
.AMKfHflAN ARTISTS TIT PARTS I'«'timing In from the little window behind her. I being ono ot tho beat painters of marine subjects tn1/iJU.L/lVlVAlX JilXllOlO ill JTAU10« bhe Is In conversation with her old father, who l« ^^M .̂ Franco, nnd It Is said of
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WILL BE CONSPICUOUS I» THE
SALON OP 1888.

411 tinny In Their Studio, will, the Finishing
Totiche«—lUnny Importnnt Commlsslnni
Mcjeclved nnd Good Prices Realized—
Brief Ifedcrlptlnnn af Some of the landing
Snhjccta nnd Their Authors.

' tUietAL coMMTOxcxiroi of tat wonto. i
FARM, Feb. 88.

5{1)K greatest activity H
|being manlfetted In the
1 ateliers ot Paris, and per-
ihapn nowhere so much
JOB in thoBO of Amer-
. lean artists, whose In-
'dnstry is proverbial In
j Parts. I nave ot law
2 visited a tew ot iheprln-

olpal American ateliers
^bero and subjoin a
• report ot what some ot

the bost-knowft artlsta
M* doing ss well as mentioning somo who, though
lean well known, aro giving evidence of progress
fcna Boom likely to push to the front. My tour, so far
u concerns American art, has been a very satis*
factory one. Tho work for this year's Salon Is de-
cidedly above tho average of the last five years,
•nd I shall bo surprised if no substantial recom-
penses fall to tho lot of our countrymen this
fear. Another pleoo ot satisfactory informa-
tion that I have acquired Is that this year,
like the last two, will be a lean year for ar.
tut* the world over, American artists aro real-
lilng good prices and receiving Important com.
mUsiens. From $3,000 to (8,000 Is the average
market prloo whloh somo of our best-known men
here are able to command, and this for a lean year
I* by no means a despicable one. One of the por-
traitists mentioned below Informed me he could
Betas, many orders for portraits at 16,000 aa he
Chose, a figure which beats tho London average
and ta equal to the honorarium usually asked by the
best men In the Hoyal Academy.

I took occasion, In the course of my various In-
terviews, to ascertain what Is the feeling fn the
American colony on the subject of the reduction,
abolition or maintenance of the duty Imposed by
the trotted States Government on Imported plc-
tnres. The opinion seems to bo pretty equally
divided for and against the duty. Some said It
wae a crying shame; others maintained that It was
excellent policy, and Bald that if tho duly were to
be abolished the market In America, already glut-
ted, wonld bo swamped, and that one consequence
wonld be the bankruptcy of several dealers and a
consequent suspension of business for years to
come. It was also a general opinion that the reason
why less orders are coming at present from Amer-
ica to Franco Is that;of late several new French
dealers have set up In Now York with large Blocks,
and that until these have been disposed of the de-
mand for fresh importations will be email. As a
rule, none of tho artists I saw found reason to
complain of a diminished demand, which seems
rather to be affecting tho leading French artists.

America may well be proud of the American
colony of artists In Paris. Besides possessing
talents which have won them the admiration and
the recompenses of this critical people—usually BO
hostile In their patriotic nnfalrness to all that is
foreign, especially in art—they distinguish them-
telves by great industry and perseverance. A com-
jany of perfect ladles and gentlemen withal, sana

without exception; and what is most
admirable, In spite of the foot that many were born
abroad .and have lived for year* here, whloh
te the. home of most, they all remain true Amen-
cans at heart. Theirs Is a national pride, and much
«their great success la due to the fact that m their
wqrk they are spurred on to do well by this
national pride and for the greater glory of their
country.

Mr. Eenry Bacon, who received me to-day in his
cosy studio in the Faubourg St. Honore, la an
indefatigable worker. He '
writes poetry, descriptive
articles and news mat-
ters. He paints; he draws
in black and 'white.
lie abowed mo several
magazines, English and
American, to which he
contributes both reading
matter and illustrations?
sketches ready tor the
engraver and appro-
priate verses of bis own
rhyming. His Salon tola'
Tear consists of two ,.. „ , .
plotnieo. which form part " -^ / } (&,£

leaning against the old red ohlmnoy-llde. A little
girl Is leaning over tho table playing with tne bnby
which the youug woman Is holding tightly in her
arms. The whole tono is~ warm, rich ana lumin-
ous. MUsLoomit Is also at work on a smaller
picture, whloh represents an old woman and a
young girl st work In a French vegetable garden
with old thatched cottaaes In the background. The
whole plctnro ta bathed in bright sunlight and
Verv ohecrful to look ai.

Mr. Ernest Mayor, who Is working in Etapos,
halls from Washington, and took the narner-u«n-
garten scholarship three years ago In New York,
alter studying under chose and Dewing at tho Art
Student's League. Hols sending this year to tho
Salon a largo picture <ttn. »6c. by am. «c), or
"Hte. Oenevlcve Guarding Sneep," and possibly
also a small portrait.

Mr. Henry Hosier has by hi* earoor given tho lie
definitely to the •• genlui starving in the patrol"

— notion. Mr. Mosfcr has
genius and might very
well hove starved in a
garret if he nad not
worked as hard perhaps
M anx man .living, for
he was born with no
golden spoon In his month
and no wealth ahd Influ-
ence were there to push
him to the front. It is by
hard work that from
making cigars at a frac-
tion of a cent apiece

IT HosiiBH. he bss risen to painting
Pictures atlSB, wo each. Tnis, I understand, Is tne
price that Mr. Warner, of Rochester, Is paying lor
each one of tho three large pictures ho has com-
missioned Mr. Hosier to paint; Mr. Warner will
have no reason to ruo his bargain its far aa tne soc.
oni] picture of the three Is concerned. This picture,
whloh Is now on show In Mr. .Mosler'n pleasant
•teller m the Rue Tremonllle and which Is destined
for this year's Salon, Is called "The White Cap-
t ,. mJ* an 'mmenso canvas, measuring 12 feet
by 10. The scene depicted is a most striking ono,
and wonld inspire terror It U did not so completely
interest. It la an Indian scene—midnight In an
Indian camp. To the loft In tho gloomy naok-
gronnd, seen through the trees, Is a tripod
of spears, from which tho human loot
of conquered scalps bangs down. Here
is a sentinel. There Is a camp-fire seen
pnly oy me lights on tbe faces and flgnrea of
the hideous group aronnd It.tor with a nappy Idea,
acelng that the chief light had to be thrown on the
central figure, the arllat baa hlJdcn tho actual flre
by tho sitting form of a man whose back Is turned
tp view and about whose white fur headdress the
light Plays. A hideous group of Indians surrounds
tne lire. Two ot tno men are alttlug smoking tnoir
calumets with stolid indifference. Another iTitanilo
..Ŝ 1!0 '?*"" ab.ove '"? women who are alsostanding by. ono with a child on her back, another
holding an Indian boy by the hand.- In the back-
ground on tho right are two hideous hags. Ono
r^80.0.0 "and extended lu crnel taunt while with
$» other she feels for the awl-stiletto <n her dress.
The other Holds a knife ready to do Its work. In tho
centre rises a Juniper tree and to this Is bound by
many cords a beautiful girl. Her robo bus slipped
from her bosom, which Is so yonng and white
and ewect, one would fancy it would move pity In
any heart. The tree abovo her head IB smarted
with arrows. Some have wounded her. Tho flre
also tortures her, for ono loot Is drawn back
against the tree. The .poor girl hangs balf-
consolons only by the ropes that gird her waist.
The effect ot light on tne while body Is masterly
and It Is to this that Mr. Mosler draws the attention
ot those who look nt tbe picture as an Illustration
merely, and not as a work of art. The details of
the plotnre are very oarelnlly treated, Mr. Moslcr
vlalted on Indian camp In Mexico and made most
elaborate studloi on tho spot. Besides Indian pict-
ures, Mr. Mosler has made a specialty of Brittany
rural life scenes. Ills picture fn the Lux. muourg

him In the American
colony that if he were a
Frenchman ho wonld havo
been made a member of
thcLeitlonof Honor long
ago. Decidedly his best
Works arc "Castles In
Spain " (Salon, 1882), now
tno property of J. Q.
Johnson, Philadelphia;
"Tho Amateurs" (1888),
now at the Chicago Art
Musenm, nnd "The

At.K, rurtntsoN. wave " (1885). now at tne
Corcoran Gallery, Wasnington. "By tno Sea-
Bhoro," also 1885, was one of the pictures destroyed
by (He at the Philadelphia Academy of Fine Arts,

Mr. onllde Hasiam received me in his pleasant
studio tn tho Boulevard Clitclir. His leading pic-
ture lor the Salon this year will be nn effect of
spring twilight across Paris from a terrace which,
with two temile figures in wnite and a mass ot
flowers and shrubs, constitutes tho foreground,
fn the middle distance and just rising over the wall
of tho terrace are the tops ot houses with their
masses of chimney-pots warmed by the lost reflec-
tions of the day. --Beyond and barely seen through
the long lino of delicate haze which hangs over the
city, are the Pantheon, the towers of Notre Damo
and the Tour St. Jacques, and over all tno delicate
pink-gray twilight sky charaoterlailo of the Pa*
rlslan spring. lie will also send "On the Way to
the Orand Prix." This represents the Avenue dn
Dots de Boulogne with Its swarm of carriages
and four-in-hands on the way to the races.

Mr. George P. A. llcalyls sending to this year's
Salon two pictures, one representing a group of a
mother and child, to be called " A Study in a Gar-
den;" tho other being a portrait of H. R. P. Car-
dinal Gibbons, of Baltimore.

Mr. W. U. Howe, though over forty years of
age, Is the youngest of the American professional
artists In point of career. lie U, a St. Lonla man,
and talks of our 'Journal there as a " downright
i irt" sheet. He was not brought up to art, left
a desk In the wholesale trade to take up the brnsn
and palette at tho age of thirty-five, and came over
to Europe to study at the Knnst Acadoray.ot DOs-
aeldorf. After that he came ta Paris and began
exhibiting In 1883. His big success was In I860,
wltn a picture now in St. Louis's Museum called
"Tho Norman Bull." It received honorable
mention la 1887. Mr. Howe exhibited a largo pic-
ture called "The Return of the Herd." This year
ho Is going to send in a large picture called '' Go-
Ing to Market—souvenir of Holland," which repre-
sents a mounted Dutoti peasant In blue blouse driv-
ing n herd of four oxen straight towards you as yon:
face tno plotnre. Tho landscape behind represents
the lowland by the Znydor Zee, a line ot windmills
jtolng away to tho right and to the left a faintly
Indicated sea with galls swirling round. The effect'
is early morning, a pinkish grar sky, very difficult
to handle, but well- executed here. Mr. Howe Is
ai»o sending a emuller plotnre called '' Truants,"
whloh represents three noads of cattle which have
Btrayed away and are rollicking In the thick, high
grass under the lea of a hedge. Another picture,
which Is also ready and which goes to tue Hew
York Spring Exhibition, Is ono called '' The I'rldo
of the Farm," and represents a stable Interior with
bull and cattle. Mr. Hone paints cattle almost ex-
clusively, but has a groat art also In marine sub-
jects.

Mr. F. W. Stokes Is another of the artists who
pnss most of their time In the picturesque village of
Etaplos. He began exhibiting at the Salon in 1886,

SOME LADIES WHO FENCE,

Ut,Y Um A HAND AT FOILS
AND LIKES TUB EXERCISE.

It T,oolt» Vert Ktay, Hut Tmi't— Women Clev-
erer Thnn Men Aro— Anybody Cnn Ijearu
in no Ornooful nt It— How flfomborn af
the Fenc«r»> Clnb Drew— Tonchors Sny
Tlmt tho Practice la Growing; In Favor.

lmvo been learning to
fence. It Is quite tne
proper thing nowadays
for women to learn now
to handle the foils. The
craze la not as new, how-
ever, as one wonld im-
agine. Long ago, twenty
or twenty-flvo years,
when Prof. Oebhnrd
opened a gymnasium, be

(f;

. e g
.C~:',?ei2nlr Plotoro, bj the woy.of an American

artist that is in that colleoiion-la such a one, It rcn"
reseats the return of a son to his cottage home to
«nd his mother lying dead lu her bed, wTthapHost
standing by. The nuhsppy lad is prostrated un the
ground with grlct and remorse. Mr. MoaleVs
other "envoi" Is "A Harvest Festival In Brit!
tony," with soroo pretty color cffecta of greeu
gross, white • • colffes » and gay holiday attire"

Mr. Steptien Hills Parker waa tansy when I called
at tils studio and was unable to receive me in tho

°. « , t M , . , o «thcro at tho time. He Is sending a very fine nude
figure representing " Pandora, " with green things
aSout her feet andln her hands the box from which
Honels last to fly. Hope is often a flokle thing, yet
Mr. Parker's friends and patrons will not be de,
celvcd in Betting theirs on this smart Jong Now
Yorker, whose studio Is lull of bright and pleasant

Mr. Julius T. Stewart Is eminently an artist of
society. Hla home lu the Ruo Oooernlo is as daintv
on a prlma donna's hotel, his valet an correct as an
embassy lackey, and the little pack of dachshunds
which run yelping to greet the visitor bear on their
adder-shaped heads the stamp, aa plain as nriut.of t

,
when ho tnowed " Les Uordannlers " (The Shoe-
makers), a striking night effect. Last year ho
snowed an ' ' Interior at Staples, " irBlch was mnoh
noticed. This year lie proposes to send to tho
Salon a plotnre entitled "Tho Orphan Girls,"
wlilcn represents two little fisher girls seated by
their mother's grave. Tne elder Is consoling tho
younger. Tne scene la a cemetery, and In the
background there Is an old anarch. A gray light Is
over all this touonlng scene.

Mr. Julian Story, tho son of W. W. Story, the
fam;nssonlptor, though sill! a young man occa-
Sles a very enviable position In tne profession he

oa adopted. His great success with his "En-
tombment " (POBB. of Mr. G,.rrott), his Mile, de
Sombrenll (now at Philadelphia) and hie • ' Aiiop, "
exhibited at the Grosrenor, and now In Liverpool,
will be remembered by tnoso who havo Interested
themselves In American art. And Mr. Story,
though born In Knglaiid and ctlncated at Eton and
Bmzonuoae College, Oxford, Is a thorough Ameri-
can at heart and In sympathy. He received me to-
day In his due ground-floor studio in the Place dea
Etata Unls, where I found him at work ou tho plo-
turo he destines for ibis year's Salon. It Is an im-
mense work, 4&metrea by 8 at least. It repre-
sents the Blaok Prince after the battle of Crdcy,
visiting the field of nia triumph, and having
alighted from hut canarlBoned onarner to contem-

John, the blind Ktag of
, . Tho poor King la lying

in disarray against a alain horse, on wnlch his nead

began to teach women to
fence. He was tho first to
Introdnoo It as an art or
exercise for women in
New York. Laura Koono,
an actress, was his first
lady pupil, and sho be.
came' quite skilful with
tne tolls. At flret actress*
CB only came to him, but
the following summer
Prof. Uebhard went to

Now YorK,'/where be formed a class made up
entirely of joclcty women who know and appre-
ciated the auvftntaues of healthful amusement. The
other day Ijnpllpd. and was accepted as a pupil o
Prof. Oobbaf d. ' Ho has a class composed of som
twenty yoti&tf Women and a souona ciass of a
smaller number, besides private pupils, Tho olas
wears gymansirjm dresses, short skirts, loose wals
and foncln£*hOOB. They soy women learn mnoh
quicker tnajh men and enjoy tho sport.

"This la|a loll," said Prof. Gebhard at tho be-
ginning of^ny first lesson. "You must always
keep thejb^oad ttde up,- and remember the point Is
what yon'want to strike your adversary with. Now
take first position." He placed me lacing him,
with my heels tight together.

still In the onrved position bring tho foil down
with tho right hand, pointing U directly to my eye.
That Is ' on gnard.' Now you strike out by straight-
eulng the arm at tho wrist, and tnatls 'n/ond.'
Is not that easy and graceful t"

Somehow It did seem coaler than tho other les-
sons. "Bo yon have many pupils?" I asked tno
little Professor, an I rested my foil on tho toe of
my boot Jt was Information, not lessons, I
wanted.

"Yos, a great number. Bvery day 1 act In-
quiries about fencing lessons. It is so pleasant
and pretty; it gives Indies rosy oheeHB, straight
shoulders And graceful carriage of tho head."
" Who Is'tho boi>t fencor you have among the

Women »" t asked, regardless of Instructions.
"Alhg Billiard," be replied, "sister of tho

actor, ttoaett lllliiard.» •
Capt, Nloolas, of the Fencers' Clnb on Twenty,

fourth street, regards tenoing in a very solontlao
light. It seems very easy to learn by his insirno*
tlons. During the course of a lesson I asked him
what he thought of fencing as sn exercise for
women,
" There Is none better,» was his emphstlo reply.
Fencing, to bo done properly, requires tho exer-

olso of every musolo ahd instinct. It trains the
mind In spoedlness of thought, we eye In quick-
ness of sight, the body In quietness of movement,
tho Instinct In quickness at conclusions."

and Bhoulders are
the shield, palut

Ou his left arm la
with the tnree ostrich, feathers,

of tue kennel of H. M. the Kaiser of
Thus prepared, the vUltor is not surpr ermany

d at thesilk hangings and Oriental carpets that aVS,e"n. M
he climbs tne short flight of stairs to nls stndloT
An elegant boudoir this, and yet with evidences of
work. On an easel stands an unfinished picture, the
??&•£*,?' w.mcl1" «mie Ia "">« with tn?placeV A"high-llfa" Parisian soiree, In a conservalorv
with brilliant drawing-rooms beyond. Ji i here
Mr. Stewart Joined me. "I am only sending
this" he says, pointing to a portrait In an 'old-fash-
ioned /rame. "The portrait ol the Viscountess
De Goney d'Arooy—a small picture in profile; The
yiscountesa Is inWdreas, WneckeVand wears
png gloves up toner elbowa, It bos beenexhlb-

ttefbefore, at the Mlrllton*, This Is another por-
trait," be continued, uncovering a picture that
leaned against the wall-»MM. W. £ Vander-
but." An excellent likeness. Mrs. Vanderbut s
tn pink evening dress, decollete, and holds tha
costly fur-lined sortie de bal, which haa sllDnedfrom her shoulders, from falling. »"ppen

Mr. Charles Danforth, of Boston, who settled In
Paris in 188B, has regularly exhibited Bin^t"*? X
the Salon. He studied wit
Bongnerean and Munkacay, „.. „.„„,„„.
have been "LesBavardai;es"(QoaHiDiaiiii --»,
done, Moillo" to 18S8 "and " UnB

P) U?stolre'
Guerre '• in 1887. Mr. Danforth has iolso pslol
several portraits of note, but oonides:almseif
almost wholly to genre paintings .and compoal-
and In
teanx

egularly exhibited since then at
died with Tony Robert Meiirv
unkacay. His principal exniotta
avardaies " (GoaHip) and • • AIIBZ

M loV?, a"\n Pal"""8s and oompoaMost of his pictures aro now in America
nclude • • An Alarm, " • < Kotre Nous, «" ona-

enEspagne," -Before Dinner " ̂ and "The'eather 'r&c
,

Last 1'eather. 'r&c. Askea as to what ha
aalou Mr. Danlotnis year's Solon w

P, A, Brldgman ovrea no ataall RharA nt MOa to h n "(ueoeu to his Indefatigable indnsi
logno of

stry
»A

ne caw-
Glimpse Tof

r. A.
been BQ placed.

Easy'exMblted"*him last. year u Bond
street. London, contains a
liS,ii »P ««ohM andfltudlea of Egyptian and
Algerian scene.. But this
col eotion, which might
well constitute an artUTt'sl"e, work; Is but a small
and comparatively inslg.
niflcantpBrtof hlsproduo.
tlons. fluurnsalonplc-
*"& "Jen B r e t o n "
jj™8), "as placed on the

m. «ffi' £"lon wnlhiu haveHla baion record Is nnimor.

,
. I havo sought to leave out thosliuhtest oharaoter of abandonment and hava

painted only the charitable sentiment of my aub-
Ject. An Infant wrapped up In u faded plnkshawl
h»s been eft upon the floor of a church, Sose to i
itoffi,BpUtiK ™ntl ,beneiltl1 ll10 "Oly-wkter fount.nurlng the morning a group of women have
entered for prayers. Ono ot these Is a nun.
Approaching the pillar they discover the iniant
and Just liere my tlieme begins. The nna
throws open the wnp, finds a letter sndrlaitaUwith anxiety. A woman kneellug-by the chair list-
ens to the nun without taking her eyes off the' uu
Us i one. I have marked profound flympathy on thto
person's faoe. Another of the group ha« turned
her head towards a more aged person who IB in.
struouna her little boy to ruii quickly and fetch tha
onri f ho boy thinks he'll stop father to see "a
fun. To further deatroy the painful Mea ol nban
ft.".?*?* a V,ttle «'" , '1 PlaoeJat the back of theo n , dangling a ribbon anove the baby's face.

^ereartBg oue' anl) tVaubJettThe canvas measures nearly twoyarus. The background is a corner of one of the
moat plotur-aque churchee In Normandv of.ihe
twelfth ceatory. Mr. Danforth h

ihe

His steel-clad legs dangle over the corpse of his
own blood-stained white charger, wllloh occupies
the rlgnt hand of the Immediate foreground. The
middle ground to. the left behind the Prince Is oc-
cupied by tne Prince's horse, (retting at the bridle,
Whloh a bage la holding. Behind these are men-at-
arms, afoot and on horseback, with horrid lances
and uannereta all glittering with steel. The back-
ground Is the fluid of Orooy. Broken arms are
strewn about, dead men and nones, blood on the
trampled gnus and all tho pitiful abandonments of
war. There Is a mist stealing over all these sad
things and a ghastly flight of oarrlon crown are
waning lor their least.

Mr. Eugene Vail is an American, born in France
at 81. Malo, and moat of hla education was ac-
quired In this country. After following a coarse
At the Beaux Arts for four years tie took to paint-
Ing out of doors, first at Font Aven, in Brittany,
where he painted his first Salon picture, entitled
"SeulettB,"' representing a-young peasant mrl
leaning on an, old fence in an autumnal wood. The
following year he sent a study of the fishing bar-
bor at Concarno.it], a picture of two metres, which
Is now la America. "Dieppe Harbor "was his
next, then came a picture or the Thames, and lust
"The Widow." All his pictures, with the excep-
tion of the first, have been over two yards fn
length. .Mr. Vail abends half the yeariit Etaplos,
near Boulogne, and tne other half m iWls. He la
at Staples at present, where he is engaged upon a
large picture .which is called "Ready Aboni," and
which he destines for this year's Salon. It repre-
sents the stern of a fldhlng smuok, seen 'from the
deck. Two llfe-stee flgorea are hauling on the Jib.

: sheets,' and In the stern a sailor la hauling the helm
previous to going about. In the background ta a
rough sea, rendered still more gloomy by a stormy
sky overhead.

. ; Mr., Qgdeu, wood Is sending thin year a picture
called ''On the Downs near Crotoy" (Plcardy),
which will not damage hit) reputation as aland-
scape painter. Mr. Wood Is au industrious artist
and finds ready sale for his work. All his previous
talons are disposed of, being owned In AmerKjo,
England and France. . . . ^

Mr. E. L. Weeks'a studio In tho Avonuede1 Wag-
rain, IB one of the moat interesting In Paris, It la

full ot,studies of choice
bits of Indian scenery,
architecture and figures.
Icalled thorn to-day and
found Mr. Weeks at work
on a large picture wtiloh
Is destined for this year's
Union. It Is to bo called
"La fin d'uue Promen-
ade" (Tho End of a Ride),
and represents the Rajah

jof Jodoore in tbe act of
gelling downstairs from

Jan elephant's back in front
,\of the palace of Jodpore.

. it, WBKKB,

.
Another elephant U stand-
ing by the aide of tbe royul

«,,„,, ~,S - ' ; charger. Ita howdah wellfilled with Oriental oourtlera, in their gorgeous
$*?&• PL '",? kneeling elephant btands,holding a ladder by whloh b£ master is align ting!

v l l t a a n ( 1 B e " a ' * '

JTUB BAHWE— flKBT TOSmoV.
"Now solute, putting the foil perpendicularly

before yon* lace,' th.n transfer It to the left hand
aad hold It easily by the side. When I say| • First
position,' you catohjthe hut Drmly by the right
hand, sliding tno left half way along the foil and so
raise It above the heo'd, bending tbe knees at the
sametlme."i. -,:;.lii|..; ,. - . : . ] . . .

Itseemed.very'easy to do by' watching him, but
It was not so easy; ds It looked.

• "When.I.oall 'On guard,1 " continued the Pro-
fessor after I had done the flrst task to his satlafac-
tion, " you ioosen'the left hand, aUll retaining the
cnrveiposltlon, while .with the right yon aim the
foil at. me, at the earne .time stepping forward with
tho right loot. '; Do not move the left, On
gnardl" < ..

I did what he told me, but my movement*, must
have been exceedingly stiff and ungraceful. He
looked at me In some alarm as he called:

"Bend trie knqes.. Keep a good balance on the
left foot so you can go bapk to tbe other position as
soon as I say. " Again and again It was repeated,
much t o m y enjoyment . . . . ' ,

« Yon must keep the hand nrmly clasped around
the hilt, else the one yon nght with will disarm yon.
Always keep the back of the hand down, tho nails
up." ;
" Do you have much, trouble teaching girls!" I

asked, as I stopped , to and out where my breath
was. f .

"No, they.jearn verj< easily. I consider fencing'
the very beat oxerolsj, for It puts, every muscle In
motion. Now your next move la to 'strike ont,'
holding the arm straight, pointing the foil at my
breast, and as yon do this yon must straighten tbe
left arm. On; guard, strike outl"

I " strike out, " and almost lose my balance, and
while tearing every moment I shall topple oVer, I
try to retain the position.

1 ' You did not balance well on your left foot, "
ho explained. "Now your next move Is to step ont
tne right foot, and at the same moment strike me
with the point of your foil. Now, ou guard, strike
out, attack. You would never Kill your enemy If
yon struck: him In that way. "

I think I made a sorry-looking fighter— or rather
fencer. I felt much la my own way— as If I was
stumbling over;myself.

' > Yon must never have a front position, " he ex-
plained.
the face.

BEABT FOB ACTIOW.
There are a great number of women at tho pres-

ent time engaged In learning the art of fencing.
Tho Fencers' Clnb, whloh Is in the same house as
the Authors' Club, la composed of nineteen ladles,
Admission Is procured by sending a letter to Mr.
J. Murray Mitchell or Mr. Charles Do Kay. The
club-rooms are devoted exclusively to the women's
class three days in the week, from JO A. Jt. to 8
'. M. Pretty and appropriate costumes aro worn

by the class to allow perfect freedom ot movement.
Among those belonging to the Fencers' Club are

Mrs. Edward Mitchell, Mrs. L. 8. Stevenson, Miss
Flagg, Miss Moore, Miss Helen Bancroft, Miss
Clara Beldon, Miss Praeger, Miss Sears, Miss Ivcs
Miss Warrlngton, Miss Hadley, Miss Ruth Lau-
rence, Mlsa Lusk, Miss Williams, Miss de Macarty
Miss Haight, Miss Lapelcy, Miss Cammann and
Miss Mitchell.

Some of the members of Prof. Berger'a class
are Miss Billiard, Miss Matthews, Miss Mann, Mls«
Oochrane, Miss Kvoylen and Mlas Webber.

One of Prof. Gobhard's classes Is composed of
Miss Billings, Miss Poget, Miss Vandervoor* and
their friends.

Prof. M. Senao has a class composed of the mem-
bers of the Conservatory of Mnalo on Seventeenth
street. In private he has Miss Rose Coghlan and
Mrs. iangtrj as pupils. He says they are quite
handy with the foils. Mlsa Pauline Hall Is praolls-
108 under tho c«ra of M, Louis ^onohot.

ALL LOCOMOTIVES1TTOJPTPAY

ECCENTRIC HANS VON BULOW.

Tho Famous German IHualcInn Now p|ny.
Ing the Part of a Lady-Klllor.
UYom Ad°l/ aouiiaye', rarii letter.]

Dr. Hans von Culow, the famous Herman musi-
cian, is, I suppose, well romemberod In America.
While unquestionably a very groat musician,
ho has made himself unenvlably notorious
by his mad outbursts of temper and other
eccentricities. Indeed, for years past the
public has come to expect, aa a matter
of course, seme sensational scene whenever he
appears before them. Latterly he has been play-
ing the part of a lady-killer. Though his head Is
bald and his face wrinkled with age, he oglea and
smirks at every pretty woman In the audience,
blows kisses from his finger-tips, and when-
ever ho speaks In publto falls not ta de-
clare, with his hand on his heart, that
all the inspiration of his

°"

Tho Story of lu Rlne In ./tgriciiUaral Im-
portance Reaila I,lk« a Fnlry Tale.

IFrotl»« Atlanta ConiHIutlan,}
Was. ever there a history, this aide of Cinderella,

of the uprising of humility, like that of the cotton-
seed? Seel •

For seventy yean despised as a nuisance and
burned or dumped as garbage.
. Then discovered to be the very food for which the
soil was hungering, and reluctantly admitted to the
rank of ugly utilities.

Shortly afterwards found to be nutritions food
for beast as well ai soli, and thereupon treated
With something like respect.

ed,.t(2 tto.B """ft °' """i husbandries,*"trt»-flve gallons of pure oil to the: - , - - ...—.— v. pure oil to the
«i«™-v^-- '£• orttde state $14 to the ton, orWOjOOO.OOO lor the whom crop of seed. °>uu' °*

But tnon a system was dcvljed for roflninir this
611 up-to a vulne of tl 'a gallon and the rrnwS
Italians placed; ft.'oaak of It <at the root of evert
olive, tree and inen (letted tho/Bon-an breath ot the

. And' then experience sbo'wed that the ton of oot-
2?^***^? *. "o«jr fertilizer iind a better stock
before. thirty.flvn gallons of oil than
' And that the hulls of the seed made the best of
fuelfor feeding the oil mill Snglnel ««»<"»
.. And that tbe ashes of'the hulls scooped from the
engine's drift had the highest commercial value aa
• And that the "refuse " or the whole made thr
best and pnresuoap stack to carry to the toilet th
•p1{S!!f.".Sf.j:'J!"no£J??l«»««'

. l° aile"
And how It travelled abroad In Us various dresses

wB of Bug
the Brltis

tlon. Snoh conduct does not Increase one's admlra-
it there was an incident of another

,., . --'e other evening whloh has won for
him great praise, and which makes the public for-
get every fault of which be has ever been gulltyV
It was at one of the great Philaarmonio concern
There was an unusually large and brnilant audl-
ence, including several rqyal personages. The
moat attractive feature of the programme was the
solo violin playing of a youug fody who is known as
a rarely gifted artist Thti early part^>f the pro-
gramme was execnied, but when Itoarae time for
the vtollnlatto appear tne announcement WOB made
that sue had been suddenly taken ill and ooulu not
appear. AS half the audience had come
Jor the express purpose of hearing her.
the disappointment was great. A mar.
mur of re :ret and almost of anger ran through the
"""" Then an elderly gentleman, who ha3 been

«• .,'Sf "fe,?"J??p ??" oa."l! I' "9«'««d on the stove* othe Batch In-ileu of lard; U misiened In the cafis
of Porla as olive oils under seals and signatures
couldn't even nronounce to save its life, and froi, ounder the dikes In Holland It went forth to para
In, nil tht> bravery of buiter and "ntterlne.

house.

. lias Sarah P. B, DoUson, of Philadelphia, was
In 187S a pupil of the late Mr. SobamA olau In
RWTl±(ET , D1tla* 1WB-1678 Buagtndlld nwerB. Lumlnsla la Pans, when she took

* *

*P>»rpldery. . . .__„ ,.
W»Bt»la. , A neitreM ma

__ :»Pfowtawto^oneo1! the "«OM» O
a,

i8^s538B '̂5ftl«

W,S,in£'«5fe|̂ K!gm^^j^^.^ss^s&aoPi9«u,™_9? eleven small figures, *"Tn2
•— well re

Knpontbe howdah, and forms the central figure"
His purple Bilk skirt and ma Jewelled scimitar and
head* dress are gorgeaa* in color In the dazzling
•unilght, whionnaArougbtout apornle-griy nue
on th<> two elephants, and a warm red from the old,

ndstone or the palace walls behind.
WlJ1*.,lr'la,iea> Iu {lie «"*«•p to by a double flight of steps, at the bottom

The palace
we JiotS,. , ,e up o y a double flight of steps, at the bottom

of which an irfdolent lad Is reclining, Is the open
doorway, In tno rlgnt corner la seen, faroff. an-

Jlr. J. L. France's olcture lor the 1888 Salon la a
French oouat scene. The effect Is n. c s near i w a h LNear the foreground Is a largo flihln* Bmaok llanlug over oa its side, anf by « are thretf „"!*.«
leisurely chatting, fi the dutanie aw several

» M t i

.other palace dome with glittering minarets, and
behind and above tnis the warin Indian sky, a
fite'SKl?91 i"?"* »»*?».» arme™ note of So?In the whole picture. But it la nerhaoa m tno sen.
eral eflect of brtlllant innl$nPt tff Mr! Weeks
haa -snooeeaed but in this picture, and
S& ^J'ffiS^.H" ff,M. BW WtMttSS . t o do. 1must add that tbe picture, as I saw it. wat not
flulahed. Mr, Weeks said: "Thlsia what I Intend
ft'iffiSfSWi H""1 *« "otSatt.-qea.wttSit when H ta flnlshed it won't go and Inhailaend
nothiatb I mean If it looks iresh and bright and
clear it goes; if it looks dried UP It stajft 8 i ta™

o view, a man eniraized in convfiraa.
on with tae falconer. He

brpldered red toga, which
color inio the scene. To*

the whole picture la
Mr. Weeks ww

WP« M ohat with i
j, 'tit U barHI "M&vVgitg

jjornls pioposei to #>
ittphen I Prpflacej»iml|e» a d « in te cguq

»re mostly u/8

owed me another
, . , . dethe palace of Jodpore,t represeuted a departure for the chase, wl

mounted laicom-r aswmral flgure. By him «
natives, one carrying the falcons for thec*

'' Always present a side view, excepting
Leave an ample dtatanoe between tho

feet and balance firmly on the left, no at the oall
you may be able,to resume your first position."

For one hour j practised those simple, exercises
that were dimcult to learn. I found as they grew
easier I grew more,, anxious to be able to strike
him. I Just wanted to learn to fence, so I could
strike aim once and surprise him. I did not ac-
complish my desire the first day.

"I thought yon would be so stiff from tbe
exercise that you would not come again," said tbe
Professor, whenlnex^ reported for instructions.
Again I was drilled through the first lesson, and

, then I was taught to advance and retreat.
"Now I am your enemy i I retreat while you

advance, stepping the right toot forward and
bringing up the left, alway* Keeping them In the
same position."

ilo retreated and 1 advanced. I hw determined
that I was going to strike him, and I smiled as he
watched me entirely ignorant of my wicked de-
signs. I made him retreat clear bank against the
wall ot tne gymnasium, and be looked at me In a
surprised way, but I did not accomplish my ph.
Jeot, Be must havo thought that I had an unusual
amount ot energy for a new pupil, A quick and
aoubie-qaick »iep was taught me before this lesson
was flnutieo, J was afterwards taught to attack
on tbemilde and tne outside of tie roll, up and
dawn, and an above and under movement. The
more I learned «he more interested I became, until
(t was with regr«( I resigned my place aa a pqnll, >

J then went to Prot Berger, who hu » »y6t»m of
tncldfr vthifiti fin anvil irf wknlltr hta /vt^n ' tXn/w «

sitting unnoticed ^#$S«SM&«XiSSJSS
his way towards the stage. At first he was not
recognized, and everyone look.d to see what he
was about. Then some one exclaimed. > ' Whr.
it's Von BOlowl" and tha entire apdlenvsq burst Into
applause, though without knowing wny. No one
haa auvlaea what ho waa (roinsr V to. Most of
them expected that he would maxe a violent scene
of some sort. Bat he atrode on towards the str™
waving one hand above his head and blowing ki
tft fh*» I a Ala* Ittftm *h« A>».A« »_-._!.«„ " Ii*

ton-seed with both feet and pro
further career by a prohibitory I

And now oomee a gentleman of this city with i
jiropeiH by which he extracts thirty gallons of flnl
oil from every ton of ootton-ieed meal after the ol
mills havo doue with «. In the "tailings "of tn
Oil talus he finds this unexpected and ample store
which he doltly extracts with naphtha, leaving the
meal more nutrltlona aa food lor beast or field than
before he took »10 per ton from II.

This .process he has proved repeatedly in hli
next week will

to the ladles from the other.
he looked d
at was not ,
roundabout sack coat or JaoKet,/He lifted
short skirts of thin with hi* "

,«»
. ReaoBIo« the stagedeprecatlmily downward at nig domes!

t In evening costume, but wore a short
the

pleaiant llt«B njgn with. 4 shock; at ha)* and.
»?p|oest o* blue »;«*,' F^BoIng is ta Him »g»»ae,
Be glories In (he movem«n(s and PMWOM 9* »rMe

be 'asiaojed |« a pajl6t-ma««r would

. .
end pwiuou, flow, ant

''
1My moT9 H«|lly Ifl (&6

m wm \\ miwv ***w«

snort skirts of thin wltn hta nannj, shrugged
his shouldera depreoatlngly, and then; wlthoula
word, sot down at the piano. The audience was
quiet. The. mustolanj In tho orchestra laid down
their instruments. Then >he began. The piece
chosen was a great concert* of Beethoven. For
three-quarters of an hour be played as one Insnlred
It was remarked that no one ever heard him •
BO well before. Some declared tnat neither L
nor Bublneteln had ever surpassed it CertHlrilyY
It more than attoned tor taa absence ot the violin-
ist. The great concerto ended, he rase and hurried
uucermomonsiy from the stage back to bis seat la
the parquet, while the bonne literally trembled
with applause, at sat down, and looked about na
though expecting the orchestra to go on with the
remainder of tae programme. But, no. The
conductor rote, looked about, and exclaimed:
"Alter the master has spoken what morels, there
tobesaidi'1 And We concert wan ended. w

— !«»»- I ,

Heir* to 880,000,000,
I from On aMcofo Irttuna.]

A few months ago the Trttntne printed the story
of the Rapplst polony in Pennsylvania, wbloh Had
ro;ied. up wealth estimated at 188,000,000, aad
which, by reason of the oellbaoy of its members,
liad dwindled In numbers nmii there were bu,t two
Jft"* ""naming, Bonqty Sheriff Fred Beoker, of
thta city, la engaged in a still-hunt to prove that
heU.adeBuendamof oneol the founders of the

More than this, it suggests, the splendid poislblll.
«eu yet undeveloped for this rural Cinderella, Sat
iaa men all noawlttly Iron, thelihes miI the wISte

A Nove)l«t'» W oiled Youth,
I from the OMaaaa WoiM.l

OpleRied, editor of the 4ffca««a«> ZV<m««er and
author ot the forthcoming novel, "LenUansett,1

tells me an Interesting atory about Thomas Nelson
Pane, who was made famous by the onarmlni
Jlttlestory, <'Meh Udy,'»published twoorthree
year* ago in The Century. Page was a poor boy
struggling against bin very nature to learn to be a
lawyer in a Virginia town. He had the iwtt u
write, and he did write this story, ''Mob Lady.»
fome'of his frlenn. Mid it w«a well told, and he
fbougbt go1 himself, eo he sent It to the Bulbners!
who were then publishing ?he Cmturv. He never
beard from them und oooid not I"wh an answer

e wrote about tn?m»«e?.
hrown. hl» munuwrlpt »way,
at story was as good «• any

««»', »uin»o»y oonBiel to? the; persona who. in
audition, to FW» Hester, ma seeking to establish
claims to the vast estate, are to tne effect thai
there are thirty-lwp living members of tne Rapplit
community, Trie aecnmutaied wealth of the so.

«i M.S9JS, re«j{r fabulous. Were there bu(
Itec*

Hrt Djaqj ««J»6;*WdHa()lfitrtt rte

very aoan
iiirprised to reeeive a oheoit
MM? •.tpry, rrnior,- WM ISen p

en'a Twe ay tnoked
0ie, ana h», nnoon-

novelty m the w«rpl news comes
fromSt, Fetevibujrgjnthes1i»peol in announce,
mwi that a|«o;ga tWM hate been Mfganlaea ia the
Hawlauo.pital, luwhiotxl»«esol the

Tr^Br«»»ifalrTl.0'or' and inallythediamouds.They are welcome to a woman from It matters not
wnom, and it matters not when. But imagine lh«
Joy of winnlntf a tiara, or n necklace, or a Btom.
aoner of diamonds In n slodge race—winning them
f,r,?{5 ?w,rV1?.r woman between twenVand'i«^',.anS 'J1? d'amond8 the gift of ttw Czarinaherself. But to the excitement of drlvlne and corn-
petlng ia tp bo added the still greater excitement of
" ?SBiifJ™ no one would dream of askln it women,
»i,.mUv, «J?rtMlTln? * wl10 hod ever listened tothem deliberating m solemn conclave over the
color, composition aad maKe of a gown.

Tho nmal)e*t of Hmoken.
[from Htt Cinctnna/i Enquirer. I

An aged man was walking down John street,near
Wade, late yesterday afternoon. At his side and
holding to hw band was a boy not three years old.
He was a bright, chubby little fellow with rosy
cheeks. From under a woollen skull cap, with top.
jtnot and tassel, tell a moss of golden ringlets. A
plaid dress completed the toddler'a costnmeV It
^ SflAl? iJSfJ* ''"WJ «"•>' attraoted the atten-s-by, nut tne fact that he was vigor?

^nd nnctuoaa enjoyment of a
10 weed, -*e woul'i dexterously

from hi9 lips and blow a cloud
*h • „ i inharmonioua woa the sight
the weed seemed to compare favora-
in«5™e,to tl10 boy nlmself... The old

.„ .Im rola &s?' WM a|8° Industriously, „ '? away on another strong, black "flve.
center." While tho couple were taking their
promenade they met Patrolman Hess. Tne ofttcer
fcS.°inS2J5?M,?9:tlleBwto *"8 "liver street stitlon
orfaSJ. m'n lpn-. TUe Offe<"nau gave his name as
fa,y, " ̂  Day' S?xty Jettra old flnd living at 128pimton street. The toddler was his immdaon. and

?hatthat

left to care ograndfather, who requited his trust by teaching his
charge 10 unoke. The child had been Indulging in
tne vice lor months until now he scorned the

and would be sattaflod with nothing
Itrrlng ' • two-tor." It was

.aloonun--thS »n"iVSF&g'3S&?h,' Si
Sn«S,S'.?rte.pr9"!r ll«l«'o«"l«r attracted mSSa at?
SS, 2?.5nd-,Sf,5lne?tW II waa d»"lded to send theboy totheOalldren'sHomeana to hold the grand,
larner on suanlclan. Dav was varv indignant when

Handling Snow 'in Vienna.
WmnaOmjiatdHa Ionian JVmw.I

Yesterday morning Vienna witnessed the heaviest
snowfall during this severe winter. It had been
snowing all night, the flakes being as thick aa batel-
nuts, and the traffic In the street soon became roost
dlfBonlt, Toward* uoon a thaw set In, whloh con-
tinned to-day under a oloudleea sky, but it will take
ofTlrn0w

ayih°,'a,ana'llne to »eU away the masse"
' •

e

A Super.tliloua Ben.
IProm aii Savannah Jfewi.]

Enstls can even boast ot a superstition* hen.!
Ben Suavely set a flue Plymouth Rook hen on thlr.
S?2 e"fr "nu llia ot!">r dav sho came off with

"0010 ""

MUCH ADO ABOUT SOMETHING,

Mrs, W.-" Wby, what's too matter, Jullaf " '
S. J.-"My hH.) look «b w«»lrl I bKaohedU.

ou know, b«<uuu I thoMgbt it would be .o pr.ttr.
W4 sow It I, «H faded, «nd rtwrtod, mdAorrM, »n4

Ons»l»»'« going to ttke mt to K,
o this i
WH, ..,_ t,Bvvr uiiuu, IIQ

H«z«d'« fat & bottW ol tbe
OKMKRATOB, «n

VU«1«»o»b»pk)io:

SOtiSSt&S.


