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about that of Paris, and In the Yungas
and the Benl regions not far away the
pineapples and the palm trees grow.
There are wild oranges and wild cot-
ton trees, There are coffee plantations,
and In the forests the Indians are gd-
thering rubber to be shipped down the
Amazon to Para, whence some of it
perhaps will mo to the -United States to
be used in your bicycle tires.
FRANK G. CARPENTER.

A 'VOICE FROM FRANCE.

My Dear Cousin:—After many cares,
troubtes and tribulations.of all kinds—
without counting seasickness—I am at
last arrived in Parla; that modetn
Babylon, that city of citles; that pal-
ace of the arts and music which sends
dally towards heaven its 32,000,000
breaths "fin de siecle,” which rising
towards the stars, seem trying to cre-
ate a dense eloud that would hide from
the eyes of the gods, the painful spoc-
tacle of its vices and of the atrocities
of its refimed civilization; sight, it is
true, eclipsed by the beauties that one
meets at each step in that city, land
of marvels, celebrated for t3 great-
ness, renowned for its wickedness.

But before proceeding further, my
dear cousin, standing as we are just
now In the fear of a unlversal war, 1
wish to say that I have carefully in-
vestigated the feelings that the gov-
ernment of France and itz people, en-
tertain for America, and I have been
struck by this fact, that the pews-
paper artleles have no knowledge
whatever of the relations that exist
between the two countries of France

and the United States. Td
convey my idea and the
result of my observations, I
need the language of the poet ana

more redundant phrases than those
afforded me -hyy common, every day

prose:

France and America have been and
shall remain fai-the ages to come, as
two begutiful sisters-—the one falr and
noble, with-goldeh hair, hand in hand
with her- greaf darker but smal]erl
friend—wrapped_in the tricolor French
mantle andc foraover standing in close
unlon benzatl the aegls of the mighty!
United Etatés' Star Spangled stand-|
ard; and they sh4ll tread, secure and
unmoleated, fearlems and daring, over
the republican paths of universal free-
dom and bring_.fo suffering, slave-
stricken mankind the word of love that
must shower its numberiess, unpollut-
ed flakes of snowwhite equality over
men; and overthrow the rotten, crum-

bling pilllars of olden and decayed roy- |

alty, doomed by the fatsl, red blooded
hand of fate to sink forever within the
unsoundable abysses of men’s wrathy
vengeance!

These are the sentiments which
every Frenchman has in his heart and
the government also would never do,
I am sure, anything agalnst the Unitead
Btates. RBut I pray you to pardon this
dlgression, and as this is not {ntended
to be a political letter to you, I shall
presently resume my first subject,

In the beginning I spoke of all the
vices of the great Paris, but my dear
cousin, don’t imagine that I am a pes-
slmiat and that I wish only to see the
wrong slde; no, certainly, no; but 1

I

want you to understand well, once for
all, that as a traveler I have a perrectl
right to seek the dlscovery of the
faults; If on the other hand I notice
and take Iin all good qualities, and 1
can assure you that those who go to
Paris to Iearn have plenty of work
lald before them. Yes, really, one hans
here no need of golng very far in search
of beautiful things or great deeds; one
has only to walk stralght ahead to
admire all he wants, but it is true
that at the very moment when =zome
beautiful spectacle—well made for
moving the most stern heart—strikes

your eyes; at that very moment, I say,
when you fall under the spell caused
by some trait of grandeur, you dis-
cover right close to it some unwhole-
scme Dlece of dirt; and it would even
seetm that this state of affalra weuld
be necessary for the development
fdens; because without any doubt the

to take example of them, who, by the
way, must surely be much better than
all the other good ones of the world be-
cause they sueceed In avolding an
temptations that Parisian life sets be«
fore them from day to day.

There is mo city in the World where
it 18 possible to llve so cheaply as In
Paris, but on the other hand, there
is no place where money can be so eas!-
ly spent, and In such quantities, too.
In the Unted States, If a traveler stops
at a hotel, the whole cost is 35, that is
all. In Parig it Is otherwise; and you
must pay for everything you get, andq,
for instance, those who stop at Grand
hotel, or Terminus hotel, or Conti-
nental hotel, the three fashlonable ho-
tels of Paris, one 18 obllged to payw
separately; first—for thelr room, ot
which the price varies according to the
story; second—for two meals, the
breakfast at noon and supper at six
o'clock, Dbecause in France, early,
elaborate breakfasts, as we have them
in the United States, are not custom-
ary, and if they eat something, it is
oniy a4 cup of coffee, which is, by the
way. counted extra on Yyour bill;
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Third—They must pay for the ser-!

vice, that its to say, the help employed
by the botel; also for the candles; in a
word for all, and it surely 18 a very

disagreeable custom for us Americans.,

Moreover, if you wish to take a bath,
you must order it in advance and then
it is a whole heap of trouble. The
boys of a bathing establlshment carry
right Into your room a bath tub and
you are often obliged to keep it there

, for two or three hours, that is, untfl

they come back to remove It. Last of
all but not less disagreeable, If you are
cold, you have to buy wood or coal
yourself, and it costs very dear; there-

fore, many Amerlcans here rather than'

take so much pains prefer
their overcoatz In their rooms ana
literally freeze. Steam heat 13 almost
unknown and It is very hard to keep
warm here during winter, I am ex-
ceedingly astonished mot to see (n
Parls more sickness and especially
more colds, but upon my inquiring,
several doctors replied that cold rooms
were better for the health. Now, af-
ter having enumerated and brought
before yvour eyes the inconvenience and
faults of Parisian life, I must change
my theme and I shall also show you
itz radiant splendors. You see In
Paris mno elevated railroads, no wires
a8 fn New York, it i quite different,
the French people have sacrificed
everything to looks, to symetry, to
bes uty. There iz nothing here that
could destroy the even harmony of the
sots of houses all 'in line, and it ls
really an admirablé sight to be enabled
to contempiate that magnificent "Rue
de Rivoli,” stralght, wide, immense
with 1t houses not higher one than the
other?

keeping

What lueky people are the Parisiansa!’

They would be so had they only their
boulevardst! You cannot dream .of
anything prettier, more grand, more
lofty in appearance and variety; ard
from the “Opera square’ to the “Saint
De¢nig’” street, you can walk without
having any consciousness of fatigue,
entranced a3 yvou are by the marvels
spread as by a falry's wand before
vour dazzled eyes. On each side there
are mumberless eafes,” multitudinous
restaurants overflowing with luxury,
but at the very next door of the sump-
tuous establishment, only made for the
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rich, the clieking of the large glassegy
overflowing with the red wine—the
poorer classes nectar—can be heard ip
a place that seems just as elegant; byt
it is only to deceive the eve, becausg
in such a place the drinks are chea.per,
and although everything around lookg

nlce, these cafes and restaurants
rood people wish to allow the rascals | cater

to the trade of the lower ¢lasses, ang
it can be sald that on the boulevardg
in Parls all representatives of modern
society can be seen close to each othep,
The full dress suit in all its severe ecor.
rectness mingles with the ragged ang
shiny coat of the poor and modest
working man who, after having earnea

three francs—his day’s salary-—.
comes also, just as the gentle-
man, Jjust as the millipnaijre,

just as the prince—to drink also hig
absynthe or an appetlizer of somge
other denominatlon, and by the way
France can be sald to be the greatest
country for appetizers. However, |p
the respect of absynthe, I must say
that all the very numerous lies wq
have read in the trashy and cheap Ift_
erature sold under vellow covers, geery
to me, now that I can see for myszelp
still more false, and surely the authorg
of these vile books never saw Paris
You mo doubt think -—just as I usegd tqo
myself—that all the French people ara
regular 90ts and drunkards of the lgw.
est degree. It iz not so, however, ang
I can affirm that I have not yet secen 4
man under the influence of liquor in
the streets nor anywhere else singe
arrival here. Moreover, although 1
might be taxed with exaggeration, 1
feel secure In stating that absynthe 14
not drunk in such quantities in P
as In New York. We generally corh.
mit a mistake in the United Staten
when we consider the word “cafe'” as
a syponym of '‘restaurant.” A cafe |5
a place where only liguors are ~801d
while a restaurant serves only m‘:als'
nothing being drunk except wine, apd
this only at meals. In America {t ig
a habit to drink wine between mealg
but in Paris It is not the same, wina
1a uged only on the table and outside o¢
meals it would be considered very ).
bred to use any. There are many per.
sons who have been in Paris only durp.
ing a few days, and they judge thq
country by what they believe they gep
and these people very often come bagl
to America with wrong impressiong
and you must not believe them becayag
they know nothing about it. Ygp
ought not elther to believe thase who
have been In France, and who will asg-
sert that they have taken board ip
familles of the “highest aristoeracy »
as they say. This is impossible, by the
very fact that even the French peop)a
belonging to the middle class never
would condescend to take boardery
They would not board even Frenen
people, and by no means would they
recelve in thelr home strangers whogg
;h%y dOtl;’tl know, a?dbl]: d;‘rrz anyone tg
nd a truly respectable nch famq
to board them. g 1y
Family life in France is su
by an atmosphere of hollness ang re-
finement, of respect and love, of sub-
limity of character, that uniteg all the
members of a whole family under gz
mighty everlasting aegls that death it-
self canot break and it Is for this that
if one of the members of a ra:mIIy
dies, his place will always remain
there, at the fireside of the paterngl
house under the watchful eve of the
good mother who supervises those re-
maining, but who gilves also her
thought to thoge who can be no more
seen—the invisible ones whose presence
and influence 18 vet felt. As in Amer-
fca, and everywhere else there is some
SorTow In every house, but in France
it seems to be more keenly felt. It is
the little brother who dies, and whom
each one can yet see In his thought,
playing with the huge black Tom eat,
who, with a white spot tight in the
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