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o BB’ be kind to her mother. If ghe knew Where the old lady was
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a New Woman TooR

Luncheon with Big
Johanna,

the Simian

- Society
Queen.

HERE are daya that one never forgets,
£ 1 ive o be a hundred T shall remember, vividiy to my dyinz day, the

‘afternoon I took luoneheon wich Jobanna.

- It scems miatrange thing for 1 woman o do. hat not haif so straoee ns some
things women will do before the world ls very much older. My mood ol grandmnther,
I véntnre o say, would have fallen lna falnt if slie conld have been there toosre me
sitting visssvis with o grenl, platter-faoes] motikey ax big ns mweself, And both of us
enting and drinking away, with thble mapveps wihlch, [t s a0 loust for oltler of us to
auy. wonld not Bhe ot of place ap apy wellresilatod table,

But thote nre two sldes to everyihivg, and, on” setond thonglt, T (Wnk the grand-
muﬂr of Johinny herself might have givan awny at least (o sotie sort of fhild slmiah
strprise at auch n sigfit. 1 am morally cebtaln the good old Sonl never dreamed of

 dolisnm's gettine into sl soclety,

gu_n\:ww.-r that tway be, T took tuncheon with Jobaneg, and cllchked glasses with
Biess and passed the cake. and we had o prerty good thne of 1t althzetlier. In splte of
the fact that rlere were no men wt table |

Johanna had always been merdly & gionkey to me. a monkey who must, I reasoned.
nave noanlghry smart press agest. (o he able 1o get her pleture and good press notlees
nto all the papers ail thie thoe, and she so pinin,

But we have chagged all thut. T have goften all over begrudging her any good Inck.
In fact, I rather lke Jolunya, 8he 184't very prefty. bot 'she's good. and I suppose
It's strange how
m_ﬂm do ger saeparated. 1 know Johanna mow. = L
+ Lot me explain that; A man asked me one rime if I knew tie President.

“Vory well, indeed." sald I.

“How well do you know him?”

"Why. T don’t know. expetly,” I answerld., “I had funvheon with him yekterday,”

“ON! then you really do know him." was the repiy,

That h!mnl some yonrs sgo, when T was quite a small girl. but It gave me a
Mrﬂ. n measure of what scqualntance really means. By that standard. you see, |
am warranted in saylng I know Johannd, Sbe 1sen my ealllog Hst. 1 shall go to see
Ker when she's In town, amd I cherish a ford hope that her soeretnry will not for-
get to leave her cards on me.

It s onjy falr to say that I never expeected to Innch with Johnone. The invitation
wmme as n surprise—very mucl of a surprise, for Johanna had never seen me, even
on the etage. But it's a kind of bid one doesn't got every duy  In troth I amoghe

%rst woman who ever did get one. So I went, aud uow 1 suppose I'mi the newest

voman up to the present date.
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about it as if she was afraid some guilty drop would escape.”

Bat that s nelther here nor there. When T left thie Falsey sireet ear It was only
f step to Johanna's. The mian at the door seemed to “recognlze the profession,” for
hie asked me right In,

And there wns Johannn. But In such & hubbub! Elephants and sebras and men
nnd sacred dromedaries “nnd gther fallow deer,” 4s the Fronch writer sald, all about
her, and the smell of the earth and peannt shucks scattered overywhere. It wasn't
the lesst bit of wonder to me that Johanpa, poor tonl—and I say soul advisediy—
sl glnring ont of the window with her chin on her hand and her elbow on the window
sill, looking just nbout ns blue s a performer éver bng tlme or n right to look.

1 eonldn't belleve that tt wis becanse she was leaving BRtooklyn, t(hough there
may be two oplniohs about thot, tgo.  Sonx Jolanus Aldn’t vouchsafe any expluna-
tlon T'assumed that It wns because T was so dtrotlonsly beblnd tlme, And now that
{r's-nll over, T muy sg¥ thot T thhvk ghe was hudgrey, a1t hnd olonded her temper.
And oven thats no exciase, for she might Hove taken (.61 of a braver, and staved
off her hunger and been a shade more eheerful. It Isn'f as It Jobanna didn’t deink,
nt all, because she does. OFf course, 1t's na diseredit to her, because nlmost every-
hody—to use a slang phrase—"monkeys with the stuff® now asnd then.

One aidi‘t nesd to be told that Tt was moving day with Johsnnn's company. Peo-
pleé worg busy packing odds nnd ends foto boxes amd: tylng up bundles, nnd there
were bl wogon londs of sttt all ready to go to the tralu. SBo we just had a sort
of “pleked-up ltneh'” and ote off any old thing. Buf (he lateheon wasn't Lnlf bd
at that, and a3 I had come more for the hopor thdn to test the cdokery, T dldn't feel
ke finding fault. 3

well, It was Just abdnt 1. oclock when we sat down, and the table was splek and
span as anything youn eyver siw—nent, but wot gandy, yon kuow. There was o ulee
white tablecloth, and Hitle serviig ¢loths over that, snd the gllver, so th speik, was
tiid tn & fashion that Franeatelll ponido’t fave fmgroved one  The ching was milzhty
protty:  The flowered cup that 1 had 1 Just coveted the Justant T saw 1t bat I thousht
[ wouldn't ask hep for [t until she'd gotten into n Hitle better humor. One thing that
gtruck e ns rather old was that Instead of our facing ench other, divectly, Tohanna
had lier seat at my leéft, with only the eorner between us. It made me feel Just the
[epst mite untomfortable, beopuse Johanud's family are not famotis for ven tem-
pers. and as ghe had the botfile on ler side ‘of the thble, and secnred partial to It
and ag her hands weie amazingly biz abd strong, and prehensile,” and a8 she lTookrd
as crody as two silcks, aprway, T was hatrowed by « fearful thonght. My buly was
dane up loosely, and is ently besfdes, and I dldn't kpow what shé wmight 'do. if ghe
shonld deink a Uitle too much, or should take a sudden dislike tn me.

And white T wvas thluking obont that, and stretching my face Into 4 soclety smile,
anid furtively cldging off o lUttle from Johanoa, T hear! noenttiing volsg, aud looked
aronnd, and there was g photographer fixing bis apparatns to “take s’ A erowd of
moen were grouped buek of him, watching the operatiop, and  grinuing as i they
thonght ‘It was smurt.

Then T looked nround at Johunng, Gooduess! The way =he was looklng at that
foan! 1 dever sgw soel o0look in 4 wolaan's eyes fn my Ilfe. ‘But, then, I'veé nevern
Leen fhont where there weore prarrled couples very muncel.  She - was hopping mud.
Befors she Bnd beew. only grimpy,

swell, E declare,’ 1 sald, It does Seem as i oge conliln't go anywhers, nowh.
Tiys withont belng followsd by tlesd plotographers sl newspaper met.”” 1 thought
thint was abhont the Tizht thilog fo sey, thongh teally T know something aboul the
people who are forever sashig that sort of thing. Jolnnna did spmething’ then that
g0ve me groat respect fur hers She dido't 2eoll that man, fnor ppift and ghire at Lt
for form's sake and then begin to attitudinize. She Just gor wp, withont 4 worll, aid
teft the table and went over In the dark anmd begau walking up and i!pit’n the floor.

She wos mad, clear through. The photogrnpher Just walted. So dil 1. He Koew
Jolintinn wins bungey, By and by she come back, but she kept her eye on that eamera
angl the mnn who wis nttachied fo fr. Aml she gave him a bad quarter of an hour,
Just pg Lo got b8 machine peady to entols or, she would o ber head from right fo
left, twenty thmes o tilnute, und wriggle her hinds, and shift hier shoulders. I eould
Hear the enmers mwin swegring plentlonlly tnoan nodestone, aud the crowd langhed at
L, He teled plate after plate, and every time he squeexed the alr brlh that works
the shuttey, Jolmioa it ber blg binck band over her face, or turned her back, or did
something elze Lo bk Bim.

Bt all thds thoyy we were Inpehing along, Tliere were bread wnd onke and
eligegs,  They were all sorved Chltese fashlon, cupup o smoall pleces, you know, and
my Bostess only bad T s ler Knlfe onée of twice.

Bat when shee GIL she umed 1t Hke o Iody.  She Aldo't eat with It.

And 1 boped then with pll my heart that the photograpler had diiceeesded In get-
ting # zood pleties of Johnnne fecdng berself with her fork, T remember thinking
what n-good gt would be to hang 6 i somp Notels where 1 have stopped, to
e senedbed iy wome ofhdy people 1 have Juanched with,

e didn't pest et cllows on the table, after the wble d'hote fashion ¢itlier. She

cwnk ps dilnty as could be, nud as the meal went on, 1 eoild ses that I had been right

I supposing hep gt . The mord she ate the better fatured she grew, and by and
by shy seemed o forger abont the photographer altogether. And Johanna's eyes; as
the saying goes, “9renol bigger than ber stomach.'” She never takes more than she
wants: and she eats swith o rellst, and stops when she's through,

ot wich as 1 Hked her minnoers, [ must say 1 conldn’t approve of her costume.
Ehe hado't dreessad for dfnodr ar il 3

But it slmost makes me tremble when T contempinte Johanna's fondness for port.
I llked bep port. § kned the wine pretty well. It was ay ol dey Sandeman. My grand-
father nsoil to be very paetinl to 11, and 1t's prime gogd with cnke. But, mercy, the old
potlcaiy drank it as i It was norellgion with Mim. Johanna s 8o mannish nnd so
thirsty. The way she wreapped her ifttle finger abont that cork sand wabbled It oui,
riade me thivk directly of “Ten Nights It a Barroom,"” and Hogarth's pleture of
Gl Lane, b

Aty every time glie poured. she poursd until the glnss was brim full, and then
she Just wrapped Her band dbout 1t-as if she was afrald some golity drop woulid e8-
el AR Bow sl threw It down! And bow she smacked her lips after it, and
looked longiely litoe the bottom of the gluss, wondering, apparentiy, where it hnd ull
gons, nnd wishing there was more there.

Law =pg! 1'de hope 1'm ne bigot abobt drinkiog: But with all my fanlts, 1
thank my stars L bdven't Johanna’s thirdt,  Of ¢conrse sha haso't any hereditary gout
now, but If shia len't daFing up a leguey of urhing gn-'u_t toes for ber progeny, then
port wont da what the books say It whl

When she had drkined the last drop of her last glass. she set it down with a sigh
and phit - the cork LHek In f de bottle and pnshed it from her with regret. A dish
full af toothpleks was brough ¢, and Jobanna singled out one—only one. I wish you
could hare seen the deftness of thafe horrible fingers. Then she leaned back ngalnst
the wall and ploked her te'th solemnly. But 1 was gind tp notlee that she dian’t
hold her napkin up over he r motith, sereen-faghion, during the operation. It Is done,
you know . I :

And then she smoked. T e man broughtler n cigarefts in an amber and merschaum

‘holder. As linguldly ns yo o please, she held it n her teeth and walted for a Nghts
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Then she puffed away with vigor. and blew great clonds into the alr, lolllng bnek.
meanwhile, 1ike o minp In a club window, T notlesd thar Johanna gets more Aml more
mannlgh the more she drinks.

From tlme to tlme, a2 ghe smoked, she puckersd ap ber lips and—wonld you be-
Heve {t%—spat on the floor. I was sorry for that, I don't belleve that adds aoy new
womanhond to the new woman. But poor Johanna las been so tnuch ameng nien, and
15 80 anxions to be In the van of feminine Independence, that 1 suppose she has heen
ted Into dolng ikat sort of thing against the dictated of her own gool taste and
fenilnlpe fusthaet.

For tugsalf, Tthink thete [s such o thing as going too for, though, of courze T
didn't tell her sod

Well, afier she bagd folshed smoking, she tbok anotbier nlp out of the port. and
then wiped her Nps nently with her naphkin, Then she rapped ‘on’ the table, And;
whnt do you {bluk? They brought her 4ll her tollet utenslls, und _after lunsheon—
miud vou—she began dressing. _

Sl geoutedl her white teeth, and then, holdlag a hand glass Lefope ler, as they
say mermulds do, gie brushed ber fozzy halr.  That wan't all. Her valot—she éven
carrles her wnnnishness (6 that extent—brought o Lox of powder nnd & pufl, and the
valu thing thirly plastered herself with i

She was n sight!

But she scemed to thlnk she wns pretty, wud staeed Inte the gings with vast ad-
mdration,

Johanna has n funty woy bf dresklng,  She puls on hér hat fest; and the wpy she
gerutinized herself in the giiss and shifted shat red headgenr unth it was on stedight
was laughable. Then she pulled on her shoes and stogklngs, never shying o word to
mie @0l flve time, Tt was justas well she df gin't, for if Pd had to speak P have
laughed outreight, snd then who knows what would haye happencd?

She put on hey dresq, and then took u st Inok at herself In the glags, and such a
pleture as slie wna! Jolannn—and 1hate tospenk H) of anyhody—Johanua's a dowdy:
amid there's no doubt aliout {t, Her ment or, Mr. Matthew MeEay, has wronght
wonders with her. but Pm 4frald Johunoa wild oever be 4 fashilon plate—neyer

She rose, and I rose. ’

&he Wtended, without donbt, to go out with me, but fuel then the hand began
pinying fn the big tent. Johanua lagked at e, nud @ sorey expression oyverspreand
her face, ““Goodoess!” she sald, with tenrs in her volee. “T'yve got a performanee
at 2, amid T forgot every blessed thing about 6
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MISS JOHANNA AT LUNCHEON.—* And every time she poured she poured until the glass was brimful, and then she just wrappzd her hand

A HINDOO
CYNIC HERE.

He Said That Westers
Women Are - Savages
Because They Abuse

Their Power.

Mauy women, and especlally the mothera
of the far West, are guessing as to whether
they shall aceept Rramacharlan Bodhuab-
hiksho, a white-robed and turbaned Hindoo
visltor to the recent Woman's Congress In
San Fraunelsgo, s n popular or uopopular
representative. Although one of the most
enlightened and Intellectually superior cit-
jzens of the Orlent who bas ever visited
{hlz country, his alleged remarks on the
charueter of Western women have ralsed
an unllimited amount of discussion and so-
¢lety gosdlp among the resldsnts of the
Pacific coast.

Bodhabhikshn Is the supremely daring
minn who declared in effect that the women
of the Westorn United Sidtes nre savages.
“I'his brutal concluslon followed on & beau-
tifully worded deseription of woman =8 thé
fine flower of eclyvllization, and it was on
aevount of this all the more cruel. If there
ix one thing on which the Western womsn
prides herself It 13 that she Is civilized.
She showed nt least one quality when she
trented Bodhabhikshu merclfully. m_m
not abuse her power in his case, _

Bodunbhlksbu Is a pleturesque chnracter,
yet u fine type of the Orlental myntia
of which we hear much and see little.
If hls wudlence was one of dressmakers
anid nillllners, hlg vostume alons would
mnke an Interesting and entertainiog study
for them for an hour. While mnking a
speech he is just as eapable of holding am
enlightenied nudience. T

Rabed In white, with a white turban, the
dnrk-skinned Hindoo presented m striking
pleture when he nroge to address the mem-
bers at the fourth annual meeting of the
Woman's Congress, His onter garment of
pure white silk was draped 8o ns to set off
the long, lithe lines of hia figure to the ad-
miraflon of his nudlenca. As a messenger
from the eradle of Hastern clvilization, ha
amezed hig hearers with hig fluent use ot
the Engllsh Ianguage and his logical argu-
ments. However, It 1s to one of hls log-
tenl concluslons that his bearers take ex-
ception, and, if properly quoted, the dasky
representative wil] probably make & proper.
explanation. X

He began his speech by expressing great
satlsfaction for the privilege of addressing
sieh a representative body of Western
women. Then he touched another sympa-
¢hetle thord In the hearts of his amudlence
by lis patbetlc reference to the mothers
of bis own land., His remarks were ended
with the following tribute to the woman In
general: “Bhe is the heavenly flower stolen
from Paradige to adorn the house; as a
sigter she is the ministering angel; ms o
wife she ls the erowned queen; as a mother
ghe Iy the goddess, moble and exalted, but
when she abuses this great power ghe 1s
the most dangerous creature on earth.” 1t
ig to this lust remark that nearly hi.sl- whole
audlencs took somewhat indignant excep-

tiam. 3

The Brimacharian's conyersation in pri-
vate s Ingennons, ‘absolutely self-reliant

and swift. Ho has & very lofty conception

of life, which is at emtire varlance from
the ldeas of the Western Henili_nba‘_ﬁe_. and
with iz careful study and training in
sclencs, in philosophy and our methods, he.
is captible to meet An argument on any
basls with the result that he wiil vavally
onvince his 1lsteners that he speaks whers




