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HER POINT OF VIEW.

Two well-dressed Women bustled into one of
the numerous ladies’ restaurants of the shop-
ping district a day or two ago, and after reject-
ing several tables that were offered to them as
they passed through the room, finally found sat-

. Isfactory places in a well-lighted corner. They
! were important and finical from the first, At
the beginning of the meal one found her spoon
sticky and the other thought her napkin damp,
and 8o on—all valid grounds for complaint, per-
haps, except that the manner of criticism and
the general effect of the critics were of a nature
to arouse the suspicion that the restanranttable
and service were equal, if not superior, to those
associated with the home mahogany.

A very civil and patient waiter, however,
managed to smooth the frequently-wrinkled
rose leaves of the repast until its end. While
gloves were being drawn on preparatory to de-
parture, one of the pair, the larger and presum-
ably the more belligerent, signaled to the waiter
with & portentous nod. He was at her side in
an instant, tearing off & cheok as he approached.

“Yes,” the diner said as ke reached her, *“I
want my check, but I want also to ask,” and
her voice was easily heard two or three tables
distant, * where the chef of this establishment
gets his garunish leaves—out of the refuse pail?”

The waiter, amazed, followed the direction of
her glance, and sure enough there on the
oroquette dish, with the small wisp of green re-
maining, was a bit of potato paring.

Beeing the effect she had produced, the speak-
er continued: “&end the Buperintendent to me,
please,” with a really overwhelming air of re-
serve force. But the waiter was forestalled.

The Buperintendent, who had already taken ob-
gervations, approached. He was small, keen-
eyed, and suave.

A few words from her Majesty put him in
possession of the tacts of the case. While she
was speaking his trained perceptions were mak-
ing some uccurate estimates. When she had
tinished he was ready.

“I am very sorry,” he began with a bow,
** that the Kitchen should have been so ¢ reless.
Madame may be sure It will pot go unrepri-
manded., But,” he add&d with a lower bow, his
glance just indicating the well-swept table be-
fore him, *1Iam very glad that Madume has not
g}tl(»gs:ed the blunder to interiere with her appe-
ite.

80 he moved away. It was impertinent, of
course, but * Madame’s” pomémsity and tardy
complaint had rather invited it, and the sub-
dued smile on two or three faces as the pair
witbdrew, without further comment, was not
unpardonable. Undoubtedly, however, that res-
taurant has lost a patron.

Landladies of boarding houses in good local
ties say that more families are looking for
board this year than last, and more were look-
ing last year thau the year before. They argue

from these premises that the reaction from the
flat fever is beginning to make itselr lelt. A
dozen years ago, when Freoch ftlats, or an
Americuniced version ot them, were introduced
in New-York, there was a stampede from the
voarding houses where small tfamilies of
moderate incomes had up to that time
beel obliged tc live or flee to the suburbs.
Hun:ireds literally, of these institutions, went
to the wail for lack of patronage. and French
flats blossomed and multiplied. After a few
years the quondam boarding-house people be-
g£an to discover that life was still not a joy for-
ever. Whole blocks of up-town houses had been
converted into tlats by altering partitions in-
sido and adding a gas lamp and a letterea door
mat to the vestibule. Lvery tloor becatwne a tiat,
a set of tiny boxes, and the mistresses of these
learned berore long that they were carrying on
the entire routine of a household in the same
space, differently divided, wbioh they bad
tormerly occupied merely as sleeping and sit-
ting rooms. Flat building developed from this,
of course, but the new and moderate rent apart-
ment houses orept rurther and further up town.
Additional improvemeuts uand conveniences,
ton, were an excuse for additional prices, until
Mr. Bowells’s graphic picture of Mrs. March,
vertebri in band, on her weary quest in search
ot livable and payable apartments becawe a
common reality.

‘lo aull this has come now, it is asserted, the
natural recoil. High-priced Hlats are still in de-
wand for those who can atford them, for a high-
priced apartment is still cheaper to live in than
a house at the sawe rate, and the teneneut tiats
are populous and valuable; but the mwiudle grade
of apartments is being largely deserted for a
return to boarding-house quarters or a move to
Brooklyn.

*Ihave a lounge in the room where I work,”
says a woman, & well-known and popular writer
for periodical literature, ** and when I am at a
loss for an idea or cannot express something 1

have in my head; I slip the bolt of my door and
streteh myselt full length upon the couch, with
wy head nearly level with wy body. There-is
sowething in the position which alters the cir-
culation in 4 way that clears my brain at once,
and when, in addition, I close my eyes. shutting
out everything niaterial, my betogged s.udjndeﬁ
mind strays iuto tiis restful darkness with al-
most magical ettect. 1 got the hawvit, or the
knowledge of it, from my atber,who was a law-
ver, and who many tunes commented to me upon
the debt he owed his old bhaircioth sotu in his
inner oftice. *Itis the most valuable authority
in wy library,” he used to say laughingly, and
I understaud now how much he weaut by the
remurk.”

Anotler woman who is not 2 writer but g busy
housemother has the lounge in her gsewing roown
and =he testifies to its potent restorative quali-
ties, tuken five minutes at a time fron a season

with needle and scissors, Itis of course all part
and palrcel of the doctrine which preseribes re-
lief to strain Leiore, not arter, vue begins to
lose one’s vigor. Work under such circuin-
stances, even continued and severs mental work,
does uot do serous damuge, It is the student
who crams for examinailons with a wet towel
around his head and strong cotiee on his tubie
who breaks dowu from overstudy, not the
Philippa Fawcett who takes her six hours a day
and no more throughout her course.

A young married couple, composed of a rich
girl and a poor but gifted artist, are tinding life
beautiful thesa days in fitting up a residence

which is sutficientlv near the city limits to com-
bine the pleasures of town aml country lire.
The house 18 full of charmning euects, one of the
most original, perhaps, being the tittings of the
dining room. This {8 hung with Canton matting,
in its matural color, upon which, as a dado, the
artist husband bas painted tall, swayluyg reeds
aud rusbes, in which various Kinds of game are
seen—partridge, quail, and plover. The frieze

done by tbe same band, is a flight of birds, and
the ceiling imitates, with wondertul cleverness,
the cloudy sky ot a real hunting morning. ‘L his
realism i8 purely clussic, a8 the Komuns made
their baths iu the tloors of their houses, painting
the sideas of the room to represent deep sea
growths and tishes, and tinting the bath bottoms
with that peculiar shade produced by blue sky
shining far through sea-green water.

Women * just home from abroad'” show with
pride the gorzeous bed spreads of silken em-
broidery which a visit to Japan has secured, and

which has cleverly escaped duty by the addition
of a monogram worked & corner. The stay-
at-homes who ~igh for this elerance can pro-
duce one nearly as attractive, aud «ertainly with
a gimilar dash of the Urient in 1t, with.the Turk-
jsh doilies on sale at most of the New-York
shops which women frequent. belect those
with unsewn edvees and join the sguures with
any pretty inasertion luce, lining afterward with
can.ry or old rose satin, or any tint, indeed, that
is mnost etlective with the ewmvroidery of the
squares. The satin-tinished cambrics und silesias
are & good substitute for the more expensive
material. Sowe use a large piece of the work
for a centrepiece, =0 large even as twenty-seven
inches square, with the smalier ones for a
border. The result in any case is really sur-
prising inmagniticence and artistic effect.

** One day lust week,” said a New-York woman,
© #1 wag lovited to lunch with an old scliool
friend, a resident of Brooklyn, to meet another

i 8chool mate who was en route from Europe to
her Western home. I reached the bouse or the
hostess sowmewbat In advance of the traveler,
and we had a few moments' chat before her ar-
rival.  ‘You remember Emma's large ears,’
said Mrs. M., referring to the comiu;; guest,
‘and how sensitive she was over them ¢ ¢ Yes’,
I laughed, ‘I presume they have hardly grown
any smaller.’

‘“Mrs., M. gave 2 pecullar smile and was
about to reply when Emmu entered. As [ rose
to greet her I gianced justinctively at the well-
remmembered eurs and almost fell back at what [
saw—two swaull, well-shaped gural appeundages,
titting close to the head, und as unlike the well-
rewnembered * fiops,’ a8 the girls used disrespeocts
fully to speak of them, as possible. Of course, I
said nothing ot y amazewment, but later, when
the progress of luncheon and gay rewniniscence
had turned the three matrons into comrades
again, Emma herself retorred freely to the mota-
morphosis. It had taken place abroad, under
the treatment of an eminent French surgeon,
and bad occupied nvearly a year. The ears
had lLeen taken up in sowme marvelous way
and no Semblance of their fermer over-
size remained, nor could one notice
any abnormal look about them as & re-
sult of the operation. °It was expensive, pain-
ful, and tedious,’ said Kwma coneluding lher
story, ‘ but, girls, I would go through it all again
for the bliss I experience every time I look in
the glass to miss those dreadful sails fromn each
side of my head. And my husband who oame
10 New-York to meet me ignorant of what I had
been doing is as much delighted as 1 am. Bo
much for woman'’s vanity,’ she tinished. We
both told her, however, that we thought women
dia much less sensible things, om that score,
than what she had done.”

It is English, if that is & recommendation to
any voung housekeeper, not to have both dado
and frieze on your walls, Have one, but don't

out your walls into_strips with both. As a rule,
dados are preferred in hall and dining rooms
l and in all bedrooms, while a frieze 18 to be rec-
! ommended for morhing and dra rooms
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where the lower side walls are 1ot subjected tq.
the same wear: A centre * ornament” fn th
ceiling {s another monatrosity inthe eyes of o
Englhh cousine whioh Anglomaniacs onthisalde
will do well to avoid.

Bonle further decorative hints upon whick
dntg has bevn pald are that if your house is
dark put all the yellow and white in it you can,
Yellow brings sunshine into 8 room at once. 1t
18 inartistic and sorappy, too, to bang anything
on wails nowadays except pietures and brackets

. or cabinets for china. The gingerbread Tubbish

masquerading under * hand-painted” whatuots,
tambourines, plaques, will puokets, ad nauseam,
and the rest of the list ure no longer tolerated,
Put your plaques, if they are of any value, on

our cabinets, hang your tambourines, if you

ave any and must disjiay them, ou an easel or
standing cabivet, and give your wall pockets
away.

A graceful and acceptable gift which s young
mistress of a howe especlally values is that of &
growing palm. In a handsome jar it reachesthe

dignity of a wedding gift. Belect one which the
florist ean assure you has grown alowly 11 a cool
place. Fahus forced ?ulckly in a hothonse will
not stand the wear and tear of dwelling-houge
life, with its gas, dust, furnace heat, an.l so on,
Hardy rpecimens,well cared for, put ont through
the Summwer, and given an oocasional airing in
the conaservatory, your own or a tlorist's, in the
course of the Winter will thrive for years as g
house plaut. It is experimenting with torced
specimens that has discouraged householiders
with themn, and many persous now, for their son-
servatories and summer residences, rent palms
by the season, the florist keepiug a supply of
hardy plants continnally with his customer. [f
any show signs of dryiug or lose the lustre which
is their great churm, they are at once removed
and replaced with a perfect plant.

There {8 Iittle risk, however, in owning one
outright {f care is used in its seievtion and the
florist tells the truth about ft.

New-York women, particularly women who
spend of their leisure, strength, and money
every Winter in promoting charitable enter-

tainments which are notoriously attractive and
artistic, will be interested to learn of a bazual
lately held pear Loudon, Evgland. [t was an.
nounced that it would be a novel development
in t:e bazaar line, and it was called, ror=ooth,
** An Awerican fair, or sale of odds and ends.”
Friends of the cause anywhere and the geutry
round about the district in particular werg
then invited to contribute to the sale anything
oust oif or to be spared frown their homes. Ths
results of these promiscuous otterings were un
ranged as artistically, {t is to hoped, as pos
sible in stalls, which were presided over b

fashionable women with tbe usual desigus an

success upon the visiting purss. When it is fur-
ther stuted that this pot-pourri of merchandise
consisted of ill-titting anJ cast-off clothes, bouts,
and shoes; furniture which had served fte pur-
pose or lost ita charmn; hats, 8ilk, felt. and straw,
that hud seen not only better but their best
days; ornaluents which lacked lustre; toys no
longer fresh; magazines unbound and out of
date, and the like, it may well be questioned
whereln it resembled an ‘* Amerlean fair.” To
the thrift of our English cousing must be put
the orizin of such second-hand omntum guth
erum as a ** fair” scheme.

Many of the busy women in New-York employ
tyvewriters, and among them a considerabls
number who write for the newspapers or peri-
odicals. [Itis said, bowever, that when it comes
to dictating her thoughts the writing woman
tinds it much less easy than the writing wan,
Just why this should ve so is8 not apparent, but
that it is is attested by a large coutingent of the
guild. “I do wot know what is tne reson,”
says one of them, * Lut the sight of my type-
writer seated berore her machine fills me to the
exclusion of everything else. The picture of
that waiting woman drives all others out of
my miod. I am dumb before it. [ have tried
all sorts of typewriters; had two or three
wen, thinking they might put me on wmy
wettle, and 8also the most eHucing of young
women. I went 80 far once ax to sclect
a girl of a neutral physical type, coloriess hair
and eyes, vou know, and pale tace, that | might
et uo sharp, distracting eftects. Nothiny did
any pood, bowever. [ simply am not able to
produce anything of value by dictating ft, and,
though 1 employ a typewriter tor correspond-
euce and routine work, I leave her and go to my
desk when I want to write an article.”

And this seerwus to be the average condition of
the case regurding women. Many wen confoss
to the same inability to get out Hnished and
satistactory work through dictation, some going
g0 far as to assert that it is impossible. A
newspaper man remnrked not long ago that he
could orten tell u **dictated” from a ** personal-
ly-written” article chiefly by the occurrence in
the former of long, {nvolved sentences into
which a person talking his thoughts i8 very apt
to tind hiwself led.

MR. CORBIN AND HIS PRIVATE CAR.

INCIDENTS OF A TRIP TO THE RACES
OVER THE LONG ISLAND ROAD.

That portion of New-York society which is
cominonly known as the “ horsey” set had some
fun at its own expense on the 13th inst. in go-
ing to the pony rgces at Huntington, L. I. Mr,
Austin Corbin, the President of the Long Island
Railroad, coucluded to go down to the races
himself, and, as a cousequence, his private
car, in which he always travels, was attached
to the special train. The coutrust betwean
its luxury and the measly accommo-
dations of the other coaches was 8o
conspicuous that the moment the beaus and
belles of the *“ horsy’” set caught sight of it
they rushed as fast as they could to enjoy its
comfort. They thought it was awfully nice of
Mr. Corbin to be 8o thoughtful. They chanyed
their mods, however, when Mr. Corbin’s colored
body servant, Daniel Webster, politely but #irm-
1y requested thewm to retire to the more plebeian
aﬁcommodutmus that hud bLeen provided for
them.

The firat batch so treated, however, had the
advantage over the others in that they could
laugh at their discowtiture, and the way they
did this indicated that their limit of enjoyment
was reached. The late-arriving belles wers
bigbly indignant at first, but when they learned
that all their friends on board had had the satne
experience they regarded the matteras a capital
Jjoke, and eagerly looked for the mistakes of the
people taken on at the fashionable way stations,
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But Mr. Corbin hlmsel} did not wholly escape
ridicule. It seems that a short time before his
trip to the pony races he had loaned his privata

car to Mr. John Hoey, President of the Adams
Express Cowmpany, for a trip to the Catskills,
Before turning over the palatial eoach to Mr,
Hoey, however, Mr. Corbin took care to strip it
of all supplies. There!ore, just before atarting te
tlie pony races the railrond magnate ordered hia
negro servant to have luncheon prepared in the
car for him, as he would be unable to take his
midday meal in town. He hurried to the train,
which was kept waiting a quarter of an hor
for him, and at once retired to the carefully
guarded privacy of his car and en.oyed hia
luncheon. When he had tinished eating his tirst
fispul-e was to smoke. He had forgotten his
Rrecaution against Mr. Hoey, and consequenily

ad brought no eigars with lhim, expecting to
find the supply of iragrant Havanas which he
uruaily kept aboard. He was thercfore quite
thunderstruck when Daniel was uunable to till
his order for a weed.

NMr., Corbin declared that he must smoke, but
Daniel insisted that there was n thing to smoke.
Then the President of the Long Island Railroad
began u search of his car. He tinally uoearthed
a clear bog, left there by Mr. Hoey, and opened
it. He took out a cigur and viewed in critically.
He looked at the wrapper, then at bhoth ends,
smelled it, aud finally touched it to his lips.

“ Danfel,” said he, making a wry face, ** is this
the sort of oigars Mr. Hoey smokes 1"

‘ No, Bir,” replied Daniel, **those are not ex-
actly the ocigars Mr. Hoey himself smokes, bug
that is a remunant of the box that he bougbt to
give away to chance acquaintances and the train
hands.”

1 am very mnuch distressed for a smoke,”
said Mr. Corbin, ** but I do not think I can cone
scientiousrly deprive either Mr. Hoey's frieuds
(11)1- tl;olbrukemeu. You needn't bring me a light,

aniel.”

Then Mr. Corbin went out into the plebeian
coaches and borrowed = cigar fromm one of tha
gentlrmen who had beeu tursed away trom the
privatoe car.

———
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