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AWOMEN IN MALE ATTIRE.

HOW “HABIT MAKETH NO
MONK.”

Miss Muir a Coat and Trous-
ors and Tried to Enlist as

a Soldier.

Donned

Passion Some of the Sex Have for Masquer-
adlng—How Mme, Pfeiffer Wore
Boys’ Clothes—A Female

Warrior.

Amazonian Ambition.

To the curious catalogue of members
of the weaker gex who, from some cause
or other, have chosen to masquerade in
men’s attire, must now be added Miss
Harriet DMuir, described as an actress,
staying at a hotel in Fleet street, who
was brought before Mr. Hannay of
Marlborough street, charged with behav-
ing in a ‘““disorderly” manner, her dis-
orderliness, from a legal point of view,
being her assumption of masculine rai-
ment, says the London Telegraph. Miss
Muir appeared in the dock in the costume
in which she had been arrested, which
comprised a cutaway coat and trousers
and a deerstalker hat. A constable de-
posed that he was called to St. Barracks,
Trafalgar square, where the prisoner had
attempted to enlist as a soldier, giving
the name of Henry James Muir. The
regimental doctor, however, very soon
discovered that the would-be warrior

| was a woman, and the military authori-

ties—somewhat ungallantly. to our
thinking—gave the poor girl into custo-
dy. Surely, it would have been feasible
for them to show Miss Muir the barrack
gate, and bid her, if she was actuated by
Amazonian ambition, to apply at the
stage door of one of the theatres devoted
to the spectacular drama, where female
recruits can go through the manual exer-
cise and wear the smallest of uniforms
without falling under the ban of the law.
The defendant had unfortunately been
enabled to retain a solicitor for her de-
fense, and the legal gentleman stated
that his client four years ago ran away
from her home, which was at Christ
church, New Zealand, where her father
was engaged in pastoral pursuits.
Possibly she took no interestin sheep
farming, in the doughty achieve-
ments of the ‘“‘champion shearers,” or in
the picturesque process of wool washing.
At all events she made her way from the
Antipodes to England, and, going on the
stage, succeeded in maintaining herself
respectably as an actress until recently,
when, being unable to obtain another
engagement, she came up to London.
She went down to the docks, hoping to
get a berth as steward or stewardness
on board some vessel clearing out for
New Zealand, but, being unsuccessful,
she walked to St. George’s barracks and
tried to enlist. The solicitor added that
she had friends in the city, who, if she
were liberated, would take care that
proper clothes were supplied to her, and
that she would be sent home to her
father. This course was acqguiesced in
by the magistrate; and it is to be hoped
that nothing further will be heard of
Miss Harriet Muir, ~whose escapade does
not seem to have been a very outrageous
one.

Among what may be called the ob-
scure idiosyncrasies of the female sex is
a passion for assuming male attire; nor
is the woman who thus travesties herself
necessarily in character a virago. Some-
times this sort of masquerading takes an
innocent and even a beneficent form.
Mme. Ida Pfeiffer, the famous traveler,
was as gentle and sympathetic a type of
true womanhood as ever lived; yet she
tells us in her autobiography that in her
early childhood no restraints, no re-

roofs, and no punishments could wean
Ear from attiring herself in boy’s clothes
whenever she had an opportunity of so
doing. A similar penchant for the gar-
ment of the opposite - sex was shown by
the Duchess de Berri, the mother of the
Comte de Chambord. This youth-
ful Neapolitan princess dread-
fully scandalized the aged Charles
X., when, after rbdicating the throne in
July, 1830, he fled from St. Cloud, by
presenting herself in his travelling car-
riage in the comlln‘lete make-up of a dandy
of the period. The absurdity of this dis-
guise, however, was afterward fully com-
pensated by the heroic conduct of the
Duchess la Vendee. The Spanish Princess
Donna Bianca also distinguished herself
in the last Carlist insurrection by appear-
ing in knickerbockers and riding ‘‘en
cavalier,” but such an exhibition mnst
be regarded as only a fitful and transient
manifestation of eccentricity. When
we come to study the curiosities of fe-
male history it will be found that the
chronicle in question makes record of a
goodly number of women who in assum-
ing the masculine garb seem to have
been actuated by a genuine feeling of
martial ardor, or at least by a dare-devil
spirit of adventure.

The ““Roaring Girl” of the old come-
dies has had many corresponding types
in real life; and Joan of Arc has found
plenty of imitators as heroic, if not so
enthusiastio, as the maid of Orleans.
Hannah Snell flourished in the reign of
Georne II. MHer grandfather was a
soldier who fought with Marlborough at
Malplaquet; she married early, her hus-
band being a Dutch sailor, who mal-
treated and deserted her, leaving her
with a baby, which died, whereupon
Hannah appropriated a suit of her broth-
er-in-law’s clothes, and assuming his
name, which was Thomas Grey, tramped
to Coventry, where she enlisted in Gen-
eral Guise’s regiment. .After awhile she
deserted, but subsequently re-enlisted as
2 marine, in which capacity she served

in the Fast and West Indies. From
her dexterity in  washing and
mending  for the  men, and
from  her being beardless, she

acquired the nickname of “Miss Molly;”
but her bravery in action eventually
caused her to be invested with the more
honorable cognomen of ‘“Hearty Jenny.”
Being at last discharged from the ser-
vice, Hannah Snell went on the stage
and appeared with much applause at the
Royalty theater, Wellclose square, as Bill
Bobstay, a sailor, and as Firelock, a
grenadier. 1In consideration of the hard-
ships she had undergone in the service of
her country—which hardship comprised,
among other tribulations, 200 lashes that

she got at the  halberts at
Carlisle, and an almost  equal-
ly  barbarous scourging at the

gangway on board ship—government
awarded Hannah a pension of £20 a
year, on the strength of which she
took a public house in wapping, with the
appropriate sign of “The Widow in
Masquerade, or the Female Warrior.”
Another female warrior, whose career
was even more remarkable than that of
Hannah Snell, was Mary Ann Talbot,
better known as John Taylor, whose ex-
traordinary adventures are said to have

furnished the theme for the popular bal-
lad of ““Billy Taylor.” *Mary Ann who
was born in 1778, is supposed to have
been the youngest of the sixteen illegiti-
mate children of Lord Talbot. She
seems to have run away from school
with a military officer named Captain
Bowen, who she followed to the West
Indies in male attire as a soldier’s ser-
vant. Afterward she enlisted as a drum-
mer, in which capacity she served with
the duke of York’s army in Flanders,and
at the seige of Valenciennes she received
two wounds, which she carefully con-
cealed, curing herself with the aid of
‘lint, basilicon and Dutch drops. Then
Mary Ann deserted, put on her dress of a
sailor, and entered on board of a French

privateer. which was son after-
ward  captured by the  Brit-
ish fleet. She was badly

wounded in the leg by a grape-shot in
action, but on herdischarge from hospi-
tal at Portsmouth she joined another
man-of-war, which was taken by a
French ship, and the undaunted Mary
Anu lay for many months a prisoner of
war at Dunkirk. Then she turned upin
the United States, and, returning to
England, went through many other ad-
ventures. She seems to have got into
very low water, so much so at one
period as to have contemplated joining
Haines, anotorious highwayman, in his
excusions on Hounslow heath. Fortu-
nately she stopped short after buying a
pair of buckskin breeches and a brace of
pistols, and declined to enter into peril-
ous partnership with Haines. She, too,
went on the stage, her favorite charac-
ters being Juliet and Irene, but her
dramatic career was scarcely a triumph-
ant one,and she drifted into old age,main-
ly supported by casual donations from
persons of quality. Still does her name
occupy a distinguished place on the roll
of female warriors, to whom, again,
must be added the famous Christina Da-
vis, who served as a bombardier at the
battle of Blenneim and afterward mar-
ried three husbands in succession, She
had a pension atlast of a shilling a day
from the crown, and settled down peace-
fully at Chelsea to be near her comrades
at the hospital. Then, again, there was
Phoebe Hessel, whose exploits as a sol-
dier are recited on the tombstone in the
old parish church yard at Brighton. It
may, in fact, be said that, given a war
whfch lasts long enough, and embraces
a sufficiently wide area thoroughly to
stir the national patriotism and love of
adventure, there will surely come to the
front a by no means inconsiderable ele-
ment of female gallantry and forti-
tude. Evidently such gallantry andsuch
fortitude are most frequently and most ap-
propriately made manifest in the beauti-
ful achievements of a Florence Nighten-
gale, but the eccentricities of the female
character occasionally assert themselves
despite the thoroughly feminine at-
tributes of the nursing sister. It some-
times happens that the lady who should
be following the ambnlance under the
noutral oriflamine of the Geneva Cross
yields to an unaecountable propensity for
donning doublet and hose, especially
when the doublet is of scarlet plentifully
adorned with lace, and the hose have a
smart seam down the sides. Such a val-
orous spirit of eccentricity only can ac-
count for the occasional appearance of a
nayal militery “Bill Taylor;” but in these
piping times of peace society is justified
in regarding with some slight suspicion
young ladies who abandon bodice and
skirts for cutaway coats and deerstalker
hats and try, under amusingly false pre-
tense, to impose upon that exceptionally
astute personage, the recruiting sergeant.

Whatever tends to increase usefulness, by ban-
ishing pain and suffering, will oertainly secure
notice and approval. Weallude to Salvation Oil.

Insure your life for 25 cents against all the dan-
ger of a consumptive’s death by keeping a bottle
of Dr. Bull’'s Cough Syrup convenient. It is the

besk.
Bl HANDS AT CARDS.

Strange Freaks of the Pack, When Least
Expected.

In connection with whist, a funny inci-
dent happened about a year ago to a well
known gentleman in this city, who is a
worshipper of Hoyle. He delights in
telling his friends that on one particular
occasion he held the thirteen trumps,
and yet only took one trick. His op-
ponent to left lead a deuce, his partner
played the ace, and when it came to his
turn, he promptly trumped. His part-
ner, disgusted at such a play, threw his
hand out of the window and ended the
game.

Poker is perhaps the game where com-
plications and possibilities turn up most
frequently, and stories of phenomenal
hands are without number. In a club in
this city a short time ago a series of sur-
prising hands developed in a most ‘ start-
ling manner. All the gentlemen are
well known and the story is absolutely
true. A doctor opened a jack-pot with a
pair of queens, the player to his right
with a pat king full, raised, the next
man with three sixes raised again, the
fourth player saw the raises and so did
the doctor who was dealing. The two
big hands, however, kept on raising and
the two victims, as they thought, stayed
in from absolute necessity. On
the draw the doctor drew to his
pair and got two more queens and an
ace. He had thrown a king away so
that he could not have four kings or four
aces against him. When the betting be-
gan dollars flew into the pot and every-
body raised everybody else all round.
The four sixes gave up and the betting
was left to the dealer and fourth man,
who had drawn one card. At last, from
sheer weariness, the doctor said, “Oh, 1
won’t rob you any more. I have four
queens,” at the same time reaching for
the pot. ¢“Wait a bit,” said the quiet
player. ‘I have a straight flush, and he
laid down the two, three, four, five and
six of spades. These were four big hands,
indeed.

Roland Reed, the popular actor, is also
the hero of many wonderful poker stor-
ies. He is fond of telling how on one
occasion on a railway train, with four
playing, he won several hundred dollars
with four aces against four jacks and a
pat flush. On another occasion, at Bos-
ton, with Charlie Reed. Fred Hawley
and Allan Dale in the game, there were
pat flushes to sweeten the pot before the
draw, and a quiet individual m the cor-
ner, who had staid in out of sheer des-
peration with a pair of duces, eventually
corralled the wealth by drawing two
more.—Philadelphia Record.

DISCOVERIES MORE VALUABLE THAN GOLD,

Are SANTA ABIE, the California dis-
covery for consumption and diseases of
the throat, chest and lungs, and CALI-
FORNIA CAT-R-CURE, the only guar-
anteed cure for catarrh, cold in the head
and kindred complaints. They are sold
at $1.00per package, or three for $2.50,
and are recommended and used by the
leading physicians of the Pacific coast.
No secret compounds. Guaranteed by
‘W. J. Turner.

FATAL EXPLOSION. ;
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., Oct. 6.—A¢t 11:30
o'clock to-night a boiler exploded in the
Galaxy mills and killed Assistant En-
gineer Frank Banks and Helper Joseph
Evans. The explosion was caused by
impaired machinery.

Eeeoham's Pills act like magic on a weak stom- |
ach,
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