. A hundred or zacro spread 
the ir cool awnings and attractive ta b l e s : they 

firosper on tho c l ientaso ot tho neighborhood 
the true Idea of c cafe), and only differ in a 

fancroi lve ic? . *I?"*n beautifall T am beauti-
ful!* After that ho took h i s usual placo and 
had h i s rum and water brought him." 

Th i s i s a n artificial atmosphere. Tho placo 
Is liko a club for those who g e t any good out ot 
it at alL a club where only tho invisible barrier 
of fitnes* separate tho sheep fn>ra tho goats . tho 
illuminated from thoso who walk in darknes.*. 
I t Is all different from tho spirit ot tho Boule-
vard caf 6 and thq whirling lifo of greater Paris. 

i r . 

guests aro of overy species—family parties 
after tho theatre, w h o n i b elbows with young 
creatures that call themselves "mondaincs . 
husbands who desert their wives for backgam-
mon and domlnocA. provincial* seeing Paris, 
foreicnors and tourists, gilded youth who d o 
not wish to rub off too nu . 'h of their gi l t with 
great expenses*, many actors nnd a few pocL*. 
omong them CatulloMcndes. and a scattering 
of long-haired yonthsfrom tho environs of tho 
tiarltonne. pretending they are indifferent to all 
tho turmoil and gayety of tho Philistine. 

i l l . 
Only a block s.bove, on the s a m e Boulevard, 

thero continues to exist . In a rather sombro 
state, tho really great restaurant of the Mal-
soa Boruc. A low s teps further o a you havo 

Tho Boulevard i s l ike a great beer garden 
without admission priee. Keither artistic tem-
perament nor a smattering of literature nor 
even a knowledge of the languago Is essential 
to i t s clients, T o t«o an "amateur Paris ian" 
of this sort require* nothing but leisure, money 
and a willingness to bo amused. 

^ 

Tho caf.-s which play socre.at a p a r t In this 
Boulevard l i fear. ior many s ty les nnd grade*. 
If fo.-d i s an: plied, tho | i a : o becomes a* a'.'-
rcstaurantoratrtverr.c; whero boor Is a'.: In 
AU. It Is a brasserie. It Is understood that tho 

something that i s indefinable from t h e places 
further w e s t T h e Kestaurant Marguerv i s 
sti l l a place for great banquets, and the raised 
terraces and open souares of t! =» vicinity show 
how pleasant must have been tho neighbor-
hood when i t w a s tho Paris playground. 

In t h i s direction, however, there l io 6omo 
srec la l cafes. l ike that soldiers' and 
schoolhoys* r e s o r t " T h e Cave o t Sor-
cer ies ." whoso de l ights are nono too 
prec ious; and northeast nre many cafes-
concorta and general dives, many ot 
which aro patronized by people from nil over 
Paris. Thero ore cafes which havo a special 
reputation, good or bad. either by reason of tho 
character ot their frequenters, tho stylo of fur-
nishing, tho name, and a hundred other things 
depending on tho temper of tho t imes, tho 
special aptitudo of tho proprietor, accident of 
location, and tho like. Ono caf6 will bo nearly 
emptv throughout- tho day and do most of i t s 
trade between tho acts ot a near-by theatre. 
T h i s eastern end of tho Boulevard contains 
many of the latter kind, grouping themselves 
around tho theatres of tho Henalssancc Porto 
E t Martin, the GvmnnsA tho Folies Drama-
tiques. and tho Ambigu. 

T h u s there aro carets and cafes. T h e y havo 
varied n a m e s and Attributes, but ono great 
spir i t broods over thorn a l l - a spirit that Is 

Tortonl s - l h o o ld and original Tortoni's. 
Nearer yet I* the Cat? Ang'al*. now a stock 
concern, and the great c.if.i itlche. Tortoni's 
Is a faded flower: tho Cab' Anglais s truggles 
on In a ri^h s i lence: And there is ao l l tu lo bc-
forothe Maisan I)or«'e. But at midnight v o a 
s-'S ,v hundred cabs huddled before this Tav-
ern« P o u s s e t where it Itelches forth Its no i se 
and l ight s n d tho mixed c o n v o c a t i o n of i t s 
many-sided clientage. It I* not that such 
rather democratic place.* have taken the c i s -
tern of tho higher and more exc lus ive restau-
rant.* and cafe*. T h e pAlrcr.age h a s no' 

ha* Increased 
The Har of 

changed bands. Simply ono . 
and the f t l .ers havo decl ined, 
democracy is rising. 

At. the Cafe B'.ehe a different set of tcoplo 
gathrr.J^tploof |y>rhr.pH a higher fcradc. err-
talnlyof more diftlngui.shcd and more >oiih-.l 
appearance. There in scarcely nhy l<er. and 
what there Is only in M;:r»ll and slender glasses, 
but there i s n-.i:eh al-sinlhe l a t h e after n o >n. 
and small, slight drinks at n i g h t II is a rvs >rt 
of e»>rreetly dressed i.M gen'lemen. fovcro-
faced arid silent, who read ;ho B o o l i s ! f.'iri'oi* 
or the eminently rosjc-t- .t ' leB^'U'liMn 7>.-.ip-. 
The_ladie> who eoir.e r.rc of indh world -, and 

more easi ly felt than defined-. Every Ameri-
can appreciates the great American ioke. yet 
w h o can say in what i ts e s s e n c e l i e s ? An e x -
aggerat ion that i s not mean t t o deceive, a 
boastfulncss that h a s i t s real bas i s In h u -
mani ty? s n these w h o c o m o within Its 
Influence appreciate the cafd atmosphere 
without at"ei..p'.lLg ta analyze i ts na-
ture. Apart from tho gaTcly. t h e hum of 
consen-al ion. tho l ights, and the refreshStvat, 
t h i s spirit has *otn< thing l o d e with abandon, 
someth ing of cynicism, considerable caro!c«* 
kindliness , m u - b po l i t enes s nnd an atmos-
phere whero a sentence docs not Always need 
t o be finished to t o understood. It t c l o n gs to 
a l ife which h a s kept few Illusions, and is to 
full of Irony t!:.at it Is capable of iaiu:hinz over 
Its own wounds, a* in the tale ot " T h o Heredi-
tary Vnemy." by Paul Arone: 

" A lot of nbandencd g ir l s aro scaled at 
cards in a cammon little cafe «>n t n out.-r i-ou-
levard. A child of the proprietor plays around 
n m o n c tho gues t s . Suddenly a i.'.nn? evrr.es 
In. fors^mo purpose connected with her du-
t ies , holding by t o o hand a l i t U o g i r i c t J.vo 

t h e b •f each , but thAy t«atronb the repair-
rant department ov-ro than tho cat.? |-ro|or. In 
its nir the 1V<f.; l»|ehe approaches that simple 
icllnement, which N$;o;r.gont .-f date, now the 
Almost. uni<jue t.>-s.>^vi.,n <-f T.>it->jiiV. 

Attho.--ur.er of the Boulevard des Italiens 
and the IhieTnitlntut there still stands this 
legendary cafe «! u i e r ; n narrow terrace whe ie 

or iKiaa l lacaoI a c a i o h a s a o t h i p g to do with | t o m o t t u t a l k s arc crowded together b c t a o * 

"?9 I f 

year*, cu- lcd and re.--r. T h e yout 
l l 't her t e a t a » l e : e n e g ive s her 

women 
a taste from 

her glas*. ATt'dhe.- .i . i-rarett" to p U y w i t h . 
She Pn.l« the p >v- der »..-.ff of a t liir.I. and. shut-
t ing her l ips l i j jht n« women do. so that tie ir 
i . - lr .css may n-T1 e in;-.Te>hsbe v e n d e r s her 
t-.iby faee. and all the t i r l s . a i e in an ee«1a«v. 
Th"n they put h e r o n th.» floor to T»-RV with tti" 
l e y . «̂̂ .̂ n t i c l e.rir.stoerv.Ar. 1 there i s l>:o d 
e n h l s c h e e V . "Miehas*tolen my penny, nrd 
th.-nslv* bit me' . 'bewail-- . And all t»a giris 
«-mbrace her. 'See. no' s ix vears old. And sho 
already knows how to deal with the men'. '" 

li hi JJ>\i HULW. 

STon-lsama Especlul ly i t r s a r d s t h e Caatasj 
Constabulary uw a Common E M O T " 
T r o u b l e s o r a n O u u c r W h o s e B i s D o < 
Strayed t o that Suburban Precinct . 

JTowhero in tho l imits o t th i s municipal ity 
do tho dog catchers havo moro succes s o f 
work moro havoc in tender fomlnlno heart s 
than in tho annexed d i s tr i c t Probably b e -
cause yards are larger and s tree t s l e s s com* 
pletely built up. more famil ies p o s s e s s doga 
there than in moro densely populated Man-
hattan Island. At least two families out o t 
every Ovo keep dogs. and. a s s o m e keep t w * 
or three, it might almost be said t h a t averag-
ing things, every houso l a Mortisanla h a t A 
dog. That results, naturally, in a scarcity a t 
tramps and beggars, but means a harvest for 
the dog catchers. A s tho m e n are mostly o n 
Manhattan Is land during the day. earning tho 
family bread and pie. it follows that i t 4slef<) 
to tho w o m e n and children t o o x e r c i s o t h o 
family pets . 

Miss or Mrs. doesn't l iko t o havo to keop 
Towser confined by a c l a i n for various reasons 
affecting both herself and Towser. When tho-
latter wants to say howdy t o tho bull terrior 
across the way. or wants to chase tho cat around 
the corner, it Is awkward and unpleasant b> 
havo him mako a sudden dash tliat a lmost 
yanks the fingers off tho hand that holds t h s 
restraining chain. At tho samo t imo tho poor 
fellow ought to have a little run oecasionally« 
Tho result i s that chains 'aro rarely used, a n d 
that i s where the cunning dog catchers profit 

All day long tho latter roam over tho annexed 
district. Ono drives tho cago-liko wagon into 
which Towser i s east when c a u g h t but tho real 
catchers keep away from it . They know t h a t 
tho presenco ot tho wagon would defeat thei* 
purpose, for n o sooner i s that 6een than t h s 
lady catches tho dog in her nrms. it he i s small* 
or by tho collar if ho is large, and doesn't lot g o . 
even when ho tries to g e t away, until sho h a s 
him far from all danger. Therefore tho d o g 
catchers precede their cart, armed with gloves 
t o render harmless possiblo bites, a n d 
with ropes t o strangle any dog foolish 
enough t o show fight. Because of their 
cunning thoy rarely fail t o b a g % 
good many canines, and only Immedi-
ate and generous cash ransoms are 6uff 
fleiont to re lease a n unfortunate. T h e sight* 
of a well-dressed w o m a n tearfully Imploring; 
a dog catcher t o g ivo u p her pet. promising a l -
most anything, and expla in ing that her pock-
etbook i s at home, and i t ho only wi l l follow* 
her to such and s u c h a number s h e wil l 
shower g o l d upon h im. Is not unusual , bub 
rarely does i t avail. I t ' s c i ther c a s h or t h o 
pound, and you " t a k e s your choice." 

Botnet imes there are m e n around, a n d In* 
dignation inspires t h e m to interfere. T h a t 
doesn't happen very often, hut i t usual ly re su l t s 
i n a lively departure ot the d o g catchers, o s 
tho following will i l lustrato: 

A young lady w h o lived east of Willis avenue, 
less than a dozen blocks abovo the Ilarlem. and 
i s the proud possessor of a handsomo Now*» 
foundland. was out walking with her pet tha 
other day . Although pretty well trained. Mr. 
Newfoundland i s an iniuis it ivo animal, d i ss 
posed to exehango compliments with all of h i s 
kind whom ho happens to meet . Be ing a very 
Etrong animal ho sometimes manages to do tlua 
in spito of h is mistress's efforts t o restrain h i m . 
On this occasion ho was walking along beside 
her. h i s head well un. and looking very 
handsomo and dignified. U i s mistress w a s 
feeling unusually proud of him. w h e n 
Eiiddenly^'a mongrel dashed across the street 
ahead of them . Instantly tho Newfoundland 
was off. in spite or the lady's attempt to hold 
him back. and. although sho hurried across tho 
street w rvKuiu hlfii, ohe would L a w o w n iw> 
Iato had not the dog catcher, w h o had been in 
hiding, stopped to put on. his g loves . As it was, 
sho had to run tho last few steps and reach o u t 
her hand to catch her animal before tho dog 
catcher could lay hands on h im. With tho 
knowlcdgo of possession camo a sense ot indig-
nation, and. although sho trembled s o sho 
could hardly stand, a s sho admitted afterward. " 
she faced tho dog catcher with a n expression o t 
scorn and disgust that must havo aftccted him, 
if dog catchers aro capable of being stirred i n 
such a way . 

Now t o the point of this story. Tho whole oc -
currence had been witnessed by a lot o t 
laborers who wero at work on a building near 
by. Tho rescue of the dog caused somo of the m 
to toss their hats in tho air, whilo others a p -
plauded vigorously. Their pleasure nt see ing 
tho dog catcher foiled was followed by a display 
of hatred for him. Epithets more forcible than 
polite were burled at him by ono and all. a n d 
when the cart und i ts driver c a m o a long thoy 
serenaded the latter with a chorus of curses . 
that were deep and frightful. Tho dog catcher 
jumped on tho cart, nnd tho driver whipped u p 
h i s horse just in t imo to cscapo a shower o t 
stones. As tho horso disappeared around tho 
corner, tho dog catcher snook h i s fist m e n -
acingly at tho lady. 

Another t ime tho samo dorr escaped the d o g 
'catchers ovenmore narrowly. Ho h a d b e e n 
skirmishing a long Willis avenue, ahead of h i s 
mistress, and had reached 138th street, w h e n 
t h t d o c cart camo nround t h o corner. T h o 
driver pulled up and jumped from h i s seat . 
He would havo secured h im surely had tha 
dog not swerved a s h o reached for h i m . a n d 
h i s mistress caught h im before tho dog catcher 
could turn. When tho latter s a w her holding 
t h e d o g b y the collar w i th hor left hand, her 
right c lasping a heavy leather whip, and her 
eyes blazing, ho puckered h i s l ips a n d r e -
turned to b i s cart. 

T h e general interest In dogs and the s y m -
pathy for their, ownors which e x i s t in Morris-
ania were manifested recently in a curious w a y . 
A gentloman who w a s about t o depart for t h a 
country, and had everything in readiness, a l -
lowed h i s doe. a valuablo animal, to g o o u t 
into a vacant lo t in front of the house . 
The do** had b e e n i n t h e hahit **t* ggft>g 
thero and had noveV* strayed away.~"but 
o n t h i s Important occasion h o misbehaved, 
nnd just when t h e family was ready t o 
start h o disappeared. T h e neighbors be -
c a m e awaro of t h e fact through t h o 
s imultaneous appearanoo in tho stroet 
of three distracted women and ono very much 
bored man. Tho women were tho mistres* ot 
the dog. her bosom friend, and her maid. Tho 
man w a s tho owner of tho d o s nnd tho h u s -
band or t h o first-mentioned lady. Ho w a s 
bored because hi.-* wifo threatened to faint 
and tho others wero pouring nil sorts ot ad-
vice Into h i s ears . Within livo minutes peoplo 
came out of every houso In tho block to help i n 
tho search for t h e doe . The? Were intensely 
sympathet ic , and although tho owner w a s 
driven Almost distracted by tb» multiplicity ot 
suggest ion* he could not help realizing that 
tbey wero kindly r.ic-at. 

T h e n e w s ol the doc ' s disappearanso w a s 
spread far and wido in a remarkably short 
t i m e . T h o principal nnd teachers ot t h e 
grammnr ?cho<d ,-.t Kisth street heard of It 
nnd cautioned their pupils to rep\«t to t h em 
immediate ly if during the neon x^cess thoy 
should sco a big Mack dog with a nickel collar 
nnd n o vis ible owner. In burrring f « m Brown 
place t o Tiiird avenue tho owner was hailed a 
dozen t ime* by indivt<*.uats who r.«nicu i v 
know if he had lost a doc. One inaa had s e e n 
a wicked-looking tough lead j u i t such a 
d e g Into th-j basemen* under ttio saloon 
a t l*t*:th 6tr-ct and Willi* aventi'V With a 
m o b o l race-d urchins nt hi* heels tho dtvg's 
master rn«hcd t e ti:o place indicated. T h o 
door affording entr.'.r.coto tho basement w a s 
locked. 1 ut there was a window in I t through 
Which the interior could ho thorouchlv 
seanncd. Thero was jus t ono o c c u r a i i t - a 
youthful I t i -h tetter, who bowfod itismallr 
when he saw the mob i-cering throuch tho 
cl.as-* nt him. Tho man w h o had civen tho 
t-.'.s'ea-ling Information sorrowfully u.lmltted 
that be ivas color MimL 

All tho canal boat* for blocks alone: tho Har-
l.-r.i w i i o visited by thescarcber#.and tho occu-
pants were put through n rigid cross-examina-
tion without result . As a la*t resoit tho 
man started for t h o pour.1 nt the foot 
t-f f a s t ltcith stre?' . He managed to cot rid 
<>! t l o boy.4jnih.it war. at l e a s t a* l l i ovhad 
r»ou;.-.r.e/for car f a t e T h e cro-s-eyed bov 
looked Alter him rep. , a -hlulic. At t h e pound; 
the man was ask- . l to d e - c t l l o the doc una 
tell when a n d whero h* \*<&* last Seen. I h e s e 
Preliminaries beir.g disposed of. the keeper 
announced that no dogs bad been re-eived a t 
thet<umd for two da):s. and that there w a s 
vcrv little prol.al il.tv that tho d v g c a t c h e r s 
ha I «-«v»rcd th is t articular d e g . 

" T h e y r . c i o r statt from M»ntonstrc#t bo» 
fore 7."' he said, " a n d a s i t rair.c I th i s morn-
ing e-atlvthey iro l ably did n't Matt iiniilmu<"»i 
'./.cr. They couldn't t ea h M o m s a n l a unti l 
1". and yon s s y vour d o g was t o d at u Any-
how, your doa'il I c a l l t i gh t it tbey have 
g-d him. We'll keep hlra for two days, s o 
Si-u*i:ha\e tlcr.tv«-T t i m o t o g e t h i m o u t . " 

T h e man felt very tired. IBs train w a s p a s t 
due end his b a g g a g e was o n ttsw.av to I'I tea. 
He looked very «ie;. etc I w h e n he appeared In 
t;-.e?.iock in which he llved.nr.d the rrero 
t h o u g h t " ! d o c - was dis t iess ing. That w a s 
why h e didn't «-r.th-.ise when be heard from 
Ii.aifado.-en w l t o l n . s n t the s .ametime that 
lus dog had b e d recovered, l i e didn't u«k 
r.nvuvicstior.s. IBs wile wore a bandage And 
A liur.pof ice e n tier bead when ha entered tho 
b o ; s c . Hhe said weakly that i h o i f o g h a d t e e n 
found In lb-.' cellar o» an unfinished l iousoha' t 
v . a c i i p t h e l . | o « , '.!.- bad exi i lentlycrawled 
there t e c e t out <<f tho heat . 'I I. o finally wait-
«d Uli'.il the r c \ ! i'av. as the lady Was too pros , 
t r a t e d t e travel When they Wont over to the 
riott Hav.-». de; O. the next m- rnir.g thtsw&S 
Vt.-a' tl ev heard :.t least fiily tiraos: 

"Thero's the dog that was lost yesterday. 
The. dog catchers tried to ge t him, but Ihcy g o t 
I c l t Ain't ho haudsomoi " 

I 

ftS 

— 
"> 

 

Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 

www.fultonhistory.com

http://Min.aiwar.-hcw
file:////rS/n
http://fact.it
http://Essentially.it
http://archUoMur.il
http://evrr.es
http://tho.--ur.er
http://boy.4jnih.it
http://Ii.aifado.-en

