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HAS THE MAD RUSH 'OF NEW
YORK MADE IT A BY WORD,

Criticism By a Baltimore Paper—
Some Comments Thercon by South.
ern Men and Women—Don Quixote
at Least a Gentleman.

In the north it has bhecome simply
{brutal_ In New York if a man sur-
‘Vipenders hs seat In a strest car to a
wWoban every one in the car knows at
once that he is from the South. Oc-
casionally, however, one meets &
Southern man in, say, New York, who
has imbibed the notion that it is the
thing to exhibit indifference to women,
On the streets and in all public places
men take advantage of their superior
brute strepgth to jostle and hustle wo-
men out of their way to rush ahead of
them, and to deprive them of their
righte. It is a true remark to say
that the decrease in politeness to wo-
men means simply a decrease in civi-
lization. It matters not how a people
may advance in wealth and revel in
juxuries, no mmtiter what the veneer
may be, & people who mistreat women
are lacking in true civilization, and &s-
gimilate themselves with the savage
tribes of mankind.—Baltimore Sun.
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The Woman Who Always Gets a Scat

Nothing costs so little and pays so
well as courtesy. From a purely. s-I-
fish, commercial stendpoint, it is pol-
icy for a young man to be courteous.
But where there Is such a spirit it 1s
aat true courtesy. And there are a
hundred or more forms of courtesy.
There is courtesy in a look. in the
speech, in the bow, in the manner you
dress, in the performance of the most
common and ordinary of acts. Cour-
tesy I8 the mark of gentle breedine
and of true manhood.

Sometimes courtesy takes a most ex-
travagant and ridiculous fori:. as it
did in the days of knight .rrantry.
The chivalric man of that tire em-
varked upon the most hazardous ani
absurd expeditions for the honor and
glory of his lady love. To-day chivalry
takes a2 milder and purer form in
brightening and. sweetening the lives
of the weak and the azed Courtesy
is not limited to deference to women
To pguilde the biind. to give a helping
hand to the infirm. to show respect
for those dependent is as truly chiv.
alric a8 to win a smile of appruba:ien
for some gracious act to the miost
beautifnl of women.

At Bridge and in Cars.

In the rush and roar of a mighty
city. where every str>et has its multl
tude and every form of public convey
ance has its jostling crowd., where w»
man has entered the professi~ns “nd
the trades In active competition with
man, there is danger that the spirlt
of courtesy mnay be crushed. The
charge is made and at times seems
well founded that the men of the city
are losing that reflnement of breeding
rwhich can only be judged by the acts
of all

He who stands and watches the
struggle in that human vortex. the
entrance to the Brooklyn bridge at a
rushhour, will turn away appalled and
gay the charge made by the Soutti-ran
critic {8 true. Or he who rides in ele-
vated or street car and sees man sit
while woman stands, who will noiice
that a pretty. well dressed woman
will get a seat when a poorly dressed.
pale and possibly suffering sister will
get none will say  the indictment s
true. Or he who wanders into one nof
those great hives known as sky-scrap:
ers, enters one of the many elevators
and sees women crushed and buffeted
about while no man thinks of raising
his hat as a mark of respect to the
preeence of one of the gentler sex
will say the Gay of true gentility ha
passed in the great city.

Answer of the Woman.

But ask the woman and she will tel
you that it I1s not s0. She will defend
ber New York brother. S8he will tel®
you no better, more loyal, more tende
hearted man lives. She will ecoff a
the critic from the South, she wil
lampoon bim and his form of chivaln
and, every time, she will give he
hand and her heart to the man of New |
York. She can give no greater pledg:
of taith.

Not a few women deciare that wo
man herself is responsible for <%
gseeming decadence of courtery., v
tew, they may, show the apprec: ¢

" which a defcrential act upon Lhe ran

of a man should warrant. Some wo
men demmnd as their right that 1
which they are entitled only by cour
tesy, and through lack of graciousncs
fn receiving a kindness offered th
glivers bring wretribution upon th«!
kind.

Bit the reverence of woman aund th.
true spirit of courtesy is not lackin;
in New York, Mowever harsh ma:
seemn the actions of those who, a,
Bridge en .or {n-car, think enl

of self. New Yorkers can be judm«l
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comditions. so abnormi
here. Nowhers Mas woman entored $a
largely into commercial life; nowhere
is there such crowsling, such rusg or
such turmoil. And, by the same tok-
en, nowhere is woman so safe, 80 aure
of defence, so pemerslly accepled a8
the ward of the strong. Woman can
walk Broadway or any great rnor-
oughfare at night as safely a8 can
man. He who would molest her would
meet with speedy punishment. Such
cannot be said of London, Paris, Vi-
enna or any great city of Earope.
It is true, too, that New Yorkers
have n0o more earnest advocates or
detenders than the mén and women
of the South who come here to liwe.
They say the New Yorker is the best
dressod man In the world and the
truest gentleman. They will tell you
that if the New Yorker tried to follow
the Southern form of courtesy he pev-

scraping and would die withont know-
ing how uncomfortable s an “LY
seat, ’
Criticises the Critic.
Women borm in New York say those
who criticise New Yorkers for belng
lax in ocourtesy to women have more
of the veneer and less of the true spir-
it than the New York man. They say
the Southerners ade lavish ip their at-
tention t0 women and extravagant in
their professions of adoration for the

a pretty girl and never wiliing to con-
sider woman has any other mission
in life than to make herself beautiful.
The New Yarker considers woman
his equal, a person with bralns, one
to whom love can be made, but whe
i is not altogether devoted to fripperies
Woman thinks this the greatest cour-
tesy of all—to be considered as tge
possessor of bralns. Possibly that is
the secret why the New Yorker gots
. such earnest defence from wumen of
- New York.
Few, if any, of the prominent South-
ern women in New York but are more
ardent in their praise of the New York
man as the true courteous gentleman
than even are the native borm. Mra.
Lewis Nixon, who 1{is a Floridian,
showed her belief by becoming the
wife of the New Yorker who 1s now
the head of Tammany Hall. She is
but one of the thousands of Southern
women who find New York and New
. Yorkers ideal.
By John S. Wise,

There is more mannerisru to the
man of the South, but the instinctive
oourtesy of the man of New York is
as great as that of any man on earth.
This publication which I see in the
Baltimore Sun 18 simply an smusing
conceit. There i8 not so much pirouet-
ting by the New Yorker, but there {s
just a8 much of the true spirit of zen-
d¢ility and of deference shown to the
presence of a lady by the New Yorker
as there I8 by the Soutberner or any
other man.

I may {llustrate my meaning by te’l-
ing an amecdote. On Christmas
night I was riding in a crowded Col-
umbus avenue car. Some ladies came
in. A well dressed New Yorker arose
lifted his hat and quietly moved aside
to give his seat to one of the new-
comers. A few minutes later some
more ladies c.me in.

A Southern man visiting New York
was sitting with a lady. He whispe,-
ed to her inquiring as to the etiquet-
te of the situation. He was an ecller-
ly man, and she told him not to give
up his seat If he was tired, but he
couldn’t stand the pressure and at last
he aroge, and, bowing obsequiously he
tendered his seat to a young woman.
Then he proceeded to tell her that he

The Woman Who Stands.
had been in great trouble and distres:

Keeping a seat from a lady. In the
section he came from, he proceeded to
inform hLer, a gentleman couldn’t keep
a seat and permit a woman, especially
a pretty young woman, to stand, and
so forth. In a word, he opened a regu.-
lar conversation with a strange wo-
man,

His face was florid end he made
many gestures to emphasize his re-.
marks. At first the lady accepted hia
courtesy graciously, but hé pow-wowed
s0 much and so long that she beca'ne
very much embarassed, and the man
with her evidently thought the visito:
from the South had been drinking. sc
at last he whispered to her that i
would be a good idea to get off a: the
next corner. This is an illustration ot
doing exactly the same thing, but iz
very different ways. The New York
man gave uD his seat and said noth
ing. The other man said a good dea
sbout it.

. He Knew Don Quixote.

After leaving the car I had grea
sport with the Southern man, whe
evidently was nettled by the sugges
tion that the effusiveness of his sour
tesy was due to strong waters. Finally
some on in the party sald something
of Don Quixote, and my old friend,
drawing himself up and withk an in.
jured air, exclaimed:: “Madam. 1'ms
familiar with the story of Don Quix.
ote, and while he may have beon an
old fool he was at least a gentleapan,”

It is nonsense to say that there are¢
any people more kind, more xourteows
or more poilte than the New Yorkers
They may not prance around as muck
as some of the others, but they ari
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Along came boy giant Ah Grim;
The people thelr woes toid to him;

Root beer springs were dry,

Naught but ink could they buy,
Which was bad for a bath, drink or swim,

There once was a drought quite severe

in the kingdom of Skitties and Besr,
With nothing to drink’
But iced Indian Ink—

A boverage rather austers.
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over everything. Then thres X
of Mght anow had failen withoit
over this orust. It was after -
when the dootor resched
ndght, and he was & wear

2

The weather had changed. ' It Wi
still cold but cloudy, and & anow storm
was hastening on, There wers piénty i
of horeen in #he blq.t&idttmm&‘»

ful sorrels plunged ™
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In the kingdom of $ki:tles 50 queer

The people have nothiryg to fear;
Now water they drink,
Which is better than ink ’

And wholssomer greatly than beer. . S

The giant suggested “some rain,”
And, seizing a big plecs of cane,
He stirred up a cloud

Titl it thundered aloud

- And showered o'er muuntain and plain.

An Old Game,
The Britors ‘derived nearly all their
games from the Romans and Greeks,
and in the fourteenth century perbaps
the most popuiar was what was called
“water quintain,” This was played by
boys and was very popular in London.
A pole or mast was fixed in the
Thames river with a shield fastened in
the middle of it, Three or four boys
would row rapidly up te it, one stend-
fng in the stern of the boat with his
lance.

When he drew near enough to the

his lance against it. If the stroke was
not sgkiliful enough, the standing hoy

shield, he would endeavor to break:

the ‘boy _ would. preserve Hils positl
ve e B

7

in no way lacking in their deCoredd]
to the gentler sex, . ;
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Dan‘dell'n- Blessoms,

Little buttons of burnished gold,
Clusping & mantie of green, -

Over the

With Jewels sewn between.
Dandelion blossorms, kissed by the
Stealing his rays of Hght

russet gown of earth, .

And hidting them i1 your yoliow folds.

While the daisy pales (n affright;
Nothing daunted by wind or storm,

Bravely you face fhie gale .
Till December chills your trembiing he
.. An® your little forme grow pxle, - -«

8o, your gold is lost i the fuffy down,

And you glisten awhile on the spray;

But, alas, the frost king's foy bBresth

Soatters your soft Jown swayw ¢ -
-Away o'er the wiyes of the

Trook . )
would be thrown with some violemce)- Ag’g“‘%”“’e”“" tothe dth Mus.

into the water. Bui if the lance broke}
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