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BLOUSE.

The Ladies’ Fleld

WOMEN AT THE TILLER.

Their Keen Enjoyment of Their

Race in Gravesend Bay.

There, the Mary's running up her spinnaker at
last ™ announced & woman on the weranda of the
Atlantic Yacht Club house at Seca Gate Baturday
afternoon, &s she handed the marine glasses to her
husband

The “ladies’ race” was on, and Gravesend Bay
was sown th! “kly with the salls of the women skip-
pers on thelr way back to the stakebeat—a proces-
sion of snowy moths fiying home before a southerly
wind

“Well, on general principles, I think the Bobtail
will be the winper,” said a young man who had

been wat~hing the progress of the race through a
telescops “Mrs. Luckenbach slways has good
uek, and the Bobtall i= a fast walker over the

farve of the waters.”

“It dsn't Juck ot ali-you shouldn't say she has
good luck,” ™ one of the group, a woman
n & wiilte duck skirt and white shirtwaist, with a
w 1 ite naval cap atop of the pretty head that leaned
back against her scarlet sweater. Those, by the
way, were the vachting togs of half the women
there—white skirt, wiite waist, naval cap of black
or white, or else mo hat at all, and a sweater,
sither re@ or white. Extremely picturesque the
groups of women looked crossing the old red
hrick paved courts adjsimng the handsome clvb-
house— a splash of scarlet, a moving whiteness, and
then a ripple of crisp. feminine jaughter and a soft
clatrer of feminine tongues as they swung up to the

Jubhouss veranda and made for the hospitalse

“hairs under the shadowy awnings. And then it
was lemon sguashes or sarsaparillas all around,
with more talk and merriment and a doffing of the
gay sweaters, for the afternoon Wwas warm, even
at Bea Gate. For the men white ducks and blue
cans. were, of course, de

pesjackers, wihth navai
rigueur

Saturday s race. with its women skippers at the
wheel of each whitewings, was the second such
race the Atlantic Yacht Clud has had this year.
The wives of the memoers have always safled their
husbands’ boats more or jess, but they had had no
formal races untii Commodore Rotert E. Tod pre-
sentod a =lilver bresd trey 1o be won by the woman

who should make the best time in sailing her boat

twice over a three and one quarter mile trisngular °
course. The irse was the same as that taken
Raturdsv—across from the clubhouse to Fort Ham-
" around the stakeboat of the Marine and Field
b, over spar buoy Iving further up in
Gravese:; 4 Rax back the Atlantis

Yacht Club stakeboat Sixteen boats were entered

|
m that first race, and as they all started togeiber ‘
the sight as they swung past the stakehoat and out ‘
tomard Port Hamilt WES & pretiy one '
Or Saturday only eleven were entered, and they |
salled 10 two divisions., within five mi: utes of «ach |
other. Although the circus was thus divided into !
Wo rings, as it were the race was exciting and I
Peautiful  The wview from the clubhouse veranda |
was dolighitf Gravesend Bay stretched before L |
stivery ge uncer a whits sky, whose hazy horigon |
epped up the waterline in & dim perspective.
From st ore to shore the watrers were thickly seeded

With yachts, sailboats, naphtha launches here and

"‘f-’" & rowboat moving over the blue like a centi-
pede ™ & across & table cover Lying at aa-
char  opposite clubhouse was & crowd of
hits. bot and saling Chere were the
Seam yacht Claremont, owned by John W. Gates;
Commodore Doremus, and Commo-
w_ vacht Thistle. A Uttie further
Sleepy Hollow, A. K. Wright's
, ane white houseboat. The
the way, is one of the social
1 Bea Gate surimer colony Mr. and
are seldom without company Just
ey are antertaining Mrs. Wright's mother, |
Ventworth, . De Wayne

the

stean

the Loval, of
dore Tod

and Dr. and Mrs.

5- ago Mrs. Wright gave a big six handed
r t benefit of & crippled children's
adme. There were fifty guests present. She gave |
Wiher smaller cuchre on Friday last. at which |
o women played. Mrs. J. F. Beges MNrs.
Copeland. of Brookivn, and Nrs J E
won the first, second and third prizes
“ly, and Mrs. Frederick J. Havens the

oot v

Miss Breese's Elsa, George Mcintosh's sjoop

cutter Isolt, the
and the salling |

sailing
Aro

Mr. Nason's
Kanawa, the
&°hooner Aradne
“'_‘: h_nc forth and across and round sailed the
-y ‘h{*h were to take part in the race, until
_— 3-"-’!- cannon sent seven of the graceful beau-
SKimming across the Une on thel™ way to
o !L:{.ilt’m; They were the Bagheera, remi
lscepit of ling and the jungle folk sulled by

For

I‘.‘-f‘)_ Henden (hubb; the Bobtail saiied by Mre.
v Luckenbach; Vivian I1, salled by Mre 8 E.
®rhor. the Cockatoo by Mrs. W. A Barstow;

'."h!"'ﬂ'-h sailed by Mrs. Eagle and owned by

v Dyer; the Y 4, safied by Mr= T. A
ot and the Kate, by Mrs. J. §. Negus. Five
the tes later the gun boomed again and across
o line went the Wraith, owned by Calvin Tomp-
,_‘T’M‘-"!- Miss Chew at the tiller: the Mary,
- o by M. Grundner and sajled by Miss Hanna
» areless salled Ly Mrs. F. J Havens, and

'he Piccina. by Mre George H. Church. The Plc-
“ine later hecame disabled. At the wheel of each |
- in whose name the
&% raced, and with her was the owner of the boat,
’!mnn_\ the husband of the steersman, and two,
""""‘vawrmmmmnwmmmvutmm
.‘;ht boat might demand.
- 1 looks easry to =it there beside the wheel and
- Ve the men work the sai's.” remarked one of the
ﬂ,”:’ #n who were fnllowing the race from the end
! Y4 Sea Gate dock, “but it requires considerabls

if

{

';::‘: and judgment. and a eye ard a clear
vy &nd jots of other things. to do it syucoess-
1. Ome has to know the course thoroughly, in
arst place, or one would be forever making for
b dime to find later that one
S ""-munm-uu{l. I.::y m.'hrn
Stear a yacht, steer In & an umcertain,
hand-to-mouth way that the wake -looks like a
g—enakes, we vochtine
women call §t. It §s the easiest thing in the waorld
make snakes an® hard to steer in a bee line
¥ithout having to correct one's first movements
"’-l’ the longest war round. A clever skipper

anticipate the work of the men at the rones,
say, they will '-. together.

Interpreting .

A 3

]

' half hour rest or momentary loss ¢

, doging, and next best to a

| time both

boats make a tremendous pull on the arms,
out any letup, either, and a woman has

sirong to stand it. Of course, that pari of
lessened In a small boat.”

Mrs. Negus is =ald to be the best woman sallor
the Atlantic Yacht Club has. Strictly epea g
the Atlantic Yacht Club has no women members,
although there are several women owners of
vachts, who enjoy many of the advantages of the
club and are known as flag members.

But the
clubhouse is open to the wives of members, as
well as to the members, and many of them spend
the entire summer there

“Mrs. Nezue” said one of the members’ wives
on Saturda), “knows more about sailing than all
the rest of us women put together. You see, they
have had no man in their boat, so they have all
a hand.”
* said another. I don't think these races
any wayv a result of the racing that the
Newport have been going in for. It
spurt: we have always sailed our
husbands’ boats The modern enthusiasm for
vachting among women i= only one phase of thelr
enthusiasm for a2thletic sports in general. It is a
wholesome and healthy svort, and the interest in
it will increase, instead of fading out. Of course,
our interest in it has been intensified by the races
between the Reliance and Shamrock IIT and by
meeting Sir Thomas at the clubhouse.™

As the race advanced, the sky. which had been a
pearly white at first, darkened omirousiy, while
those who had maintained that the distant reports
heard were firfng confessed that they were thunder.
The clouds grew more and more sinister, piling
themselves up in mesees of the mcst awesome
and s=ensational blackness. As the white vachts
scudded before the freshening wind against this
threatening background the scene was one of spec-
tacular grandeur.

“] hope they'll get In before the squall comes,™
said everybody. And they did. There were no die-
asters on account of the storm, all the boats hav-
ing finished the course before it firally broke in an
anerv burst of rain. Commodore Tod went out in
his launch to render aisistance to any of the fleet
that got into trouble, but the danger was over In
half an hour.

There was genvine satisfaction when to the Bob-
tail, steerad by Mrs. Luckenbach, was awarded a
special prize offered by Commodore Tod fcr the
corrected time over

are in
women at
isn't a sudden

the

boat making the best
course. The Bebtail also took first prize in Class
M. The Cockatoo and the Careless won first hen-

ors on corrected time in their respective classes,
second prizes going to the Vagabond and the Mary
Fvery one declared 1t had been a good race, and
all were sorry the yvachting season was o nearly
over ther could not have ancther. A number of
emall dinners were given in the clubhouse restau-
rant on Saturday evening In honor of the race
Among the women who were present at the raca
were Mrs Runyon Pyatt, Mrs J. E. Beggs. Mrs
Francis Wratt, Mrs. John O'Ponahne, of Brook-
lvn: Mrs. Fiske, Mre. Tompkins. of Proeklvn. and
Mre. Treat and the Misses Treat, of Orange, N J

; due,

Let it travel down the years

Let it wipe another's tears.

Til in hea-en the deed appesrs—
Pass it oo

LISTEN TO THE BELLS

When you think that all 1= up,
Listen to the beils! .

Stili there's sweetness in the cup:
Listen to the bells!

One bird falls with wounded wing.

But another lives to sing. 7

Hear the bells that sweetly ring:
Listen to the beils!

Does a sorrow bring 2 sigh”
Listen to the bells! .
You shall have a sweet repiy:

14sten to the bells!
Not in darkness do we grope:
Joy is coming up the slope:
Listen to the bells -:{ Hope—

Listen to the belle  anta Constitution.

NOTICE.

All letters and packages intended for the
T. §. 5. should be addressed to the Tribune
Sunshine Society, Tribune Ruilding, MNew-
York City. If the above nddress is carefuily
ob-erve“'ur‘.--n-lcﬂlt‘i-'--' In‘ecn:.';‘r.;or _"::
T.8. 8. less - o .
Trihune s--:= ne soelel; has no connection

with any other organization or publication
using the word “Saashine.”

HELPFUL DEEDS.

L. 1 A. at Watch Hill, R. 1, has sent §10 for
the benefit of a consumptive working girl “that her
etay may be prolonged in the country.” A. A. A.,
& friend, of Poughkeepsie, N. Y., contributes $4 for
the sick and destitute woman, with the wish "th'?t
it may go a little way toward making her lle
happy.” In & magazine received monthly from a
Vermont member, ’wn-jenu ";; m‘lin” 1;;:::1: "11;
closed f{or postage nd. mall as 8
means that during the year the §13 pays the
postage of sixty letters, showing that the regular
and continuous giving of even small sums means
in the aggregate much help to the work of dis-
tributing sunshine.

ANOTHER NEED OF CHEER.

Mrs. F. B. Walker, State president of Conned'l-
cut, has written to the office of the need of immedi-
ate help for one who is threatened with blindness.
She says: “I have to report the sad case of a
young girl of New-Haven who is now at the Oph-
lbaimic Hospital in New-York City. Dr. Knapp,
who is at the head of the hospital, says she is al-
flicted with one of ths worst cases of granulated
lids, and if not operated on at once her sight will be
desiroyed. Her family have done everything they
can for her, but, being in humble circumsiances,
{bey are unable longer to pay her board. §7 a week,
and the mother, In great tress of mind, has ap-
plied 1o us. The Elm City branch. of New-Haven,
will pay two weeks board, but, having so many
other Sunshine Interests to look after, it does not
feel able to do more. If there is any Manhattan
member who has influence to secure one of the free
becs in this hospital for this afflicted girl. what a
rare gleam of sunshine it would be! The Sunshine
members have never failed yet to respond to worthy
neecs. and so 1 hope this girl may be enabled to
remain in the hospital, even if her board must
paid, untll all danger is past.”

The president is confident that more {h‘ln one
heart in sympathy with this sad case will find
meens of helping. There are in Connecticut alone
scores of kindhearted and generous members who
never fall to lend a help hand where most
needed.

Mrs A I. Mason, president of the Hill branch,
Brooklyn, has sgain been ill with malarial fever,
but the office is glad to report that she is now

much better. The report of the summer work of
this branch will soon be made, and will. as ul\uli
be a record of worthy deeds, for the members o
this branch never falter in thelr good cheer work.

DISTRIBUTIONS.

Besides the special contributions of money for
tnvalids and a trolley party, there were sent out
last week from this office packages of sunshine to
Maine, New-Hampehire, Vermont, Miliburn and

Tuckerton, N. J.: Michigan, Arkansas, Virginia
West Virzinia, Tennessee, hama Islands, and
six boxes containing hundreds of articles to differ-
ent branches.

There is something in the autumn that is native to
my blood,
Touch of manner, hint of mood,
And my heart is like a rhyme
With the yellow and the purple and the crimson
keeping time.

The ecarlet of the maples can shake me like a cry
Of bugles goling by,
And my lonely spirit thrills
To eoex lt‘ha- frosty asters like a smoke upon the
hi
There iz something in the autumn sets my EVDPSY
blood astir;
We must rise and follow her
When from every hill of flame
She calls and calls imperative each vagabond by

name.
—{(Bliss Carman.
—————

ENGLISH NOT SO BLACK AS PAINTED.

To the BEditor of The Tribune.

Sir: In reply to the letter of E. C. H. in The
Tribune of September 3, it seems to me that he
does not give the English women and men their
If he has travelled abroad, though I do not
think he has, he would meet conditions totally
different from those he described.

That the English people have better complexions

! than any other nation i{s a conceded fact, even by

The ueual Saturdav night dance tock place in #ha
evening There will he = Laror Dav dance to-
right. On the Uth the ciuh will tender Commo-
dore Tod a complimentary dinner, in anpreciation
of hiz unselfish devotion to the interests of tha |
cluh. On that aceasion a loving cup wil! he pre-

sented to him

FITTED TO BE ARCHITECTS.

Although girls are lacking in many ¢ the qualifi-
cations necessary for saocess as architects, Joseph-
ine Wright Chapman, writing In “Suscess.™ says In
many ~ays they are eminently fitted for the profes-
slon. The average girl who desires 1o enter the pro-

American papers. And In England, it !s not con-
sidered beautiful to have a waist contracted to the
utmost lmit of endurance. At least, that has

| been the case over here until a year er two ago,

until some American women went abroad and
imbibed English ideas.

Speaking of the general foggy and inclement
weather in London, 1 do not think they ever have
a summer such as the present one in New-York.

| In fact. the English summer is quite as enjoyable

fession thinks only of the artistic side of the work, |

she admits, and. as a rule, snows nothing of cx
struction and has little business ability or physicel
strength, yet girls are paturally more studious and
conscientious than men. Besides, they know far
better than any man the needs of a home For
this reason. if for no other, ghe thinks the woman
erchitect should, as a rule, confine herself to do-
mestic architecture and interior decoration At all
events, she should for the present be cuntent with
this

1t might seers, at first thought. for there are great
poesitilities for improvement there, and it remains
for thoughtful painstaking women to study the

oblew.”
prlln-s Chapman thinks a woman architect should.
1t possible  obiain a ocollege education. Then she
should enter one of the best schools of architecture
which are open 1o wWomen Rather than choose a
second rate school, she would better study under
some good architect or practical draughtsman
“'nder no corsideration shculd she atten:pt o

way
a’égie these institutions may be of the greatest
value to students of other professions, it is time
and money wasted for a student of architecture 1o
sttempt to learn her profession by ‘absent treat-

ment.” "
——

THE NEEDFUL COUCH.

“Domestic architccture is not so emall a field as |

in America, or if not, why do all the
American *“leaders of fashion™ go over there to
spend the summer? As for English men going
about in India in pajamas, I never heard of that
before

In regard to the matter of shoes, the American
style at present i= about the most absurd ar-
rangement ever soid, and would not be tolerated
bv the average Englich woman. And the London
“bobbies” are the best policemen in the world, or
why do the New-York police officials go over and
study their ways In order to introduce them over
here?

Also about that dreadful ““h.” The incident stated
is about on & par with one relative to an Amer-
fcan womean, supposedly cultured, who said to a
planist who was playing a tune, “Oh, let's pay
sum'pin’ else. That ain't nice at all”™ And as

as It is

| for two educated English women asking where

architecture through correspondence school=. |

“A room without a couch is only half furnished.™ |

says an authority om homemaking. “Life i= =0 full

| of ups and downs that over and often all that

saves the sanity of the mentally jaded and phys-
feally exhausted fortune fighter i= the occasidnal
f consciousuess
on the breakfast roem jounge or the old sofa in
the sitting room.” A long, comfortable couch, on

which one mav throw himeelf, boots and brains,
unmindful of tidies and tapestries, is a veritahla
means of grace. The need of a good. healthy nap
i« often mistaken for suicidal tendencles Instead
of a speedy Introduction to a future A-Y:!;"v \:f:slr:-«:

d W § women want systematic Goses o
e A g mossy bank in the shade
long couch in the dusky

f an old oak is the low,
S turn her face to the

corner, where tired nature can

| wall and dream away the blues

————————————
A FAULT IN EDUCATION.

To the Editor of The Tribune
What is the difficulty with the sducation

Sir
of our daughters? Why is it that after they have
complete] the elaborate curriculum offered by

the modern school they come away not oniy igno-
rant of practical sffairs. for that is o be ex-
pected and can quickly be remedied, but without
that vital interest in life and fdeas that will make
it possidle for them to learn from the incidents
of thelr dally life and the broader life about them
what they need to make them intelligent and broad
minded women? Is it because the college prepara-
tory work, interesting to omparatively few, stifies
the interest in literature and in the civilizations of
the t and present that almost every girl feels
keenly at first, or is it because, In spite of all the
undoubted advantages of the new teaching, the

of pupils and instructors is so fliled
that there i= no room for general informauon
and the discussion of the actual problems of Lfe.
that after all are most important. and toward
the solution of which all resl education tends? in
the Finch School an stiempt is made to keep this
one aim constantly before the minds of pupils and
teachers, The ob, is not to finish #0 many sub-

not to learn so many facts,
g“mmwwwug.gi-

e e e — e

negroes originally came from, well we will take
that with a pinch of salt
1 hope that other readers of The Tribune have
a very different view of English women from that
of £ C H A
Newark. N. J., Sept. § 198

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.

' A Tissue Paper Pattern of Miss's Waist,

with Bertha, No. 4,512, for 10 Cents.

Young girls are always charming in waists that
give 3 broad effect at the shculders. This one fo!-
lows the prevailing style in that particular, and
can be
elbow slceves, a fact whith repnders it much to be
desired. The model is made of figured Nile green

4512-MISS'S WAIST, WITH BERTHA

NO.

jouisine silk, with the yoke of lace and a bertha of
iffun velours, edged with lace, but the design
suits all the fabrics of the season, and the bertha
can be made to match the waist or of cuontrasting
muterial, as preferrad.

The quantity of material raquired for the medium
4

fourths of a yard 21 inches wide for bertha and
cuffs. one and one-palf yaids 18 inches wide for
yoke and collar and two and three-fovrths yards of
applique > trim as illustrated

P.- waist pattern, No. 4,513 is cut in sizes for
12, 14 and 14 years of age
pattern will be sent to any address on recsi)p’
give number and age distinctiy.
New-York Tribune.

giris
The

. e - . | stern, my Queen, T didn’t win his money! There,
made either high -r Jow neck, with long or |

| The sleigh can meet me at the gate.”

ThHe House on the Hudson.

BY FRANCES POWELL.

(Copyright, 1908, by Charies Scribner’s Soms )

FYNOPSIS OF PRLCELING CHAPTERS

Athena Derchan, born in Athens of American parents.
who bave lomg remained abroad, while a child in
Freace is offered a doll for some kisses by Lord
Elbrides, who bets that any ofe can be bought. He
losas. Athega's mother buys, from her winnings on
the bet, an antique emersid. After the luss of her
father's fortune and her mother's tragic death this
stone, which is jeft to her, she calis ‘“‘Nemeals.®
After her father's death in America she sells the
emerald to Mr. Beverley, through R b
a young lawver, who comes to amnounce that her
cousin, Mrs. Spuyten, has obtained for her a position
2s housekeeper and companion at Highgrove Hall. on
the Hudson, the home of Mrs. Erranti, an old and
mentally unbalanced lady, and her son Philip. Mrs.
Spuyten commits her to wearing a nama not her own.
Augusta Dean. She saves from drowning Mr. Randal
£t John, nephew of the purchaser of ““Nemesis.” who

lves pear Ly, and himself the wearer of the ring.
He is a frjend of the Errantis, and Athena often
sees him, disliking him. Philip is flowery in man-
ner, an! more than kind to her, During a house
party she is subjected to insult by one of Philip's
friends, named Sturgls, whom she finds next morning
ir the zarden spring. where he has committed sufcide.
Philip seems vagueiy to have had something to do
with the tragedy. He now collaborates with hue
mother in preparing a new room in the house for
Athera. He offends her by & too amiable demeanor,
but pleases her by claiming to have known her father
and by eulogizing him. Richard Thorpe reappears.
He and Athena resume their (riendship. Meanwhile
Philip asks her to marry him. Mrs. Erranti arranges
that Athena go riding every day, often with Phillp,
and that the rides & e not to be mentioned to Mr.
Thorpe. One day a month later at a secluded snring
Philip seizes her and kisses her wiidly. Athena re-
fuses {0 ride amain He sucreeds In breaking her
resolution by offering the mare for sale, conditional
upon her orders and subjecting it to a buyer's bru-
tality Her matd makes covert allusion to her
ancmalous position in the household. . Two Enslish
friends of Phil p, and Randal whom he entertains at
dinner, discuss with Athena the admixture of negro
biwd in marriage, to his evident annoyance. Athens
engages herself to Thorpe, but prefers not to have it
arnounced. While they are discussing Phillp, Athena
discovers one of the servants eavesdropping.  Philip's
attitude changes to sullen d'spl ! .
a fit of viclent melanchoiia In Mrs. Errant! by per-
si=ting In a pigeon shooting contest with his guests,
but later !s again reconciled with her. Thorpe starts
for Russia on a client’s business. Athena takes Mrs.
Erranti on a cruise On her return she finds that
Philip has discharged all the servants and engaged a
new set.  Philip has three entrances of the grounds
Incked and Athena shadowed by a servant, Von
Sehlanges in Philin's absence, drives in with a pretty,
vulgar woman, and elaborately insults Athena. Phillp
returns at the momert, and almost beats Von
lange to death with his riding evop. Athema re-
celves no more letters from Thorpe, and finally is tol@
that he has died in an accident.

—_—

XXIX.

January and February were gone. March,
with its promise of spring, had brought weather
worthy of midwinter, coming in “like a lion,™
with a roaring storm. On Saturday and Sunday
snow fell. keeping the crowd of men at the Hall
at their cards most of the time. Sunday evening
It changed to rain and hail, end we awoke on
Menday to find ourselves in Fairyland, the trees
in an armor of ice, the snow coated with a shim-
mering ecrust. Masses of gray vapor scudded
across the sky, through whose great rents the
sun shone brightly now and again. I watched
with eager delight this varying sunshine and
skadow on woods transformed into a forest of
translucent crystals.

“My hat and coat, please, Mathilde,” I sald, as
I went down to breakfast. “I want to get out
as soon as possible. The gentlemen left on the
early truin, n'est-ce pas?”

“Not Monsleur. The English Monsleur also re-
mains. He is not well.”

I hesitated, wondering if I had best breakfast
in my rocm.

“He is in bed, the English Monsleur,” sald
Mathilde, reassuringly. “Mademoiselle may de-
scend without fear.”

“And Cray?’ I asked, remembering he had
been indispesed since Friday night. “How s
Cray?

“The same, Mademoiselle. He strove to rise
this morning, but fell back, quite giddy. Mon-
sieur is much annoyed.”

Philip was careless of his servants’ comfort.
I thought Cray hardly used, and determined to
say so.

“Well, my Princess!” cried Philip, coming to
meet me as I entered the dining room. “Are
you pleéased with the tollet Dame Nature has
made ih your honor? Ah, but you rival her, in
that shimmering, glistening gown! Watered
silk, you call 1t? It is charming! TYou have
your wraps—a walk after breakfast?”

“Yes,” 1 eald, smiling at his notice of my
finery. *“I want to look up at the sky through
these ice-branches.”

“Befora the sun has had time to melt them?
So you shall, my child! The avenue will be
good enough under foot. I will go with you.”

“Aren’t yvou going to town?" I asked, sur-
prised.

“ow can I, with that man il upstairs? I
don’t believe there's much the matter, but I
don't 1ike to leave him alone all day. I shall go

roneton directly after breakfast to do some
telegraphing.” He laughed, adding, “I expect to
find tha station full of the fools who would start
for the early train. The rails must be in a
frightful condition under this load of ice.”

“And Cray, Philip. how is he?”

“1 don’'t know.,” frowning. “I can’'t imagine
what lazy «Jdevil kas entered Into him! He’s ap-
parently 10 move sick than I; but when I order
him to get up he turns green, and shakes as if
with ague. Julle is really frightened. She
treats my suggestion that he's only shamming
with harror—as if I were a monster of inhuman-
ity. The deuce .s in the pair of them, and a
precious pair they a~e!™

“I'll run In for a look at him by and by.”

“You'll do nothing of the kind, Athena.” cried
Philip, 1n alarm. “I pesitively forbid it! The
fool may have caught some contagioua disease
—or be about to fall ill of a fever. There, I
don't mean to speak harshly, my pet. but pray
keep with maman. Leave Cray to his wife's

care.

“Very well, Philip,” I sald, obediently, unwil-
ling to worry luam.

He looked pleased, and the expression in his
eyes troubled me, reminding me of the time
when he had Imagined himself in love with me.
Although I felt assured that he would never
wish to be more than a true friend to me, I dis-
lked the remembrance of the past, and, to
change the trend of my thoughts, inquired about
the Enghshman. 1 was obliged to repeat my
question threa times before I got an answer.

“ls the Englishman to have a doctor, Philip >

“A doctor? A doctor?" he repeated, dreamily;
then, rousing himeself: “No, no. What are you
thinking of—what should Mr. Percy want of &
docter? 1 suppose he has headache because he
lost a pot of money last night! Don't look so

since you have finished, let's start on our walk.

He helped me into the magnificent coat of
silk, reaching to the hem of my gown, with
its great collar and cuffs of ermine and dlamond
clasp, Madam's latest folly. Sinch Richard's
death I had made no effort to check her ex-
travagance. It made her happy to see me clad
in splendor. It could annoy no one. To please
her had become the object of my life

The avenue was even more beautiful than 1
had expected, with its arched ceiling of crystal
lacework. 1 nder foot the fallen icicles crackied
gayly.

“You might pass for the Snow Queen inspect-
ing her Kiagdom.” said Philip, as we strolled
along, slowly., because of the beauty. “Den, at
a pinch, might do for your Polar Bear.”

Don had developed into a dignified person,
only occasionally reverting to the ways of pup-

pyvhood. He was a jealous dog. T came first In
his affections, and he liked to walk by my side
alone. This he now showed by striving to oust
Philip shoving his great head and shoulders |

| between us, and, when Phillp yieiding the cov- ;

posi ed t ther sid =
size is four vards 21 inches wide, three yards 27 | eted position, changed to my other side, follow- |
inches wide or two yards 44 inches wide, with three- | !

ing and repeating the same tactics there. Philip
at last complained

“Will you let me give that brute the beating
he so richly deserves. Athena?’ 1 was surprised
at th> anger in hi=s volce. “He belongs to you,
so I shap’t touch him if you say not, but he's

“This s news to me,” [ said, smiling. “When

did you give Den to me, prayd”

| prefer to say it here. Ah!

“Nonsense, child. you know perfectly well he
is yours. The most jealous brute [ ever saw!
You spoil him outrageously, Athena.™

1 did not want Don beaten, and I saw that
Philip, strangely enough, was furious. Slip-
ping my handkerchief under the dog's coliar
I kept him on the side he had last usurped. and
strove.to make peace.

“Now, Philip.” 1 said, serenely, “1 may walk
between my two best protectors! Don, remem-
ber, takes care of me every day when you are
not here. Have patience with him. He feels his
own importance a little too much, like all chil-
dren who are intrusted with what they believe to
be of high value.”

Philip laughed, but there was no merriment in
his laughter.

“A strange child vou are, Athena'! So simple
a baby could see through you, yet”"—he looked
earnestly at me for a moment—“do you know
that your eyes are not unlike ice? Certainly as
cold and—look there,” placing his hand on my
arm so that [ stood still. “See that long icicle
in the shadow yonder? Quite gray, yet shining—
yes, it is like your eyes.”

The comparison did not please me, but I re-
fralned from saying so.

“Emeralds would suit your eyes,” he con-
tinued. “When you wear colors you must have
some.”

He spoke as if I were to remain forever with
Madam—with Madam, who was fading day by
day—with Madam, to whom the doctor gave
but a few months of life! In my intoxication
over tha ice storm’s beauty my cares had been
forgotten. At Philip's words they all came
fluttering back.

The slelgh was walting outside the gates
Philip begged me to start homeward befors they
were opened.

“I am sorry I was cross about Don,” he sald,
patting the dog’s head. “Guard her well, old
chap! You're right to distrust everybody where
she s concerned—the Treasure of Highgrove
Hall!™

I had become so accustomed to his flowers of
speech I scarcely noticed them. They no longer
provoked my indignation or mirth. I had long
since realized that they meant nothing. It was
only “Philip’s way,” as Madam said.

1 wanted to see the world outside the gates,
for the first time in months. Philip divined the
meaning of my wistful glances.

“I wish I might take you, pet,” he said, “bdut
I've no idea how long I'll be gone. It would
never do to leave you walting in those forlorn
Droneton streets, and I shouldn't have any head
for business knowing you wers freezing there
I'm terribly sorry.”

“It doesn't matter in the least, Philip,” I sald,
regretting 1 had not better concealed my
thoughts. “I fancied for a moment that I should
like & peep at the frozen meadows, but enly for
a mement. I really prefer remaining at home.”

He stood still, his hand on the great knob of
the gate, looking at me Intently, oddly.

“Have patience, Athena,” he smiled strangely
as he spoke, “a little patience. A little longer,
and you shall have everything that you wish.™

Snﬂymmndmumm”nm
bar of the gate a viclous pull, and Phillp, wav-
ing an adleu, passed out. Don and I turned
back into the avenue, he, well content to be my
only companion, I, once more childishly fasci-
nated by my fairyland. As we reached a bend
in the road where the view forward was cut off,
the sun came ott and we were as if in the cen-
tre of a rainbow. Philip had spoken of emer-
alds. Here they were, and gems of every tint!
Suddeniy I thought of my mother. How beauti-
ful she had been in the splendor of her emer-
alds—

A low growl from Don r d me toar
brance of the present. A man had appeared
around the bend and was nearing us rapidly.
Dazzled by long staring at the glitter about me
I saw only that the person waa of medium
height and very broad shouldered. Don, recog-
nizing in him a member of his master's last
party, © d growling and became indif-

"

ferent.

“Sg it is Athena Derohan’™ sald a well modu-
lated but unpleasant voice. “T knew there could
not be two such faces in the world. T am glad
I waited and—made sure.”

1t was Lord Ebbrides. .

I etood quite still—a frozen woman in a
world.

“Is this my welcome, Athena? Aren't you
glad to see an old friend?”

An old friend! I thought of my father. An
old friend' I should do well to hold my peace.
Pid 1 speak, my lips might reveal too clearly
the deadly hatred that filled my heart. Out of
respect to the dead let me keep silence.

“Why don’t you speak, Athena? There's no
one with me—I am quite alone. I go by the
name of Percy here. These Yankees make such
an infernal to-do about a title. Percy’'s my fam-
ily name, as you know, so I've a right to it
Percy Stuart was my cousin—his mother was a
Percy. You remember Percy Stuart ™"

He was growinz uneasy under my steady
gaze. He looked just the same, save for a few
wrinkles—odd, fine little wrinkles, marring the
perfection of his still exquisite complexion.
Why had h2 spoken of Percy Stuart? How dared
he drag back the past?

“Perhaps you'd have preferred not to meet
your father's old friend, in your present posi-
tion™ A new tone was in his volce, he Jooked at
me strangely. “What does this rich dress
mean, Athena? Not that you are the wife of
this Erranti. I hope! Perhaps you are about
te marry him, perhaps”—— He steppec for-
ward, placing his hand on my arm. Don, snuff-
ing rabbit tracks In the underbrush, did not see
the stranger's familarity. “You remind me of
your mother”—his face was suddenly gray, old-
looking—"1 am loath to think—- Athena,™
speaking sharply. “as a child you were always
truthful, often unpieasantly so. In God’s name,
what are you doing here?”

I had conquered myself, had repressed, forced
back the anger in my heart. [ was a Derokan.
Let me behave as my mother and father would
approve. Passionate vituperation, revilings, re-

roaches, were not for the lips of their daugh-
ter. Lord Ebbrides must never know how bitter
had been the loss of his friendship. I found my
voice arnd answered him.

“Pardon my too evident surprise at seeing
you, Lord Ebbrides. I fear it has made me
rude. T am Madam Erranti’s companion.
are fortunate in bheiug here during (his
carnival. Are not these trees surpassingly love-
™

Releasing my arm, he drew back a pace, and,
taking out his handkerchief, passed i over his

ice

/forehead. He was strangely agitated, not neotle-

ing my remark about the landscape, but saying,
rather to himself than t¢ me

“I'm thankful T am in thme.”

I waited a moment. then called Don. 1 hoped
our interview was over. hut it had only begun

“Where are you going? Back to the house?
Not yet, please. 1've much to say and shouid
1 thought so! Here
comes that crooked-eyed fellow, hot foot on my
trafl'™

Around the bend came Frangois. his sallow
tace red. his breath coming quickly. He had
been running.

“Jailbird'" muttered Lord Ebbrides. Then,
very sharply, “Well, my man, what do you
want™’

Explalning that he understoed only French 1
rercated fhe question.

“The caue of Monsleur.,” said Francols, look-

Frangois’s tormentor.
you"—giving him meney—“but use the cane to
lean upon instead of laying it across your shoul-
ders. Walk slowly behind us please, to the
house. Plenty of time then to telephone your
master that the il gentleman is up—and with

obe yed.

“Can [ see you aloné in the house, Athena?"—
we were walking swiftly homeward. “Can you
obtain an hous liberty? I hear you are under
constant surve:llance.™

“That Is not true.,” I said, proudly. “Where
did you hear sucl false nonsense?”

1 was indignant with his manner toward me.
He took it for granted that I was his friend.

“Everybody knows more about you than your-
self, it seems. 1 grant that some mistakes with
regard to your position here are made. They
are annoying, bu® perfectly natural ones™ We
had reached the house. “You're certain you
can give me an hour—and you will™

“Yes, I can and will.™

He stooped, touching the hem of my skirt with
white, ungloved fingers.

“This 1» damp. Pray change it. If you have s
plain gown in your wardrobe, for Heaven's sake
put it on.” He took out his watch. “I shall
wait for you in the library. It's now a little
after half-past nine. If you don't rejoin me at
ten—I'll eome to find you.™

I bowed and left him, going to ask Madam
for the hour he demanded. Glancing back I
saw him standing staring at Frangols, a malev~
olent smile lighting up his coarse features In
amusement over the man's bitter discomfture.

1 was troubled by finding Madam still o bed
heavy with sleep. Julie stood by the glase
veranda door, which was closed, the reose-colored
shade drawn down. When I entered she had
one corner of this shade in her hand and was
peeping out cautiously, as if fearful of being dls-
covered. Hearing me she dropped it, turning &
frightened, haggard face. Relleved when she
saw who it was, she came swiftly forward, her
finger on her lips.

“Hush'™ she whispered. “Madam has had &
bad night. She may sieep now. Come away,
Mademoiselle.” She drew me into the corridor,
closing the deor of Madam's roem noiselessly
behind us. I stared in surprise. What was
coming? S

“Mademoiselle,” she continued, iIn the same
hoarse whisper, “you go to talk with milord?™
“Lord Ebbrides? Then you recognized him?
i

“If T have recognized him™ she exclaimed,
striking her hands together, but softly. “Dieu
de Dieu!™

Her agitation was Intense, but she never for
one moment forget Madam, and it was the more
impressive from being so viclently repressed.
Sorry for her Qistress, I begzed bher to tell me
what was the matter.

“T may be able to help you, Julle™

“I was faithful te Mademeoiselle’s mother.™
she sald, piteously. “I never gave her cause to

well. What is it you wish™"

“Oh, Mademaeoiselle! Don't let him know that
I—that Cray is here! Deon't tell him, Made-
moiselle, I beg, I implore!™

She was down upen her knees at my feet. I
looked at her steadily. She hid her face In the
folds of my dress. I wondered why she feared
Lord Ebbrides—if it were because of his coming
that Cray had fallen il1? But Julle had been a
faithful servant, Lord Ebbrides a faithless

friend. Instinctively I ranged myseif on her
side.
“l promigg not to tell him, Julle. Don't be

afratd. You have my word.”

She rose lightly to her feet, calm, compeosed,
hardlooking. Her handsome face was haggard
and lined, but it wore its accustomed masik.

“Thank you, Mademoiselle,” she sald, quietly.
“I know I can rely on your word,” and glided
back silently into Madam's room.

(To be continued.)

The Women’'s Federal Political Assoctation of
Australia has decided to bring forward Iits presie
dent as a candidate far the Senate of the Austral-
tan Commonwealth {n the forthcoming federal elec~
tions. There is some dispute as to whether &
woman may legally sit in the Australian Parlia-
ment, though she is entitled to vote for members

of the same, and it is mainly for the purpose of set-
tling the point that a feminine candidate is being
brought forward.

Some of the English medical papers are advo-
cating the appointment of trained ntirses as stew-
ardesses on steamships. As all ocean steamers 20w
have a ship docter, and the stewardess already
perferms many of he duties of a nurse, the suge
gestion that she should have a nurse’s tralning
seems a re

Every one who bas seen Miss Ellem Terry's
dressing room at the Imperial Theatre, London,
bas been struck by its plainness. With the excep-
tion of some flowers and an array of litle chine
pigs, for which Mise Terry has an odd fancy. %
centalins nothing but what is absolutely necessary.
There are no silver-backed brushes, no lace hang-
tvgs. nor any of the gewgaws with which moet
women surround themseives.

Tha dressing table is in two parts, the ons bdeing
devoted to articles of theatrical make-up, the othes
to ordinary toilet necessaries, and between them i@
a great mirror lighted by electric lamps Beside
the mirror bhangs a pincushion. innocent of frille
or finery. but filled with pina of all varieties—pine
with black heads, pins with blue heads, pins with
ordinary heads and safety pins set with imitation
jewels to harmonize with various gowns. The
reom also contains a wardrobe for gowns. and om
& toird table is the model upon which wigs are
dressed. A strajght backed chalr stands before the

You |

mirror, and the little pigs are on the mantel. Theve
are blue plgs and yelow pigs, green pigs and

pigs, brown plgs and white pige pigs with
arcund their pecks and pigs with ribbons
around eir bLodies—a curtous jittle me
*..«ch s many souvenirs for Miss Terry's

room i« another, which
" viluir and business office.
other immense mirror, surrounded by
electric lights, by means of which Jliss Terry can
study efiects precisely as they will appear on the
stage.
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Few women appreciate the value of something
soft about the throat, particular'y when they have
= ‘hed an uncertain age. Our grandmothers knew
what they were about when they adopted those
harming squaces of net or muslin wikich were put
on under the bodice. The modern woman is de-
warred from this senafble and Beautifn! mode of
neck dressing. but she need not let her coliar make

a hard line round her tiroat or wear a band so
tight that it furces & double chin intu promiuence

If you are having s bad time of it trying to fasten
your collar buttcn at the back. iry putting the
elbows on a shelf the height of the chest. This
stmple sxpedient seems to give leverage enough to
make buttons and hooks at the bhack un easy proge
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