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XEU-EXGLAXD WOMEN.

BLOUSES AN*D COFFEE COATS.

Pro-Cathedral Tots Interpret Bo Peep and
Other Classic Characters.
Tom. Tom. the piper's son.
Stole a pig and away he run.

At the Pro-Cathedral last night, where they gave
a Mother Goose party. Tom was a weirdly named
little German boy in a giddy costume, and the pig

was a pillow, pinned into a realistic counterfeit
presentment and covered In gray sOesfa, after tbe
manner of all good pigs, wi:h a curlicue of a
tail and two black buttons for eyes and a candle
shade for a snout. And, oh, a lovely snout it made!
Not only Tom. but Little Bo Peep. Little Red
Riding Hood, Miss Mv:ff<lt.Mistress Mary. Tommy

Tucker and Jack and Jill were there, and they
gave the old nursery rhymes with a vigor and a
pictures*! that were invigorating.

Miss Muffett had her spider, of course, a virulent
looking fallow, with creepy legs and malevolent
yellow eyes. As for Little Boy Blue, who in pri-
vate is Sebastian Heid, he wore a jaunty Alpine
hat. with one irresistible ostrich feather foaming
over one ear, and he slept in" the corn so sleepily
and blew his horn so convincingly you felt you

had never before appreciated the role.
The Young Man who lived by himself, but after-

ward reformed and repented, and bought himself
a wife in London, brought her back in a wheel-

barrow—a real wheelbarrow— borrowed from a gro-

cer or \u25a0 livery stable or a butfer-and-esr^s man,

and the little wife wore a black coal scuttle with
red roses and a white muslin veil. Herman Biiling-

heimer and Amelia Ebbitsch were probably not the
names of the original young man and his wife, but
they served admirably last night.

Oi c.uur»e imif \.aij ... cituiud You cannot give

a Grttk play without a cnorus. Last nignt ail
the little -;iris who aid not take Thespian part in

the performance formed the chorus, and wore fancy
urt=a», w»ui gt \u0084. nowtr n<±i..» or. uieu ncu.ua.
aud stood behind a store wall, with vines and
flowers creeping over it. Their feet were in-

visible but the crop of sunflowers, poppies Dou>
Varden sun bonnets, rases and other attractive
headgear amply made up for it. The chorus
worKtU ian\ aud otieii. \. sen Carrie Vuuieii^i.-. •

for instance, as Mistress Mary, was about to walk
Uj> aiiu down oetween ncr -..•\u25a0: \u25a0•\u25a0.:\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0 coc».it--
snehs and pretty maids -all in a row, the chorus
piped up very softly, so as to let the audience—
me ;.-.:* audienct— Know what to expect. xnen
when Mary actually began her prcmenad they
sang it a^'ain, but up good and loud, this tune.
And so on. '-/. ,

The ballad of Mary J v c followed, read by m-
Rev. PhillipM. Kerridge, the vicar, and illustrated
by a -•.!>> '•: ciever onadow pictures, And me.c
were soio» and recitations, and the "kindergarten

twins" (Kuzleman is their name) pay«? an ''''-s-

trated song, and even the kindergarten doll figured
in a song. 'in:s kinuergaruit aou is an ini|iu.lant
personage in the Pro-Cathedral kindergarten. A
friend of the kindergarten living In Orange, N. J..
presented it. with the idea that dressing and un-
drtsslng it would teach the children correct prin-
ciples of drcrs, the use of a nightgown, etc. And
it has. Th. • is not a girl in that kindergarten
who does not know "Miss Abby Janes doll's
wardrobe by heart, even down to the brown cor-
duroy coat lined with pink silk and a pink straw
hat to match, or who does not take a personal

and vivid joy in the openwork stockings and truly
embroidered flannel petticoat, too.

A nightgown drill, in which six little tots in
nightgowns, carrying lighted candies, sang a pretty
eon«? and vanished one by one to bed. closed the
entertainment, which was given for the candidates
for the Girls' Friendly Society. About fifty chil-
dren—all "candidates" with the exception of five
or six boys—l part. Mrs. Kerridge was re-
sponsible tor the shadow pictures, and Miss Mary
E. Purdue and Miss Irene Fifes for the rest of
the programme.

A MOTHER GOOSE PARTY.

"The:- were not so far behind us as we suppose."

said Hiss Woolley. "ar.d as they htid time to think

«nd learn things for themselves, they perhaps had
more true culture."

Mrs. Dor£ Lyon read an original poem on "The

yi^m Mary r. Woolley. president of Mount Hoi-

vcke College, had something to say about the in-

tellectual aitair.rnexts of the New-England women
of the past, and extracted some astonishing facts
from an. old curriculum of Mount Holyoke, which

Fhe exhibited before the audience. According to
this doc-merit, our grandmothers were expected

to read bocks like Butler's "Analogy" and "Aber-
crombie or the Intellectual Powers." Their studies
embraced natural philosophy, political economy.

the tvider.ces -' Christianity, algebra, ejeametry.

ancient history and geography and other dreadful
thiric-s.

Dr. Savage had been asked to discuss "The Mis-
sion of th<r New-England Woman in Modern Soci-
ety." but he said h«? always felt suspicious of peo-

ple with missior.s. A woman could accomplish

\u25a0more by being: simply a noble woman than by

having a mission, and if she were wanted for any

mission the mission would hunt her up. Dr. Sav-
«ge nevertheless supgeeted £. mission that the New-

Kr.riand woman might take up. namely, the relief

cf the women and children laboring in the sweat-

Fhops of New-York City.

Dr. Savasre expressed regret that he could not
\u2666race his ancestry back to tbe Mayflower, and said
hi would be prouder of that than of royal descent.

He also congratulated the women on knowing the

difference between a Pilgrim and a Puritan, a thing
\u25a0which, so far as his experience -went, most New-
Enfrlar-d men did not now.

Their Place in the Twentieth Cen-
tury

—
Last Luncheon.

The praises of New-England women were sounded

Inno measured terms yesterday afternoon by the
jrjests of the National Society of New-England
\u25a0Women at its dosing luncheon at Delmonlco's. She
•was considered from ail points of view—as home-
maker, teacher, student and club woman— at all
points she was declared to be pre-eminent.

Dr. J. Minot Savage, who is himself a New-Eng-

lar.der. paid a high tribute to the character of the
New-England women he had known most inti-
mately, and said that on their account he was una-
ble to approach the subject or' woman without a
favorable prejuiice.

EXHIBIT OF PUPILS WORK.
The industrial schools under the auspices of the

Children's Aid Society will give an exhibition of
pupils' work in the assembly hall of the United
Charities Building. Twenty secood-St. and Fourth-
ave.. ginning to-morrow. From 9:30 till 3:30
o'clock during Thursday. Friday and Saturday of
This week the hall willbe filled with the bent iron,
bead and clay work, the sewing, whittling,etc.. of
kind^rcarten and iTin an rr^flea a*-*"! The rlassea
for crippled and deformed children. There willalso
be an exhibit of the manual Lining work of the
boys in the truant and evening classes.

HANDSOME MODELS REDUCED.
Rare imported gowns at one-half of former prices

are now offered by S. Kneitel. ladles' tailor. No. 1
East Thlrtleth-st., in sizes 36. 35 and 40. The gowns

are described as exquisite models from the hands
of distinguished Paris artists, the latest designs of

the season, each possessing an individual style and
charm. This week orders will be taken by Mr.
Kneitel for tailor-ma. costumes to order, and he
will personally attend to all fittings. These gowns.

of the latest imported materials, richly silk lined
throughout, are now offered for about two-thirds
the regular price.

New-England Woman in the Club." The composi-

tion was a parody of "Paul Revexe's Ride." and
represented the New-England woman as outstrip-
ping all others.

Mrs. Dow brought greetings from the State Fed-
eration, and said she was much prouder of her

New-England ancestors than of any others. Mrs.

Charles "Whittlesey Pickett discussed "The Modern
Woman and Her Grandmother." and said that 11
the modem woman was less domestic than her
grandmother it was rather the fault of changing

conditions than her own. Mrs. Linda Hall Lamed.
president of the National Household Economic As-
sociation, spoke of "The. New-England Woman as
a Housekeeper."- .... organized glee club gave a couple of
glees under the direction of Miss Sallie Frothing-
ham Akers. and there were songs by Mrs. AKer?

ar<l Mrs. Antonio Sawyer.
The arrangements for the luncheon were In

charge of Mrs. Charles Frederick Naetl who
received many congratulations on their success.
The tables were decorated with pink roses and
:r.>;. a.] \u25a0 ligh.ed with rink shaded candelabra,

and the froTH of the officers' table was a mass or
foliage. The whole room was also elaborately

decorated with greenery, and behind the officers
table was the red and white banner of the society.

Arrore- those present were Miss Florence Rand,
president of the Montclair branch of the National
Society of New-England Women; Mrs. John Fran-

cis Barry. Mrs. J. Woolsey Shepard, the retiring
president; Mrs. Charlotte E. Wilbons. president of
Sorosis; the Rev. Pheb-=- Hanaford Sirs. Minot J.
Savage. Mrs Malcolm McLean. Mrs. Clark Sum-

Mrs Joseph Bedle. Miss Florence Guernsey. Miss
Conrarl. Miss Frank Barker. Mrs. George W. Tew.
Mrs. Thomas A Mclntyre. \u25a0'.. Mrs. Anna Xt:a
Mclntyre and Mrs. A. M. Palmer.

"Weddings and Other Social JVet&s:

The gift of a

LOVINGCUP
is usually associated with
some special occasion or
obligation or sentiment, and
the selection of a thoroughly
appropriate and artistic de-
sign is of prime importance.
The Gorham Co. have in

stock at all times examples
of the best models of both
classic and contemporary
design.
The GORHAM CO.
Silversmiths and Goldsmiths, Broad-
way and Nineteenth Street, 21-23
Maiden Lane, New York.

GLEANSIHG

Hiss E'.la Willard Wilson and Paul Comstock, of

Ei:nn:oT:d. ir.c.. will be married to-day at the
koine of the bride's parents. No. 37 West Eighty-

Etctb-st. Miss Marie Wilson, a sister of the bride.

xm be maid of honor, and will wear a gown of

point applique, lace. Tbe bride will wear white

cbtfToa ar.d point VerJse. T. Reid Fell, a brother-
lr,-la-w of the bride, is to be best man. and Dr.
Phi'.ipBissel! and -Sterlir.gr Sherman Beardsley. the

u-hf-rs The Rev. Anthony Evans will perform the
r*rejnotsy. Mr. and Mrs. Comstock will reside in

liiciimcnd. IndL

rwM 4« (EAR*
JWhfxi. m»-t»-«l*te- f«m»rf««l Mr f»*4-
Work drar or«m|»tl» and «»»<•• vr«T>U««.

Will«•\u25a0<! representative •\u25ba\u25a0 r'"n«i

ti.mm jwv.ooc 7TH AWC
TeVprmne %~J; fJL\J I Hit*
IMMM±Jj NEAR 28th ST.

T. M. STEWART.

STEINHARDT-NKWBURGER.
A pretty wedding which took place at Sherry's

last debt was that of Miss Sadie Newburger.

cauphter of Mr. zxtd Mrs. Jacob Newburger. and

Alexander L- Steirinnrdt. The bride was attended
by IXba Hattie Nowburger. Miss Llllie Stelnhardt
£r:d Mis? Josephine Lit-hu^a. and she wore a gown

of ivory white satin crepe de chine, with

trirnmir.es of duchesse lace. Frederick Steinhardt
\u25a0eted as best mun. and the ushers were Eli New-
burger Max EmanueL Joseph A. Sirasser and
LodwlgC. Holler. Alter an exrended trip through
The West the young ample willreside at the Heurl,

No. 24*> West On«* hundred-uad-twenty-eighth-st.

The last \u25a0mill* of the Manhattan Whist Club,

organized by Mrs E. M. Hoa^land. of No. BO West
Eeventy-sixth-M.. was held at Mrs. Hoagland's
home on Monday evening.

PARKE-PHYFE
More than three thousand invitations were issued

for the wedding of Mis? Julia Floyd Phyfe. a
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James William Phyfe.

of No. MlWest Seventy-third-st.. and Norman EL

Parke. Of Scranton, Pens., which took place last
evening in the West End Collegiate Church. The
Rev Dr. Parke. of Pitthton, Perm.. grandfather
of the bridegroom, assisted by the Rev. Dr.Henry
Evertson Cobb, performed the ceremony. The
bride was attended by her piste r.Miss Jessie Phyfe.

who acted as maid of honor, and M. Grler Parke. a
brother of the proom. was beet man

tractions for children hs.ve been arrari?^ from 4
until 6 o'clock in ';,\u25a0 afternoons.

WARNER—WHITMAN.

The wedding- of Miss Mary Barbour Whitman, a
daughter of Mrs. Arthur Train Whitman, of Gro-
ton. Conn., and Lucien Thompson Warner, of
Bridgeport. Conn., will be celebrated at 5 o'clock
this evening in the First Congregational Church.
in Groton. Conn. The ceremony will be p^rform^fl
by the Rev. Frederick B. Hyde, and th- church will
be. decorated with palms and laurel.

FLYNN—KINGSLEY.
The announcement is made of the fne-agement of

Miss Laura V. Kingsley. daughter of Mrs. Hannah
Kinpsley. to John J. F!yrTi. of No. 217 West One-
hundred-and-fouTth-st. The wedding is to take
place some time InJune.

ST. MALACHY'S BAZAAR.

To-£-i3" a large :id attractive bazaar wiyopen at

th^ fJrand Central Palace for the \u25a0 8891 of St.
Malacfcy's Chapel. Many rare and beautiful gift."

have b*-*-TL contributed, among which is a handsome

labi* ycr<ren of white and gold satin sent by Mrs.
R>o?eveJL Amonjr the other donr.rs are President
*ioos»-v<?lt Miss P.f>o-^vtit. yiii-s Planche Walsh
and Mis* Mario Car.lll. £p«-cia! features and at-

"Yet for all your discernment, you will have to
lay these sins of commission at another door. One
can't always recover one's temper at a moment's
notice." \u25a0

She propped her chin in one palm. "Tellme about
it." she ?;i].:. confidingly.

Her jdanre quickened the magnetic currents of
friendliness circulating in his veins, and he sent i

a fleet look of mused analysis round the groups
'

at their side, pending obedience to her command, j
"No one "Vi'l hear." she asserted. "These little

'
tables— so deli?ht.'ul. so aloof! Lady Pro-Dighton j
always does things nicely."

"She does." acquiesced he. with his mind on Lady \
Pro-Dichton's chef.

"Very well. Beirtn!"
"Because you are you. Iwin. And if you will

'
fpririve an old exile tor sneakine: his mind, let me j
tell you in passing that Ihave been just now busy

in buildingup the grown-up Miss Lancaster out of
remembered bits of the playmate Maud. You
aren't half as much like Dick as you used to be;
your., hair was red, Iam sure; now it is brown;
and your chin

—
on. your chin isn't half as friendly

rooking as i' used to. be when we played at Heron's
Moat igether. \u25a0 Yes; you are very changed."

For a brief second her glance widened, her lips
moved with embryo confidences, then her purpose
changed, and. marshalling h" r features to dimpled
decorum. "Ten year* and the arts of the toilet,"
she pondered, "are great transformers." and added
abruptly. "1 do want the annoyance

—
the story of

the annoyance."
He refused ice 'pudding to comply with her re-

quest, \u25a01,1.1 she rewarded him by undivided atten-
tion

"Well, you know," he said, "that the best laid
schemes o" mice and men gang aft agley.' Lady

Pro-Dighton's dinner of welcome to me has been
no exception. People died who ought to have kept
alive, and other people coquetted with Influenza
w ho ought to have maintained undivided allegiance
to the most popular hostess of her day. She is
only my second cousin, so Imay praise her."

"Ah:
' commented the girl with the gray eyes.

"And then general post set in among the couples at
the last minute, i suppose, and you"

"No: the unlucky number asserted itself. Lady

Pro-Dightoi is superstitious. She sent me out at
cay dawn to rectify it. And as scon as we had
converted thirteen into fourteen a dear and

though- bishop undid my gallant work by de-
veloping pneumonia with no consideration at all

of to-night's banquet. So Isecured his curate. And
after I"had tramped to the curate's"

"Such a wet day, too. and such shocking lanes,

ours!" murmured she. with adorable commiseration
in her glance.

"Mrs. Colquhoun took it into,her head to fancy

an only child's illness sufficient excuse to upset a
dinner tablt." „

The gray eyes smiled. "And you were still thir-
teen?" .

"Still. And my temper, unaccustomed to the

tyranny of Old World superstitions, growing hourly
dangerous."

"Poor Lady Pro-Dighton:"
"Rather, poor me:" he contradicted, bristling.
She pursed her mouth laughing, and repeated.

"Poor Lady Pro-Dighton: A nun as cross as a
Lear for company, a wet day, and a prospectlvely
spoiled dinner party! What did you do.

"Fed back on a convenient cousin, a t>ort of stop

gap, a girl at the Vicarage here whom Iused to
quarrel with twelve years ago. and who—Mrs. Col-
quhoun playing me false for the^sake of her infant—

fell to my lot as partner to be." ... .
'A cousin! How nice and homely, she mused.

'Nice' Homely! It would have been neither, my

dear Miss Lancaster, had that course of events run
to its final issue. She was a dreadful little prig

when we had our fights a lifetime ago. Her energy

was always originating escapades tnat my weaki\

boyhood staggered at (you remember that Iemi-
grated for my health), and. moreover, she is cal ed
Dorinia My special antipathy is modern girls with

°!Vhv-Vke^she, leaning her curious little face

n^hr4OO
a
hrVma^chronismsf^Besides. the prettier

the name" ("Itis pretty." she interrupted, softly),

"the duller the owner—at least, that has most y
been mv experience. Ihad a great-aunt Angela

once. My boyish loves (I was an imaginative sort

of youngster. Ifancy) revolved around her unseen
presence Ipictured her In white samite with fore-
head garlanded. At twelve Imet her and she wore
a black front and a papery silk that set m> teeth

on »<ltre when she walked."
"Fastidiousness— thy name is man
Her,laughter was delightful, infectious, too; and

he gave himself up to its spell, determining that his

Pleasure in Maud matured was of a keener sort
tn-n iiMaud adolescent. He had not seen such

Possibilities in her-kind. good humored .sunny she
had been then, with a genius for measuring her
powers by his limitations, but sparkling, beautiful.
b'"Aunt Angela may have been the exception,"
she resumed nibbling salted almonds daintil>.
'':No. there was Cousin Diana. 'No huntress born
of goddesslike deport' is she. but the smallest, most
contradictory person Ihave ever met. who corrects
the details in your pet story, and knows all the

dates in history and other people s lives.
"How wonderful!**

"It
O hn,e^ %' to me. But about Dorinda.

have decided she has a nice name, and so must De

nasty. Now re get on to the escape.
"From her?"
"Oh

S
a series of muddles insured It Colonel Pro-

Dicliton had been out all day: imaenned ™ *eT*

Btifl thirteen: and. knowing the elastic qualities of
Lady rro-Digiiton as hostess and her double dyed

superstitions, pressed a trio into the sen Ice as he
°L? home The upset was pretty bad—introduc-
tions a

htThe last minute, and Lady Pro a model of
af*li;-te<l trrace It gave me. poor spirited bacneior

as am the 'ling that Iwould like to be back

fn ha™'na rrow den of mine in Burmah where

rewarded him; a little sigh stole to Maeyelashes rewarded him: a little sigh stole to his

Ca
His Interest in her passed from the abstract to

the personal. Really her smile was a revelation.
They were silent a moment, he expending some

care on the str:t>r>injr of a banana. ....."? don't think your reasons at all adequate." she
reflected nresentlv. "She always seems to me
quite^harmK ts. arid not at all bad when you come
tO

"I
kn°mdnt r-'give you particulars enough." he

averred, with laughter. -Our fami.} .er
%>r.lr^pride that, in the Wylde

\u25a0WBftf
SftSS flf&^wS/lVln/S«-
pie in the world the one most likely to provoke the
norcuDlne in her. She wouldn't see me to-day

when Icarried the invitation to the vicarage."

"Cousins V.Jhe° resumed, "are a dubious posses-
sion neither Sfsh nor flesh, nor good red herring
They have none of the useful properties of a sis-

ter a. few of the requisite charms of a erweet-
hSit'HoS; Dorinda used to Maze up at twelve!"

"IalviSva \u25a0 think:h«>r so patient." smiled his neigh-

b°"WUhh'vou-fb°"WUhh'vou-f am° %
sure of it," he returned, his

if^rand touchy-wen. I

dnn't think it quite nice of you to harbor malice

after twenty years."

"Yei-'lher^pl^c^was full of expansive svm-
r..,thv—lr..,thv—l am afraid Ifeel for you ?*£»« "^J^
relations. Mine are all poreupine-lsh. I-ajH^T01^

son" nice old fashioned gentleman (was it Shake-

\u25a0'he-' But It then didnt he. But I

mustaß'y^ "It was I^mlwiwr Charles Lamb who

He calVHl a P» r
tiotuttne fly In your ointment, a death's head at

look like that." interrupted the girl

with the Fray!eyes.

\u25a0'•Why Consin Dorinda. of course. So plump, so
W chUrfuL 1-ouk tvt her now You nM

:hff,
• —

\u25a0\u25a0:•\u25a0 took her In. There he Is. two tables
•Vwiv behind the bif! woman who looks like John
C,Vrr-« wife With tl.h frusra! m'nei exercised on
her frock Iewct they are talking blankets, and

\u25a0\u25a0 coal% clubs Hasn't she a nice, companionab c

Sni'et People really ought to be mow like rhelr
frtmiles \ death's hefitf at your banquet, indeed!

Tel rre more The nnHkenew amuses me.
H*»?cra TJed liis reck ;' moment, trying to =»c

further than the Wet woman with the inadeouate
frock: but the curate's back— a broad one— filled the

Cousin Dorinda was Invisible save for a few
inches of White throat and a pink wave of her

gown.
F*> turned to his walnuts.
•\u25a0e^m.l mnrs .->nntrn<ji t.,..,.-.

'"
she commanded.

Her years were few. and her charms many—facts
that, by the time the entrees were reached, dawnedon her neighbor and caused his mental man to put
on its lassitude.

My mood." he confessed then, leaning back in
his chair and deciding that gray eyes were after
his own heart, "is a very enviable one. The burden
of an annoyance has been rolled from my mind,
and so Iam at peace with all men."
"I hadn't thought of hunger as an annoyance

before," mused she, accepting the conversational
olive branch -he he.d out to her with graclousness.
"But that the annoyance must have been hunger.
Iam sure." v-;:.

He shook his head, laughing. "And why
"I have brothers. When they are hungry, they

are always cross or taciturn."
"It was so bad as that?"
"Quite."

DINNER FOR EX-JUDGE STEELE.
At the Brooklyn League's dinner for ejt-Judg*

Hiram R. Steele at th Hotel Montague, Brooklyn.

this evening. J. Kampden Dou^rnerty. the present

chairman of the league, will preside. Judge Steele.
who retires from the chairmanship of the league,
which he has held for two successive terms, will
respond to the toast. "Our Guest." Mayor

Charles A. Schieren will speak on "The City of
New-York"; Dr. Truman J. Backus, president of
Packer Institute, on 'The Meaning of Social Ser-
vice": Park Commissioner Richard Young, on "The

• Side of Municipal Life"; Herbert L.
Bridgman. of "T"ie Standard L'ruon." on "The Re-
lation of the Pn-ss to Gotxl Goverr.mer.t" ;the Rev.
Arthur B. Kinsolvini;. en "PossibiUl!— * of ««4>od
Citizenship." and Judge William W. OoiKin.-h. •>»
"Courtroom Ballads."

FOR ECONOMICAL EUROPEAN TRIPS.
For those who wish to enjoy the benefits Of aa

ocean trip In the most economical manner, ta«

special low rates now m force on trie Anchor Use
are worth consideration, enabling, as they do. th«
most economical pleasure seeker to go to Europe at
a comparatively small expense. The new Anchor
Line Book of Tours contains much of interest to
tourists, and can be had free by - :dressing th«
agents. Henderson Brothers. Nos. IT and 13 Broad-
way.

Names of Givers Announced After Meeting
of Trustees of St. John the Divine.

The trustees of the Cathedral of St. John the
Divine met yesterday afternoon at No. 112 West
Fortieth-st. Considerable business was transacted.
After the meeting. George Macculloch Miller. th<»
secretary, announced that the trustees had de-
cided on the names of the six great granite mono-
liths which are to ha part of the structure-

Each willbe a memorial, as fallows: One given by

Mrs. Richard Auchmury. in memory of her hus-
band; one by Mr-. John D. Jones, in memory of
her husband; one by Mrs. Shaw Morris, In memory

of her husband; one by the family of Dean Hoff-
man, in hi.-* memory; one by Bishop Potter, in

memory of his father, the late Right Rev. Lorenzo
Potter, and one by John Jacob Astor. in memory

of his father.
Grace Church, through Dr.Huntiagton. presented

what is to be kr.own as the Book of Remembrances,

an elaborately bour.d book, in which will be kept
the narr.e.i of all contributors oZ money or other
valuables to the Cathedral.

The building committee showed drawings of «»•
choir as It will be when completed, and announced
that copies of these drawings, with an appeal for
funds, would shortly be circulated. The choir will
seat nve thousand persons.

Mrs. Mary Putnam Bull's Nephezo
Seeks Clear Title to Homestead.

Robert M. 3. Putnam, a lawyer, of No. SI Nassau-
et.. this city,son of the late Supreme Court Tustlc*
Putnam, of Saratoga Springs, has 'begun proceed-
ings m Westchester County to obtain a judicial
construction of certain parts of tit* willof Mary

Putnam Bull, his aunt, who died In Tarrytown In
1535. leaving an estate of nearly Jl.CCO.t'Oa The de-
fendants are about nine relatives.

Robert M. S. Putnam alleges that provisions of

his aunt's willaffect the real estate devised to him ]
owing to the claim of the defendants to soaa* :
right in the premises in hostility to himself. sss.
alleges that the restraint is void.

Mary Putnam Bull was the great-granddaughter'
of General Israel Putnam. Justice Putnam, her
brother, was to have the exclusive use while he
lived of the estate at Tarrytown. row under dis-
pute. The estate on Justice Putnam's death went
by Mrs. Bull's will to Robert, his son. Tie latter
now asks that the clause forbiddinc the sale or
rental of the house be declared void, so thai h«
may have a clear title. That clause reads, in part:

That no trees shall be felled upon said pmni.«".-»
unless absoluteiy necessary. In the event that
Robert M. S. Putnam shall depart this life unmar-
ried and without lawful issue him surviving, tften
in such event i~ive, bequeath and devise said hocw"
to my two nepiiews. Ciement Putnam and Gorge
Putnam, to be tneirs absolutely, it being my inten-
tion that the sai>. place where Inow reside shall
never be sold, but used as the family home of said

iPutnams and considered as a memorial house: and, it is my wish tha» the oil paintings of myself and'my husband now hanging in my said home be not
| removed therefrom at any time.

iMEMORIAL MONOLITHS AT CATHEDRAL

TO COXSTRIE BULL WlLl^

"Ican't enjoy it."
*

"Never mli,«i, Ican. And after dinner, when we ,
are wondering' how loner In the world the men 1
mean to dawdle over th. ;r wine. Dorinda and Iwill ',
get in a corner cosily and have some fun in re- j
hearsins old Mr. Lamb, instead of yawning over >
servants and babies."

The cajolery of her voice was irresistible; he i
obeyed her.

"Promise to repeat them all to Dorinda and you !
shall have as full a list as memory is capable of." ;

He pushed a little heap of blanched nuts t.> her and j
quoted: "They are the one thingnot needful"

"She was to-night." J
"Abot on your escutcheon, a mote in your eye. a

Mi :\u25a0.\u25a0 al at your eate. a Lazar ..- at your •:• or.
Agatnocles's pot. There won't that list suffice you
to laugh over till we come?" •

She crumpled up her mouth thoughtfully. "I .
fancy it will. Dorinda will want to know IfMor- ,
decai is Biblical or mythological;,and when we
have settled the question of i^iz.irus we shall have I

a titbit to worry over in the shape of Agathocles. !
Agathocles! What a lone: word! Yes; he will take
US a pood ten minutes. We shall run to an encyclo- j
p*dia and find it dusty: and then there will be a j
commotion over a smudge on Dortnda'i pink frock. :
because you see, she can't afford many, and it la
such a nice one. (She always dresses so prettily. 1 !
think). And. just as half a ore of women have i

scolded us for burrowing into dull, dusty books, and j
are advising ammonia— 'No. r.o, my dear Dorinda!
A delicate silk like that, and you suggest ammonia!
Much better use benzine.' 'Benzine! Dust doesn't I
want benzine'— and every one la growing argu- ,
mentative, then the door willopen and you will all
come in. Dorinda must be your goal, for auld lans
Bjroe; and you must pretend you know nothing

about the similes, and tell her how unfriendly of
her It was not to have come down to see you this \u25a0

afternoon after twenty years"
"Twelve." . „. I•• And by the time you have begun to be a lit-j

tie bit quarrelsome and contradicti^ry. Ishall hop ,
away to my curate. You don't know enough of ;
Illchester gossip yet. Isuppose, to have heard that
Iam put down to Mr. Morse, and that all the par-
ish approves?" . ,. ... !

"He oughtn't to look so engrossed with Miss j
Wylde. Now and then Icatch a bit of his profile •
and It looks deeply absorbed." Her audacity and j
mirth entertained him: he experienced a positive |

pan? of disappointment when a breeze swept oyer .
feminine Bower-la and engulfed his companion !
in its course.

.--':.. was gone without a word.
He went to find her as soon as Colonel Pro-Dlgh-

ton's move sanctioned it. Quite forgetful of cousins :

and the claims of auld lang syne. _,«».*.».
She was standing talking to her hostess with the I

audacity a little in abeyance. . .. I
"Ah. John:" said Lady Pro-Diphton. absorbing

him into their tete-a-tete. "Things seem to have I
settled a little since our last Interview, don t they. :
Was Icross at the upset? Welt. well.

*
am grow- i

ing old. And so long as yon didn't give me away

to Dor'r.ria. T wi'l forgive you. Dorinda. was he \
very rude and honest?"

' „ _„_
captain John Aylir.er and the girl with the gray

eyes looked at each other.
A tick of the clock was sufficient to teach each

eaCh of them much. . _
"Yes." said Dorinda Wylde. curtseying low to

cover her roseatei "We each have a dreadful
bighone to pick with Colonel Pro-Dighton for mud-

dlingnames." , _
•Or with each other." said her ladyship, grasp-

ing, as it was her art to do. the situation In a
glance. "But go and do so in a corner, please

History repeats itself, and you have fine material
for a quarrel. But don't quarrel before me. To*
should have told htm, Dorinda. Men are hopeless
at introductions. Teddy always makes a mess of
thing's ." , _

"And where is Miss Lancaster?" asked Captain
John Aylmer grimly, as Lady Pro-Dighton turned
her beneficence upon some who were not cousins."

'Neither fish nor flesh nor good red herring,

mused Dorind j.. irrelevantly to her fan.
"It was a case of sheer decept'on."
"Of pure misconception. As ifMiss Lancaster's

hair could ever be anything but red. Look at it."
He followed her gaze, grudgingly.
The head of the girl in pink shone ruddily under

a cluster of candle sconces a stone's throw away;

her plump face glowed, turning sunflower-like to
her curate

"She used to be awfully kind to you once,' mur-
mured Dorinda. wat:h:ne her. "It was a shame of
Uncle Teddy to thrust Mordecai on you."

"It was quite unfair."
"No, merely a manly mistake."
"Irefer to your action—not his."
"Well, it all sounds dreadfully unfriendly—almost

quarrelsome. I .ik \u25a0 corners to quarrel in. Don't
you? Once the Vicarage hayloft offered us great
opportunities. Also the nursery backstairs. That
one looks more promising for our maturer years."

He made no effort to resist her leadership, and
sat down beside her In a neighborly alcove.

"You don't mean really to quarrel, do you?" she
said, leaning toward him. "You don't think really
Iam a fly in your ointment or a death's heail at
your banquet, or Mordecai. or Lazarus, or Aga-
memnon, or any of those funny old people? Be-
cause, even Ifyou do Imean to forgive you. My
mood is one of Christian expansivenesa."

He thawed in spite of himself.
"How you are changed." he said, considering the

manner of her coiled dark hair, her apparel, her
buoyant charms.

She patted a stray lock, pensively.
"My hair is just the same color, and '.: my chin

isn't as friendly looking as Maud Lancaster's
Do you know. Ithought you dreadfully stupid. I
nuldr. • telleve my ears when Iheard you call m*

Miss Lancaster. But Inever enjoyed a dinner
more; and Icame to the conclusion that a cousin
could be as

—
as interesting i- any of the more

favored mortals of this pla.net; and that"
"Well?"
"That it would be rather fun to convert you.
He leaned nearer to her. his strong brown face

purposeful.
"Don't you think. Dorinda. you have been— Just

a little unfair? To st-a! a march on a poor wan-
derer in such a way, to coax those similes out of
him (well enough for the diversion of a M;- Lan-
caster, but iil-timed folly for the hurt of Miss
Wylde.'). doesn't all this occur to you as unfriend-
ly toward one trying to pick up the thread* of
twelve years ago?"

Dorinda's fan moved rapidly.
"Doesn't it?" he urged.
A pair of gray eyes, out of which all defiance

had gone. lifted themselves to his briefly. "Let's
be friends'" she said, pushing her fingers a hair-
breadth along the sofa toward him. "Don't you
think we're too old to quarre! now?"

He took the olive branch— warm. soft, human—
tendered to him. and covered It in his grasp.

"We arc. And Iwish Iwere too old to feel the
stirs- of a clumsy blunder."

Dorinda laughed softly, considering her im-
prisoned palm.

"Do you know John." she said, with demure
lids down dropped, "that Iam conceited enough to
imagine you said it all—just to amuse Miss Lan-
caster? You didn't mean it. I'm quite, quite sure
you couldn't mean it."

A smil*- brofcr- up the gravity of his face.
"I couldn't. Dorinda, Cousins seem to me the

most delightful things in the world, ami the dearer t.
Charles Lamb at \u25a0•

-
Bseani anything half so

charming as you when he wrote what your ever-
green mischief coaxed out of me."

"How you are changed:" soliloquized she.
He laughed happily. "Go on! Itis your turn for

home truths."
She settled herself against the cushions. "Once

you were a very John Bull in stubbornness: row
you are sweet reasonableness itself. Once nothing
would have induced you to forgive me und-r fifty
minutes; now you have dor. it in five. One the
weaker sex was the butt of your scorn, now"
He lied the Mark with a laugh and a look both

satisfied Dorinda Wylde, a connoisseur in the fit-
ness of srlaiices.

"As for your hards, onci they were thinner than

willow w;tiii!s: new th»y a'p strorg as Hercu'.es. I
really believe you could take the Little Gap stream

now."
He started Upright.
"Let's try to-morrow."
"I shall b« sure to jump further than you. John.
Ialways did."

"Always. You surpassed me from pinafore days,
and willto the end of the chapter."
"I do think cousins delicious!" pondered she,

twist:: - a bangle. "I wish you didn't rtnd them a
'dubious possession.'

"
"My dear lirt!«> roz!"
And even Dorinda. whose tastes in homage were

fastidious, found the eaze of John Aylmer all-suf-
ficins.—i Ladies' Pictorial.

TO HAVE A FASHION SHOW.

New-York is to see its first fashion show next
autumn. The Fashion Show Company has leased
Madison Square Garden for the first two weeks of
September, and is planning to "set the styles for

1904." A number of iarjee manufacturers have en-
pa^eJ show space, as has also the Dressmakers'
Protective Association. Th.:- will be. too. a de-
partment of Irr.r.orted (towns The exhibition will
Include everj'thins within the realm- of fashion—
haf shoe-s. hairiressinff. etc. Prizes wn! be
awarded for the finest American town* whether
from larse houses or individual artists.

THE WAY OF IT.

From Puck.
Tlnd Thompson— Wean's got a nerve! He rushed

ri-h: ir.ur ue Hoffman House an' ordered wins-I

kej-!
Fraveii Fafrin

—
Get it?

Ttred Thompson— Sure! Pf-v thought he wnisome |
rich guy jest off an autercnobile run!

Dr. Stanley's

DRY AIR CURE
No matter how venomous ?!»• <!t»-

(lnnr eas* or lonir standing. Icaa cuj» you
UOUI. prnnnptly ani pemaiwrniy. Without'

tS« u*e t>t drags <>r nsedlcjnes: r«il«r
EheUEiatiSlll, f V^'-a and *crea«9* la laatantanecua.

Uy Pry Air Cur* atsnorba the poison-— . ,-
icus acids, calcium salts or chaUy d«-Sciatica, j p.>slt». ton«a up. invigorates purt-

Stiff Joints, Fat prople.' t can retfu ;yon qtilck-
OUIi JUiUk3, j.and p,rlsaaent!y to aay welishs. or

mriisurement you nu> desire without

Obesity, ! 'p.-^»i ;-• or aodv of Ilvtcff."*
! No uru«a. cathartics or medtcln#» of

1 J any k n-3; no banta*e». eTt«TV»J lo-

ddematous Ucna nor exercises.

Swelling. iabsorbs th* surp:us t!s3ti« fMm «.~.y
bWelilll^, j par, of me cxKiy iesirwl. Without

j !.>:-.:.».\u25a0 »rinfel«» it flabl>itui»» «.'
Grip. :»kla- temvy aixiomen aivl r:t.*r •»*\u25a0"*

j tlenees of ooe-Mty .Jisapprar. C>>«npl(-x-

t . j ion la cleared, tn>ublc» of lt>* hraruMalaria, '
Icliineys »r.d stomjeh or <i!ier v'.t.«:

j crcan» are sjwexlUv reme«li«(l. Tt.U

etc. i institution ts »o arrsnted ih«; th-
"»C. : privacy aril sep^riitton of patt<»n'» to'

»*su'e»l Tr»'n~«l nur~-s ina''-^<'aacei
IM» STII AVEL. \rar -CM !*t^..\- V. City.

rlou.-K r itn S»*A. ll t- .'. f'. M
TEXEPHOXE OALU «IC—a»TH.

»™ XATct ' AMERICAN LADIES VISITING
39, DOVER STREET, ANO LONDGN

LONDON. rAma'| Are invited to view our Origi-

t\ nal Desig-ns, and Special "PAQ,UIN" Corset, Each

produced simultaneously at the London and Paris

SalonsNewly' created Gowns. Jackets, Blouses, Tailor-

built

-
Garments. Millinery, and Lingerie always

Cc^x-t trncX Evening

SEASON 19Q3 ,

!>DP<*rßDoa>
'Mill

lUJ.<•«::y
Destroyed.

Mme. Ju!!an*«
Specific, be-
fore t.l« pt:t>-
V.c 35 year*
b«r e tad
abroad, cures
the worse
crowta.

No rairaele. electrlriry. poison or pain. Ab«oruiaty
!«»•. Cure fvanntetd. Ume. Julian* fat-»1cream PJ~J-
s<-rv«ii th* ci:tui>!*i. unJ "'

<•\u25a0 wrin«l««: pr!e« SI.
Ckll or acklres* >Hli:.Jl'M.t.V » West 34tli-»t . N. Y.

I>ICH Bi_v --C JEWELRY for tnouraizur or no Boura-
\ ins- \*'.-rsi aaJ exclusive <-i»«tlona tn Gun iX-iai.

Jet Onyx. Efcony. Onixttw: :4im F»rtst*n aiodela la
Broocfces 1a,«.. Lavaiiterea. Bayadere*, _?»

12*
Chain* Ci-niM. Hat Pla*. Cuff Pin*. JIMMf. INa St.
W«ak Mar »v» Avc

MERIDEN SILVER PLATE.
NICKEL SILVER. . SILVER SOLDERED.

WE believe this is the first opportunity that has presented itself to acquire

SILVER WARES. PLATED ON NICKELSILVEK
ANDHAHUdILVKB CKD

AT FULLY 30 PER CENT. LESS THAN THE USUAL PRICES.

Our ever-increasing variety of Silverwares compels us to limit the line at our Sales-
rooms hence our offer and your opportunity to obtain for country homes, yachts, etc..

the most durable Silver Plated goods manufactured. Th' comprise.

Waiter*. Round. 0b1..n . S«,nßrr and Oval. In »?> ",,m,*?. to =4,i,'* ";
Vei£tal»l* Of«he». with Look Handle ( nvrfi. 7. il>. »O. 11. 1- and 14 Inch*..

Meat Platter*. TUh Diubc-s with £•*•*»•*,, „,,. „.
T.n «n,l (off,. Set.. *n»a«, »«,,, Oj*™ U««\u25a0 « cher..

"""Ul>'
and uiuny other artl<i«->. Including spoons. r «»rk«. Cutlery. etc.

This sale comprises Exclusively our Nickel Silver. Silver Plated Wares. Hard Silver
511!,...-. the Best and Most Durable Silver Plated Goods it ;

-
possible to produce.

s re MERIDEN COMPANY.
Madison Square. Silversmiths,

Fifth Avenue and 26th St. intermit: Silvtr Co., Successor.7|R,iSFIONTUIiI,,LcI,
vJ. 164, lie*Bond Si,London.

Choicest selection of

FURS and smartest

styles in LONDON.

A Tissue Paper Pattern of Woman's Blouse

Jacket. No. 4.392. for 10 Cents.
Blouse jackets are among the notable features of

the season's styles and are much liked both for gen-

eral wraps ana
jacket suits TIM
mart 800 \u25a0 il-

lustrated 's

ailupted to both
purposes md to

all the season's
suitings, to etam-
lne, to cloth and

to silk, but in the
original Is made
of tan colored
canvas. with
trimming of

fancy braid, ana
makes part of a
costume.

The quantity of

material required

for the medium
size is six yards

no. 4.sa:-wuMA.va blousb inches wide.
JACKET. ;i.-.-j-... three yards M

inches wide, or. two and three-quarters yards a
irTh;"VatH-rn. N... 4JK. la cut in *!«« for a r.34.
"f. ">» and 4;iinch bust mctsure.

:-... !'ttVrii wl!! \, ~<ui to any aJOr.^ on rf-

cipi" of 10 cents. Pleaws give number and bust

In a hurry tor patterii. .-end

an extra two cent stamp, and we will mall by let-

ter postage In»eai«.d envelop*.

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN

Mrs A Delmar. is an active member who sent

at Easter booklets, cards and small sums of money

to <=ome ... ... -. ones mentioned in the col-

umn Arthur W. Granzen has paid his initiation
jv

mn
to t.u» t S S. by sharing his forelra stamps

with the boy for whom a request was made in the
column.

INDUSTRIAL EXHIBIT.
At the exhibition of the industrial schools of the

Children's Aid Society, to take place on Thursday,

April30. and Friday, May 1. in the Charities Build-

ing Fourth-aye. and Twenty-second-st.. two

branches of the T. S. S. will be represented— the

Crippled Children's Branch, in East Eighty-eighth-
st Miss K. Kea stackpole. president and the
Italian Branch, at no. 156 Leonard-st. Mrs. Louisa
Wevpandr. president. Both presidents have sent in-
vitations to the T b S. to attend the exhibit. Mrs.
Wevsanat writes: "As a part of the exhibit ofmy

ni-ht school work Iam preparing a Sunshine
t ble to show work dor.c by the members of the
j? 'Walton Sunshine Club of the Julian school,

which la a branch of the Tribune Sunshine So-
W£r~ ThiS branch was named for Mrs \\ alton.
of Muscatlne lowa, who has taken a great interest
in these chn'dr?n and has sent many helpful re-

to them Any Sunshine member in-

ter^ted in^the good work of this society may con-
sider hirnwlf or herself cordially invited to the ex-
hibition.

The Coreopsis Club, of New-Haven. Conn., has

sent $1 as annual dues to the T. S. S.

EXCHANGE OF CHEER.

Mrs. A. C. Marsh, of Bayonne. X. J.. acknowl-
edges the receipt of cacti bulbs and Spanish moss

from J. H. Bryce. president of the Geneva (Fla.)

branch, for which she exprei 5 her cordial thanks.
Some of thfse bulb? were "passed on' to "shut ins
in Massachusetts and Brooklyn. In return Mrs.
Marsh sent birch bark napkin rings and needle-
books to Mr. Bryce for distribution among h.s
members. This will serve as her initiation fee to

the T. S. S.

A SUNSHINE PARTY.

The Arlington (N. J> junior "band of the T S S..
Mrs. Belle V. Dutcher. president, will give a

Mother Goone party on the evenings of May 1

and 2. There will be no doubt of the to

this entertainment, as the m.-mbers of this branch
are Indefatigable workers, ai

plish «
- h what< ver they undertake.

Th m a wni be given for the summer
Sunshine work. The liberal contribution from this
branch last year enabled the office to send o

poor children for a i.a> »

All letter* and pac-Ua.Sfe» Intended for the

T. !». *. should be addremted to The Tribune

Snnnbine Bweftety, Tribune Building. Sew-

York City. Ifthe above address i» carefully
obnprird communications intended for the
T. S. S. vrlllbe less likely to go aotray. The
Trihnne Minmliine Society has no connection
with any o«h«-r orKanlzation or pab.lcatlon
UNinsr the «ord ••Minahine."

NOTICE.

Treasure the shadow. Somewhere, firmly based.
\rise those turrets that in cloudland shine.

Somewhere, to thirsty toilers of the waste.

Yon phantom we.l-spring is a livingsign.

Treasure the shadow. Somewhere, past thy sight
Past all men's sight, waits the true heaven a last;

Tell them whose fear would put thy hope to flight.

There are no shadows save_from sub^an^ast.

NEWS 4?©lii î3fWOME^

GOOD CHEER.
Have you had akindness shown?

Pass iton.
•TV-,5not given for you alone

—
Pas? It on.

Let ittravel down the years.

Let itwipe another's tear;.

Tillinheaven the deed appears
—

Pass Iton.

r


