
tV TWO PARTS—PART IL
GOOD CHEER.

H»t« you had m kindneu shown!
Pan It on.

\u25a0T»u not riven for you atom*
—

Pas* tt on.
Let It travel down the r*srs.
L«t It wipe another'* te*rt.
Tillta heaven the deed appe*»—

Club Adds Social Side to Its Work
—

Mrs.
Wallerstein President.

Since the Rubinstein Club added a social side to
its work Ithas taken on a new lease of Mfo. Last
Wednesday It was Incorporated. The social feature
willIn no way Interfere with the musical work; in
fact, It will augment the club's usefulness.

The credit of the idea to extend the society's ln-
fiuer.ee in a social way belongs to Mrs. Harry

Wallerstein. Its new president. Having once de-
cided on the new feature, she brought tog-ether In
ten days one hundred and sixty-five New-York
women well known In dub and social life.

The olub is to meet on th. second Saturday of
each month, at the Waldorf-Astoria, and will also

attend the concerts given by the choral members
three times a year. William R. Chapman is musi-
cal director, and the other officers are: Mrs. Eugene

Hoffman Porter, first vlce-Dresldent; Mrs. Dore
Lyon, second vice-president: Mine. Marie Crosa
Newhaus, third vice-president: Mrs. K. Banjamln
Ramsdell, fourth vice-president; Mrs. William K.
Chapman, treasurer: Mrs. Herbert Schanok. sec-
retary. The executive board Is Mrs. Clarence
Burns. Mrs. Joseph Allen Physioc. Mrs. Barah
Dickinson Lewis, and Mrs. W. H. MojnB.

Among the members are Mrs. Donald McLean,

Mrs. Charlotte B. Wilbur, Mrs. Phoebo A. Hana-
ford. Mrs. Howard MacNutt. Mrs. A. M. Palmer,
Miss Xeaaie (rwta Martin, Mrs. Edwin Arden, Mrs.
Henry Ja.ii. s i'arker. Miss Amelia Allen, Countess

PLANS OF RUBINSTEIN.

MRS. HARRT WALLERSTEI*.
President of the Rubinstein Club.

(Photograph by Aim4 Dupont.)

Boston Performance May Be

Given at Metropolitan.
Fashionable folk of New-Tork may have the

BBSBes to see s. performance of "Aladdin, or the

Wonderful Lamp." the play that was given In
Boston in the early part of this month for the
benefit of the Georpe Junior Republic. As yet. no
definite plans have been arranged, but Ifthe play

le presented here, it will be given about the middle
of March by Iks men and women who took part
jr. the

'..rmance. Although all the parts

were taken by amateurs, the play was a great suc-
cess. Therefore, the New-Yorkers who are In-

terested in th« republic think no better way could
be found to raise money for it than to present
this play here. The Metropolitan Opera House will
probably be used, and tickets willbe sold privately.

Tl.e piay. which was entirely in pantomime, 'was
prepared by Lorin F. Deland. and closely follows
the tail by the same name In "Arabian Nights."
The cU-sired Oriental atmosphere was given by the
scenery and more especially by the costumes,
many of which were brought from China by the
men and women who wore them.

Much of the credit for the r^aJism of the stage
settings was due to Joseph Lilnden Smith, the
Al?.: ;ln \u25a0Ithe play, who has recently returned
fr.m the Orient, and to the curator of the Museum
of Fine Arts, who assisiei mm.

The first act Is laid before the Temple of Diobend
in the Chinese iiiyof Tulbu. Other acts are in a
Borge In tl.e Magic Grotto, in Aladdin's enchanted
tfc-a e. and in the throneroom of the Imperial
:

Fart of the cast waa: Aladdin, J. L. Smith; Em-
peror of China. Charles M. Cabot; Xoureddin, J. F.
Moors; G^nle of the Lamp, Ku.^sell Sullivan; Em-
press, Miss Isabel sforlson; i'rlncess Badroulbou-
tiour Miss Eleanor L* Gray; Zoubeide, mother of.. Miss May U Hale; Genie of the Ring,
Mies Delia Tudor, and Part Banou. spirit of the
Storsß. ltiaa Elta Tudor. Besides these, more than
fifty took part in the pantomime.

ALADDINHERE, PERHAPS.

Patterns of Blouse Waist, No. 4,590, Shirred
Skirt, No. 4.591, for 10 Cents for Each.
Soft, clingingmaterials retain all their favor and

are promised in still greater numbers with the
coming of spring. This charming gown is made
of #ollenne. In champagne color with trimming of
ecru lace and silk applique, and exemplifies some
of the latest features. The bertha is peculiarly
graceful and chic, the deep gauntlet cuffs are most
becoming, and the draped bodice girdle of soft silk
offers a suggestion for the gowns of all thin ma-
terials. The skirt Is shirred at sides and back, but

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.

A HELPFUL RAY.
When the president of Manhattan branoh. No. 6,

took «he money given to her at the office for the
poor family where the husband is helpless with In-
flammatory rheumatism, sh« learned that there
was only 10 cents In the house, ami that had be«n
earned by the little boy selling papers.

You will find as you look back upon your .ife
that the moments that stand out, the moments

when you have really lived, are the moments when
vou have done things in the spirit of love.

—
(Henry

Ijrummond.

A SWEET GIFT.
The Good Cheer Club, of Westport, Conn., which

Is composed of the children In the Sunday school
Sf the Congregational Church, has contributed
twelve pounds of ranJy to the T. S. 8.. to be dis-
tributed, with best wishes, among some of the
little folk who are fund of sweet things. This
acceptable gift Is received with many thanks, and
will t>« forwnr<l»d to t..e Homo Garden branch asspecially sweet cheer for the poor children who noto the Settlement House after school to be amusedor Instructed. The contribution entitles the club to
membership in the T. S. S.

A RAD LETTER.
A worthy Oerman member of the society, on the

Weal 8i le. wrote yesterday to the office of her
great need of cheer. She aaysi "We have no
soal nor hardly anything to eat. My poor hus-
band has suffered terribly the last two weeks withrheumatism, and Ihav. not much work. Ispent
niy last 10 cents for coal ye.terday. The only
thing we have to live on Is oatmeal. The little
mooejr 1 earn has to go for rent You know I
woul.l nev. r ask for anything if Icould help It.but iam sure the dear T. S. S. would not 1-t us«un>r .o terribly as we do for food and fuel Ifi>ur Fad lltion wii!< known. Ialways ask Hod's
busings oa those who have in the past helpedus in times of n.-ed. 1

'
As 8008 as this j>athet!o letter was read, .om«money was forwarded for food and coal to th.spoor woman, who.e struggle for the support of herfamily. Including an Invalidhusband, la well known

at the general office.

MONEY RECEI\"ED.
E. C. 8.. of New-Jersey, is a generous member,

whose heart responds at all times to the needs of
those in distress. She has again sent her check
for }?5. "to be used for the most needy cases";
Mrs. A. R.. of Long Island. $10 for a family where
the husband has consumption; Mrs. M. F. Elchell,
a member of the advisory board. J5. for the coalfund; Emma J. Shipley, of Connecticut. $3, for a
suffering family in Manhattan; a special gift of
13 "for coal for the sick poor, in memory of M.
at M.";Elinor K. Chamberlyn. of New-Jersey, for
wherever needed; Mrs. H. Roeiler, of Manhattan.12; "A Kriend." MillNeck. »; "Watchman" of asavings Institution. Newark, N. J., $1. and "A
.v.rlen

f
d>
"

of Manhattan. $1. for the poor family intn« Tompklns Square branch. The twenty centsin stamps found In a pocketbook in the Brooklynbox was applied to the poat&ge fund.

AN EARNEST WORKER.
It makes little difference to Miss E. A. Sharp

whether she Is In Massachusetts or at her Brook-lyn home, her Sunshine work goes on Just the
same. She may well be called the president of the
"friendly branch." for all her friends are asked to
contribute something to her "Sunshine barrel."
and when it is full It is started on its sunsbin.
mission.

When a call was made for Christmas sunshine
for the Tuskegee Institute, in Alabama, ehe was
among the active members who sent a generous
contribution to the Institute, and the following
letter from Mrs. Booker T. Washington has been
received;

.r«!,ea*e accept our heartfelt thanks for your gen-
f£ \.n!l"pc? -,_ to Mr- Washington's appeal for
the children's Christmas. Hundreds of our friendsrrom twenty-four States contributed generously.New-York, eighty-eight box*a and packages; Mas-sachusetts, sixty. Our graduates in fifteen Statesof the South spread the good cheer to hundredspf their children In th« country districts. We haveMan greatly encouraged by this response, becauseIt.means to us that our friends believe in the pos-
sibilities of our race.

ftOaa Sharp, assisted by Mrs. K. H. Greenwood.
of Newton Hignlands. sent another barrel of sun-
shine to Miss Lora Merrl.k. at Haverhill. Mass.and other cheer went to the West.

CONTRIBUTIONS OF CHEER.
The generous contributions of sunshine both inmoney and wearing apparel will enable the T. 3. a

to send out bountiful rays of cheer In many di-
rections. The president is deeply grateful to all
those who have considered the poor in these try-
Ing days of an unusually cold winter. The sun-
shine dispensed through the general office Uonly a
small part of the work done. If the Individual
help given by T. S. S. members everywhere couldbe chronicled, what a record it would be of gener-osity and cheer!

TO-MORROW.
The sun has set.
Th«

a? my heart Past hope's horizon fled.xne sun has set—

Htar?« th morr will it fail ascent?Tint «i,out of darkness rise again. Iknow.
We d

O
rekd WW

tt
e
he

drnfgh t!
he my heart •"* L

—(Elizabeth Barton Pitman, inHarper's Magazine.

The color question i.« troublesome anywhere, but
tt is sever uglier than when it obtrudes Itself Into
the IsHberatloas of women, who. by their social
and intellectual position, are leaders in their com-
munities, aai entitled to be called by the fine old
ward geattew a, Mrs. Josephine Tates, presi-
aent of th*National Association of Colored Women,
is one of the women who will attend the National
Council of Women when It meets In Indianapolis,
and already her txr-ectfd advent has awakened the

old.^ old wrangle over her color. It is the Indlan-
apolis \u25a0eaten of the eatmen. the women who
proposed entertaining the legates at their homes,who are ratatag the pother. The question of Mrs.lates.s .topping place had been settled, when oneC2S *^g***** that Bhe ought to be sent to aiSriw" HK would nn°l tIP entertained privatelyHHk* \u25a0 r%?' hu<\™«nherß. Then some one else saidJ,,*i, raIher than B*n<i the colored delegate to a£r«^; *•'\u25a0-

,w,
w,ouLd fcntertain her herself It wasfnv,; rc:<> ? t

v
at the "il;r delegate should be

Incited to all the public social functions of thecoubcU, tut that members who gaVe private en-tenair.mer.t.H s,hoiJ1 follow their own inclination
elul£££? JnvitirjF Mrs Tate Manv of the

mmJ^h s. 1° th*lr horn'9. although they are

An interesting room described by "The Wall-Paper News and Interior Decorator," Is the "Pea-
cock Room" fitted up by a decorator in his
Stadias The style Is chiefly old English and
modi-led Gothic, relieved by a bit of modernEnglish. The rugs, upholstery, draperies and side
walls are In a soft blue and a tempered green,wn.eh blend most harmoniously. This charmlnir
S? whUbe,«-Sr« Il|2»ia!1

l|2»ia! t
b
i
rn°tWn ot the -o°*-

frleze"'^>S
v«

B,VrkinF thsn*.»bout "the room Is the

not clash nSlth the CT^n ««
BdK8 dK?parlnply' u does

sort of -rtiflctai %%u ht
an

l,11 1u«1
u«- ut form" a

rr.ipht otherwise ba^L «m»h
eh. relieves what

scheme."
*

somewhat sombre color

military official, of China and t£lr Vvel "ebelnr shown in London. One bea.utlf.il specimen 1.of soft antique llk of a dull, deep o"wueOn it 1. displayed a Btork. wrought with se^ll*art. of a good ulse, flying toward a fietvwafer In coral standing for the .un Streaksrold Kread simulate clouds, rocks or wavesknflSB the border between line, of gold couched inr«-d silk, are arranged In a circle *pearlCba£^.l"totses and other like symbol, Pof lor^evUy"
J>rtphter,ed up with coral eyes No less than fortythouwmd bored pearls were us«d on this "p'utz."

In tha face of the commonly accepted idea that•nan is the radical, woman the conservative, force'a the human couple, and that man is forever
•*Perimer.tir.g, while woman prefers "the bird In
U»e hand" and holds to the normal, a writer (and

le of the masculine per.ier) declares that at•*a*t In Eocial relations and in emotional cxperl-
etl<% men rhow a "curious allegiance to codified

Judice •
"They fear "the authority of tha pub-

"^•ailhneat of their ca -: they eschew origi-
t'u i

Mftn's dre*s is taken as one example of
\u25a0f«r

*ltViFnri s *n custom. Everything about it is*
'reordered a:id '.eaves no latitude for *ethetlc

wh.*' '\u0084' '""•'«• \u25a0aßUamaa'a code of honor." the_Ji'V declares, "is so dominant that its powerr,w, .•™uer»'-e ?*'n rais* and keep a man to an
noniT'V •r '<ar<l higher than that s*t by his own
mnZiji** •vomen. on the contrary, have no such
wSSr: "H-stalllzed sfntimer.t in thla regard.

diii •!* om*n brt-athes neither malice nor scan-t£!; £n
"ne •hows her sense of noblesse obMce.

ItWrw .15" ">Ba«Tel «vltho-it revtalinp secrets.•-,? ?,?" •»* th* ftrrrnt r.oblMty of her chsrecter•-•
noi on account of allegiance to any code."

They all listened. The measured beat of oars
came to them through the darkness. A moment
later they heard the srrunchlng of a boat's
keel upon the beach. Hammersly pointed to
a lightutout half a n.lle out.

"There's a yacht an bored there." ha re-
marked. "Must have coma in since it got dark.
Iwonder who on earth tt caa be. Ihoj»* to-

Curtela left the room abruptly. In the hall
he sent a telegram to the captain of his yacht.
Afterward, with shaking fingers he took down
a liradshaw and bajaa to study it. In an hour
he was on his way North.

"Let's turn In," Hamrcersly said, yawning:
"It's evidently no good waiting for Willerton.
He's up spooning the little Curteis woman, and
Lord knows what that'll lead to:"

"What's that?" one of the other men asked.
suddenly sitting up.

"Franks and Appleby, and a chap of no par-
ticular account— l've forgotten his name." Rob-
ertson answered, looking curiously over the top

of hia paper at Curteis. "Rather a warm lot
I'm not a prig, but Ifound them Just a little
too advanced for my taste. Willerton showed
up shockingly in that Wardlaw suit. Idon't
wonder at his going away somewhere for a time.
You're off?"

Curteis moistened his lips. They seemed unac-
countably dry.

"Willerton and Hammersly." he said, hoarse-
ly. "Who else?"

"Tuesday week," Robertson answered. "They
were within a day's steam of the place then. I
fancy they expected to get there Wednsday
evening. Hammersly said that he had no idea
whether you had any buildings on the place or
not, so they took tents."

"How—how longr ago—when did you leave
them?"

The paper which Curteis had been holding
slipped through his fingers. He leaned a little
forward In his chair. His face was white and
strained.

The newcomer, who waa settling himself down
Inan easychalr, shook his head.

"I've been yachting with Willerton and Ham-
mersly. By-the-bye. when Ileft them they

were Just off to some desert island of yours, up
in the North Sea somewhere, to shoot gray
geese. Hammersly said you gave them permis-

sion last year. Ishould have been there my-
self, bu f. my leave was up."

"How are you, Robertson?" he said. "Been up

Northr*

A man came In, bronzed and sunburnt, who
greeted him cheerily. Curtels at that moment
was glad to see anybody.

Like a good many other people who have
never known what solitude means. Louise found
the first few days almost refreshing In their
complete novelty. She read and slept and
walked— and finally yawned. At the end of a
week she was bored.

Then the wonderful thing happened. She waa
awakened one morning by the sound of guns.
She Jumped out of bed. and. throwing on a
dressing gown, stepped on to the piazza. Astrange yach: was in the bay; below, in a shel-
tered spot near the beach, some men were busy
erecting a couple of tents. Louise dressed hast-
ilyand went outside. Peters was there, looking
at the yacht in amazement.

"What does this mean. Peters T' she asked.
"Who are theae people who have landed here?**
"Ihave no idea, ma'am." he answered. "1was Just going down to see."
"We willgo together," Louise said.
On the beach, three or four sailors were busy

erecting a tent. Another man was bending over
an oil cooking stove. There were several others
standing about with guns under their arms.
Louise stood upon a hillock, looking down. She
raised her voice and addressed them. Louise's
Voice, even -vhen it was raised, -was not a
terrlfylnsf sound, but her few words fell like a
bombshell among the little group.

"May iask what you are doing here? You
are perhaps not aware that this Island is pri-
vate property?"

A dozen facee were turned toward her In
blank amazement Then several caps were fur-
tivelyraised. A tall, dark man, in tweed shoot-
ingclothes and gaiters, moved a step forward.

"We are really extremely sorry." he said.
"We understood that the island waa uninhabit-
ed. Mr. Curteis. to whom Itbelongs, Ibelieve,
gave us permission to shoot here. We are after
ffray geese."

"DidMr. Curteis know that you were comin»
Just now?" LoUise aaked. with a faint smile at
the corners of her lips.
"Imust admit that he did not." the spokes-

man of the party answered. "It was about this
time last year that Itold him we thought of
yachting In these waters, and he gave me per-
mission then to land here at any time Ichose.
My name Is Lord Willerton. May Iask whom
Ihave the pleasure of addressing?"
"Iam Mrs. Curteis," LoUise answered. "If

my husband gave you permission to come here,
that Is, of course, quite sufficient. Ihave often
heard him speak of you. Lord Willerton. Isn't
that— why.how do you do. Mr. Hammersly?"

A tall, fair haired young man suddenly started
forward with outstretched hand.

"*Why. Mrs. Curteis," he exclaimed, "you
surely cannot blame any of us for not recognis-
ing you for the moment! In any of the usual
haunts of civilizationIdon't think there is one
of us here who would not have known you at
once. But here— well, tt is amazing I"

Louise smiled upon them all very sweetly.
"Isuppose It is rather surprising." she re-

marked. "You see. Iwas a little bored, and I
am trying the antidote of complete solitude."

"We have come. then. Iam afraid, to spoil the
cure." Lord Willerton said, with a smile. "Per-
haps, after all, we shall b» in the way. Say the
word, Mrs. Curteis, and we willstrike our tents
and pack up."

"Itis not." she murmured, "In the least neces-
sary. Ithink

—
in fact, Iam sure," she added,

with a smile—"that Iam very glad to see you
aIL Won't you let that nasty, smelly store
alone, and come and have breakfast with me?"

Willerton, who had been eying the stove with
some apprehension, breathed a sigh of relief.

"My dear lady," he said, "ifyou are in earnest
we will come with pleasure. But there are five
of us."

"I think," Louise answered, with a smile,

"that Mrs. Peters can find us enough to eat."
Bhe led the way to the bungalow. Willerton

and Hammersly on either sld*. Several times
she laughed— quite Irrelevantly. Her husband's
scheme was r»ally working out very curiously.

She found herself suddenly taking part in a
comedy—a comedy which bad Init,too, all the
elements of graver things.

Curtels himself was suffering- from a most pro-
found dejection and weariness of spirits. Lon-
don was empty, his club a desert. Wherever he
wont he carried with him the memory of that
wan little figure perched so daintily upon the
rock In the midst of that Island of desolation.
Perhaps, after all. his scheme would only make
things worse. She would never forgive him.
When the time came for him to fetch her she
would pour forthupon himall the pent up Indig-

nation of the last month. He shuddered at the
thought

—
he, who nt that moment was hungrer-

lng for a sltfht of her, the touch of her fingers,
her lips, the sound of h«r voice. Ina week the
time which he had fixed would be up. Ina week
he would know hia fate.

\u25a0\u25a0rifiiM-tliinl Annual \.xLV..'.:'.< a of ••\u25a0•\u25a0 I'-r....,1.«,,_»
Am.jr.io of Fine Arts. In U>-iaurrov'* iv<*m...

God it Isn't Curteis." b« went on. nerrmwt*
"WlLerton's making a perfect aae of tiltEseJX
with that little woman."

They heard the sound of foc'st«;s on the
beach. A man was passing the euip on hia
way to the bungalow. Uammersry sprang an.
"If it's Curtela." he mattered, "there'll be

murder. Hallo therer he shouted. -Who*a
that?"

The footsteps stopped at once. TTi—nsislT
lit the two lanterns which hun« from the tent
poles. They burned steadily In the wlniTle—
air. and almost immediately a dark ngnr*
stepped Into the little circle of light.

"Curtels, by all that's amazingr Hammersry
exclaimed, with well assumed heartiness. "Hope
you don't think we're taking an Infernal liberty
camping here? Robertson said that you gave
him permission some time ago. and. by Jove,
we've had wonderful sport! Joh.ison. brins; out

the whiskey and some glasses."
Curtels shook his head. His eyes were trav-

elllnground the little circle, as though sseklaff
for come one.

"You are perfectly welcome here." he said,
shortly. "By the bye. where's Wlllerton?"

Hammersley also glanced around i\u25a0isliisslji
"Somewhere about." he answered. **X fancy

he's turned in. Iheard him say that be w*»
very tired."

There was a moment's silence. Hamroersry^s
heart sank, for In the dim light he watched tb*
sudden blaze Inhis questioner's eye*—heaM the
quick, sobbing breath which kept him speech-
less. Then Curtels moved a step forward, and)
the words seemed to leap from his ii'-Uc^
tense things.

"Show me Wlllerton's tent."
"My dear fellow." Hammendy drawled. -«on*|

disturb him at this hour of night. Irem«mb«
now that he was complaining of a hea lache."

"Ob, go to helir Curtels suddenly exclaimedk
"Stand out of the wayl"

Hammersly waa whtrzed backward, for Cu^
tela was a strong man, and Hammersly tlttS*
more than a boy. He caught up ona of thm
lanterns and lifted the flap of each tent. Th*a»
without a word, he dashed the lantern upon dm
ground.

"Ifyou dare to follow met** he said to Han»
mersly. "you or any of the others* I«IU shoot.
you like a dog."

The bungalow waa sheltered from Cie wtadj
by a grassy knolL Cartels, though erery droO
of blood Inhis body went tingling through hij
veins In a wild fever, walked stealthily, andi
finally sank on his knees. He was wtthtn sv
few feet of the broad piazza, and there, pressed)!
against the side of the wall, his

—
Intng e?«aV

saw plainly the figure of a man.
The seconds suddenly expandad. The maa

whose heart was wruns; with hideous fear»
seemed unconsciously to become possessed ofa wonderful grip upon his thoughts, the msjsjssli
clearness of a dying man. She was so dear ta
him. this dainty little woman, with her endear-
Ing ways, her delicate mannerisms, her <iua*.ns»
almost wistful, beauty. And itwaa his fault it
Hen had coma to her; his own stupendous follj^
He remembered bis courtship, all the shyness)
of her wonderful girlhood, afterward the ad*
miration she had everywhere excited, the bur-
den of bis own silence and aching heart. H»
ought to have been frank with her, have taken
her into his arms and pleaded for the old days
together. And. Instead, he had let her go he*
own way. had grown colder and more silent,
and let other men say the things which, after
all. ehe might have cared to have heard from
him. And now there had come the agony otthis moment, this moment of dumb, midnightsilence, broken only by the low thunder of thesea rolling in upon the stones below. Curtels
felt his self-possession going. He must call out.In a moment . . .

He held hia breath. The man on the piazza
had moved. He was tapping upon the winJow.which all the while had remained dark an un-responsive. Still silence . . . The man leanedover and tapped again. Curteis's fingernails
were buried In the soft ground and there was
blood upon his lips. A blind had been drawnup, the window waa open. Louise stood this,
a slim, white figure.

"Who is that?" she asked quietly.
Willerton laughed softly.
"At last," he murmured, stepping forward.

"Louise!"
Hla arm touched her. but she evaded him.
"You. Lord Willerton! How dare you com*herel How dare you knock at my window!"
The man's hot whisper came like the murSodlsinging of a night insect to Curteis's ears.
"A man dares a great deal, Louise, tor th»woman he loves. All these day* you have beam

cruel to me. You willnot speak to ma alon*. t
could not sleep and think that you w«re h*rVonly a few yards off. Ihad to come."Again he leaned over aa though to embrac«her, and again she evaded him.

"You knocked at my window
—

to tell ma thief*His voice sank so low that Curteta raiiajsil
only the passionate murmur of his pleading
tones. He tried to take her into his arms, Wm
the third time she stepped back.

"Lord Willerton." she said, "you talk abou: *man daring a great deal for the woman be) InTSS)
You have dared a good deal Indeed, bat It Is 1
who am to pay. Do your friends know wher«
you areT What do they thinkr*

"They thmk that Ihave gone for s> stroiV
**Uarl Cowmrdr she exclaimed, leaning s-ucN-

denly toward him. "Listen! You and your-
friends willleave this Island before sunrlaa to*morrow. Ihope to God that Imay nerer mealyou or any of your kind again. Go!"

6he would have slammed the window, tvitta
cau?ht It.

"No, by heavens, Iwon't he \u25a0mlalinafl. sud»
denly thrusting his hand upon her mouth, "I——
Good God. Louise!"

There was a sharp report, a puff of smok<\
and he sprang; back with a little cry of terror.
Louise stood once more in the window, and tas)
steel of a revolver glittered Inher hand.
"Iam not quite foolish enough," aha aaloVquietly, "to open my window to such a man asyou without being prepared to defend myselaV

You and your friends wondered the other day
whyIpractised with my revolver for half aa
hour a day. Now you know."

Lord WUlerton had at least breeding.
•

"Madam. Icongratulate your husband," h«said. "Iperceive that you are Inearnest. Taahave deceived
—

a good many people."
He turned and walked into Curtels'a arms,
Half an hour later Curtels strode Into tha 11 til

•
camp and flung upon the ground a soft, smaaVIng burden.

"I've brought you Willerton back." ha ea'd,shortly. "Don't speak to me, Hammersly. Iffs
find a single one of you on this Island after sun-.,
rise to-morrow morning I'llshoot you wllli—s
further warning"

He turned on his heel and disappeared axr.on*
the shadows. But he did not return to thabungalow. It seemed to him the bitterest par:
of it all that he had not even been able to kelpher. She bad fought her own battle and won-
but. God help him. It was he who had exposed
her to it! She would never forgive him. ItwasImpossible.

He wandered on to the seashore, and sat upon
the rock where only a few weeks ago he had ex-pounded his miserable scheme to her. Thar*were faint signs of coming dawn across tha
waters— a chilly wind had sprung up, and ha
shivered. Suddenly he started. Louise, hatless,
but wtth a great fur mantle wrapped around
her. was sitting by his side.
"Idon't think much of your experiment. Dick."she s:iiil, quietly.
He waa so staggered by her presence that for

the moment he was speechless. Then sometaskaTin the faint smile with which she waa regarlir.a
him loosened hia tongue.

•Louise." he exclaimed, "you can't forgive m«IOh. you never can! Ihave been the btasaat
brute in the world."

* *se"
"Imight try." she murmured. "Ihave learnedone thing, at least

—
that a husband la a very

useful person. Lid you hurt him very much.Dick?"
*

"He is alive." he answered.
"Idon't thinkIlike—other men quite so much.Dick." she whispered, nestling «p to him.

"Don't dare to ever boast about your exDe't-
ment. but Ithink—lfyou would carry mtwtothe bungalow; my slippers are cut all to plecea
on these rocks, and lam very cold—lmight try—

might try, Is«u«i On, -Hl**- (Tha
Sketch.

I
Ka 4.6WO— BLOUSE WAIST. No. 4.BBI—SHIRRED SKIRT

forms a panel it the front which harmonizes with
the double box plait at the: waist.

The quantity of material required for the medium
size is. for waist five yards. U. four and three-
eighths yards. 27. or two and five-eighths yards 44
inches wide, with seven-eighths yards of lace and
fiv•• yard* of appliqu*: for skirt eleven yards 21.
nine yards 27. or five and one-half yards 44 inches
wide.

The waist pattern No. 4.590 Is cut in sizes for a
32 34. 36, 3S and 40 Inch bust measure.

The skirt pattern Xo. 4.591 Is cut In sixes for a
22, 24. 26, 28 and 30 inch waist measure.

Each pattern will be sent to any address on re-
ceipt of 10 cents Pleaee give number, bust and
waist measure distinctly. Address Pattern De-
partment. New-York Tribune. Ifin a hurry for
pattern, send an extra two-cer.t stamp, and we will
mail by letter postage In sealed envelope.

How th* consumptive muj rrr»in h«Utb unU

•trrni£th. In to-n»orruw'» lrlbone.

ARGON IN THE AIR.
From The Lancet.

An interesting communication was made reoent.y

to the Paris Acadrmy of Science on the subject

of argon "atmospheric air. M. Mol.-san reported

thit h" had followed up the researches of M.
Schloeslng who had already determined the pro-
po^.n ofaTgon exteting In certain >P^>«>of
mf« found la atmos-hfri.^ air. and by the use of -i

awe IS esUmate [he amount of argon found Jn the
air'of P rl« of London, of Berlin, of Vienna, of St.
Piner2rs»es 1

e
d ""i"amount wa, identic^ThS -me proportion of eon was also found In

«arnnlts of air taken In th.- Char.ntl in the lonian
ff lh r.uU of KaplM. In the valley of Cha-

'.»,;.\u25a0/ robubly in some way connected-.hor 's probablv in some way connected

the Atlantic Ocean is Uable. |

CRUEL EXECUTION.
There's a lady In Kalamazoo.
Who bites all her oysters In two:

l\>r Hh« feels a misgiving.
Should any be llvinc.

They'd kick up a hullaf.nloo.

FUNERAL OF MRS. KETCHAM.
The funeral of Mrs. A|Ul« Chambers Ketcham,

who died on Wednesday In St. Vincents Hospital.

took place yesterday morning very quietly from

the Church of tho lileseed Sacrament In West

S. v nty-flrst-st. A low masH of re*|uiem was cele-
brated bv the Rev. L>r. B. Stuart Chambers.
nephew of the deceased, and the body was interred
in Calvary Cemetery. Mrs. Ketcham was the
author of "Tho Jlonnle Blue FI«K »nfl man y

other war songs of the Southern Confederacy.

REFRAIN FROM AIGRETTES.
The organ of the Audubon societies, "Bird Lore."

contnins an urgent appeal to tha women of America

to refrain from the use of aigrettes. Tha statement

Is made that the white herons, from which aigrette

phunee am taken, are rapidly becoming extinct, the
dealers' offer of $32 an ounce for raw plumes Incit-
ing hunters to defy the law.

Allmembers willbe continually poetcd—about the

affairs of the others.
I'rlvate gossip rooms, holding two oomfortahly,

can be had ut the desk.
The Whist Club willmeet Invariably In the muslu

room.
Any waiter or employe who can succeed ingetting

any member to Up him willhavo his salary raised.
Members will ploaM remove their diamond ear-

rlnfa while playing pool or billiards.
A special perfumery room will be provided ror

scent Incurables
portion of food will not be served to more

than half n. dozen.
Whi n th-» president and hoard of directors are

transacting business the clubhouse willbe closed.
Each member willbe limited to one cosey corner.

—Life.

RULES AND REGULATIONS.
At tha N«W International Woman's Club which

Is row b.lnif organised, the following rules willbe
•ofor

When tho court opened yesteruay Justloe Illns-

dai* made a few romarta, in which he said that
he hoped th« tablet would remain in tha court
where Mrs. Foster had done nearly all her gQM
work. „

The fur.d for th» tablet was collerte^ by a com-
mituje of which Norton Ooddard wai the treasurer.

Mrs Poster was tlie widow of John A. Foster, a
lawyer, and she wns known throughout the city on
"The Tombs An^ei." Hhe met her death in the
Park Avenuo Hotel flre.

The tablet for the present has been placed on a
n Cra«M to tho right of the )WtlcW desk.

..Ml remain thore until the Municipal Art

ComnlMtOMn decide as to where It \u25a0ball be
pisred.

TABLET TO MR3. FOSTER.
The memorial tablet to Mrr<. John A. Foster was

placed hi tho Court of Special Sessions yesterday

mornlr.K. The tablet was removed on Thursday

from the City Club, where It has been on exl.lU-

tion.

Try to Reach Terms on Membership, but
Neither Gives Way.

The last "Bulletin" of the. International Btird of
Women's and Young Women's rhrlstlan Associa-
tions contains a rec-ord of failure sn the matter

of the negotiations that have been going on for
the lust two years or more for union b«-twt»«n the
two organizations bearing the name of Young

Women s Christian i—orisjtion The separation

of these two bodies, of whieb. tum people outside

their respective BMmberatatps are aware, has b««-n
the causa of much perplexity and confusion and
even lltiKation, aini Its continuation \s due to a
difference In th« oondttjoas of nasmherahls) The
international board, with which most of the city

associations ar« atllllateJ. IMKVMeach . lation

frM to mak« 1:» own condition* of membership,
but th< Am.ri.aii JOfmnUt—, which is th« execu-
tlv bo'lv of tin- college associations, lns!.«t« on
membership In u "PrOteatant evangelical nurch
bs a cond.ilon of mtlve mbershlp in the asso-
ciation. There has t<- :i tot .-"-v. ral y.-ar« h com-
mittee on relations or overtures In both bo<1!e«.
through whlctimuch eOTTaepondeiiee has been car-
ried to but bo far It has been •• avail, a-i
each body relusf-s to give way on the membership

Question. The international btjaxd Is the HMf of
u.e two organii.

TWO Y. W. C. A.S DO NOT AGREE.

English Woman Compares Them with Her
Own Countrywomen.

An Interesting comparison between the American
college girl and her European counterpart, which
is not wholly to the disadvantage of the former,
appears In a recent number of "The Outlook." the
writer being given as a "European university
girl."

The American woman's college Is a thing wholly
amazing in European eyes, according to this critic.
No European educational institution would think of
allowing to its inmates such* a luxuriousness of
surroiiiilmps ;ip appears in the American girl's

college room, the extreme simplicity of the food
being tho only thing common to both types of
educational commu: i'y

To the uninitiated !,ehoMer the American college
girl's room, with flags and posters and sporting
souvenirs and class symbols, with men's pictures
on desks and dressing tables, might be a college
boy's. On the other side of the ocean young
women are supposed not to keep young men's por-
traits Intheir rooms, just au they are not supposed
to meet on equal terms of comradeship the sub-
jects of the aforesaid pictures. The absence of
books in the room and tho conspicuous presence of
candy boxes and fruit baskets might also strike the
European observer ts peculiar.

All this corresponds with a radical difference in
the life of women students In America and In
Europe. The European girlpoes to her university
purely for learning, and in the lower educational
institutions It is the same. Study Is the business of
life, and only those fortunate ones who have friends
and relatives to take thrm out occasionally and
g'va them a good time ever get any fun.

In annul! a the college is a fchool of life, with
all sorts of activities besides study. The European

ooOec* plrl I:p3 to find out after she leaves college
•verytbing that her American sister learns while at
college, though occasionally In old Europe a girl
ha= a chance of Retting out or her life perhaps
more- experience and at 1< ast the same amount of
pleasure as the American girl does, although In a
way entirely different; this Is the girl who attends
a university Cor mra and enjoys in ;he old World,
among hundreds of men. the perfect freedom of
movement and the feeling of Independence which
churacttrlzo the happy lift-of the American college
girl (happy In that she realizes by herself an Ideal
of free ami Intelligent life, without the Inevitable
strain which comes to the aamr life when lived by
one fcir! jimoni; \u25a0 crowd of men).

The chief characteristic of tht» American woman's
college is w*il defined. th.> critic proceeds, by the
historical words ."life, liberty. at:d the pursuit of
happiness." Tu Iho college Kirls happiness many
elements are co-upe rating, among which, notably,
are papa's cheeks and th« ndvantages denendir.fr
th*-reor.; faculty votes prohibiting u schedule of
ov« r so many hours a week or more than a certain
I r of courses for the semester; constant anxi-
ety on th*> part of "Prex" nml "M. li." lest the

of hope, break down under the strain
of -i ly, and ?n forth.

irs particularly utranpe to the
So cno gives a thought there. It

appears, to •
effects of Ftudy on tho health of the. moan, siKh or revolt," says

th" writer: "we may strike, protest, or die in the
\u25a0 iitympui of th« faculty

is watch with calm, unruffled brow the
i : the nonentities down In the halls of
learning."

AFRICAN COLLEGE GLULS.

TO ENTERTAIN COLLEGE WOMEN.
This afternoon the New- York Alumnro Association

of the college GreHc letter sorority. Kappa Kappa
Gamma, will be entertained at th« rooms of tha
American Institute of Social Service. No. 106 East
Twenty-s»cond-st. This is one of the series of no-
dal service afternoons and evenings to be given
at the rooms of the Institute, and on this occa-
sion. Mrs. W. W. Penfleld, president of the College
Alumnra Association and formerly national presi-
dent of the sorority, willbe the hostess.

Dr. Josiah Strong, president of the Institute, will
speak on -The Philosophy of Social Service." Dr.
William H. Tolman. director of the institute, will
talk of "The Practical Side of Social Service- and
several of the prominent alumnae tt the sorority
•will be heard on different phases of the mibjeot
from the college woman's standpoint. Among
some of the members of the New-York Alumna*
Assoclstlon of Kappa Kappa Gamma who nre
prominent in sociological work are Dr. EmilyDun-
\u25a0tag; city ambulance surgeon; Dr. Mary B. Jewett,
of the Woman's Medical College: Mrs. V. G. Sim-
khovltz. founder of the Greenwich branch of th«>
Co-operative Social Settlement; Mrs. Herbert Par-
sons, Wturer at Barnard; Miss Anna Meyer, of the
Woman's Auxiliaryof the CivilService Reform As-
sociation, and Mrs. Lillian Moore-Pardee. at one
time secretary of the Utah State Senate.

The New-York Alumnse Association numbers over
on* hundred and fifty msmbers. and represents
elphtien of the twenty-nine active chupters of the
sorority, fte X<w-York Ctty Chapter la located
at n:irr..-.rd CoU<-«e Rttd was established in the
same yt::r that the colleso began i:s existence.

S''«r.' of :.:»- gaesta expected this afternoon are
Mrs. Cvlrthrop Scarritt. Mrs. Sl«niuiid Pollitzer.
Isaac N. Se.igman. Mrs. Dwight Williams Huntrr,
Dr. Prance* Merriam Meyers. Dr. Elizabeth Sleight.
the Kov. Augusta J. Chapln. Mrs. Guy M Walker,
i!r». U:!"lam Overstreet. Miss Amy Fay. Mrs. WlJl-
lam rry Siao' Mrs Edward Adrfison Ireeley,
Mi*jKveJm Oi--.PT.>. ui^a Lillian Bauvage. Air-.
.'.\u25a0•lr: S•—>rn-r;I.«<lj liulin Mrs. A'.ovzo i.Hepburn,
Mrs. Ocear Rri. oi»e- Mm Edwtn A. Jackson. Mr:-.
Sidr.-y ... Saui'f' trg> Mr:«. JlanslWd Allai Miss
Jiret A McCook. [rs. C. Her.chtl K.oyt. Mrs.
.Taiae* Malcora AndenK>n. Mrs. Edward VaUandlg-

b»m and Mrs. Charles E. Ward.

Shops Show No Large Increase in Flowers
Sold in Memory of McKinley.

The thirty-eight thousand New-Yorkers who are
supposed to belong to the Carnation League must

have kept out of sight yesterday, for a tour
through the uptown business and shopping dis-
tricts failed to reveal any of the flowers decorating
the buttonholes of club members. The Carnation
League was formed a year ago for the purpose of
establishing the custom of wearing a carnation
each year on McKlnley's birthday, January 29. The
carnation was his favorite flower.

The hotels evidently paid more attention to the
day than did the league members, for the MrKin-ley carnation was used as decoration nt many nf
the large hostlerles. At the Waldorf-Astoria
bunches of pink carnations were on all the tahlea
in the palm room.

The florists report that there was not nn un-
usually large saJe of the flower. exc< pt to tri«
hotels, and the prices kept about normal— from ?-
to S3 a dozen.

One florist remarked that "New- York is too busy
to buy button'ioie bouquets. It leaves that sort ofthing to the West"

FEW CABNATTONS SEEN.

von Allendorf. Mrs. John Francis Harry. Mn. Joio
De Bermingham. Mr». Albert Canfleld Bage. Mis*
Eage, Mrs. John Blckham. Mrs. Lillian Le Baron.
Mrs. A. H.Elckmore, Mr*. Jane Corlits. Mrs. Frank

Churchill. Miss Lillian Ceclle Dorn. Mrs. Day,
Mrs. Frank Dossert. Mr*. Lillian Fluhrer. Mrs. J.
B. Garrison, Mrs. T. Guerra, Mrs. Carrie Gaxabrill.
Miss Etta Gambrlll, Miss Hilda Oanrlaoa, M!m
Abbie Klmball Tilletson, Mrs. R. Gregg. Mr*.
Leonard Hill. Mies Mary Garret Hay, Miss Ellrn
Mliee. Mrs. A. W. Hughes. Mrs. G. B. Howes, Mis.
T. E. Hardenburg. Mrs. Henry Hasklns, Mrs.
Laura Ingalls, Mrs. Irving Vf. Twombly, Mrs.
Lorenxo T. Todd. Mrs. John H. Judge, Mis E K.
Jenks, Mrs. A. M. Judson. Mrs. G. \V. Ailbnght.
Mrs. OUn D. Gray, Mrs. F. K.Taylor, Mrs W U.
Ellis, Countess Olattea, Mrs. EL Bqui«sr», Mis.
Richard A_ Stearns, Miss Grace Parker Lyon, Miss
Felicia Parker. Mrs. Edward De Lima, Miss B. O.
Lathrop, Mrs. John Milderbtrger, Mrs. V. 1-1
Moore. Mrs. E. J. Moore. Mrs. Frank Ixiuls Nugent,
Mrs. John Livingstone Nlver, Mrs. I). Sy>\ lira
Kobert Hoguet. Mrs. W. Odell, Mrs. \V. H. Oakley.
Mrs. Casper Dean. Mrs. J. \V. Ball. Mrs. W. H.
Purdy, Miss Marks Potter. Miss Mildred Reid Mrs.
John Richards. Mrs. Ella Rood, Miss Ruby Reese.
Mrs. Clayton Rich. Mrs. «;. W. Roberts, Mrs. \v.
H. King, Mrs. John Kaughran, Mrs. Lester Knapp.
Miss Matilda Scott. Mrs. G. S. Btudwell, Mn W.
T. Salter. Miß« Florence M. Ttoutrn >n, Mrs. Charles
Terhune, Mrs. Robert Vermllye. lira. Edward Van
Iteming, Mrs. Charles A. valadler. Mra A. J.
Wilson, Dr. Lucy Osborne Wight, Dr. Fanny W.
Monell. Mrs. F. D. Wilson. Mrs. N. E. Hulbert
and Mrs. R. O. Stebbins.

The. flrft concert will be given next Thursday
evening

—
February 4—ln4

—
In tbo Myrtle Room of llm

Waldorf-Astoria. William Chapman will th.;n In-
troduce Mrs. Wallerstein to the public us prtßideut
of the Rubinstein Club.

The first club meeting will be In the nature of
a reception from 8 to 6 o'clock on Monday
noon, February 8. Itwill be given by Mrs. Waller-
steln to the club oflicers and meniM-r only. The
programme will be: Introduction of Mra, Waller-
Bteln as president; Invocation by Mrs Hanaford;
president's address; Installation of ollloers;
tlon and refreshments. To each fcuest willbe pr«-
sented an American Beauty ros« ai.d a wiiitocarriu-
tlon. the club flower*, tied with tho club colors,
red and white.

CONCERT OF THE RU3INBTEIN CLUB

Jm* nil<lwllltr concert of the Rubinstein Club

rv.L« place at Mendelssohn Hall on Thursday

l.
eninr. FVVuary 4 The chorus of feroal- voices

t»-."
'i*r tf-;

<- Crwettoa ef WUUaai R. Chapman,
iVLi ~

"'!'' hrv" r"*"""i'"-™^ of oiey S!v?k".
\u25a0

the rfah.» ;Lf*X!? r*''«-P«l«nr*''«-P«l«n to ''i~ momr-«~-« <.f
rua- » iiB

lJ.° vv*U'>rf-A«rHa or. Monday. Keb-«£&£ h
n.vX^!: n̂7n:Xs iwo Lcnilred as*

I

Pas» it on.
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