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ST, JOHN, N.B,, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 26, 1901. 

LIFE PARTNERS: 

IEEE ESSERE. 29.9.9.99.9.9.2) 
Woman, would you have a rich Lus 

band, or one nst so wealthy, even poor, 

but handsome; or, rather than either, 

weuld you have a life partner of title, one 

from the old world ? 

Man, would you have in marrisge a 

womsn of beauty and poverty, or, if you 

be poor, & voluptuous widow, with ball a 

million left by No. 1, or a spinster some: 

whit passe and drawa, but possessed of a 

heart and gold P 
All over Philadelphia there are matric 

monial agencies, and at the rate these 

shops are increasing they must be m:k- 

ing money. However, the tying-up buresu 

has not the standing in this country that it 

has in Europe, where it has an established 

social s’a‘us, and, though conducted with 

# show of privacy, is as well recogniz 'd as 

any other business. Of the merits of 

matrimonial agencies, here or anywuere, 

that is a matter that the people who atop 

to give them thought must judge of them- 

gelves. But that there is a humorous as 

well as a serious side to the business has 

been proved by a visit of a reporter, who 

went ‘in search of a husband.’ 

Since the club idea has become so popu- 

lar agencies are frequently advertised in 

the personal columns of some newspapers 

as matrimonial clubs, and in this way 

many people are attracted to the match- 

makers-for-revenue-only on serious busi- 

pess bent as well as out of curicsity. The 

woman reporter made her way to one of 

the most prominent of Paoiladeiphia’s 

agencies, one which boasts of a quarter 

century record of uniting couples who 

might otherwise still be unpaired. 

Arriving at a plain brick residence on 

an uptown street, running off Broad, the 

: without 

that 

place advertised is found to be 

any sign on the outside to indica'e 

the warrisge or any sort of business is 

carried on inside. Alter looking carefully 

up aud dowu the street, to sce that she was 

un bserved, the visitor mounted the marble 

sic ps and timidly rang the bell. 

The door was promptly opened by a 

pretty but somewhat un'idy young lady 

with soultul brown eyes and a wealth ol 

dark hair, presumably ber own. She wore 

fancy slippers very much down at the heel 

and smiled encouragingly as she ushered 

the caller through a long ball into the 

back parlor. The door between this and 

the front room was partly ajar end the 

slippered ome closed it haetily, but not 

b.lore the visitor bad beard a woman say 

in answer to a query in a deep-toned 

maeculine voice : 

We have just the lady to suit you. She 

is a beautiful young widow, whose kind 

Lushend died and left ber with a brewery 
business worth over a half a millicn of 
dollars, and—— 

But tke door closed, and the slippered 
young lady turned to the newcomer with 
a regretful look in her eyes, aud said in 
the sweetest tone imaginable: 

‘I am po sorry that Madame is engaged 
for a few minutes. But I sm her private 

secretary. Won't you please tell what you 
wish and let me try to help you. I am 

sure you need not be afraid to trurt me 

And sgain the brown eyes did what wes 

meant to be effec’ive work. 

The visitor stated that she bad seen the 
Mairimonial club advertised and called to 
learn all about it. 

‘Ot course you wish to know more about 
the club P How very nice! Well let me 

tell you for I am sure you will want to join. 
You see, we have on our list over ten 
thousand very nice people who would like 

to get married. We are very particular 
indeed, and we never register any one who 

is not very nice, and of course, the object 

of the club is to promote matrimony by 

‘atroducing two nice people to each other. 

‘For instance,’ the private secretary cone 
ticued, ‘a lady hike yourself bas, of course, 

lots of chances, but you haven’t met any 
one yet who exactly suits you. But in the 
club we have thousands of men we can in 

troduce to you, and it is quite impossible 
that you do not find your ideal among them 
When you belong to the club you don't 

have to take any one unless you are sat 

tfi:d If the first man we introduce dees 

nue please you we introduce another and 

anotLer until you are perfectly suited. Now 

a nice-looking lady like yourself, could 
aesily marry a rich g31:lsmsa vicy sooo 

We bav: plenty of these. Or, perhaps 

you might Like a title: So many ladies do. 

As * be visitor scemed to sesent to the 
last eentence the secretery continued 

cflusively: * Ob, I krcw we have juet the 
gentleman for you. He is fire, grerd, 

magnificent | No lady could kelp loving 

him. He is an Itaiian count, but be speaks 

all larguages. He 1 a superb musician, 
snd it is a delight to hear bim converse. 
O45 bow I wish you could meet him ! 

‘ But the foreign nobles always want 

rich wives.’ 
* Ob, no. All gentleman with titles co 

not want money. Now we have a German 

prince. a perfectly charming men, but be 

quarrelled with the emperor, go be lives in 

this coontry now, though, of course, be 

will go back scme day. He bes no end of 

monev, and he does not went a rich wile, 

only some good American girl who would 

love him. How would you like him ? 

At this juncture madame sppeared upon 
tha scene, looking complacent over the ten 
dollars she had secured from tke man 
interested in the widow with a hali- 
milli:n dellar back account. She gave 
veu a broader smile of encouragement 
than ber young assisiant as she greeted the 
new comer. 

‘Have you told the young lady about 
the gentleman from Germantown. Marie 
—the on® who hae the lovely home ready 
to take his wite to? He keeps his carriage. 
( think be just suits her.’ 

‘I was telling her about the prince.’ 

‘Yes; that is geod. He is a very fio 

geotieman. You think you Like the yrince? 

turning to her visit -r. 

‘Perbaps I should like an American 

better. 

‘Well, we will sce. Now, we have some 

rapbs here. We do not show them 

to many pecple, but with a nice lady lik 

ou there can be no harm. Marie, get 

that gentleman that belongs to the Union 

and tic one I was speaking of and the 

puotog 

young millionaire from Chicago. Let her 

sec his Lome; elso the prince, and the 

count, and the rich young dentist, the 

sculptor from New York, and—’ but 

m>dame peused for want of breath 

Marie placed an armload of photographs 

before the visitor, several of them almos! 
life-sizs. 

ibe count was in evening dress and 

wore his bsir long. He had ratber a lack 

of chin and correspondingly large amount 

of nose. He might belong to the Royal 

[talian Band. 

His Royal Higkness trom Germeny had 

rather an anarchistic cast of countenance 

and showed considerable ‘lager beer 

fl-sh,” while a m:n in the uniform of a 

United States admiral locked ar though he 
bed been accustomed to still stropger 

liquid refreshments. 
The man with the palatial looking heme, 

with the carriage standing in the driveway, 

looked es though he had begun life as a 

bricklayer, but on the whole the pictures 

made a very good showing. 

Now that you have seen what kind of 

gentiemen we have, said madame,, at the 
conclusion of the exhibition, I am sure you 

will want to join our club. Now, we take 

nice ladies for five dollars, but gentlemen 

have to pay ten to belong, and, of course, 

after marriage we always expect a nice lit- 

tle present. Marie you take the lady’s 
name. 

But the lady was not quite ready to give 
this. 
Oh, I see, you feel just a little bit afraid, 

said madame. Ladies do sometimes, but 

that is all right. Why, I heve some of the 

finest ladies in the city. Two of them now 

live on Walnut street. Oae is very rich. 
‘But bow do you know that gentlemen 

are to be trusted? 

Madame laughed an sesurirg little laugh. 

‘Qh, my dear; that is what I make my 

business. Surely, you do not think I in- 

troduce a gentleman to a nice ledy like 

you unless I know him to be all right. OL! 
no. I keep cne, two, three private detec- 
tives, and I always investigate all my 
gantlemen in a quiet way, so that even 

their friencs do not know anything about 

it; but I always know. If you do not like 

to be introduced by your own name, we 

will call you Miss Smith or Miss Jo-es, 

and then when you find the gentleman that 
suits you, yon can you sell explain it to 
bim. Many of our ladies do that. Now 

let us{take your name, lady, for we have 
ju * the gentleman you] wan‘, and I take 
great happiness in introducing people who 

love each other. You just give your name 
snd one li‘tle payment for the expenses of 

the club, and I will find you a gentleman 
who will make you very happy. 

But, despite the persuasiveness of tle 
macame, the visitor deci‘ed to give the 

mtr furthur cosideration, and was fin 
al'y ushered out through parlor and halls, 
which were evidently plaaned with a view 

t) arranging as many s2cluded nooks for 

priva‘e Interviews as possible. Screens 
snl draperies were abundantly displayed 

and convenience rather thin hirmony of 

colors was the evident ob)act. 

The brown-ey :d secretary accompanied 

the visitor to the front door, parting with 

the words: 

‘Now, do come back real soon. Come 

tomorrow evening. There is a wealthy 

yourg manufacturer coming over from 

Brooklyn then, and I am sur2 you would 

just suit each other, Now, do come and 

let me introduce you.’ 

The Readiness of Stey rus, 

A trait which has always distinguished 

Me. Walter B Stevens, who his been 

selected as Sacretary of the coming St. 

Louis Expositioz, is bis traincd power of 

observation, combin'd with a rare discarn- 

ment of th- philoso hic bearings >f every 

thing observed. 
Mr. Stevens is now about fifty years old 

and hav been a newspaper man for some 

thirty years, having b2gun as a reporter 

on a S'. Louis paper. Since 1835 he ha* 

| world at suck a game. 

bien a newspaper correspondent in Waeb 
ington, except for intermissions now and 

then during which he has gone to various 

parts of the country or to Cuba on import. 

ant assignments. On one occasion the 
late Joseph B. McCullagh, editor of the | 

(Globe Democrat, was entertaining some 
visitors in his cflice, when the conversation 

turned upon the diff rence between men 

of equal intelligence in this very matter of 

seeing more than appeared on the surface | 

of common things. 
‘Why, I have a man in this cflize,* Mer. | 

M Cullagh declared, ‘who can beat the 

I'll show you what 

| 

he can do. 

Ho: called through a speaking-tube, and | 

Mr. Stevens responded in person. 

‘Mr. S evens,‘ saia the editor, ‘I have 

got to have something to fill about a column 

and a qaarter in tomorrow‘s paper. I wish 

you would go out into the street and write 

up the first thing you come across. Don't 

stay more than tbiriy micutes. I need you | 

tor another assignment after you ere 

through with this.* 

At the s'roke of the halt hour in walked 

S:evens with a batch of copy in his hand. 

‘I baven‘t quite finished that article,‘ Le 
remarked, ‘but it will take me but a little 

while more.* 

‘On, very well, said Mr. McCullagh, 

winking slyly at his guests; ‘but be as 

q ‘ick as you can about it.* 

It was not very long before S evens re 

turned, laid the finished manuscript on his 

chief's d- sz, took his further orders and re- 

tired, whereupon Mr. McCullagh and bis 

iriends examm~4 wha! he had written, 

Mr. Stevens, it cecms, bad walked 

a' the nearest cor.er, where a new bu'ldirg 

wa) 1a progress of erection. Apparently 

x8 far 

th re was nothing to be seen more thin one 

| could see in any unfinished bumiding. He 

wis probably the only passer by who step- 

ped and watched proceedings, and be talked 
with the contracior on tke curbstone about 

the little dummy which was running up and 
down by steam, supplying the bricks and 

mortar to the masons on the upper floors. 

His article was a light, but thoughtful, 

essay on The Passing ot the Hod Carrier. 

Mr, Choate Didn't Know Her. 

A very well known lawyer and his wile 

were in London this summer, and the wife 

had to be operated on for appendicitis as 

soon as she arrived. They were great 

friends of Mr Choate, and the Ambassador 

sent at once to inquire of her condition and 
kept ber room supplied with flowers. 

The ficst day she was abla to walk out 

busband and wife mat the Ambassador on 

the street. Mr Choate quickly jumped 

{from bis bansom and joined them with eag- 

°r protestations of delight at meeting his 

friend again. 

He warmly shook both the hands ot his 

camrade and asked a doz: questions 

abuut bis health, his address and his pro- 

bable stay in London. The wite, who had 

been standing by waiting tor her turn, fin- 

ally said witha pout, Why, Mr Choate, 

you don‘t take any notice of me. You 

haven't spoken a word to me yet. I real- 

ly believe you have forgotten me. 

My dear madam ssid Mr Choate, [ must 
| confees that I did not recogniz: you with 

out your appendix. 

M. V.ctorien Sardou was trained to be a 

doctor, but dritted into playwritiog end had 

very hard early struggles. Ho: is now 

however, 8 very rich man, and resides in & 

summer residence that cost him $150 000. 
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