_tlon, who has borrowed all the vices and

DOMESTIC EVOLUTION.,
The 01d Chloe and Mammy of Anto-
Bellum Timos. '

The Orunnamentnl Noew Colored

Woman of To-day,

With the passing away of a slngle gon-
eratlon of old negroes, now, alas, nearing
the end of the journey of life, one of
the ‘mosh pleturesque features of the
south will be lost. Already the sight
of a ment, respectful, respectable old
cologed aunty, with a guy bandana tignon
on her head, Is growlng rare. She has
been superseded by the “eullud Indy,"
‘who parades the strect in cheap and
gaudy fnery, and who scorns to demenn
herself by being polite to any white per-
eon, or dolng any work,

TFor there Js a new colored woman, as
well as & new white woman, If the new
white woman Is an anomaiy Ju the world,
\_\'»);o I8 nelther man nor swoman, nefther
fish, flesh, fowl or good red” herring, the
new colored wéman Is the Frankensteln
of ‘elyllizatlon, She is a misft In crea-

fanlts of lier model and added to them 9
frills that are peculiarly her own, The
new white woman has to get over the
traditlons of centurles of virtue and
respeclablity before sho acqulres the
courage of her theorles; but the new
colored womnn [s foot loose and fancy
free to do as she plenses..

And the first article in her contession
of falth Is a deep and abldlng determina-
tlon not to work, Sometimes this le
tempornrily shaken by bunger, or a de-
glre to purchase some gaudy finery to
wear lo the forthecoming ball of the
“Amnlgamated Sons nnd Daughters of
Rest,” and she will condescend for a
short time to preside i1 your klitchen, or
langnldly mnke your heds. But she doce
It under protest. She has no pride In
her work; no' desiro to do it well, "I'he
least work for the most money s the
legend she Inscribes on her hanner, and
she mentally registers n vow o leave you
the first time you are ll)(“ff-Cl'Oct enough
to Invite company, and to come up miss-
Ing, a8 an Irishman might say, the fArst
cold morning,
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Tho Aunt Dinahs, ample of girth, clad
In clean cottonnde, who went about in
a sort of charmed atmosphere of savory
sinells that made the very mouth water
with nntlelpatory delight, belonged to the
old generatlon, They hoasted that they
latd a bheavy hand on the seasoning in
compounding the delieacies for which
they were famous, nnd at dinner would
poka an anxlous head through the din-
ing-room door to hear the compliments
bestowed upon thelr art. In tholr kitch-
cns hungry children know suvreptitions
dunlnties were to be had for the teasing;
that wonderful duclks nnd chlckens were
fashioned out of biscult dough, and that
the perpetual grumbling of the high priost-
ess of tho pots and pans moant nothing
moro than that the roast and the gumbo
lay heavy ou bher wmind. Here and thore
such a flgure still tngers in a kitchen,
but she I1s growing too old to work, and
her mistress thinks with lorror of the
time when Dinab will be gone and the
new colored woman relgn In her stead.
Then, Indeed, will dyspepsia. and confu-
slon worse confounded stalk through the
house., For the new colored woman does
not burden her mind with -the insignin-
cant detntls that go to make good cook-
Ing, She dushes a lot of things together,
and 1€ they turn out all vight, well and
good; [f not, also well. All ghe is con-
cerned n Is In drawing her wages, aud
carrylng back and forth tho basket that
{s the conunlssnry department of a tribe
of hungry and Idle friends.

Time was  when cvery bousekeeper
pointed with prlde to her neat house-
mald tn a blue catleo 80 stiffly starched it
rattled ltke the Dbest taffeta, YWIth what
preclsion did she draw your mosqulto burl
with what sympathy did she press on you
the hot bdbread at breakfast! She, too,
might anewer to the auctloncer's cry ol
“Golng, golng, gonel” Now a frowsy girl
in a divty lace-trlmmed party walst con-
descends to walt at (able, or make beds,
or angwer 'the door bell, when she feels
ke it, It s suld that an Intelligent
Jhinese worvant can Insult his master ip
several thousand ways, so deftly that the
master remnlns in jgonorance of I, ‘I'he
new colored woman employs no such
finesse, She goes right to the polnt, and
makes the distinction of Invarlably speak:
ing - of her race as *‘ladles and gentle-
wen,” and yours as ‘“men and women,”
Whon you are toid thut there Is a woman
downstalrs you know that It is probably
some friend noted for her arlstocratle
lUneénge, her cuiture, wealth and position,
while the mald's announcemont that a
lady wants to sce you sends you to the
back door to Interview the charwoman,

The new colored woman hay one desire
that ranks above all others, one flxed
ambttion, and that Is to be a school teach-
ar., here must be In the south several
hundred thousand young Dnegro women
who have annouuced thelr determlaation
to folldw thls career. 'They are In the
process of being educaled, Year after
yenr they go to school, with 80 far as the
outsider can see no direct results except
an added insolence and Inzlness, o
course, here and thers one probably gets
o fuir eduecation, but the most nover get
beyond the superior elegance of saying
‘have came,’ and scorning thi humble
a'pd admiring mother who takes dn wash.
g to support her daughter In ldlcness,
If all the young women who are expect-
Ing to. make a llving by teaching carry
out their Intentlon, the government i)
have to subsidlze every llttle kinky.
neaded coon and farm him out, for there
won't be wmore than one scholar a plece.
Sometimes Indecd Mary Jane, now Mary
June no longer, but Miss Blrdle or Lilly
ar Dalsy, gets a diploma from her sem-
Inary and comes home to aslonish the
communlty of St Kinkleville with her
alrs and graces. No school coming In
gearch of her distlnguished talents, she
scorns {he humble occupation of a house
maid or cook, and MHves—Clod knows how,

The martiage tle !s seldom the tle that
binds with her, and she Is so far ad.
vanced that she practieally Hlustrates the
matrimonial theories ndvanced by Mr,
"homas Hardy and Grant Allen ln thelr
recent fictlon, Sho has po shame and no |
remorse. In the peculinr theory of life
and “wmorallty held by the new- colored
woman, anything ls better and more:re.
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spectable than to make a living by work,

The older generation of negro women
who were brought up before the war
bod the advantage of close -assoclation
with gentle .and refned eadies. Issen-’
tially imitatlve as the colored race ls,
they copled the manners and tha graces
of the people they eerved; and many
un old black mnmmy has the manners of
a grande dame, muany an old uncle the
courtly grace of a Chestertield, The young
negroes have had no such opportiunities,
and would not have used tliem {f they
had, They have chosen to :mitate the
worst class of whites, and-it.js, as if
one saw a vulgar pleture Ineffably sea-

soned by belng reproduced In glaring
colors that emphnslzed in every unlovely
detail, They belleve lberty 1s lHeense,
and do not know that reverence and re-
spect are attributes that adorn the high-
est statlon. ’

One of the saddest fentures of this pass.
ing away of the old fashloned negroes
Is the loss of that negro mammy. In
({'\'el‘y southern home she was o figure
Mnlque fn the peculiar love and tender-
ness that surrounded ber. In her strong
urms every white baby was.first lald,
with the certainty that nothing amiss
could Dbefall It there. On her brond
breast chlldish sorrows sobbed  them-

.selves out, and broken baby hearvts were

mended by the magle of mummy's touch,
Her bands guided the fivst faltering step,
her tongue Hrst opened the doors of ro-
mance and marvels; her volce, deep, 80l
mellow, and sweet ns the volce of love,
croned the lullnbles that le on the thres-
hold of hush-a-by-land, The pussing yecars
but strengthened the tles that bound the
bluck mauimy and her whlte chlldren, It
was her province to wateh over thelr
growth, and her “mind you manners”
was a stern admonftion ne well bred
southern child dared disregard. She
packed the teunk of the hoy about to
start to college, she Inspected the sultors
who came awoolng, and passed judgment,
often as shrewd as unconventional, upon
them, she pluned the vell over the face
of the bride, and guve sage advice on
the best way to manage hushands to her
“hHaby’ about to embnrk on the uncertain
sen of matrimony. In every event of
life, foy and sorrow, mammy's falth
ful heart beat like the echo of her white
folks,

Did slekness come, what hand so tender
on the achlng brow, whbhat watehing so
unwenried as mammy's? Who so wise in
the knowledge of herhs and slmples?
What broth ‘had ever such a flavor as that
mnde by her skiliful hand? And when
death kissed iho eyellds down It was
mammy's loving hand that did the last
snd ofllces for the dead and robed them
for thelr burlal, She folded llies in the
pulseless hands, and she and ber mistress,
white mother and black mammy, who bad
both kpown the passion and the pain of
matherhood, who had both lost the chlld
that had lain upon thelr breasts, walked
hand In hand behind the tiny collin to
the little graveyard in the corner of the
garden, Aflerwards, whlen the sweet
ground myrtie had bidden the mound
with living greon, it was mammy who
would go in the quict dusks of summer
evenings and bring her ndstress away
from that hallowed spot.

Truth, loyalty, devotion, knightly quall.
ties, were stamiped in every line of man-
my's fine old face, und made it beautiful,
Sometimas mlsfortune -befell her white
people, but mammy’'s love never faltered.
The war ¢ceme and set her frece, Mmniy
stald on, She scorned new people and
would not leave her own, Shrined In the
unwritten bistory of a thousand southern
homes, is the story of the faithful devo-
tlon of some old negro woman who re-
mafned and served for love the people tog
poor (o pay her wages. Sometimes she
turned to account her talent for cooking
or nursing, and with the monoy thus made
she cducated the children of her former
mistress, and gave them a stavt In lfe,
If anylbing could justify sluvery It was
this mutual Jove and tenderness that ex-
isted hetween the black mammys and
thelr while *ehillen.”

So fow, so few are the white children
now who are privileged to know the
spoiling and correctlon and chiding of a
black mammy, whbo listen to the tales of
YBrer Rabblt” and the *“Lar Baby! from
the Insaplred lips that embroider the tnle
lo sult the occasion, who mlss the de-
Hclous terror of having thelr souls scared
out of them by tales of wltches ,and
“hants.’’ Unfortunate little peoplo, wlo
know nothing of a colored nurse except
somebody who jorks the little arms out of
the socket and etaands the baby perambu-
lator In the glaring sun, while she ex.
amines the milllnery In a shop window,
or flirts with a ‘‘cullud gentleman’ in
tnn shoes and hand-me-down clothes, who,
too, has embraced the profession of louf-
Ing for a llvelikood.

Scon the last bandapa headdress wil)
be gone from the atrects, "'he merchants
will have no more call to display guinea
blue calico, for Imitatlon French mijlinery
will crown every colored woman’s head,
and ragged fluery clothe her hody. Dinah
no longer will whnel the baby carrlnge,
She has taken a step forward or hack-
wards In the process of evolutlon. The
house {8 unswept, the food uncooked, the
Tusky plekaninny sprawls unheeded across
he cabln door, for the new colored wom-
an has gotteu & bicyele, and I1s mnking
a apln wp the avenue, instead of epinning
it home., But we who knew what it wag
to be rocked to sleen In ‘the loving arms
of n Dblack mammy, look hack sorrow-
fully, and mourn the vanished grace of a
1ay that I8 dead, and regret the evolution
that Js bringing to the front tho colored
new synman,
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