i1

ITRROP RN ST AN

[ TR 2 Y

NOTES FROM GOTHAL|

‘dom from the curio\n eyu of the rm

L

HEALTH AUTHDRITIES LOOK FOB
GERMS OF DISEASE.

A City Farm—The Dark Side of Life~Love
Euncounters Difficnlties— FPopular Moving

! Pletures—A Wizard and » Stecple—3How
He Performns His Wark.

The health suthorities have com-
menced the work of hunting for germs
of disease and disinfectiom in the
erewded quarters of the city. Presi-
dent Murphy fears no particular dis-
ease, but thinks it wise to purify the
worgt portions of the city and the
work is now in progress. The disin-
fectant is carried in blg barrels, load-
ed on a truck. Two watering carts
from the Park Department were on
band to help in the work. The dis-
infectant was thrown into the water-
ing carts dry and water then poured
in until the carts were filled. ‘Then
the mixture was drawh off through a
spigot into shining sprinkling cans. Iy
resembled a compound of catmeal wa-
ter, but the doctors declared that,
though its appearance was agalnst it,
it would make short work of germs.
Before the wielders of the cans be-
gan their task the policemen started
off to prepare the way for the disin-
fectant by a thorough inspection of
the tenements. In many cases it was
apparent that the coming of the bri-
gade had been heralded. Scrubbing
brush and broow had done uncommon
feats in many a hall and cellar,

The Wizard of the mteeplo

The Wizard of the Stesple came to
town the other day. His name i3
George V. Wing and be is from Zanes-
ville, Ohio. To see him working on
the Jofty belfry of St. Andrew’s Cath-
olic church, City Hall place and Duane
street, it was plain that besides his
own laurels, the Wizard has won those
of the late Steeple Bob, who lost his
difs in falling from a steepie in Cold
Spring, N. Y. Father Evers, rectorof
khe church, looked on and marvelled
a8t what he did. First the Wizard
<limbed up inside the tower as hieh
a8 he could squeeze his body. Then
he used a hammer and battered a hole
through the slated side, far above the
street. It was the Wizard's job to get
down the weather-beaten cross on the
tower-top and put up a new one. Soon
from the hole be had wriggled a rope.
Wing was manipulating it from within,
Down on tane church’s goof stood a
helper. Slowly the rope dangled down
till it reached the helper's hands.
Then he made it fast,

the same thing. A f{sw moments later

while vwahin
=3¢ beifry the Wizard was also dolng

otthekmﬂy umumd. But some o!
the, poorer families have but one cam-
mon lving room, and there i3 a mat-
ural reluctapce on the part of a yonng
man who is “keeping company” with
a girl to pay his addresses before par-
ents and other relatives. For such
the parks offer inducements which
cannot be ignored, and many a troth
is plighted 'neath the eyes of the stars.
The weather dees not always fawor
outdoor courtship, howewer, yet *love
will find a way,” and it is no uncem-
mon thing to see a cooing pair ex-
changing sweet confidences beneath
the friendly shelter of an umbrelis,
which protects them from the raia-
drops. It is pot always a “summer
gshower” that the young people brave,
either, for in the early spring and the
late antumn the parks pave their qua-
ta of lovers whom a pelting rain
geems not to daunt.
The Dark Bide.

One of the sights of the dark side of
city life may be seen in New York's
small public parks almost any night
during the mild weatber. There s ewver
s good-sized number of unfortunate
men in the metropolis who are out of
work and out of pocket—or ma.ybe om
of faver with their families and
friends. For many reasons, then, such
unfortunate men have mno place 10
sleep. Possibly they have been to the

clty lodging house so often that they
do not care to repeat the visit, apd a0
no refuge is left them but a bench in
the public park. ‘The accompanying .
sketch §s a true picture of what was
seen not many evenings ago in one of
the small parks in the centre of the
city. The man lay asleep on the hench
while his faithful litle dog kept watch.
If curlosity prompted any one to draw
hear, a warning grow! and a showing
of white teeth sufficed to keep the im-
truder at bay. And so the homeless
one slept on, ragged, maybe hungry,
with no shelter save the green leaves
and no coverlid but the silent stars.
yet happy in the possession of such a
brave and fgithful little {riend.
A Farm In the City

From a crowded city street on omne
side, with its tall fiats, to the beayutiful
country within a stone's throw acréss
the way, is the transformation which
greets the eye as you come along the
Southern Boulevard, in the Bronx,

Prospect avenue. Hero there is a fine,
stretch of meadow, with cows grazing, |
farmers working in the fleld, and the
stimulatlng odor of new-mown hay.
This glimpse of green fields, which
comes like an oasls, is the farm of Ed-
ward Scholum, and comprises twen-
ty-ive acres of cultivated land. Mr. |
Scholum {8 a sturdy, healthy man of
about middle age.
filling a basket with some appetizing
ealad from a large bed when 1 called!
upon him. He Is proud of his little
farm, and hopes to be able to hold it
for the rest of his life. He told me.
that he employs ten farm hands to
look after the crops, has elght cows,
four horses and four wagons. He and .

the reappeared on the roof, wearing
rubber-soled shoes. On his back was
tied a lot of lassoes. In a twinkling!
e had the rope's end in his hand and'
was testing its strength. On the atreet!
the Lig'crowd gaped in wonder. Then
the Wizard began to climb, and the,
way he went up the side of that stee.
ple would have put a iy to blush. He
Just grasped the rope and walked up
as if he had been on the sidewalk, a|
hundred feet below. Soon he reached ;
the end of his rope—where the hole
in the belfry was. Then he wrapped
the rope twice around his leg for a!
told and untied the lassoes from hig’
back. With one hand gripping thel
single strand that held him he grasp-
ed the lasso in the other and put the
end between his teeth. Then he toss-!
ed it dexterously right over tHe top of
#he steeple. Th rest was easy.

In a twinkling he had other lassoed
around the spire’s point and was up
there himself, smiling at the crowd
below. He let down a cord to bhis
helper and hauled up a boatswain’s
«<hair, with block and tackle. This he
made fast to the top of the tower, and
moon he was sitting comfortably there
while his helper held him up with a
rope. It was simple work getting the
cross down, and just as easy building
a scaffold from which he could work,

Many Pictures.

The attractions of the machines
which, for the small sum of a nickel,
exhibit wonderful moving pictures to
the seeker after novelty, were former-
dy confined to upper Broadway. But
3atsly several of the establishments
having these for a chiet feature have
started up down town. The show win.
dows are generally too small to ad-
anit of an automatic piano, which al-
ways forms one of the features of the
up-town places, s0 a machine which
produces pictures at the rate of ons
every two seconds fakes the place of
the musical instrument as an adver-
tisement of the establishment. That
these devices do not fail of their pur-
pose iy amply evidenced by the fact
that a group of lookers-on is never
wanting. Probably the most attrac-
tive of the scenes shown are those of
a fire-engine, at full speed, and the
interior of a horse mart. At any rate
these have been the series most gen-
erally i use. 3

Parsued Under Difficulties.

The ' enjoyment of Jlove’'s young
dream is sometimes pursued under dif-
ficulties in New York. The maidens
whose homes are in a house or an}
apartment of respectable size arc able
to recelve thelr caliérs in a parlor or
sitting room, where a ‘reagonable free-|

send a big load of fresh produce ¢o

i+ Gansevoort Market.

The old farmhouse is bullt of stone,
without any ornamentation, but 18
roomy and cool throughout. The
house has been standing about fifty .
years. It is shaded by many tall trees
which shut out all view of the cit.r|
surrounding it, eo that there I8 every- .
thing to remind you of the country,
and even the city noises are shut out,

Fruits in Cold Storage,

Nearly all kinds of fruits are kept
nowadays, on occusions, in cold stor-
age and they may be kept for practi-
cally any period; winter pears, for ex-
ample, are kept from October to:
May; oranges are kept six mont.hsI
and so on, and the list of fruits thus.
stored has been all the time lengthens
ing. One added within recent years is
the cantaloupe, the cold storage of]
which was begun, with the wide ex-|
tension of the area and latitude of its)
cultivation in large quantities for ma.r-‘
ket, and the consequent extension of
its season, about six years ago. Can-
taloupes come in large quantities from
as far west as Colorado, and as far

south as Florida. With the great
leugthening of the season of this
wnelon in the market, and the vast.l.:l
increased receipts cold storage has
been resorted to to save fruit that
must otherwise have been lost or prac-
tically given away. At one cold-stor-
age warehouse in New York there
were put in last year, in the course of
the season, fifty carloads of canta-
loupes.

A fruit not cold-stored is the ha—
nana, which is shipped green, in keep-
ing condition, to be sold as it ripens.
Another fruit, 2 good keeper, which
is not cold-stored, is the watermelon,
though what is perhaps as new =2
wrinkle as any in cold storage is one
in connection with the watermelom.
‘While the watermelon is not cold-
stored for its preservation. it is nowa-
days put into cold storage to cool it.,
A big restaurant, cutting up and sell-
ing In the season many watermelons
daily, sends fifty or a hundred melons
to the nearest cold-storage warehnouse,
where the fruit is brought down to a
temperature agreeable to the palata
of the consumer more economically
and conveniently than by putting them
in ice boxes or by icing them in rese
taurants,

In lving together, pur main duty is
to compromise, not principles, bhut
those things especlally our own, whicke
yet cannct be indylgeqd tn without ine
justice or iujury to others.-—J F‘. W.,
Ware,’ . L 4
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from 149th street to 156th street and ‘

| company as the Rue de 1a Palx at 6

He was engaged inl

his men are kept busy all day, and.{
there is seldom a day that he does noy I°Team of a Balad,’ as played by Made-

| ficulty about that” said the lady, sig«

4! mirer, Inclined to b stout. this youns ™

What does he y!uni who plants 3 tree?
He plants a frlend of sun and sky;
Ho pirnts the flag of breszes free;
The shaft ef heanty towering high:
He plants 2z home to heaven anigh
For song and mother-croon ©f
bird
In hushed and happy twilight
bheard-—-—

The treble of heaven's harmony~
These things he plants who plants &
tree.

‘What does he plant who plants a tree?
He plants cool shade and tender

rain,

And seed and bud of days to be,
And years that fade and bush again;
He plants the glory of the plain;

He plants the forest’s heritage;
The harvest of the coming age:

The joy that unborn eyes shall see—

These things he plants who plants a

tree.

‘What does he plant who plants a tree?’
He plants, in sap and leaves and
In love.of home and loyalty,
And far-cast, thought of clvil good=-
His blessing on the neighborhood

A nation's growth from sea to zea
Stirs in his heart who plants a tree.

A Maiter of Comparison,

¢
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The manager of the theaire attached
to the Casino at Rochersles-Baing was
well satisfied with bimself and his af-
Lairs.

i8 present programme wes & suc-
cess, and the theatre was well-filied
nightly. ‘The special feature was an
Sdea of his own, and it had “caught
on” at once. It was called "“The
Dream of a Salad,” asnd the drezses
were especinlly designed to represent
the component parts of & yery com-
prehensive salad.

“Queen Lettuce®” was a trifle too
plump, and her accent was detestable
even for a variety artist. But ghe
stepped higher than any of the others,
80 bher accent did not matter.

Some one knocked at the door. He
8ave permission, and, &t the frst
glance, his customary “Well, my dear,
‘what s it this time?”’ was strangled,
in utterance,

The woman was young, very dainty
1ooking, with the unmistakable cachet

of the Malson Doucst or Worth
stamped upon her attire.

“Pleage excuse me, monsisur, for
calling without an appointment. 1
will explain my visit.” The volce was
clear and the intonation refined. 1It,
quite as much as her appearance, pro-
claimed the owner to be a8 far remov~
i ed from the members of the manager'a

"P. M. from the Quaruer Latin at mid-
night.

“I am listening, madame.”

“It is my wish to play in your thex-
' tre to-night.”

The manager waved his hands and
shrugged his shoulders,

“Let me finish, please, It {8 absolute-
1y necessary that I play to-nighte—*'

“Bat it is imposgee——-*"

“The part of Queen Lettuce in ‘The

molselle—what is her nome? Louiso
 Coudert, I bellove?”

“Yes; but really, madamee"’

It you will do me this favor, youj
"will have something besides thanks.
will pay one thousand francs just to
play that.part to-night.”

She drew a note from her purse
with the slenderest of fingers, covered
with pearl-gray suede, andplaced it at
the manager’s elbow.

“There will not, I think, be any difs

nificantly glancing at the note; “al«|
though It is necessary that she shouldy
not know until an hour beforehand;
and, It you will accompany e on that
pisno, I will go through the lines,
Queen Lettuce follows the radish, I
think.”

She unfastened her long, light cloak
of shimmering gray, lined with s}lk of

o v
a pale-rose shade, and revealed/such | Ob, Raoul, my -hst! - Take cajel
anpeuchanting vision that the barden- | Don't you aee it is lmréllibfe 1 xing:
ed manager was completely bewil-|{ me? My vé

dered.

The lady was dressed as Queen Lot~
tuce, with the differenco that her coms
tume was of real siik and 1ace and the
finest gossamer, {nstedd of the codrser
materials used by the costumier to the
theatre,

“Play the opening bars, pleise, nm! ;
I will take my entrance trom tho
door.”

The mahager went to the plano atrd
struck some chords. The visitor flut- !

tered gracefully into the centre of the|
room, curtseyed to an iniaginary audls | the eariiage
- “that to-night’

ence, and began the first werse of

Queen Lettuce’s song In & volce which |

though not powerinl, was deﬂciounly

sweet and well tiained.
“There,” she smiled brightly afbes

the first verse, I need not finish now;

but I know it by heart, I assure you.”

. % @

The musiclans were beginning thc‘
overture to the second aet.

*Has it begun yet?’ a gentlemm ‘
asked, handing his overcoat to an af- ‘
tendant. ‘

“Not yet, monsieur,” said the glr‘f
with a smile and a nod of rocogzgition.
“f have kept mousieur's seat”

M. 1o Comte @’ Allier was a2 handsome
man of about two and thirty. °*In his
well-cut and sasily ftting evening
dress, and with his broad shoulders,
he was comspicuous among the other
gshort, stout Frenchmen. '

From the opening night of the

Grand Theatre the Comte had occupied | .,

the same fautenil, always, when alode, |
appearing, in time for the cecond act. |
And the other habitues smiled at hls py
tenstancy, and observed to each other ||

that Louise Coudeyt”was extremely| g;

lucky to have such & distinguished ad~

# second.

the chicory,®
so on until the whole .
reached. At ihis point & radiant spsf 3
parition appeared, approachind the foot} e
lights, and, with » smile and a most|
gracetnl enrteey broke into th& m
of Queen Lettuce, 3

in Queen Leftuce hHe ..
wifel K
blaze of the footlights, with her Jovely{ - -

hair and sparkling eyes, her charming|

that involuntary applause Tang Qutl T .
from every peyt of the thestrs, mnd i8] -

was soms moménts heto:e ahe conld
commence her song.

izdy was confronted by her husband.
He was looking very grave and co’!d‘
and she burst ont laughing. - -

variety gtawe?” he said quistly. -

experimént. ‘When s husband decsives!
his wife there are two courséa
her—either to sit down and cry, which:
is slily; or to laugh, as'1 have dont s
in any case she ought to cémpat& hw
gelf with her rival,” .

vantage. Has Mile, Coudert ever gatn«:
ed such & success as I have - guin-|

;d tg-nlght’ You know ahe m;er - Awd
R,

who was my superior I should’ not
have excused your fanlt, hut it »mltht
have besn compromised.. Ax it 3s, I
have eclipsed Mile, Coudert, ﬁl{
have humiliated s and I shail ob

s divorce. Good b ’

you | €00
‘1et me take you to the hotel?™ be said,

differently, “and,

got into the e:rrlu:o, sq-i?mg amlt
up I & corper, ‘whers
silonat and motionleds. - -

strangle UL
from mn memory.  His eyes reated al-] “{XJ
ways on that delfclous Jittle figure ;n Lo
the corner; dréaied so pettectly, so E
comingly, and in his ekrs cang ltilt

tho delighted spplduse of tho thestrs,
given to Queein Lettuce, . B
What admiration she had récelved!

the deliclous perfume of white Jilles;.
which she always uged, delighting hix’
sonsen.

to he asleep.

Btir.

withdrawn, put hix arm. *round " hur
walst, Then she awoke, . -

“Stupld! Yon ate mlitln:, £ mg,. {‘
take.”

edt {40 not oRre tdx: Fourow!’

gcisively, ind  she erled Petulantly:
“How. s{uy you are! - You worsy niely

iy to raake
;hagl triump Ved

‘-hughed atou&

her expeﬁnrent.' .

‘this questioﬁ«-«!;ﬁdieg ﬁmﬁé X

THE Hﬁkﬁ? QF "CHE TREE‘ .} woman

Her bold blsak syes ainxlef.t ot !‘}{‘
Conte immediately,

» daxzling smile.

and & dance was performied
dionce,

At its conclusion’ s Yery. stout nawn]
clad in searlet tights and a m%!e%‘

sleoveless bodice, cymne forward s

announced natively and with ap sin~§
Aulating movement of the hiphew= A,
| *Iam the lohater, julcy and fresh™§ .
“And X the orisp little cress,” chirpa& U

“And I the mayonnaine” ]«

sang a third,
vestroot,™
fourth

“And I the lusclons

And I the garlle,” ";nd l

“and ¥ the radizh>

The count looked stupefiad,
There was pot the alighmz

And standing '.nm, in tbq

This panzed off with a success which!

was phenomenal, and the Comte fonndy
himself making comparizons hatwaen
his wifo and Mile, Condert, whith were)
certainly not in z‘avor ot tm: Iatter, b

On coming ontotthu tlienm ths

“0Oh, thers you are!’
“So yon have decided toxo\on tnt\
“Oh, po! I have merely trled m

heéfate:

*And your experience?t ‘ :
“Has taught me that I have tha. aa~

“And what is your decmtm, thgm"
‘This. Had youn given rme & rival

yol* -
“The broghum {s waiting, Wﬂi

*Oh, very 'vrau!" ma lnmeﬂd. 1
ﬂ‘ hh mr

she t!mtimd

His prigelpal feeliug ‘was & desire ¢
T &lle. Coudert—ty hlot ey &331%

envenal,
And there she was, close to him,
He moved nearer, but shie wwreil

Ho coughed :lixhtty. Sha di& not
Hg took her htna und, n it‘wu *nnt

“I am muki né mixtﬂce X 7.

She took away her hand; pushed il
_arm from her ‘zrgm and, dmr h%r
‘cloak. around her as tihoush X
-a boundary between. them, .. P ries

"But hie ‘got poswsssion of feF hind ayng P M
-ag#in -and the next. mmuu» hin Enolf 0T
was touching he:q;‘ MR

.'1

+No, pol me-alons! ; it }t

But he persisted gontly: tﬁonzh

p4%

“After all

s .,‘\

m .

Eamut mm it

m&;k&gwém ﬁ
The orchestra started 2 :mh motitn?.f*

which}
proved Righly satisfastory to the ausf

declared. a substantial b

Who in the hollow of his Fand | costume, her exquisitely proportioned: oo xi *9
Holds all the growth of all our{ and rounded Mmbs, he appeared sof, 2 g
land— pretty, so fascinating, so mischlovous, s o wg
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