THE DESERET "WEEKLY.

345

OMAHA'S GREAT FAIR.

The Omaha exposition, from all ac-
counts, s a great financial success. At
the end of July there was a surplus of
$50,000 to apply on the floating debt.
Hitherto public thought has been al-
most entirely on the war and the stu-
pendous enterprise at Omaha has
pecessarily been to some extent over-
shadowed, but the war ls over and the
most delightful months of the year for
traveling are coming. The number of
wvisitors shouid be Increased correspond-
ingly. i

Jt may be worth whlle reading what
ex-Senator Ingalls says about this ex-
positlon. We quote from the June num-
ber of the New England Magazine:

“#0Originally deslgned by the com-
merclal congress of 1895 to exhibit the
agriculture, commerce, {ndustries ana
elvilization of the new West, the expo-
sitlon has far outgrown the purpose of
1ts projectors and assumed not only
continental but International propor-
tlons. Many foreign powers wili be
represented by displays and commlis-
gloners, and nearly every state and ter-
ritory will unite In friendly emulation
to surpass the marvels of Nashviile and
Atlanta. The government has given
]ts sanctlon to the enterprise by the
construction of the largest building on
the platean, to be fllled with novel col-
lections from the various departments,
of unprecedented varlety and interest.
This magnificent edifice, not unlike the
Capito! in Its architectural motlve, will
have many novel features, and the dis-
piay of agricultural products and de-
velopments wlll surpass anything at-
tempted heretofore.

#while the Trans-Misslssippl expo-
gitlon will not reach the proportions of
the World's fairs at Paris, Vienna,
T.ondon and Chleago, it will in some
respects be more Interesting to Ameri-
cans, because it will present an impres-
slve memorial of an age In our history
which Is without parallel elsewhere
and can never be repeated, because
there 18 no theater upon Which the

at drama c¢an be reproduced. It
will afford an unrivaled opportunity
for cultivating better acquaintance
with the manners and customs of that
gigantie generation which lald the
foundations and established the Insti-
“tutlons of the Empire of the West.”

A LETTEE FROM PARIS,

Partly the dreadful heat. but most
particularly a walter wearing a white
apron awolke me and urged me to leap
from my living bedsted. I say llving
because all around me a sea of bedbugs
of majestic size was moving In count-
Jess numbers and after having valnly
tricd to Induce the waiter to lead me
to a bath-room—an unknown thing in
such latitudes—I dld the best I could
.with my washbowl and sponge and
asked for Slidi-Ben-Ahmet, who was
waltlng for me exactly where I had left
him, but I cannot say that it was the
same giass of absynth that he had be-
fore him when I had left him. I am
{nclined to believe he had Indulged in
copious Ilbations judging from his
‘flushed cheeks and the vermillon tint
of his nose, but here I must say, it Is
not as In America; we do not need to
g0 Into the drugsatore or through the
ladles’ entrance, or even under the
erooked ways of the back doors of
saloons, to get what we want Every-
body here can take what he pleases
under the veranda of the hotels and
cafes, wlthout losing any respect by
it.

It 18 just now the fashionable hour,
and the “Place du Gouvernement' |s
crowded with the elite of the high so-
clety of Alglers. There are the Kuro-
peans dressed in the latest fashion with
cream-colored gloves on, and expenslve
canea In their hands; among them
some English people with their mono-

| feathers have all flown away, leaving

clea on thelr left eye, which causes'
them to grin all the time to keep [t in
! place; walking |n dignified fashion,
fanned by their side-whiskers every,
time the slightest breeze passes; there
are also mahy Jews recognizable by
thelr highly developed noses—indls-
peneable ornament of the Semetle
race—and the constant evolution of the
palm of their hands towards heaven;
Side-Ben-Ahmet polnts out to me the
governor general, then the prefect, and
he tells me the name of each one of the
officars who pass. He Isa treasure of
knowledge and gives me particulara of
each one of them,

#You see this young lleutenant; well,
his father was a milllionalre and gave
him a penslon of 12,000 francs a
month, but now he s at the end of his
roll, and as he spent all he had with
mistresses, hls father grew tried and
now gives him nothing, so the poor
young Neutenant has nothlng but hls
pay, " viz.: 3,000 franecs a year, which
sum can hardly keep him In clothes.
Of course, since he has no moTe money,
all the pretty girls who used to hover
around him to pluck his best

him all alone with his despair and his
curled up mustache that has lost all
jts attraction, not belng backed by
sound money.”

Look at that big colonel, who has
just passed us; he is the heavlest offi-
cer of France and [s as hard on him-
gelf as on his soldlers. On seelng him
you might believe he is gruff and Ill-
bred but as soon as he {s |n the com-
pany of ladles, he is all smlles and no
young man can out-do him In gallan-
try. Funny stories are clrculating re-
specting -him. They say that he once
was engaged In France to a beautiful
girl and they were to be married with-
in a few days when, one night, having
managed to stay alone with her under
the trees, during a bail that had been
glven at her father's residence, he be-
came 8o earnest In his declaration
that the bride got frightened and ran
away to the house, The marriage was
proken without any explanation belbg
made publle, but a servant, who had
been dismissed from the house of the
girl’s father, related that he had seen
everything and now the gossip goes that
the stout colonel !n a At of passlon,
instead of klssing respectfully the arm
of the young lady had blitten It, where-
upon she had refused to become his
wife,

Dld you see a tall and slender offl-
cer passing a moment ago with botis
on and his sword hanging at his side?
It ls eount X...... , who 1s very rich,
but as e has no !otelligence, he Is
an easy prey for women who want to
cateh him. He 1s marrled to a hand-
some women Wwho decelves him with a
lleutenant of the Spahl regiment, but
as usual the hushand knows nothing of
and would not belleve it, even If he
heard 1t. He is a filrt of ‘the first
water and wlil run after everything
wearlng petticoats; so that a few weeks

ago, his frlends, the other officers,
played a joke on him. You
know, perhaps, that Mau-
resque women must, according

to the requirements of thelr rellgion,
wear over thelr face a vell called
Haick,” whlch does not cover the
heal entlrely but starts from the nose
down, leaving the eyes and the fore-
head free. Now the officers went to
work and engaged an ugly ¢ld woman
and fixed her in fine style. She was
made up to butterfly around the fep-
plsh captaln, and as only her eyes—
which fad remalned beautiful and
gparkling in spite of her 65 springs —
could be seen, the jokers pald her quite
a nice sum to have her do her best to
cateh the captain. You may think 1t Is
not true, but mevertheless he was
caught and it cost him very dearly, be-
cause the old witch fipally made the

captaln, trembling In hls boots, hand

out to his 65 year old conguest, all ithe
money he had In his pocket, besides
fiis watch and a case of clgars. But
the funniest of all is that the woman
showed him her face before létting him
go, and at that moment the jokears, who
were all In another room looking In
through peep-holes, burst In such a
tremendous roar of laughter thad the
oaptain ran away as fast as his long
legs allowed him., Thlis Is why when
he passed us a moment ago, he had
such a scowl] on his face. You aee, he
does not know who played the joke on
him and sees an enemy ln every one he
passes.

My friend Sid!l-Ben-Ahmet, whom I
like better and betier, glvds me many
more detalls of the Algerian soclety,
but I will not mention them, because
I have no place and moreover I have
several subjects to write about.

The Moorish woman can hot leave
her house without wearing a weil
catled “halck,” es I have previously
sald. These women mre beautiful, es-
peclally their eyes have a velvet finlsh
that would warm up the coidest of
men. It is sald 'that thelr power I3 so
great over men that In the "harem™ it
is no! uncommon to see eunuchs fall-
ing in love with them. Lucklly for
men {n general, these “Mauresques”
are not Intelligent and [t Is a good
thing they are not, because If such
magnlficent specimens of fem-
inine beauty possessed also the
power of the mind and did not bring
all thelr actions to mere physical
adornment. We might still see prodl-
gluy feats undertaken by men to win
the good graces of some bheautiful
queen of thelr heart, just as when In
the old ages and from the gquotations of
all novels of chivalry “Rolando Furlos™
“Lancelot du las” and many othera.
We read of the errant knights setting
out to the search of adventurea There
are some cases, however, when In wo-
men of the Moorish race, intelligence
and beauty are unlted, but profane
eyes cannot behold pearls of such value
and as the rich Mahommedans have
constantly emlssaries in search of some
new heauty to adorn thelr seraglio,
these women are hidden forever and
lost to the world. There is many a
tale of woe that could be narrated by
some of these miserable creatures who
are compelled by the custom of thelr
race, ¢0 obey In all the man who owns
theni. A woman to be selected as fit
for the harem of any man, let him be
a rajah, a pasha or a simple sheik,
must be pure and innocent and that
not only by reputation. If a Moorish
girl i1s found te have the requirements
without which she cannot be bound to
her husband after death, she can be
made a wife and enjoy all the pre-
rogatives pertainlng to that title. She
will have at her service, two or three
eunuchs who will wateh her day and
night and who, a cimeter in their hand,
are ready to kill any man who might
vanture around the walls of the harem
with sacrilegious purposes. She will
have slaves at her orders and all she
wantg, but as soon as her hushand ap-
proaches she must forget her own
jdentity and rink in him &0 to say, be-
cause the law of the prophet has said
that woman ecan be saved only through
men, sinee they are of a weaker, less
daveloped and lower spirited essence.

At timea the emissaries of a great
rajah find some woman of gqueeniy
heautv, but no matter how beautiful
she may he, she cannot become a wife,
{f she has trifled away her innocence.

Mahommed, who after all was quite
a nice man, knew mankind pretty
well, 80 he taught that if a woman is
not pure enough to become a wife, she
ean he a *cnocubine,” and phe l8 just
as Juckv as the wives, 1t i3 the same
thing all through, but if he has chil-



