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OXE OF THE DAUGHTERS.

ever and again he turned to the past and to Eng-
.and. and when Iwould have heard of th« hiddensprings of the rivers, of the saade where sala-
manders sport, and of the Isles of the Resperides.
which be close, men say. to those shores, he spoke
of the peace after long striving, of the truth andright which should reigr. when the King had con-
quered all his foes.
Iknow not what held me from saying that theKing—his sacred majesty Charles ll—had long

reigned at Whitehall.
He spoke and Iparried his questions or was si-lent, and there would come, borne to SB from the

menace of the unpeopled fortst. a dry and deep
roar of some monstrous beast anhungered.
Istared at the bright poison growths, at the

sucking, seeking tendrils flung from tree to tree,
and thought the he spake of a more alien
land than this ancient and uninvaded strangeness.
For he spoke of old wrongs righted, of peace and
honor regnant, of the seas linked by our loyal
ships. And Iremembered the doubtful strife
wherein Ihad looked my last on English faces, a
strife first begun on this same Afric coast, which
had circled its way to our shores

—
Dutch and Eng-

lish in a death grip of mastery over the unchartedplaces of the earth. He spoke of d king who
should restore ancient order and lift the standard
trampled beneath the reet of the Ironsides. Ihad
seen the King smiling and gaming at Whitehall
among his fair tight women.

All had seemed well enough when I. too. jested
with the player Nell and bowed to my lady Castle-
maine. aye. though the navy rotted and Dutch ships
flouted us in our harbors. Now,Iknow not why.
'twas other In the encompassing solitude and sav-
agery, while the man beside, me builded a past
which had been and a present which was not. and
the great voice of the wilderness snarled derision.

So we tarried together, and the barbarous folk
ringed our fives in and did not touch them. I
schemed -ape. but when Ispoke thereof to my
companion he put the thought far from him as
one who fears the fulfilment of desire. And.
watching him. Iwondered at length whether It
were needful that in such case a man should sink
to be savage among savages or be but the shadow
of an olden life. For such he seemed, still turned
to memory, and to bops which was but an echo Of
memory, till I. too. In mad moments, half looked
to see Rupert break through the ranked opposing
forest as long since he had charged through oppos-
ing ranks of the enemy. I tried to lay hold on
the things about me. but their strangeness flung
me back. And stillIdreaded the sick and stifling
air and fever of blood and brain.

Then God had pity and sent peril.
A neighboring tribe fell upon us in the stillness

before the onrush of dawn, were once thrust back
and once again came on.

Then Isaw the Prince Maurice had bees In truth
a general. For his dreams fell from him. and
with swift word and deed he arrayed his pagan
army. About the huts were palisades built, woven
thick and strong with thorny growths, and there
the women sheltered, and thence came showers of
darts among the enemy.

Our assailants came creeping through the wood,

crouched behind their shie'ds. their heads, decked
withbarbarous gauds, peering menace at us. And.
sudden as the wild beasts, their kindred, they
leaped from stealth to fierceness and hurled them-
selves across the open with cries that were not
human.

Maurice bad drawn his men into a rough line.
and they rushed upon their oncoming foes with• a savage mimicry of a charge, shocked upon and

idrove them back. Followed a striving, mad as
a horror of fever— against shield, black
writhen limbs and faces that grinned and glared
over the jetting blood. Spears smote hollow

1 upon rattling shields, the shrieks of pain and rage
! rang out and were answered by mocking voices of
i'ast and bird from the forest deeps. Half in the
binding sun they fought, halt in the vault of the
wood. And flowery masses, crimson and white

i and streaked with clashing colors, dropped from
the gloom above and lay tumbled upon the dying
and the dead.

One great African strode frcm the rest against

me. swinging hi sword one of .'•-\u25a0 Idivined,

and poisoned like the arrow from which only steel
and fire had saved me. Ihad not known myself for
a coward, but Ishrank from him sickening, my
eyes held by his huge body, black and gleaming,
and the ferocious face. An idol of savage war wor-
ship. it seemed no man which fiiced me. let I

I gripped mv weapon— a native sword it was—
made ready for onslaught. Who could fence with

1 a hurricane of the tropics? The chief leaped upon
1me: he held his sword, not Inour fashion, but with
his rand beneath the hilt, as we grip a dagger,

which did yet further disorder me. 1 hewed ana
parried blindly and saw once a gout of blood upon

the black bare chest, yet knew death grinned and
gained upon me. .. Sudden a sword flashed between. Prince Maurice
stood there, and the chief turned on him. Ifell
back and those about us stinted in their bloody
work, while the two fought, England and Afrique
at grapple. As Iwatched the sure swift sword

play, Idoubted not of the issue, though Maurice

bore' no shield. Ke held back that giant fierce buU j

with an unswerving edge of steel Once a biow j
fell which had slain Iwhite man. but the savage |
held toit. the gaping lips of the wound opening and
closing as he moved. A last feint, a thrust, and
the chief stumbled prone with a cry like the very

deathcry of the wilderness. And Maurice, spring-
ing across his body to other foes, shouted aloud In
English and called on his brother's name.
Itoo. plunged into the melee, finding these leap-

ine fiends couW be slain like men. But they put-
numbered us sorely, and we were pressed .^Ith

r!"our defences. As we stood there, behind the thorny

barrier, they thronged against us. neither side ,
making much account of dart-: -one fought withI
arrows fixed In them and quivering. In the medle> |
of black forms, bedizened with feathers and skins. .
brandishing their strartge weapons In strange wa>^.stood that one figure, a cavalier of King Charles, |

and dealt death-a forgotten war cry on his Nps

Then, while yet the struggle swayed uncertain, j
came a crashing in the wood, and there plunged

fcrth -hat might? beast. an elephant— and
serpent ngued. monstrous to behold— and the**were natives clfcisrtT!* to and guiding it. It SBBBBB
our foes in the rear, and they wavered Inpanic

"Our horse *nd our reserves." said Prince Mau-
rice, beside me, as he gripped the spear of an
enemy and cleft the arm which wie'.ded It. "Now
upon them, for God and the King:" am! he sprats*
forth. 1 following, rent with liusing laughter.

Between two onslaughts oar assailants broke and
Bed. and there followed carnage worse than the
fixht. Maurfce wearied not ofslaying, but I
sickened of the work. One wounded wretch, twist-
ing at my feet. Iwould have spared, and turned
to the prince with my plea. He silence*! me sbud*dertnjr.

"Take no prisoners !*'and gay» the cocp-de-srae*,
Ther. 1understood.
At length all was ended, and only th» dead were

left arald the mockery of scattered tropic Cower*
Iwent up to our leader where he stood over a

man which lay bent backward In the death throe.
both hands clenched si toe s?eax shaft In hi»
fcrrast-

The Prince roused at my coming:.
"Victory!" he said, wheeling to greet me.
Some devilry moved me to echo his own words.
"Victory." 1 said, and smiled, "for God and

King Charles,"
And even as Ispoke Isaw the despair of un-

ending exile streer* a.toss his face. He turned from
me covering his face, and Iheard him sob Kit-*woman.

The AfricgirlIhad seen before ca*ne from a hut.stepping across the pools of blood, and crouehrd be-
fore him. a bowl of palm Juice in her hands.

On the fight there followed bnrbarou;* <•*\u25a0remortis!
of triumph, mourning and rev. - They c*j'<l
love and hate, these pagan people? even ;»s o»ir-
solve*. One warrior I saw kne»lins by a *:»i:
fritnd or kinsman, loose the dead man's nanda! an>t
bind It on hi" own foot to wear for remembrar.f •
or for vengeance. And a sense of fellowship iroic
In me at th» sight.

Hut one pageant they demanded which rt«»ith»T
Ihad divined nor he whom Itmost concerned. On
the morrow of our strung.- they met early on th»
banks of the river, the fiich-insr men «lrawn togeth-
er in their uncouth bravery. Saving. Igr*w
to feel, something of fitness with the on-
tamed place where they stood. On the one hand
the forest reared itself, impregnable; on the
other swept the river, vexed and turbid. The ban*beyond wan flat, and ther* tne mist lay so h^avy
that seemed a plan of water stretched out endless.

Nizh to th»» water's eiijie was a seat, or throne
curiously twisted, and offerings were laid r»efor»
it—Rowers and fruit and ghastly trophies of th«
dead. Beside this, SB Idrew near, stood Princ*
Maurice, and with him three of the tribe—one a
priest bearing a sacred drum— and at his fe*t knelt
that same girl, the chiefs daughter, decked out
with string* of Ivory and gold and pebbles whlrh
yet might be gems.

*

The prince beckoned me. and
began to speak ere Ihad well reached him. They
would make him king—lgathered the meaning
from his swift and troubled words— would w«i htm
to the woman there, and have him to rule over
them who had so fought their battles, or they
would sacrifice him to the wen) of the trlb» tn
some other, perchance some terrible, way.

"Yield to th»m." Icounselled. But he shook hi*head,
"Iam vowed to another work. The King win

need me and Rupert."
Ilooked upon him. then at the barbarous court.

th» mocking crown laid ready, worthless we«»<l»
and feathers twisted with Its ivory and gold. Th»
sunlight swam before m- . th<» black figures, th*
savage pomp of shield and knife and bright, Gut-
tering color dazzled and were gone. Isaw inmem-
ory the presence chamber at Whitehall in its per-
fectness of beauty, of careless jrrace and gayety;
Isaw the Ktre for whom the cavaliers, dreamln*
and believing, had fought and died, enthroned again—ay, among his favorites and hi!« harlot?.

In Afrique. fenced by an untrodden world. Man-
rlce might still dream and believe, and, exiled,
find his England. I laughed to myself, avowlaz
it. Rupert, at the King's side, even flgritlns th»
King's battles, had long foregone such follies.

"Tour highness." I said, "his maiesty hath com»
to hi.« own again and rules at Whitehall. Prtnc*
Rupert, your brother, has mourned you as dead
these many years."

"The King ha- com* to his own: then he weeds'
me not." said the- prince: and Isaw age fall on
him as he speke. "And Rupert

—
Rupert will

seek me." he ended witha great cry.
But Itook up th« crown and held it toward him.
There came a silence upon us. and Prince Mau-

rice turned his eyes to the flooded river A light
grew In them a* he razed.

"DidInot say he would come? Look you
—

BBS
ship"' And he pointed •<-> the water, where never
ship could sail.
Istrained my eyes btt the misty plain, half l»*

Heving In reason's despite, as Iheard him welcome
every familiar lire and the ship rose in his words,
complete with widespread sails and carven prow
and eager watchers crowded on her poop.

•[ knew Rupert would seek me." cried Prince
Maurice, his eyes still on the phantom vessel, which
sailed for him alone. And by this time the sun
nad pierced the mist In a great reel foreboding
glow, and a path of crimson stretched from shor*
to shore. The light incarnadine smote the prince.*
face as he gaz-d ar.d showed Is it rapture and
youth and the high assurance of deliverance. Then
he looked back over the people with something of
kindliness, wellnlgh of regret.

"But we will come again." he said, and his glanc
kindled. "England shall yet bear sway in Affique—
ay. despite Portugal and these Invading Dutch. Shi-
shall span the deserts and pierce even these for-
ests, and the earth shaM srive up its treasures
Yes. we willsurely come and conquer for our Kintt
and reach the hidden city of gold. But now Rupert
waits me." '

He turned aram to the water, but stayed htm Re-
side, the kneeling girl. Raising her to her f*et h»
looked In her eyes, and then bent snddenlv an!
kl«sed her cheek as he mfeht have salut»d any hhrr!
bom lady of his kinsman's court. Then, still with
that welcoming and dauntless joy in his eyes. h#
walked steadily on toward that waiting unseen shi:>
tillhe reached the river bank, till the earth failed
beneath hi- feet

As he sank a wild clamor of cries rose from th*
savages about and blended with the splash -in^'
swirl of the waters, and a cloud of arrows hi?;«~J
out an up. Something else started into horrf.l llfr.
A great lor. so Ihad thought it. half hid in mii«»
at the river's edge, opened huge, spike-set Jaw*
and showed Itself the monster It was. While T
shuddered at the creature's nearness to the nrtne-
a form shot by me—a woman's

—
and cleft f^-

water hard Instween the two. A3 the fierce ja W*
clashed on their prey Isickened, veiling my ey •*.
When next Idared to see there was but the 'in-
revealing river.

'Twas« Ithat lifter; Prince Maurice to the shore.
his voyage being ended. He was unscathed, sav-
for the one mortal arrow which from above had
pierced his forehead, where they would have act
the crown—(Corahill Magazine.

W eddingf and Other Social Incidents

Story of a Mountain Girland Her
Education at Berea.

Dr.W. G. Frost, president of Berea College. Ken-
tucky. wba Is ta the city at present, gave the

foilo*-ir.s hiftory the other morning, at the resi-

cence of Miss Helen Gould, concerning a true

easg&ter of the Revolution, sail daughter being

f>ne cf the pupils at Berea. It is a study, not
only in the degeneracy that follows Isolation, but

in the power of Inherited capabilities to respond

to a seer environment, in the oldest and purest

of American Etock.
Jofcn Gabbard was a Bible reading an psalm

ringing ..phrtiari, who caase to America be-

cause PaassreO was dead, tr.fl he would not join

the Episcopal Church, His son Adam learned to
read, write and cipher, and served under Wash-
ington. After the Revolution, having previously

niarried a Scotch-Irish girl, he settled in a rich

river bottom in Western Virginia and raised a
family of twelve children. His son David had few

fchool privi'regee, but learned to read, write and
cipher. His wedding journey was to a claim 175

miles w«st of his old home. His Cifc and he made
the trip en horseback, and, transportation being

iifflc-ult they carried or.lv thiee boots, a Bible, a.
catechism and a small Life of Washington.

This move of the fanuiy took it into the -dark
\u25a0SSI bloody gTound" of Kentucky, and David, who

was a famous Indian fighter, was killed before

masr years •whsle out with Daniel Eo3no.
His son. DanleL never saw a schoolhou»e and

never .earned to read. The land was divided
enoEg four children, giving each two hundred
a-:es Thi<= family had now lost the ... of read-
lr.£ which it had "possessed for three generations.

la ihe next generation it also ceased to own prop-
rrtv, which It had possesred for the same iength-
1 "time. Daniel had sixteen children, none or

whom ever thought of learning to r«-ad- Their
fatne- had been a man of substance, though .inter-

et*.. but his two hundred acres did not co far

amonp sixteen, and. the rich river vaneys now
belts all taken up, the brood was obuged to sea.- I

ter «R over the stony soil of the Kentucky moun-

English women have neither beauty nor brains, if
their latest critic. "Angus McNeil." is to be believed
in bis book. "The Egregious English." "Fully75 per

cent of English women are not beautiful to look
upon," he declares. Some of them, he admits, have

"a girlish prettiness which accompanies them

into their thirtieth year and sickens slowly into a
sourness. At forty little Chiffon (i. c.. the modern
English -woman) has crows* feet and flat cheeks

and a distinct tendency to the nutcracker type of
profile." The young women whose pictures adorn

the Illustrated weeklies are particularly obnoxious
to Mr. McNeil's (sensibilities. "The merest glance

at these photographs convinces you that the lovely

Miss Snooks is about as good looking as the av-

erare kitchen wench, while the two beautiful
daughters of Lady Beertap have faces like the

backs of cabs
" Nor is the English woman's mental

equipment any more satisfactory to Mr. McNeil

than her appearance. "To dress, and to talking

and thinking about it, the English woman devotes
unconscionable hours. From morn to dewy e-.e

her little mind Is busy with it." This worldlingsThe manages to transmit to her men folk, with

lamentable consequences. "Under her little foot
(atleaßt Mr McNeil admits that she has a little.
toot), \u25a0-under her mild, Uue. greedy ej£ the

iS fcr^^f^y feSif MeA
Heinrlch Heine have admitted that the English

wcSTn is the finest specimen of herldndta he-
Her marvellous v.-ay of k itn ana

bVa'uty £t Into irtaale age has "I" ™***£***envy of the American woman. As for chararur.

M^MrtSoMs children deserves better than to ha\e

nem
r?h«racVe-; Zed a. empty hea-Jed ::;ry

dollV. ever, though the critic be only Mr MN.i.

Easter, which brings out the most splendid dis-
play of flowers of the whole year.i3also responsi-

ble for some terrible floral atrocities. What but a
depraved artistic taste would have dreamed of
tying white 6atin bows on growing Easter lilies

and of fussing up pots of azaleas with a flashy

spread of pink satin bows and ends? Really, this
ie gilding th» lilyand painting the rose with a
vengeance. Simplicity, which dictates that people
shall no longer encircle their sandwiches with loops

of baby ribbon, is not a word respected by the
Easter "foript, who mixes up millinery and flowers
in a reaJly Gothic confusion.

According to Herbert Burrows, one of the lead-

ers of the ethical culture movement in England,

the sweet gir! graduates of Kewnhani and Girton

are manifesting a pronounced tendency toward free

thought in religious matters. "It's a curious fact.

he says "but Oxford and Cambridge men are for

the most part (I mean those who go in for re-

ligion at all) extreme ritualists, while university

women generally go to tne other extreme and ap-

proach rationalism of one degree or another. I

\u25a0will
cated'in the same university.

This generation lived and died in sntlr«5ntlr«. iso,la^°^;
Eex-enU were killed in mountain f^ude The. last or
that peneratior.. old Palestine is now
r^r.!*? a moonshine Btlll on Hell Per Sartaln'
But'his son. Bud. pot in contact with the world

Igaia. In 1861 Bud took a reft of .logs downithe
Kentucky Rivr. and to his astonishmen t *.ojnd

that a war was in progress. He en-oyed fluting.
tad enlisted in the Union army. Me d-

"andly la camp, but made a splendid fighter ana
marched with Sherman to the sea. hen £« w£7«
back borne he possessed broader ideas than his
family had known for two Stations. *\honthe
free school system was established nr

b<£am
e
c

e-hocl trustee, although unaole to read or.\u0084-r'erAt r.rst Le auctioned off tne position «/
***cn«£

\u25a0

m stffl oota.i.mg

lrB«^"C
a while a Be**graduate . \u25a0

«*"« d'/uehterus djugnter,

;
Barepta the

the was now fifteen, and several bojs were

Bentocky mountains, farepta oid not. Know

Berea teachers, .topped overnight »ud sjaj£•Til talked to Sarenta. ,Tnal
i, in her

like her father, had brain cells «£><>*he. in

tnsfcßß, created generations before •\u25a0™ il1™ ££
«ponded to Mrs. YocunVs representations, fane oe
ncv.<j to be cducan-d. nerea in"her

When Sarepta came ndlnc up to ,V: she ££
white sunbonnrt and woollen m]"ed to r'irnb
mourned from her horse «» dX°^i>.si,^r.fs
the fence square in front of in

ide her.
tnus*. Tri<e. xtcre was s. gate rignt didn't
but that didr.-t do Sarepta any good, the fliani

; - gv£
from a cw. Environment means a goou
you know." ' --

J ."_ .-r>. tighter of
Sarepta does^t know •*? *_» o

u
nVof h-r

the HevoluHon." Khe Is o:iit« "J"™.-!
"

n^ Union
r-ttrree. But this daughter <***?'\u25a0£&£&*
ret-rßn: Palestine, the v fi-~wr

-
Adam,

backwoodsman: Dar.iel. the *"<**a£&^'£rom
_

the Revolutionary hero, and iirl!lL^,mra4v but a
wHl'e man. Is not tr.ly an Interesting siu<j>.

Joy to her uachers.
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Upronounced perfect. Alldealers, 13 ctJt

Mr and Mrs. A. C. Bostwlck have returned to

their Mamaroneck home after a three months
cruise to Florida and the West Indies.

The Cinderella Cotillon willgive the closing dance

of Its seventh season on Tuesday evening. April14.

In the large ballroom at Delmonico's. During the

early part of the evening the members willdance

Informally. Supper willbe served about 11 o'clock,

the tables ben decorated In keeping with the sea-

son The sapper hour In this Instance, as In al-

most all of later years, forces the association to

belie Its name, as the intention at Its inception was

to close festivities promptly at midnight. But after

the first season the fates have been forced to be

more and more lenient to these present day Cir.der-

ellas. until now they have quite forsworn their
early hour allegiance. After supper John H. Bar-

rett will lead the cotillon, for which he has ar-

ranged a series of novel Easter figures. A number
of dainty exchange favors willbe distributed early

in the evening, the real favors being given out

later. Two of the members, costumed as certain

well known and amusing characters, will take part

In the figures and add to the novelty and enjoy-

ment of the whole. The board of governors con-
sists of Henry K. White. Jr.. Russel A. Cowles.

Robert Livingston Stedman. Arthur L. Doremus.

Frederick R. White. William Chllvers arid John M.

Barrett Among the patronesses are Mrs. Joshua

M Varian, Mrs Charles H. Van Brunt. Mrs. Ebe-
nezer Sturges Mason. Mrs. Jamas K. O. Sherwood.
Mrs C Monteith Gilpin. Mrs. Frederick S. Arm-
strong Mrs John Strong Foster. Mrs. James Ed-
wardVewcomb. Mrs. Charles E aprague. Mrs.
William A. I'arke and Mrs. T. Reid FelL

The Mannes Strtns Quartet willbe the principal

attraction at the ml concert of the Haarlem

Philharmonic Society, to be given on April 1«. at

the Waldorf-Astoria. Miss Susan Metcalfe willbe

the vocalist and Mme. Delhaza-Wlckes the P'anist.
and there will be violin and 'ceil.) solos by David

Mannes and Leo Schulz.

The Wesleyan University Glee. Mandolin and

Banjo clubs will hold their annual concert in the

Astor Gallery of the Waldorf-Astoria on Tuesday j
evening at S:3O o'clock. The affair will be under j
the auspices of the Wesleyan Young Alumni Club, j
of this city, and the following women willact as j

n9tmn»sses- Mrs. Edward G. Andrews. Mrs. Adna |
rSmf John C. Clark. Mrs. Bird S. Coler.
Mrs AH De Haven. Mrs. O. K. Eldrtdge. Mrs. j
John F Fu«tls. Mrs. William L Haven. Mrs. WIU- j

iam D Leorard Mrs. Charles Olney. Mrs. E'lgar I
pfrk\lr« J t Pric<>- MrJ!

-
A- D- Kockwell. Mr*.

John D Playback. Mrs. Richard Van on and Mrs.
Joseph Van Vleca; jr.

Mr. and Mrs- Richard Foster, of Chicago, an-
..' „tne engagement of their daughter. Emily,,
to Francis Newton Carpenter, of Newark. N. J.

Mrs A M. McGregor, who recently -old her ;

home Chetolab. has returned to Mamaroneck. and \u25a0

is livingm the villa of her •*»"• the late B. B
McGregor.

The annual business meeting and luncheon of

the Graham Alumna: Association will be held at

De'rnonico's on Wednesday. Some of the expected

guests are Mrs. Frederick A. Baldwin Mrs. S. K.

Bremner. Mi?» \u25a0 M. Brown. Mrs. McCoskry Butt.

Mrs. Le Roy Brews ter. Miss Grace Brewater. Miss

Ethel Bentley. Miss Florence Cornell. Miss Anna
Derby Miss Daisy Davidson. Mrs. Joseph R. Dur-
..„ »«_. Howard Duftleld. Miss Florence Fellows.
It£ T^ritFairchlld. Miss Kathleen Gilbert. Miss
NMhan?£fe£" Mrs

- Varies Henken. Miss Paul-
lr^ Holafil Mr*. H. H. Havemeyer. Miss HJndley.

M?« lloffmkn. Mrs. Leonard Hepburn. -M»ss Knox.
Mr? X TaKrfi. M;w Wflel I'ratt. tfte Mi*s.» IVter-
;'"\u25a0 mJ., iiinfr. Mrs Frank Plait. Mrs. George

Kemo MisTiuoa Little, the Mtset* M«rrall. Mrs.
Fr^k" Oa3tl«i: Mrs. Charles L. Poor. Mrs. Frank
pS? Mrs. Pirde* Mrs. UG. Powers. th» Mi^-e.

Quackenbos. Mr« John D. Quack»nb*^9. Mis? Lucy
Mclntyre. the Misses Graham. Mrs. Charles Wain-
right. Miss Now 11. Miss Shipley and Miss Marshall.

Presidents of not a few college alumnae societies
will be present as guests of honor at the annual
spring meeting of the College Women's Club on
April IT in the myrtle room of the Waldorf-As-
toria. The following have accepted tfce club's la-
vltation to be present: Miss Elizabeth Cuttl-K.
president of the New-York Associate College Alum-
nae; Miss Edith Grant, president of Corn*, Alurn-
nse; Miss Dora E. Merrill. Weilesley; Miss Delia
F. Norris. Vassar; Miss Laura I.Gill. Smith: M:-«
Elizabeth Brings. Radcliffe: Mrs. William I.Barry.
Mount Holyoke: Miss M. A. Zachos. Wells; Mian
Minerva Bon, Adelphl Alumnae; Mrs. Russell Sage.

Emma Willard Association. An interesting pro-
gramme has been arranged. Mrs. Robert Abbe,
president of the City History Club, will <?lve an
address on "A Walk Through New-Amst-nlao."
with views. lime. Alice Le Plongeon will jrive a
reading from "Queen Moo'« Talisman." and :her»
willbe Maya music to Illustrate me book by Mm*
Marie Cross-New haus. Also, there willbe soprano
solos by Mrs. Elizabeth Hazard and a baryton-

solo by Arthur Griffith Hughes. Mrs. J. Henrr
McKinley will be at the piano.

Mrs. Howard MacNutt and Mrs. John Parson*
were quests of honor at the social meeting of tb*
West End Woman's Republican Clut> held last
Thursday afternoon In the clubrooms of the West
End Republican Club. Justice Julius Mayer gave

an address on the children's court, and a musical
programme was arranged by Mrs. Leon Hess. th»
artists being Miss Elinor Foster, pianist; Miss
Madse McCaimont. vocalist, and Miss Evelyn
Mellen. violinist- Refreshments were served under

the direction cf Mrs. Alexander Brown, and arsons
those present were Mrs. John S. Crosby. Mrs. Bell*
dl Riviera. Mrs John Schenck. Mrs. R. Burger.
Mrs Cornelia Stuart Robir.- . Mrs. George Howe.

Miss May Howe. Miss Louisa Kniver. Mrs. Anna
r>uryee. Mira Camilie Prescott. Mrs. L. Sanders.
Mrs. Poole. Mrs. Hays Smith. Mrs V, Hayward
Noyes. Mrs. C. B. Crapo. Mrs. '"''*£; Mrs. Isabel
King. Miss Helen Kins:. Mrs. Friedlander. Mrs.
Herbert Knowles and Mrs. Harriet Ostrom.

Members of the Free Industrial School for
Crippled Children, of No. 434 West Fifty-seventh-

st.. met last week at the borne of the treasurer.

Mrs. Edward Davis Jones. No. £5 West Seventy-

sixth-st. as a Lenten sewing class and completed

undergarments, nlghtwear. dresses, etc.. »u«Oa»t

for the needs of the pupils 'or the summer. Fifty

o' the children are taken early In June to \u25a0 farm

in Warren Mass., and maintained^unai AILAmons

? Zri mX» W H MarDermott. Mrs. E. Ma*M»
\f~ V PepflJld Mrs.V-Root. Mrs. Julia Travers.

Mr' Edwfn WhkieyTMrs. John William* and Mrs.

M. pntworth.

No improvement can be expected in the condition

that now exists. We must begin upon a different
basis, and try to elevate the standard of domestic
service, so that those who feel themselves above
"livingout" will see that they must aim high to
meet the requirements: that there Is no such thing

as menial work unless It is work done in a menial
spirit; that we are all born to service of some
kind, though It may be differently designated, and
in fulfillingour obligations to each other we receive

a mutual recompense, the humblest as well as the
highest having his share in building up that com-

plete system of society In which we move.
Ifthis were understood, and girls could be made

to fee] that It is no more derogatory to wash

dishes than to sell ribbons, or to make beds than

to apply bandages, a bettor class would volunteer

for household work; and if training schools were
established many well to do farmers, artisans and

Btort-keepers would be glad to send their daughters,

realizing their safety in being connected with an

institution of that kind.
The number in such a school should not be large

-from fifteen to twenty. A matron and assistant

matron would he required. The former should be
one who has had experience as a working house-
keeper the latter \u25a0 public school teacher whoua

rood disciplinarian. Two hours a day shouid be

Sevoted to intellectual Instruction and one to

n'nin V. wing, besides systematic training in all the
Si-nnrtments of domestic service All the work
BhouidT."done by the pupils. The are for admto-
«lc?. *o such schools should b« from fifteen to

fwertv-five- the only qualifications, a good moral
r^tolioSd physical health and ordinary in-
JA""n-e Kach pupil shouid be required to pay

it kk-t VO a month for her board and training.

»nd to supply herself with clothing of a uniforma:
'

suitaoiV pattern. The course of instruotlon
?nuld be from one to two years, and each gradu-

should receive a badge, to be worn at all times
Inme a"sistanc*- in the way of endowment would
!?mr-t" required to carry on such a work, but as
UT s?iSmSb> the Idee of -haritv should be elimi-

naMv°ehch more could be said upon this subject if
.pace allowed, but as it is Ican only commend It

to the attention of your readers. % E*TA.

Lfck*»o^<t N. J. April7. W.

Sir: The problem of •Jomestic help is one that
claims the attention of all intelligent and practical

women who are wQHng to devote their time and
money to the subject, and to wait patiently for re-
sults, knowing that the revolution cannot be oc-
cornplished in a single generation.

Many attempts have been made to reorganize

what is familiarly known as the "servant girl

class." one that Is much maligned, but Justly
criticised for the many abuses that have crept Into

it through the unprincipled and incompetent

women who ha\-e augmented Its ranks, and whose
presence Is a slur upon all with whom they are

ated.

REVOLUTION IN DOMESTIC SERVICE.

To the Editor of The Tribune.

NORTHFIELD STUDENT CONFERENCE.
Plans are being perfected for the conduct of the

Student Summer Conference of Younsr Men's Chris-
tian Associations of Canada and the East, to be
held at East Northfield. Mass.. June 36 to July 5.
This conference was started through the invita-

tion of D.L. Moody in ISS6. and since then has been
held annually with Increasing attendance. Last
year there were over seven hundred representatives
from 13C institutions at the Northfteld Conference.
This is one of five student conferences which are
held under the auspices of the student department
of the International Committee of Young Men's
Christian Associations In different sections of the
country. The Southern conference will be held at

AsfaevtOe. N. C, June 13 to 21. A conference for
the Middle West Is to be started this year, and will
be held at Lakeside, Ohio. June 19 to 28. The West-
ern conference at Lake Geneva, Wis., willmeet on
the same date, while the conference for tbe stn-
'•

i is of the Pacific Coast is held at Pacific Grove,
CaL, during the Christmas holidays.

Meetings at Northfield are he-Id each morning and
evening in the auditorium, and at sunset out of
doors oil"Round Top." the hillon which the grave

of D. 1-. Mood? is found. In the list of speakers
who will address the conference this year are Rob-

ert E. Speer, the Rev. G. Campbell Morgan, the
Rev. George Jackson, of Edinburgh: the Rev. Dr.
William F. McDowell. Professor Edward I.Bos-
worth. Dr. Frank K. Sanders, the Rev. Anson
Pbelpe Stokes. Jr., S. B. Capen and John R. Mott.
who will preside. Normal Bible claasea to help
leaders of student classes or groups will be con-
ducted each day under the leadership of Henry B.
Wright and Dr. Frank K. Sanders, of Yale; Pro-
fessor B A. Falconer, of Halifax;Professor Ed-
ward I.Bosworth. of Oberlin. and W. D Murray
and C. C. ldcbener, of N^w-Tork. The arrange-
i • ts 'or the conference are under the direction of
the student department of the international mm-
mittee. No. 3 West Twenty-nlnth-st., New-York

EASTER DAWN.
Tail lilies ripe like votaries.

With love and Joy impearled,
And pelfumes mret m coneort sweet

Around the rescued -world.
Christ connuers Death, and radiant faith

Comes like an Weed dove.
From heights where bloom, beyond the tomb.

The lilies of His love.—
(William IT. Havre, in "TheHousehold" for April.

CURIOUS SCRAPBOOKS.
A Brooklyn member offers to send by express

two scrapbeoks. ore each to any member who
would care for it. One was made forty years ago.

In it are some queer woodcuts of the troons of the
Civil War. and it i? full of all sorts of reading
matter. The other book was made about twenty
years ago.

SUNSHINE WORKERS.

Mrs George Perkins Lawton informs the office
that Mrs. James Roosevelt EUtchcock and Miss
Bancroft, of No. 430 West One-hundred-and-elgn-

teer.th-st.. have joined her branch, and that each

would like the nar« of five Invalid membra of
the T. S. S.. to whom they will send something

each w«-ek in the year. Such continuous rays of

sunshine will wan unusual brightness in the, lives
of the recipients.

FOR OTHERS

Mrs. R. F. O. Frickenhaup, of Brooklyn, has sent
four new trimmed hats as Easter gifts for "little
mothers." in tend*r memory of her beloved son.
Harry, a Junior Sunshine member, whose early

death filled many hearts with sorrow. "C. S. W."

has contributed medicine glass covers for invalids,

Easter cards for general distribution, and stamps

for mailing. A package of novels, magazines and
\u25a0"'"•••re cards came from a Manhattan friend; laces,
remnants of embroidery silks, etc.. from C. D.
Vorce. of Connecticut, and Easter cards, from
Webster, Mass.

OCCASIONAL GREETING.

A Florida branch president asks that a card or a
magazine may be sent occasionally to Mrs. T. K.
Hall. Lady Lake. Fla., an Invalid from partial
paralysis.

A GENEROUS RESPONSE.
A .nshine friend In Manhattan has kindly of-

fert-. to send a wheel chair to the invalid in Texas
who has been helpless from rheumatism for five
years

MART

In the. dim morning shadows of the garden.
Through blinding tears, she thought she saw the

warden. • - ;*\u25a0 .'V. :
"Where have ye laid my Lord?" she asked him.

weeping. ,"...V." ..
"Tell me. and Iwill take Him In my keeping.

And Jesus unto her said gently. "Mary:"

bo. the day broke in sudden, radiant splendor!
Her Lord had risen! She knew His accents tender.
Exulting love in every vein beat faster.
She poured her soul out in the answer. 'Master!

When Jesus unto her said gently. "Mary.
'

Sweet faith that wavered not through d,-ath>

transition!
And happy hope that saw its full fruition!
Oh. perfect love! In perfect Love confiding—
These were the gifts of grace in her abiding.

Unto whom Jesus tenderly said. "Mary!
*

When o'er my life the shadows dense are falling.

And inthe darkness thou dost hear Him calling.

Rise, oh. my soul! thy risen Master meeting.
And give thyself in answer to His greeting.

Who calleth thee. as once He called to Alary.-

NANCY PATTON M"I.KAN.
Contributed to the T. S. S. column.

EASTER CHEER.
"A Friend" In Manhattan sent B. "to bring a

happier Easter to some destitute one"; "A Jersey

Sunshiner." $1, "to fill a
_
corner with sunshine";

"L.. Y. 8.." of Long Island. $1 for cheer, and Miss
Grace .'-''V Kinney. *6 cents for badges.

The terrible journey was done; what still more
terrible goal Ihad reached Idared not think. I
had no will to break my strength by any conject-
ure, but waited rather what should come. The
scene about me was strange enough to hold the
thoughts of a man even on the brink of death.
At one hand was the great river, narrowed though
it was. still a mighty stream. It flowed darkly
save where a ripple showed steel edged in a pas.<-
Ing gleam. Ithought of the monstrous creatures
which had crashed on its banks or thrust up wait-
ing jaws from beneath the tide, and 1 snuddered at
its calm. Above the stars hung low and throbbed
—the- splendor of that alien sky was indifferent and
pitiless. All about us rose the dank smell of rot-
ling leaves— very sense of captivity and death.
Iturned my eyes to the mighty knotted trees

which encompassed our little isle of openness. Fires
blazed redly, sending up shafts of light against the
trunks to fade in the thicket of shadows above.
Dimly, near the verge of the free space, Icould
Bee rough huts,, crouched there like livingbeasts of
the forest, and about them moved the uncouth
shapes of my captors, blotted in the darkness,
gleaming duskily in the red ring of the fire, witha
glint of white eyeballs, and teeth which seemed to
grin always in a horrid mock and threat.
Ilooked round on eanh and sky. all strange:

no leaf on any tree which Ihad known before; no
creature beneath me water or in the woods: no
face in aR that heathen gathering but turned on
B9 \u25a0 a horror of strangeness. Suddenly through
the chattering yells, the wild rattling of drums,
broke another sound, the measured beating of iron
as on hi, anvil. The n-jte came to me full of a
sense of home, and Istood. In memory, at our vil-
lage forge by the crossroad, listening to the smith
at" his work while a traveller's horse stamped im-
patience on the stones. There in the African rest,
under the unsparing stars. Ilooked again across
the green of English harvest and pasture beneath
our kindlyclouded skies. Th« remembrance brought
help in its pain. Iwould Dhow these sa%

-
age peo-

ples that Icould dip as befitted an Englishman and
Christian. In the galley Ihad been one of a herd
of driven baited beasts. Here at least Istood alone.
a man.

A group of my captors approached me. Isaw
they had all knives at their girdles, and their
spear? were tipped with rough Iron. They knew.
then, how to smelt ar.d nammer metal: thence had
come the sound which,had been to me is the bells
in an English twilight. And now these krives— 1
faced them and waited.

One who seemed the chief of the party, wearing a
necklet of bits of ivory and what looked like gold
and—lgripped at my senses and my courage—star-
ing human eyeball?, signed that my bonds should
be cut. Iwas seized by the arms and led forward
toward a hut which stood alone beneath a giant
palm. As Imoved Iheard the drep-mouihed roar
of some wild thing far in the forest The strange-

ness of the wilderness gathered round "
|*ia« T came

up betwixt one of the £reat fires and the opening of
the hut. In a ring about us stood the savages: the
flames shone red on naked limbs and on bright scant
raiment. Every face turned not to me. but to that
dark, vacant opening.
Itoo watched It. and thought of some priest

with a sacrificial knife, or a barbarian chief eager
for the flesh of victims.

A huge clamor of drums and voice?, and a figure
stepped forth from the shadows into the red. out-
reaching light. All the pressure of a strange and
savage world Ihad endured, but at that Icr'ed
out in craven fear. In terror of a familiar sieht
more dread than any dreadful strangeness. The

man which stood the»-e in that ring of pagan folk
was surely of the world which Iha.l !«-tt— ay, but
of the past of that world. For the stained buff
coat he wore was such as soldiers had borne when
the first Charles was kin?; the hair was long and
loose on his shoulders, after the fashion of the
Cavaliers, and across his breast was a crimson
scarf. On his face. too. was the seal of the past,
yet was it not so much the look of age as of youth
arrested.

For a moment the stranger's eyes met mine with
the gaze of one who strains across great waters.
Then the certainty of madness overcame me.
Wrenching myself from my captors, Iturned and
fled to be stayed by an arrow In my shoulder.

They dragged me back to the feet of the savage
•hlef. "who was yet so surely no savage, and Icried
nut on him In English as he bent his eyes on me.
He spoke, but It was in the barbarous tongue of
those about me .giving some order. Instant to his
will, two of the Africans bent over me, and Ifelt
their sharp knives in mv Bhou'der. Ihnd counted on
torture, but. not that it should be thus Inflicted at

the word of one who might,in peemlng. have ridden
in those civil wars whereof the noble rumor yet
sounded. Shuddering Iclosed my eves, and felt a
searching touch of heated metal. Then something
cool pressed the hurt. Iwas lifted and borne a few
paces, and set gently 3own.
Ifound myself within the hut. stretched on a

porch of rifely woven mattfne. In the centre of
the p'ncp burned a low fire which scarce lightened
the darkness. Outside Icould hear the barbarous
chanting, with its long, wild cadence. Ishivered,
hinking of the figure which moved there in mock-
ng semblance of the world Iknew. Hop", and
jven desire of escape, had left me. Ilay dumb, sur-

rendered
Time passed; the purple Africinnlsht must have

been drawing: to Its close ere the clamor without
died down. And still Iwas not led forth to my

doom At length a foot prated, the door—twisted
of lone strips of bark

—
pushed back, and he

entered whom Imost dreaded.
He stood a moment Razing through the gloom.
Icould feel his eyes upon me. Then he dropped
somewhat Into the fire, which gave out a clear
bright flame. \u0084.,.,, .

"You are English," he said softly: "tell me of

The "words came slowly as with a rust of long:

disuse. Ifelt my heart quicken to the man. yet I
remembered what Ihad endured.

"Why did you torture me?" Icried.
He shook his head, smiling slowly.

"The arrow was poisoned
—
'tis their manner of

warfare. The knife was needed, see you? My
brother used It on himself when once they struck
him but not many could match him there."

His brother— then he was a man like another,
with ties of kindred.

"Who are you?" Ibroke forth.
My question unlocked the floodgates of his mem-

ory. Ina sudden wildness of words he told me of
himself and his past.

Listening, the giant unfriendly forest drew away.
and the savage sounds, growl and mutter and roar.
changed into the purposeful note of war. marching
feet the clank of steel, a trumpet blare and war-
cries in our gallant English tongue. He told me
of olden battles when he had ridden with his
brother Prince Rurert. leading on the Cavaliers
for God and King Charles. For this man which
spoke to me from the encroaching shadows was
Maurice, Prince Palatine, lost at sea— all men
held—many a year ago. years whereof himself had
lost the count. He spoke of the voyages through
which he had followed his brother— still leader,
always leader, he said and smiled— wild journeying?
wherein they were loyal admirals In truth, yet

mere pirates as well, venturers and broken men.
And as he s^oke I, crouched In the dark beside
him saw the blue water shot with fire, the islands
of spice and palm, and divined the hopes where-
with the ventures had set forth and the driftwood
of fulfilment.

Bo ram from myself Iwas that when he made
halt and cast a handful of bright burning nuts
upon the embers. Istarted la renewed panic at the
things around.

"But that was long1 since," Icried; "since then
you have lived"
"Ihave not lived—lhave waited," he made an-

swer, and Isaw the unchanged youth through his
worn face.

Swept Into sudden wreckage nigh the Indies, his
highness had been saved by a corsair of Algeria.
His captors halting to traffic with the Portuguese,
he had fallen into the hands of the savages. They
hi. borne rrm far up the country by deserts where,
so- geographers tell us, great dragons dweil. These
he had not seen, yet many beasts strange and ter-
rible and rude customs and dread. Daily, at the
first."he had awaited death— to be burned in sacri-
fice, to have •\u25a0•:- heart torn forth as an offering to
the formless Th'ng they worshipped, or to be thrust
forth to die, a dart through the jaws nailing him
to silence. But whether they guessed a princely
leadership in him. or simply because Heaven ro
willed, they had held him rather in uncouth honor.

"T am a captive among them, yet a king." he
said; "it hath been known before."

He led me to the door, and we looked forth: two
1 men set apainsi the unappeasable wilderness. I
looked on the river and forest, which breathed In
the -• lines* that deep breath that is only knowr.
to the wilds. And above us huns the unperturbed
sky. Maurice the Prince at my side looked Instead.
Ideem, on England, the memory whereof had
fer<--ed him In from madness.

"When Rupert comes"— Maurice gave a laugh
like a cry

—
"when Rupert comes

—
he was leader al-

ways, and Itriad and proud to follow—lhave but
held the garrison— when he come? there will be
conquest. 1 have stored my sold and Ivory, bit
by bit apninst the hour when the (""an?" should
re»d it. He will discover the city of which my
peonle tell many moons to the south, \u25a0 city with
roofs of gold. And at last, at last, the King shall
bf. erved arl(rht-"

"Wonder came over me as Ithought on Prince
Rupert as Ihad seen him at court—a wearied man,

whose smile stung like \u25a0 taunt. He moved In the
Kind's palace as one who watches a masque and
Is not beguiled. And here in the wilderness his
brother dreamed dreams of youth.'

Th» flooded river shivered along Its length like
a wri-h'ny snake, and a dull scent rose and hung*

"The a'r jrrows deadly." said Prince Maurice,"•The i-'-r \u25a0•rows deadly." said Prince Maurice,

and would have turned back.- But Ipaused to look j
on a figure crouched close at hand, half seen Inthe
doorway's plow.

"What Is 'hi-"" Put even as Ispoke it stirred,

and Isaw the eyes fixed dogtt*» on th» prince. He ,
pave a quick word, and the woman slid shade. j

into the shadows. j
Moved ;"- ?^me fear of tr*»acher> #,Iquestioned of,

the lurking watcher-the chirrs daughter, he told
me who should h- wed to the next leader of the
tribe, not uncomely in her savage fashion

"Arid will you wed her?" Iquestioned; -for she
tur^'v loves you." . .. _

...»
"Th«"-efore Icannot." he «aH and smiled, for

\u2666 HitIcou'd not understand.
And while we stood together the breadth of the

waste places quickened to a stir. One Instant the
rlPht L,7 marvellous du«k of purple, then the
SrfST Bred "«k? torches: llrht struck along every j
jewelled rreeper. the river flashed, and day leaped |
On

Thrfe
ktimVs

O

the *«n rose, and three times the j
terrtb'e rn^n of the South, and we tarried together

'VllL1",11
!
1",!' my companion's wanderings: of the

strife with neighboring tribes, when he had tnugnt =
hlVo^ii to forte and fashion steel, the hunt of.
CTf«t hi».ta of the manner wherein he had won
fhr"e taftkßOftvWy and the gold snatched from
he depths dug km* since by vanished peoples. Yet I
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POLITICAL STUDY MEETING-
The Society of Political Study, of ~hich Mrs. l£

Roy Eun^BSfl Smith i? pr«!4e«t ™% £°££
lest mating of the season at Oeneslogic ml Ha!l.>

3« We, Flfty-e-.gf.t-st. on Tuesday. APr:air on
p in Dr F. I I fi.*JSSSJS-Ships Subside— This are wide and
for Btody. Th* subjects «^V^ftn.government.
varied. embracing r(1 Jfif^rd parliamentary
nation* intereste. economics have been exceed-

•re honorary an* active njernbere.
*"£r,er. Mrs.

X^vrreox Blake. Mrs. -I^n1*£? Antoinette Brown
HU*. M. Die'x Glym-r Miss Ilanrah
IKackveU. Mr-.. Pho.-be Hanjuo-O, Mrs Margaret
Alien. Mxi. Charlotte B. t'^'"r' Margaret

I-:,., Mrs. J. HJ*n poster. «r Est ber
Holmes Bates. Mr*. Clarenc* Burns. Edward Ad-
JUrnnan. Mr« Bel!; De. e^v*n Sl^*-iiaea Gr**lt^and Mra. Jofca X. **»»
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GOOD CHEER.
H*re you had a klndnew «hown?

"••«»• It on
"T»»: not given for you *lon«

—
tPan* It on.

Let !t travel down the year*.

Let It wipe another's tear*.

Till in heaven the deed app**r»—

Put It on

TWTTfe^^sin^o^^


