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148 . THE DESERET WEERLY:

Bot the end of the Century Woman
cavoris all day long, and it doesn't cost
a cepi‘ to see her'take her pedals out lor
an airng, -

Her feet beneath her petticoat.
Like litde mice stole in and out,—

_ Oh, they did, did they? Well, back
in the bleak, desolate days, wnen she
was the sul-lave of the tyrant Man may-
be they did. But they don’t steal out
now. Steal in and ount, hey? They
come chareing out like a pair of re-
<iprocal cuirassiers, clad in good stoui
leathér, with soles as thick as a Pntla
-delphia pie, and they leave a track in
the dust like a smowshoe. '*As if they
feared the {ight.”” Fear nothing! Light?
Bless your s~imple sou!, son, when she
puts on her fl it bottomed shoes and be
strides her spinning wheel atier-dark
she lights a lantern and hangs it on the
wheel that she may see and b:seen.
Fear the light, quotha! Ay, marry come
up. Turn the calcium on Me, please.
Why, this era of the legs wiil long be
remembtred in history. Does my lady
care to waltz? Not partiéularly, 'She
has learned that manis not a necessily
1 a hallroom. She can do the skt
dance or wriggle through the bewilder-
ing mazes of the serpentine much bet-
ter without a partmer. The little girls
on the street who dance to tlie -lascivi-
ous pleasing of the tinkling street
piano kick their way to and ro. from
wall‘to curb, in manv a fantastic and
fdr reaching caper. The dancing mas:
_gi’ can give the patient but sudden
file- points in the zebra-legged one's
-Own spicialty. And if the dancing

o

—ﬂ]‘l AN N
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10N PLATE.

master of today could drop into a minu-
et of your grandmother’s time he would
produce much the same effect which a
misanthropic hornet does when he voi-
-untarily ta es part in the closing ex-
ercises of a camp meeting.

. Does my lady sit down for a little
light conversation? She languidly sinks
with most sinuous delsariean grace
wphHn & sofa carrying a deck load
-of ‘cughions, and ‘displays straightway

an expanse of slippered foot clocked
ankie 'and adjacent anatomy that
makes a bashful man so nervous he in
stinctively hids his own feet under his
cnair and forgels what he was going to
say, She rides to 'he hound.—or is
it ‘aufter the 'ouns?”’—with a disptay
of légs that make the long-limbed dog
take second place although he had
iwo to her oneto’ begin with and you
would naturally suupose she- started
ut "heavily handicapped And as
though leg was the soul of the animate:
universe last summer the equestrian
womdan had a fad of having ner sad-
dler's legs cliﬂped; just his legs; which
contrasting sharply in celor with his
silky body gave the toor brute the as-
pect of having his trousers rolled up
hke a wading boy

l.egs? They are what the cause ol
emancipated woman stands upon
When the short waiking dress ceased
to be a novelly. she put on the divided
skirt and rode stradde. You can see
her, here and there, in the land ambling
along the avenue like a heavi y draped
cloihespin, while that noble animal, the
horse, which she bestrides, p ainly inti-
mates 1o the spectators that it isn’t his
lault, and that he greatiy regrets having
eft his blinders at home on the coach
harness. The divided skirt was fairly
knocked out by tre golt costume, which
was easily shortemed for basket baly,
until at last she laid hands upon the
krickerbockers, which had been ‘he
munopoly of masculine youth, put them
on and straddled her bike like a little
man. And out in Chicago she put side
pockets in them, wore them to school,
and taught the young idea how to shoot
and walk, uatil the school board, so
sensitive and conservative are the men

‘| ot the wild and woully West, st rny

bade her put on her u ster or take off
her knickerbockers. She put on the
uister.

But what's the'use of talking? Broihe
man, we may as well subnut gracefuilyt
We have lost the distinguishing garmenr
of otr kex. But it is our own fault. For
centuries our rathers betore us, and we
after them, have made bitter aund sarcas-
tic sport of wouman's gear, no matter
how often or how she radically changed
it. She has never yet becn able to please
capricious man. Man, who wears a
sheet-iron ¢ollar, cast-steel cuffs, an in-
flexible breastplate onm his shirt, anda
stovepipe hat as graceful and comfort-
able as a seciion of a pump log, and
then makes fun of woman's most ill-
considered and uncomfortable dress.
We proved again and again. by her very
dress, her mental and physical inferior-
ily to man, and her utter incapacity for
doing man’s work in the woriu. Again
and again, not {or pne or two years, but
for generations, we urged her to adopt
the very dress she is now begimning to
wear, And now that she puts it on we
kick harder than ever. Bretliren, it does
no good. For now, behold you, she can
kick back. Ttats the gall ol it. We
have foulishly let the genius out of her
butile, and she isn't all smoke, after ali.
She is "onto us ” Itis not denied that
she smokes cigarettes. Not under the
rose, but wheuever and wherever she
sees fit. {tis whispered, in large, clear
print, that she tipples more than her
grandmother did. 1t is in evidence that
when the Governor of New York fainted

‘on Decoration Day, in ali the crowd ot

both sexes on the reviewing stands, the
Governors of neither of tne Carolinas

being present, the only pocket pis‘lol to
be found was in tiie pocket of a young
lady, and it was loaded to the muzzle
with good old brandy ol the “drinker-
down” brand. 'And it wasn'l in one of
the hidden pockets which last vear's
woman carried concealed on herperson,
either. B cause it was found inxide of
hatf an hour. Itcame out as promptly
as the flask of a candidate. Yea, more
promptly, for there were candidates on
that wtand for every office in the United
Sta'es, from President down. and nota
flask among ’em, save in the pocket of
this ‘woman, Here, sister; take' ihe
trousers By years, yes, generations of
brave endurance and paticnl per=istence
you have won 'em nobly, wear "em with
honor. Put ‘em on'! Oh grod Saint
Centipede, not that way! You can’t put
'em on over your head! Such is the
strength of hahit  You see, you have
some ‘‘manny’” ways yet to learn before
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THEY BADE HER PUT ON HER ULSTER
OR TAKE OFF HER KNICKER-
BOCKERS. B

you acquire them. Farewell. oh fellow
man, a long farewell to all our bilurcat-
ed and distinguished greatness!

Who steals my purse—and many a time while
we have slept

Hath she done this—steals trash.
thing. the' oftener

Nothing. Especially aiter she goes through it

"Twas ours, when il had apything imit; "lis
hern,

Now that tis emply as a last year's bird's nest.

But she that filches from us our gocd panta-
loons—

Not to trade off for plaster paris gods to some
wandering dagoes,

But to bedeck her lithe, emancipated walking
things—

Robs us of that which not enriches her,

So far as grace of figure and celestial bearing is

‘Tis some=

concemed,

But makcsdus poor indced, the while the biting
win

Sighs bleakly round our bare and shrumken
shanks.

Copyrignt, 1885, by Batheller, Johoson &
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WHERE GOLD GOES.

{ Roclhester Poel-Expreas.]

The dearre of the great banks of
Europe is to accumulate gold, and they
have been very successful.

First—RBank of England: On the last
day of May this institution had $i80,-
237,013 in gold coin and bullion. This
was ncal y $20,000,000 miore than it had
at the beginuing of the year. As com-
pared with a year ago there is a gaio of
$35,000,000. A3 compared with two
vears a0 there 15 a gain of $50,000,000.

Second—Bank of France: At the end
of May this bank had $4o0,527,550 in



