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BEAUTY BOWS BEFORE THE HORSE, AND ALL  THE
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characters at all, but these did not figure
fn the social swim.

At half past elght o'clock the efflox
from the street was one unbroken and
chitttering stream that swirled Into a sort
of silken vortex tbat encireled the oval
as with 2 moving floral boa,

All the evenlng soclety’s eves followed
with delight the sight of pranclog hoofs
and rolllng wheels. Out In the centre of

the oval, ns prominent as the Portn Pom-|

pae of Home, there was a platform trib-
gnal, where the judges beld forth with
etylus and tablets,
tanbark., ready to grab anything that
might run away, were many Hihernlan
praetorians In gaudy lveries

Not many of these in the wide prom-

enadé were women of the Four Hundred
The latter sat in the boxes
gents and divided attention with the
equine attractlon on the other side of the
crowded passageway.

And the women were far the greater at-
tractlon. Inside the box rallings were the
tobez and Jewels £nd garlands worn by the
falr deseendants of anclent knights—de-
scendants who have grabbed off pretty
much everything possible in the way of
worldly goods.

By the general run of spectafors they
wore regarded with far more curlosity than
were the horses In the ring.

Wherein the Rustic s Rude.

Provipelal looking women with pro-
grammes in thelr bands would stop in front
of the boxes, carefnlly ascertain the num-
ber and the names of the oceupants, und
then proceed to slze them up with ecold
hiooded care.

Not a farthing rushllght did these dames
of bigh degree care for the passing throng.
Yheir entire attention seemed to be cén-
tred on the horses, At times the soft val-
fexs of their handelapping arose and flonted
dver the barsiers, In recognition of the
blood of ojd stalllons that bhod elanged
wnder battle harness on the felds of Les-

soyne and Creey or that hag kicked up dust
with unshod Loofx In the deserts of Arabia,
From far and near the chatter, the laugh-
ter, the shouting mnd the clunk of chains

werp gll compounded, like the hollow roar|

of water through & eavern.

A tall, soldierly man entered the prom-
opnde with & party of friends. In his frame
there was the healthy viger of an abstemi-
ous llfe—a Ilife of huardship and open-alr
exprelse. It was Goeneral Miles, the head
of the Amerlcan army.

Ha paused for n moment by a box, whare-
In sat a feeble old man with n parchment
fare and sunken eyes—the eyes of a man
who had spent his life getting mopey. It
waa Cornelius Vanderbilt

Both men were of gbout equal age, bnt
oh how different !n physique!

Ont In the restnurant there was a con-
tinunl elatter of dishes and rush of walters,
Hera wers French wines, cooled in the
hieart of bintks of Ioe: delicats pates and
sll sorts of things ealeulaled fo promote
Indigestion.

Here the faster element congregated and
smoked pnd bet and talked horse.

Wherein the ~ud Is Smart.
SO, dear’’ exclalmed a saclety bod In
o shelll sehoolgicl volee: “that lttle horse—
the bay one I wean—ls sweet enough to go
to heaven!™

“Aw." murmured her escort; “Aw, do
sou wenlly thiuk there are animals In
heaven 3™

“*“Why, of course,” flashed the bud Indig-
nantiy; “do youw think the milk and Boney
are canned goods?

AR the evening wore on and the gurging
trowd became more dense, from beyoudd
the gates of the arena the “beer yell”
oerasionnlly arose as wild and theiiling as
the “Camerons gathering” of uwld (imes.

Far the bezedt of the uninighated It nny
e wtnted that the “Deer yell' announces
gnerringly the capture of a prizse by Fatty
Bates und the arvival of a fouming keg of
bi#ee from over the way.

Many were the strange siglits observed
aong the horses and velileles at the rear
of the Garden. The scene was a dreamn
for the curleaturist,  Here were men sic
feer rounr, with legs [ike plpe stems, dressel
In molesking and legglngs ilke sections of
Sellow stuvapipe,  ltere were persons four
feet six with vests like & vast conlingration
and checks ke Acolus

And so the wmad show waxed to Its eres.
pendo, and at 10 o'clock was In foll blast,
When It slowly beghn to wiane. The so-
clgty people began to tire of the slght of
Hurses, and of the bot, warm odors
wine and tan barlk,

They slowly drifted out through the
doors.  The promenade ugeolled  aud
thinned and frayed at the edgea until
Lhepe was only & fringe avonnd the fencea.

The band played [ts last tune; the bugler
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blew hiz last blagt, the final horse clattered
fhrough the gates, and the first day of the

|annual Horse Show was over.

COSTUMES OF WELL-
GROOMED WOMERN.
iSuugesticms of a Generation Ago

! the Toggery of Society's
Leaders.

in

| Soclety appeared in it smartest gowns
|nt the Horse Show yesterday afternoon and
levening, Quaint and pleturesque some of
| these were, and decldedly suggestive of the
Istyies of & generation ago.

Mrs, Ollyver H. P. Belmont wore an over-
gkirt, It was not one of the old-fashioned
affnlrs of the early sixtles, looped up at the
alde, but It perhaps hernlds these garments |
of long ago. Tt wag really n short gkirt of
biseuit Golored cloth over another of the
same material, the under oneé belig pro-
vided with 4 finre flounce. Her bollce wis |
ghort and snug fittlng and had tonches of |
mink on the sleeves. Arvound her neck she
wore a black ostrich featber collar tled |
with black ribbons. IHer pompadour wus |
erushed down nunder a small turban of ruby |
velvet, edged with mink and twisted with
black velvet in front. Her gloves matehed
the color of her costyme, and she wore
spnts of the same shade.

Mrs. Hermann Oelriche sat withe her dur-
ing the afteruoon, and wore n dear Ilfttle
|togue: of ehluehlills, with a clump of pale
| vlolets ana small white flowers in front.
|Her muff of chlnchilly had a big violet satin
bow spread over it. Mrs. Oelrlehs's gown
wak of dull blaek silk, with o falsed deslgn
all over It, which looked llke appllque wark.
Her blouse bodice was belted wlth black
velvet, on which steel prnaments appeaved.

Mrs. Gould in Royal Blue,

Mrs. George J. Goyld wore a very effoc-
tive gown of royal Blue cloth. Her Wouse |
gpened 1o front, over a ¥ of white satin, |
which formed bher high cellar, Her hitt, of
blue welvet spotted with white., wns one|
of those new druped toques, exceedingly |
ploturesque, with & big biwe feather curk
Ing over Its folds, and rolling back from the
fuoce on the left side. Bhe wore a small)
Alumond chatelalne wateh, The litthe |
Gonlds were with her, the boyas In pepper
and salt sults, with gnrnet necltles, nnd
| the girl In white gilk, with mink trimmings,
| Bhe wore n blg white felt hat, with an|
fmmense white plnme. |
| Mrs, Stanford White was all in purple.
Her gown, of dark plum eloth, was matched
| by a lopg redingete of the same mut--rlul.|
| Her hat was of velvet, of a hrighter shade. |
| Mre. W. B. D. Btokes was, as vaual, very
'ohle. 8he and Mr. Stokes oceupled a box
| dnring the afternoon, when sie wore o
| kown of black cloth, which fitted her like
the proverDial wall paper. The skirt wos
a shenth of cloth to the knees, where 1t
| termingdted in n cut-out design, appliqued
upon n deep clrcular flounce of black velvet,
giving the effect of an ovemkirt and velvet
pettleadit.

She waore a pdnk collor around her neck,
with a cluster of mink talls dangling under
|her chin, and earried & muf to maten.
Her small hat wrs pltched well forward
over her eyes, and had a black velvet
Alsatian Dow gpread ‘scross it. A mink tail
hung from it over her right ear.

Banifs of black welvet ontlined an-apron
loverdress on Mrs, Olarence Postley’s blask
sllk €kirt. Whlte guills curled In Alsutian
effect on lher black toque.

Mrs. H. P. Whitney in Black and!
White.

| Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney. wore black
| clath, Through her half-opened jacker a
| glimpse of a white satin bodlee could be
| hpad, set off with hyncinth blue velvet col-
| lar and revers. Her picture hat of black
| velvet had s long white ostrich feather
rolling from its brim to lts bag crown. Ehe
|wore white kld gloves, sable cupe and ear-
| rled g moff to mateh,

| Elbridge T. Gerry's two daughters occu-
| pled a box. Mlss Gerry wore a roynl blue
satin skirt and a short double-breasted black
eloth Eton jacket set off with directolre
revers of pale bine. Her velvet toque
| matohed her skirt and hnd a bunch of pink
| roses and forget-me-nots on the left side,
Her sister was In pale bloe gray cloth
combined with white satin. Her bat was
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MAY IRWIN

ALKING from
w the Dbhips,
getting the
heel down first, on
tiptoe, swaying from
slde to side, stralghn
thead, qulckiy, slow-
1y, Indolently, ener-
getically, In  gay
gowns, Inden with
trimming, In sombre
gaowng 1lfted care-
lessly or carefully,
to revenl sllken
puderskirts, In trall-
ing gowns and short
gowns, new - fash-
{oned, - with shoul-
ders  stooplng  or
erect, with  head
nplifted, dlgcreetly
glanéing, serene,
smiling, coquettish,
haughty, forward
and back, with part-
ners and without, conspicnons, retiring, silent and chatter-
Ing, popular and anpopular, prominent and gnknown, country
and city brod—around and around the ring they went.

You think it's a enke walk because, you see May Trwin
signed fo this—but It Isn't. It's ilie Horse Bhow of 1808,
1 went yesterday afternoon at the invitation of the Journal
to seée what I thought of it. T followed the c¢rowd areund
aud ground the middle ring, cranlng my neck to look at the
horses till I saw that wesa't the caper at all )

This lden Iz a chestnut, T know, but it renews its growth
with every Horse 8how, I am as fond of horses ns the next
one, but in compeiltlion with the choleest speclmens of the
tallor’s are and the finest pick of society’s men amd women,
“they Jest aln't nowhars.

Sleek gnd shiny, high stepperg with fine bullt neeks and
good knee action, trotters gnd rommers, the tremsures of a
thousand stables—what gre they there for? Imagine, thaf's
what 1 went about asklug! !

MAY [IRWIN,

T asked one woman, & dear, frank creature, well dreased,
dainty, always goes—one of those whe “wouldn’™t miss it."
wlio *“begins every semson with (t'"" sort of people. She
consldered a moment, only n moment, for I reckon she had
heen consldering it for this many a year, and then she sald
with conviction: *They are gn excnse.”

An excuse for what, I'd llke to know. What's the need
of an excuse? Soclety doesn't need It for any other recep-
tion that's ever given. Why don't they just get togelher and
spend thelr money on a first-class banquet? Why horses
that are not looked at? I kept repeatlng to inyself.

“Nothing's balf as good,” #ald the dear, aweet creature,
turning away, and yet 1 vow she doesn't know s mustang
from a Shelund pony. X

“It's a chance,” eaid the next woman with even more
ean¥letion.

Is it, I wonder? Is it more of a chance than the Assem-
blles or the Thurdday nlghts or the pther 90 allalrs that are
Inbelled socieéty functions? What in thunder do they want a
chance for? I asked myself. Finally T made np my mind
that T hada't arrived at any rewsg nfor the anlmal's pres-

ence, so I went on with my (nquirles.

Some of the women T asked shrugged their shonlders and
snld “Dunne.'” Bome of them put up their lorgnettes od
Iookned at me s though T were proposing something beyond
thelr depth. *“Why, It's jolly, don’t yer Eoow?" they sald.

AARAAAASASAAMMSANAASASASASAIASAERAMASAS S -

TRIES TO FIND OUT WHY IS A HORSE.

“I don't mean this" I sald; ‘‘thls charming meeting of
ong another. I mean the lorses. What are they there for,
beln?' And then some one told me. It wns & woman.

"“There I8 a certaln clags of men,’ she gnld—and she bore
the third alr of convictlon I came In contnct with this after-
noon—*""who are never seen anywhere glse. They come here.
Every one knows they love horses—so, don’t you see?—that’s
what the animals are for,

I started off In gearch of the certnin class. Congregated
at the extreme end of the ring, under the slgn which reads
“pxit for horses,” 1 spotted them, thelr beads elose to.
gether, as far from the women as they could get, appar-
ently serlous, intent, absorbed, with top boots, horsey clothes
and eves glued to the anlmals.

“Them's the ones that's [nterested,” sald a good-natured
gnte keeper. “‘They stays there hours.” -

I took my place near them, my ears primed to learn,
Within the ring they were judglng pairs of carriage horses,

“Hum!" sald one man, clinging to the gate outslde.

“Halloo, BIll! You here?' eame from another.

“Might as well,” he answered back. “Anything of
yours In?"

“Yep."

“Yep.'

“There's Jlm."”

"Well got np—eh? Wife's a stunnep,™

““Think so?"

“Yep."

“Tiresome, alo't ft?"

"¥ep: slower than last year.™

‘‘Been Joe?"

"YDD."

“Ehe's here."

Don't say 7"

“By Jove, ghe's a high stepper!’

It must have been some woman passing, for one top
booted gate-clinger had-turned his back on the horses,

The otbers gnped nnd yawned &nd seemed-to be walting
for something. I walted, too. Meanwhlle, T saw the best
dresged woman at the show. She was in gray, tailor made,
Ascot tle, small hat, with stiff wings, single breasted coat,
maun's collar, white gloves. She was what we, In theatrical
parlance call In the scens. Her hair—but no, you might
recognize her., Bhe passed near the inen, spparently ab-
sorbed in the horses.

“Nobby," they snid.

Bhe was the most horsey looking woman at the show.
Suddenly she paused o front of a pony. She looked nt it

critically. 1 am positive she knew all about horseflesh. I
was proud of her.. T edged up close nnd looked scornfully at
the men. While my eyes were turned from her I heard her
say:

“Aln't he cute?”

Finglly T came back to the gate, the exit for horses. 1
talked there to the youngest exhibitor—No, 421.

“My pony’ll be along presently,’” he snid. *“‘Phew! he'll
ronge 'ent. 1 wish thls crawd aun’ all the women wis away
an' every horse wis mine, Phew! wouldn't T show 'em!
Just walt till I'm grewn! I'll have nothlng but horses an'
never gee o woman!"

No. 421, just eight years old—I had found the true horse
lover of the show of 'DS.
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lalso of dark blue velvet and had a slde
trimming of turquplse velvet,

Mrs. Prescott Lawrence, In llght tan
cloth, was thoronghly iullop made and
| “horsy" Iun -her appearunce, wearing'a

(slugle-breasted coat with lapels and velvet
|eollar and a white plgue ascot. Her walk-
ilng hat of dust gray velvel wis narrow on
| both sldes, where tufts of guinea fowl
feathers stuck up ke small outspread fans.

Mrs. Henry Lawrence Burnett wos In
hazel brown welvet. Her doible-hrepsted
bodice was fastened on tlhe left side by a
row of fiat glit buttons, These alea ap-
E{ﬂreﬂ on the back of the sleeves ag far ns

e elbows. Gulaen feathers were stuck In
the folds of her small brown velvet turban.

Mlsas Vieglnla Falr looked as though she
had Just stepped out of a Parls bandbox In
a egmart lttle tallorsmude sult of black
cloth, with Immense revers and collars of
fuchsia velvet.

Mrs, Elllot in Yellow and Bronze.

Mrs, Duncan Elllot were bronge cloth, The
bodlee had a white yoke with sloping ghoul-
ders aod a V-shnped vest attachment. Her
brown velvet togue had some vellow velvet
rogettes on the lefr glde, fastening a bunch
of canary-coloral Parndiss algreties,

Mrs, Ogden Mlils was In pale gray cloth.
Her cont bad big directolre revers and col-
Inr. Bhe wore a small vielet velvet toque
with mottled brown quills stuck through a
bow In front, Miss Anna Sands was with

Hhe wore g large black velvet toque with n
big black plume o it fastencd down with a
steel buckle.

Miss Evelyn Burden was ail In purple-
blue cloth and wore a hat to match,

Mrs, George C. DeWitt wore black sllk
with Insertions of ecream lace trimming.
The bodlee was set off by g pale blue velvet
stock. Her bonnet was black.

Mrs. Sldney Bmith wore a blackish gray
cloth with whlte brald run around stripes
on the sleeves and outlining a yoke. Hig-
zags of White rin (down the fiont of the
bodice.  Her hat, of violet. velvet, shaded
her face and was bullt up high on the left
side

Alrs. Bdward R. Ladew wore wmulberry
¢loth, and her mother, Mrs. Wall, was
dressed In black sllk combined with black
velvet and trlmmed with turguolse blue.

THE EVENING DRESS SHOW.

Mr. and Mrs Cornellus Vanderbllt enme
to the Horse Show enrly In the eyening
Mr. Vunderbilt appeared to be In good
henlth, although he walks a little lame.
Mrs. Vanderbllt wore grape colored vel
vet, with & ribbon appllque design of the
same shade. The bodlee of her gown
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| epangled

her in black broadeloth, very tallor-made,|

i

o hat of the fur with vidlets and white
fowers. 3
Mre, Hermann Oelrlehs’s gown was made
of spangles.  Her mink hat was adorped
with white plumes,

Mrs. Cooper Hewlitt wore hlack spangled

net, with a ¢ream lnce vest, on which was
n !Jli pule blug bow, matching her stock,
Black- tulle made her hat, which was trim.
mod with white fenthers,
Mra. W. B, D. Stokes was another who
nimmrml In ‘spangles. Her Inrge hat wni
pinched Into a polnt In front over her eyeés
anid hag black plumes on each slde.

Mrs. Bidney Smith wns in green velvet,
with white sntin yoke edeed with milnk.
Her lurge black Hat had black and white
feathers on 1t "

Mrs, - Hamllten MeK. Twombly wore
blnek lace. The bodlee was made over
white and had black appligue serolls oh
it. Her togque was of violet velvet, ‘
Mre. Sidney Harris had a gown of mal-
achlte green velvet, made with a long red-
lngote. Blg Wack hat, i
4. Wilbur Bloodgood was In hlack
pet and wore a hat of white
tulle, jetted with m)(ﬂﬁna. "

Mrs, James Hude Beekman's black lace
wits also sprinkled with spangles. Hee
togue wns of cherry velvaf,

mong the men secen were General Nel-
son A, K“ll‘ﬂ. Father Duecey, former Comp-
troller Myers, Aufust Montant, Chauncey

M. Depew, Crelghton TWebb, General
Traey, LEdward Lauterbach and John D
Orimmins. 4

THE JUDGING, AS
SEEN BY AN EXPERT.

It Was Slow, Time Was Wasted, and
the Awards Were Not Altogether
Irreproachable. .

1
By Francis Trevelyan.

That the fourteenth annual exhibition
of the Natlonal Horee Show Associntion
wonld be @ soccess from a horsy polnt
of view was assured from the moment the
first ¢lass of the first day entered the ring.
Buch a class of steppers Was never seen om
{he tanbark of any horse show ring since
the world began to roll around as No. 48,
| for horses over 16 hands and under 15.3
hinis.  Quadtity, quality and perfectlon of
ftyle In appolntment were represented. b

Nor was & corresponding degree of ex-
cellenice wanting In the succeeding classes
of the day except in thowe for hackney
stalllons, which, indeed, fell coanslderably
below t{he mark. Maybe the judglng was
not qulte up to the standard of excellence
of the horses to be judged. Certalnly the
fluding of the judges in the harness c¢lass

In question dnd In the elgss for ponies un.
(der saddle did not meet with unlimited ap-
probition from the riog-side erities, muaiy
of whom, by the same token, ave fully ns
well entitled to un opinjon as the officlully
deslgnated Judges.

The judging wns a |‘l\'em'1ily prolonged
task. The morning hours might just as
well have been utillzged to get & few classes
ont of the way, but instead the only at-

showed n small yoke of cream lace like
the collar. Ste had a velvet bhonnet
framed with chinchilla,

Miss Morosinl was Ilu pole gray €ilk em-
broldered  with pedarls. It had  Veuetian
inte revers on the walst and a narrow
yost to correspoud, over which hupg o dia-
mond chalu. Bhe wore 'a black hat with
white ?Imu(rs fastened with o dinmond or-
nament,

Mra. Clarence Markty was Ilterally
gpangled from bead to foot. She wom o
bat and gown covered with Jet gequins
and lad mauve orchids on her hodice.

Mps. Ollver H, P. Belmont wore a hodlee
of cream colored loce trimmed with mink,
with a skirt made of Canton crepe shaw
with long fringe., Her bonnet, a simall,
white lace affalr, had a black velvet Low
at{ztchnd ncross It.

fias Virginla Falr wore black spangled
lace, the walst of which had a white Uned
yoke, muuve velvet hat with self-colored
feathers,

Mrs, Dunean ElHot was in black and
white strlped 8llk. The bhodice, of white
chiffon, hnd an appligue design of black
Ince nnd a sky blye velver belt and cpllar.
She wore a biack and white hat.

Mrs. James P. Kernochan wore black
sllk nnd n small black bonuet with feath-
ers and jet.

Helen Gould in Black Velvet.

Miss Heler Gould was with Mr, - and
Mrs, George Juy Goulll, She was Tn bLlsck
velvet relleved by a white vest. Her gmull
velvet togue had mauve and purple feath
£rs,

Mrs. Gould's gown was of pearl gray
erepe and had a deep yoke collar of white.

S)ﬁ wore a groy pleture hat with feathers,.
v, Elhridge T, Gerry wore plum col-
ored velver, with epavlettes and vest of
white, Jupe. Miss Geyry wore doavy bluoe
velvet and r denr, Httle toque of pink roses.
Her sister was In black velvet, and n black

npnnn,le%. hat, with white feathers.
Mry, Edmund Baylles wns In black, em-
brofdered with steel and spangles. Her

toque, of blue tulle, Lind pink orehids on it
Mrs, Horry Payne Wihitney wore dar
with ehinehiila, and

+‘l’++‘."l"‘i ""i""!‘

cent vEIvet, trimmed

tempt was to sort out the competitors In
the two Jumplng clnsses thaf came Inter i
I the day's progrumme, How extremeI[r iti-
| offlenelons this was became manifest inter,
|n'llr.'l| u jumplng class colled for 5:15 p. El
wns not Anlshed till about 7:45, and the
| afternoon session was thereby carrfed over
Itil the evenlng, While the judges gener-
|ally do herole work In catching: up with the
siehodule later In the week, such delnys nre
uninecessnry and ecan be avolded i spure
moments are hetter utisod.

Charley Bates Doghtt the mmgul:m in
great style, but at the very start he had.a
I pabult that le felt sovely. This wus In
[Ulass 46, for which fifty-one wore ollgilily,
though four less aotunlly came ioto the
ring, It wig the record class of the show
for size and for guality it eonld yndonbtedly
be aceorded the snme distinetlon,

Bates Drives ilis Goxey.

Mr, Botes hlmgelf drove Coxey, his chawm-
plon, and the partleniar pet and pride of
{the stnble, and so Hot wig the rompetition
that his other two. Drown Donuoa and
Mirquis of Michlgan, were not among the
selected thnt gtayed In the rlug Lo the end,
John S Bratton, the Chleago denler, who
minus hls mustache passed meogolto with
the majority of the spectators; showed his
brown gelding, Bampson, a grandson of dhe
oue-time chamiplon trotting stalllon Mu‘xg
Cobb, @ strunger heretofore to New Yol
show rings. Sampson woad the medinm of
somie wild nnd woolly  wdvertising tales
vestordny which told how he had khled
und paten o few superfluous slable helpers,
Sampson wis An sctusl faet lonocent of
minslpnghter, though It does appear thik
he by Inndvertence stepped on a grooms
pel coro.

The Judges, F. T. Underbill, Prescolf

“Phe Royal Limited,” the famous five
hour  train of the Balphmors and  Ohin
Rudleowd, leaving New York for Washing
fon ab 1 p.o w., will, aftéer Novembee @,
lenve at 3 p. m., arviving Washingion &0
m,, and be composed excluslvely ol Ml
mati's parlor anil ebservation, cofe, swoks
lug ears and dining cors. T
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