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AFTERNOON TOILET.
—(The Ladtes’ Field.

ALADDIN HERE, PERHAPS.

Boston Performance May Be
Given at Metropolitan.

Feshionsble folk of New-York may have the
chance to see a 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 George Junior Republic. As yet, no
definite plans have been arranged, but if the play
i presented here, it will be given about the middle
of March by the men and women who took part
in the Boston performance. Although all the parts
were taken by amateurs, the play was a great suo-
cess. Therefore, the New-Yorkers who are in-
terested in the 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 will be sold privately.

The play, which was entirely in pantomime, was
prepared by Lorin F. Deland, and closely follows
the tale by the same name in “Arabian Nights.”
The desired 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 realism of the stage
settings was due to Joseph Linden Smith, the
Aladdin of the play, who has recently returned
from the Orient, and to the curator of the Museum
of Fine Arts, who assisted nim,

The first act is lald before the Temple of Diobend
in the Chinese city of Yulbu. her acts are In a

gorge in the Magic Grotto, in Aladdin's enchanted
a.la- e, and in the throneroom of the Imperial
alace,
Part of the cast was: Aladdin, J, L. Smith; Em-
ror of China, Charles M. Cabot; Noureddin, J. F.
oors; Genie of the Lamp, Russell Sullivan; Em-
ress, Miss Isabel Morison; Princess Badroulbou-
our, Miss Eleanor L. Gray; Zoubeide, mother of
Aladdin, Miss May L. Hale; Genie of the Ring,
Miss Delia Tudor, and Parl Banou, epirit of the
storm, Miss Elsa Tudor. Besides these, more than
fifty took part in the pantomime.

The color question is troublesome anywhere, but
ft is never ugller than when it obtrudes itself into
the deliberations of women, who, by their social
and intellectual position, are leaders in their com-
munities, and entitled to be called by the fine old
word gentlewomen. Mrs. Josephine Yates, presi-
dent of the National Association of Colored Women,
is one of the women who will attend the National
Council of Women when it meets in Indianapolis,
&nd already her expected advent has awakened the
old, 'm'd wrangle over her color. It is the Indian-
&poils members of the council, the women who
proposed entertaining the delegates at their homes,
;ho are raising the pother, The question of Mrs.

ates's stopping place had been settied, when one
member suggested that she ought to be sent to a
hotel, as she would not be entertained privately

the white members. Then some one else sald
. rather than send the colored delegate to a
r.u-!, she ’w'-uld entertain her herself. It was
nr.th,v decided that the colored delegate should be
lnnwl_ 1o &l the public social functions of the
council, but that members who gave private en-
‘lonninmn-ms should follow their own inclination
n regard to inviting Mrs. Yates. Many of the
ﬁubromu; of the city say that they will not in-
ite Mr=. Yates to thelr homes, although they are

willing to associate as a fellow
function with the colored dc!bgf&.e“ T

An m.tere:tim: rocm described by ‘“The Wall-
Paper News and Interior Decorator,” is the “Pea-
cock Room” fitted up by & decorator In his

studios. The style is chiefly old En

glish ana
modl?ed Gothic, relleved by a bit of modern
En:xl.sn The rugs, upholstery, draperies and side
wal

Is are In a soft blue and a tempered
green,
:';xlch blend most harmoniously. This charming
ect may be assisted by the b 008~
v?._rrﬁgw,:lﬂ‘; f;vrrlx‘:’s a ne’:nul !ll;lol‘.'u Sy
% most striking thing about the room
{I;’lez; says this paper. “It shows pwoc‘:.t’l\:
“:uore:mund in thelr natural colors, with green
e .org:gnmgueen:u a:-dlbluo mr;\m;.)alns Over the
ppear the brilllant
m‘e of an autumn sunset. This dash of ;ﬁ?lllanr::
of the wall seems to
room. Used sparingly, 1t does
Ereen and blue, but forms a
t’-.unllclu which relieves what
& somew sombre color

ten

clash with
sort of amﬂd-'ih
might otherwise

£ e
Ome rare samples of *p’ -
ered square of silk, worn nm: g s
and back of a dark colored pelisse
by civil and
military officials of China and their wives, are
being shown in London. One beautify] " is

PLANS OF RUBINSTEIN.

Club Adds Social Side to Its Work—Mrs.
Wallerstein President.

Since the Rubinstein Club added a social side to
its work it has taken on a new lease of life. Last
Wednesday it was incorporated. The soclal feature
will in 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 in-
filuence In a social way belongs to Mrs. Harry
Wallersteln, its new president. Having once de-
cided on the new feature, she brought together in
ten days one hundred and sixty-five New-York
women well known in club and social life.

The club is to meet on the second Saturday of
each moath, at the Waldorf-Astoria, and will also
attend the concerts given by the choral members
three times a year. Willlam R. Chapman is musi-
cal director, and the other officers are: Mrs. Eugene
Hoffman Porter, first vice-president; Mrs. Doré
Lyon, second vice-president: Mme. Marie Cross
Newhaus, third vice-president: Mrs. E. Banjamin
Ramsdell, fourth vice-president: Mrs. Willlam R.
Chapman, treasurer; Mrs. Herbert Bchanck, sec-
retary. The executive board Is Mrs. Clarence
Burns, Mrs. Joseph Allen Physioe, Mrs. Sarah
Dickinson Lewls, and Mrs. W. H, Noyes,

Among the members are Mrs. Donald MecLean,
Mrs. Charlotte B. Wilbur, Mrs. Phoebe A. Hana-
ford, Mrs. Howard MacNutt, Mrs. A. M. Palmer,
Miss Jennie Irwin Martin, Mrs. Edwin Arden, Mrs,
Henry James Parker, Miss Amella Allen, Countess

~

MRS. HARRY WALLERSTEIN.
President of the Rubinstein Club.
(Photograph by Aimé Dupont.)

von Allendorf, Mrs. John Francis Barry, Mrs. Jose
De Bermingham, Mrs. Albert Canfleld Bage, Miss
Bage, Mrs. John Bickham, Mrs. Lillian Le Baron,
Mrs. A. H. Bickmore, Mrs. Jane Corlies, Mrs, Frank
Churchill, Miss Lillian Cecile Dorn, Mrs. Day,
Mrs. Frank Dossert, Mrs. Lilllan Fluhrer, Mrs. J.
B. Garrison, Mrs. T. Guerra, Mrs. Carrie Gambrill,
Miss Etta Gambrill, Miss Hilda Garrison, Miss

Abble Kimball Tilletson, Mrs. R. Gregg, Mrs.
Leonard Hill, Miss Mary Garret Hay, Miss Ellen
Miles, Mrs. A. W. Hughes, Mrs. G. B. Howes, Mrs.
T. E. Hardenburg, rs. Henry Haskins, Mrs.
Laura Ingalls, Mrs. Irving W. Twombly, Mrs.
Lorenzo T. Todd, Mrs. John H. Judge, Mrs. E. E.
Jenks, Mrs. A. M. Judson, Mrs. G. W. Allbright,
Mrs. Olin D. Gray, Mrs. F. K. Taylor, Mrs. W. D.
Ellis, Countess Olaetea, Mrs. R. BSquiers, Mrs.
Richard A. Stearns, Miss Grace Parker Lyon, Miss
Felicla Parker, Mrs. Edward De Lima, Miss E, G.
Lathrop, Mrs. John Milderberger, Mrs. F. E.
Moore, Mrs. E. J. Moore, Mrs. Frank Louls Nugent,
Mrs. John leuﬁuone Niver, Mrs. D. Nye, Mrs.
Robert Hoguet, Mrs. W. Odell, Mrs. W. H. Oakley,
Mrs. Casper Dean, Mrs. J. W. Ball, Mrs. W. H.
Purdy, Miss Marks Potter, Miss Mildred Reld, Mrs
John Richards. Mrs. Ella Rood, Miss Ruby Reess,
Mrs. Clayton Rich, Mrs. G. W. Roberts, Mrs. W,
H. King, Mrs. John Kaughran, Mrs. Lester l{na{ )
Miss Matilda Scott, Mrs. G. 8. Studwell, Mrs. W,
T. Salter, Miss Florence M. Troutman, Mrs. Charles
Terhune, Mrs. Robert Vermilye, Mrs. Edward Van
Leeming, Mrs. Charles A. Valadier, Mrs. 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  firet concert will be ven next Thursday
evening—February 4—in the Myrtle Room of the
Waldort-Astoria, Willlam Chapman will then in-
troduce Mrs. Wallerstein to the public as president
of the Rubinstein Club.

The first club meeting will be In the nature of
a reception from 3 to 6 o'clock on Monday after-
noon, February 8. It will be given by Mrs. Waller-
stein to the club officers and members only. T
programme will be: Introduction of Mrs, Walle
stein as president; invocation by Mrs. Hanaford;

resident’'s address; installation of officers; recep-
fon and refreshments. To each guest will be pre-
sented an American Beauty rose and a white cayna-
tion, the club flowers, tied with the club colors,
red and white.

FEW CARNATIONS SEEN.

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 dls-
tricts falled 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 McKinley’s birthday, January 2. The
carnation was his favorite flower.

The hotels evidently pald more attention to the
day than did the league members, for the McKin-
ley carnation was used as decoration at many of
the large hostleries. At the Waldorf-Astoria
bunches of pink carnations were on all the tables
in the palm room.

The florists report that there was not an un-
usually large sale of the flower, except to the
hotels, and the prices kept about normal—from §2
to $3 a dozen.

Ome florist remarked that “New-York is too busy
to buy buttonhole bouquets. It leaves that sort of
thing to the West.”

——

TO ENTERTAIN COLLEGE WOMEN.

This afternoon the New-York Alumnm Association
of the college Greek letter sorority, Kappa Kappa

of soft antique silk of a dull, deep shad,

e
On it 1s displayed a stork, wrought ‘": :l::d.
pearis of a good size, flying toward a §
wafer In coral standing for the sun, struk-‘"f
gold thread simulate clouds, rocks or Waves, v
on_ the border between lines of gold coueﬁe:';d
red silk, are arranged In a circle peari bats, torn
tolses and other like Symbols of longevity,
brightened up with coral eves No less than foriy
thousand bored pearis were used on this “p’m",

In the face of the commonly accepted idea that
an is the radical. woman the conservative, force
In the human couple, and that man Is forever
experimenting, while woman prefers *“‘the bird in
the hand” and holds to the normal, a writer (and
Ohe of the masculine gender) declares that at

In soctal relations and in emotional experi-
ehces men show a “‘curious allegiance to codified

:l't!udm,'- “They fear the authority of the pub-
n:u"_‘l_l_umem of their caste; they eschew origi-
th V" Man's dress is taken as one example of
__’t illlvh:hnou to castom. Everything about it is
e _'P'\i":.nfg__n::d leaves no latitude for asthetic
"-“: il The gpentleman’s code of honor,” the
ang ’r declares, “is so dominant that its power
e r.m{em often raise and keep 2 man to an
hon-'raxx- tandard higher than that set by his own

“:ice. Women. on the contrary, have no such
crystallized sentiment in this regard.

dal '; woman breathes neither malice nor scan-
Whas .;n she shows her sense of noblesse oblige,
it fo she ecan quarrel without revealing secrets,
oot Proct of the inacrent robility of her character

“6 not on account of aliegiance to any code.”

e ————————
CONCERT OF THE RUBINSTEIN CLUB.

“‘:'lho midwinter concert of the Rubinstein Club
take place at Mendelssohn Hall on Thursday

r:-"" February 4. The chorus of female volces
under the atrection of William R. Chapman. |.

Tre club win

3 heve the ageistance of Oley Speake, !

¢ Hara Krenold, “cellist, and S. M. ubt. -

Zmist. Mrr TWalersepin the new e ot ‘of
weratein, : presidant o
2: g:’:«:‘" l’{; 2 reception 1o *he members ot

G will ba entertained at the rooms of the
American Institute of SBoclal Service, No. 105 East
Twenty-second-st. This is one of the serles of so-
clal service afternoons and evenings to be given
at the rooms of the iInstitute, and on this oceca-
slon, Mrs. W. W. Penfleld, president of the College
Alumne Assoclation and formerly national presi-
dent of the sorority, will be the hostess.

Dr. Jostah Strong, president of the institute, will
speak on “The Philosophy of Soclal Service.” Dr.
Willlam H. Tolman, director of the Institute, will
talk of “The Practical 8ide of Soclal Service” and
several of the prominent alumne ®Bf the sorority
will be heard on different phases of the subject
from the college woman's standpoint. Among
some of the members of the New-York Alumna
Assoclation of Kappa Kappa Gamma who are
pr t in soclological work are Dr. Emily Dun-
ning, city ambulance surgeon; Dr. Mary B. Jewett,
of the Woman's Medical College; Mrs. V. G. Sim-
khovitz, founder of the Greenwich branch of tho
Co-operative Social Settlement; Mrs. Herbert Par-
sons, lecturer at Barnard; Miss Anna Meyer, of the
Woman's Auxillary of the Civil Service Reform As-
sociation. and Mrs. Lilllan Moore-Pardee, at one
time sccretary of the Utah State Senate.

The New-York Alumnse Association numbers over
one hundred and fifty members, and represents
elghtecen of the twenty-nine active chapters of the

sorority. The New-York City Chapter is located
at Barnard College and was esrablished in the
same vexr that the colleze began its existence.
Some of :he guests expected this afternoon are
Mrs. Wirthrop Scarritt, Mre. Sigmund Pollitzer,
Isaac N. Seligman, Mrs. Dwight Willlams Hunter,
the R e s AN Ellza.b;-‘th‘glch:‘h:.
e Rev. Augusta J. Chapin, Mrs. Guy M. Waiker,
Mrs. Willlam Overstreet, ;l,usa Amy Fay, Mrs. Will-
iam Gerry Slade, Mrs. ldward Addison Greeley,
Miss Evelyr Osoorne, Mits Lilllan Savvage, Mrs.
Lol Eveameriield iTulin. . Alonzo k. Hepbure,
ir Bri.- osen, Mrs. Eéwin A, Ja-ksor, Mrs.
h- ,Sa(ym‘.eu Mrs, Mansficld Allan, Miss
f
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AMERICAN COLLEGE GIRLS.

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
‘;“l‘e" belng given &s 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
surroundings as appears in the American girl's
college room, the extreme simplicity of the food
being the only thing common to both types of
educational community

To the uninitiated beholder the American college
girl's room, with flags and posters and sporting
souvenirs and class symbols, with men's pictures
on desks and dressing tahles, 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 in their rooms, just as 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 the cornspicuous presence of
candy boxes and fruit baskets might also strike the
European cbserver as peculiar.

All this corresponds with a radical difference in
the life of women students in America and in
Europe. The European girl goes 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 them out occasionally and
give them a good time ever get any fun.

In America the college is a school of life, with
all sorts of activities besides study. The European
college girl has to find out after she leaves college
everything that her American sister learns while at
college, though ocecasionally In old Europe a girl
has a chance of getting out ot her life perhaps
more experience and at least the same amount of
pleasure as the American girl does, although in a
way entirely different; this Is the girl who attends
a university for men and enjoys in the Old World,
among hundreds of men, the perfect freedom of
movement and the feeling of independence which
characterize the happy life of the American college
girl (happy in that she realizes by herself an ideal

of free and Intelligent life, without the inevitable
strain which comes to the same life when llved by
one girl among a crowd of men).

The chief characteristic of the American woman's
college i3 well defined, the critic proceeds, by the
istorical words ,“life, liberty, and the pursuit of
appiness.” To the college girl's happiness many
elements are co-operating, among which, notably,
are papa's checks and the advantages depending
thereon; faculty votes prohibiting a schedule of
over so many hours a week or more than a certain
number of courses for the semester: constant anxi-
the part of “Prex” and “M. D.” lest the
uds of hopae break down under the strain
nd =o forth.

iast appears particularly strange to the
pean mind. No one gives a thought there, it
rs, the effects of study on the health of the
e may moan, sigh or revolt,” says
r: “we may strike, protest, or die in the
attemnt: from the serene Olympus of the faculty
the gods watch with calm, unrufied brow the
strugele of the nonentities down in the halls of
learning."”

TWO Y. W. C. A’S D0 NOT AGREE.

the wri

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

The last “Bulletin' of the International Banrd of
Women’s and Young Women's Christlan Assocla-
tions contains a record of fallure in the matter
of the negotiations that have been going on for
the last two yvears or more for union between the
two organizations bearing the name of Young
Women's Christian Assoclation. The separation
of these two bodles, of which few people outside
thelr respective memberships are aware, has been
the cause of much perplexity and confusion and
even litigation, and its continuation is due to a

difference in the conditlons of membership. The
international board, with which most of the clty
associations are affillated, leaves each assoclation
free to make its own conditions of membership,
but the American committee, which is the execu-
) 3 he o« ze assoclations, insists on

W o tant evangellcal church'

dition of active membership In the asso-

clation. There has becn for several years a com-
reiations or overturss in both bodles,

miitee on s
through which much correspondence has been car-
ried -on, but so far it has been without avall as
each body refuses to give way on the membership

question., The international board is the older of
the two organizations.
P ——

TABLET TO MRS. FOSTER.

*The memorial tablet to Mrs, John A. Foster was
placed in the Court of Speclal Sessions yesterday
morning. The tablet was removed on Thursday
from the City Club, where it has been on exhibl-
tion.

The tablet for the present has been placed on a
wooden frame to the right of the justices’ desk,
and will remain there until the Municipal Art
Commissioners declde as to where it shall be
placed,

When the court opened yesterday Justice Hins-
dale made a few remarks, in which he said that
he hoped the tablet would remain in the court
where Mrs. Foster had done nearly all her good
work.

The fund for the tablet was collecteu by a com-
mittes, of which Norton Goddard was the treasurer.
Mrs. Foster was the widow of John A, Foster, a
lawyer, and she was known throughout the city as
“The Tombs Angel.” S8he met her death in the
Park Avenue Hotel fire.

——————————
AND REGULATIONS.

RULES
At the Now International Woman's Club which

is now being organized, the foilowing rules will be
enforced:

All members will be continually posted—about the
affairs of the others.

Private gossip rooms, holding two comfortably,
can be had at the desk.

The Whist Club will meet invariably in the muslo
room,

Any walter or employe who can succeed in getting
any member to tip him will have his ealary raised,

Members will please mm?vx‘“lhtlr diamond ear-
rings whila playing pool or billiards.

A speclal perfumery room will be provided for
scent {ncurabies.

One portion of food will not be served to more
than half a dozen.

When ths president and board of directors are
transacting business the clubhouse will be closed.
l-:?ch member will be limited to one cosey corner.

..

- —
FUNERAL OF MRS. KETCHAM.

The funeral of Mrs. Annle Chambers Ketcham,
who died on Wednesday in St. Vincent's Hospital,
took place yesterday morning very quietly r!:om
the Church of the Blessed Sacrament in “4;.:
Seventy-first-st. A low mass of requiem was cele-
bmmdy by the Rev. Dr. Stuart Chambe
nephew of the deceased, and the body was interr
in Calvary Cemetery. Mrs. Ketcham was the
author of *“The Bonnie Blue Flag™ and many
other war songs of the Southern Confederacy.

REFRAIN FROM AIGRETTES.

The organ of the Audubon socletles, “Bird Lore,"”
contains an urgent appeal to the women of America
to refrain from the use of algrettes. The statement
is made that the white herous, from 'thhj."iN:l:.

ly becoming extinct, the
gl\:nﬁ};&e(;al;;nhg angﬁ:ldcoy for raw ‘p!umu incit-
ing hunters to defy the law.
—————

CRUEL EXECUTION.

There’s a lady in Kalamazoo,

Who bites all her oysters in two;
For she feels a misgiving,
Should any be lving,

"
’ l1oo.
They'd kick up a hull_a}_‘&lltl) > Thaald!

ARGON IN THE AIR.
From The Lancet. I 3 "
eresting communication was made recentis
toA;.‘hLmParls cademy of Science on the subj!ef‘;
of ‘argon in atmospheric air. M. Molssan repori!
that he had followed up the researches of A
Schloesing, who had already determined the proE
portion of argon existing in certain specimens o_
air. By utilizing the property which calcium po;
sesses of absorbing at one and the same tlmeh! ;‘3
oxygen, the nitrogen and all the impuritles w. lff'
are found in atmospheric alr, and by the use o z:
special apparatus, of which he had already e’]hg:en
description to the academy, M. G hese
able to estimate the amount of argon foun e 'St
air of Paris, of Londml'\. of Berlin, of Vienna, o g
] and of Athens.
P?:\Lr:tl)lurfhem towns the amount was ldentlc.':l.
The same proportion of argur;l wnsl a‘Lsomt;mig:i“‘:
amples of alr 1aken in the Channel n
:'a;npil'c;smg J«“.I;ut of .\’:zpl\c;s.l in thed v.atll?l;.ofm(i’hzi
ounix. at the Grands Mulets an
;\‘fg:?l‘zlanc. Alr collected in the middle of t(!::
Atlantic appeared hm be; sllghl'}‘);“-rim::"l:t:'rxm.
that from other places.
‘r::‘uknble uniformity of the composition ?t :1‘::
alr. The observation that the air collected sf e
middle of the Atlantic appaared to contain a sEhL
1y greater proportion of gon than t e
o"(he,r places is probably in some way .ccnncc 4
with its solubility In water and the mmt g o
guent variatioas of atmosrheric pressure to

the Atlantic Ocean is liable. |

How the consumptive may regain bealth aad
strength. In to-morrow’s Yribune.

i

Have you had a kindness shown?

Pass it on.
‘Twas not given for you alome—
Pass it on.
Let 1t travel down the wvears,
Let it wipe another’s tears.
Till {n b the deed app
Pass 1t on
TO-MORROW,
ggoh::n has set,
The lunmlfuh:?;{t_ past hope’s horizon fled.
Yet, on the

Hearts out of dark ris
But oh, we dread the migh

We dreaq t e night, and L
- e:.d!.hh. night!

Barton Pitman, in Harper's Magazine.

morrow will it fail ascent?
agal

CONTRIBUTIONS OF CHEER.

The generous contributions of sunshine both in
money and wearing apparel will enable the T. S. S
to send out bountiful rays of cheer in many ai-
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 is only a
small part of the work done. If the individual

help given by T. S. S. members everywhere could
be chronicl what a 3 o
ity oot cek‘xi'eorl t & record it would be of gener-

MONEY RECEIVED.

E. C, B, 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 325, “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,
& member of the advisory board, $5, for the coal
fund; Emma J. Shipley, of Connecticut, §5, for a
suffering family in Manhattan; a special gift of
3 “for coal for the sick poor, in memory of M.
M. M."; Elinor K. Chamberlyn, of New-Jersey, for
wherever needed; Mrs. H. Roesler, of Manhattan,
82; “A Friend,” Mill Neck, $§1; “Watchman” of a

savings institution, Newark, o ® and “A
Friend,” of Manhattan, $1, for the poor family in
the Tompkins Square branch. The twenty cents

in stamps found in a pocketbook in the Brooklyn
box was applied to the postage fund.

AN EARNEST WORKER.

It makes little difference to Miss E. A. Sharp
whether she s 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

i

The Subjection of Louise.

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 was
awakened one morning by the sound of guns.
She jumped out of bed, and. throwing on a
dressing gown, stepped on to the piazza. A
strange yacht 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-
fly and went outside. Peters was there, looking
at the yacht in amazement,

“What does this mean, Peters?”' she asked.
“Who are these people who have landed here?

“I have no idea, ma’am,” he answered. by
was just going down to see.”

“We will go together,” Louise sald,

On the beach, three or four sallors 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
rgloed her voice and addressed them. Louise’s
voice, even when it was raised, was not a
terrifying sound, but her few words fell ke a
bombshell among the little group.

“May i ask what you are doing here? TYou
are perhaps not aware that this island is pri-
vate property?”

A dozen faces were turned toward her in
blank amazement. Then several caps were fur-
tively raised. A tall, dark man, in tweed shoot-
ing clothes and gaiters, moved a step forward.

“We are really extremely sorry,” he said.
“We understood that the island was uninhabit-
ed. Mr. Cutteis, to whom it belongs, I belleve.
gave us permission to shoot hers. We are after
BTay geese

“DId Mr. Curteis know that you were coming
Just now? Louise asked, with a faint smile at
the corners of her lips. ‘

“I must admit that he did not,” the spokes-
man of the party answered. “It was about this
time last year that I told him we thought of
yachting in these waters, and he gave me per-
mission then to land here at any time I chose.

mission.

When a call was made for Christmas sunshine
for the Tuskegee Institute, in Alabama, she was
among the active members who sent a generous
contribution to the institute, and the following

letter from Mrs. Booker T. Washington has been
recelved:

Please accept our heartfelt thanks for your gen-
erous response to Mr. Washington's n;ml for
the children's Christmas. Hundreds of our friends
from twenty-four States contributed generously.
New-York, elghty-elght boxes and packages; Mas-
sechusetts, sixty. Our graduates In fifteen States
of the South spread the good cheer to hundreds
of their children In the country districts. We have
been greatly encouraged by this response, because
it means to us that our friends believe in the pos-
sibilitles of our race.

Miss Sharp, assisted by Mrs. E. H. Greenwood,
of Newton Highlands, sent another barrel of sun-

shine to Miss Lora Merrick, at Haverhill ass.,
&nd other cheer went to the West. .

A BAD LETTER.

A worthy German member of the soclety, on the
West Bide, wrote yesterday to the office of her
Ereat need of cheer. Bhe says: *“We have no
coal nor hardly anything to eat. My poor hus-
band has suffered terribly the last two weeks with
rheumatism, and I have not much work. I spent
my last 10 cents for coal yesterday. The only

thing we have to live on Is oatmeal. The little
money 1 earn has to go for rent, You know I
would never ask for anything if I could help It,
but I am sure the dear T. 8. S. would not let us
suffer so terribly as we do for food and fuel if

Blassings 0n those. Who- have i imeYask, od's
u..\ls" nﬁmn“n:‘(m:di;;thauc letter was read, some
money was forwarded for food and coal to this
family, incluaing an veld husband, e wer Meoms
at the general office.

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

| 1s composed of the children in the Sunday school

of the Congregational Church, has contributed
twelve pounds of candy to the T. S. S., to be dis-
tributed, with best wishes, among some of the
lttle folk who are fond of sweet things. This
acceptable gift !s recelved with many thanks, and

will be forwarded to t.e Home Garden branch as
specially sweet cheer for the poor children who O
to the Settlement House after school to be amused
or instructed. The contribution entitles the club to
membership In the T. 8. 8.

A HELPFUL RAY.

When the president of Manhattan branch, No. 6,
took the money given to her at the office for the
poor family where the husband is helpless with in-

flammatory rheumatism, she learned that there
was only 10 cents in the house, and that had been
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
{)ou have done things In the spirit of love.—(Henry

rummond.

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.

Patterns of Blouse Waist, No. 4,590, Shirred
Skirt, No. 4,591, for 10 Cents for Each.

Soft, clinging materials retain all their favor and
are promised In still greater numbers with the
coming of spring. This charming gown is made
of éollenne, In champagne color with trimming of
ecru lace and s!lk appliqué, and exemplifies some
of the latest features. The bertha is pecullarly
graceful and chic, the deep gauntlet cuffs are most
becoming, and the draped bodlce girdle of soft silk
offers a suggestion for the gowns of all thin ma-
terfals. The skirt Is shirred at sides and back, but

.
No. 4.560—BLOUSE WAIST. No. 4591—SHIRRED SKIRT

forms a panel 1t 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, 21, four and three-
eighths yards, 27, or two and five-eighths yards #
inches wide, with seven-eighths yards of lace and
five yards of appliqué; for skirt eleven yards 21,
nh‘x‘e yards 27, or five and one-half yards 44 inches
wide.

The waist pattern No. 45% Is cut in sizes for a
32 34, 36, 38 and 40 Inch bust measure.
The skirt pattern No. 4591 Is cut In sizes for a
22, 24, 26, 28 and 20 inch waist measure.
Each pattern will be sent to any address on re-
ceipt of 10 cents. Please give number, bust and
st measure distinctly. Address Pattern De-
partment, New-York Tribune. If in a hurry for
pattern, send an extra two-cent stamp, and we will
mail by letter postage in sealed envelope.

My is Lord Willerton. May I ask whom
I have the pleasure of addressing?™"

“I am Mrs. Curteis,” Louise answered. *If
my husband gave you permission to come here,
that s, of course, qulte sufficient, I have often
heard him speak of you, Lord Willerton. Isnt
that—why, how do you do, Mr. Hammersly >

A tall, falr halred young man suddenly started
forward with outstretched hand.

“Why, Mrs. Curtels,” he exclalmed, “you
surely cannot blame any of us for not recogniz-
ing you for the moment! In any of the usual
haunts of civilization I don’t think there is one
of us here who would not bave known you at
once. But here—well, it is amazing!"

Louise smiled upon them all very sweetly.

“I suppose it is rather surprising,” she re-
marked. *“You see, I was a little bored, and I
am trying the antidote of complete solitude.”

“We have come, then, I am afraid, to spoil the
cure,” Lord Willerton sald, with a amile. *Per-
haps, after all, we shall be in the way. Say the
word, Mrs, Curteis, and we will strike our tents
and pack up.”

“It is not,” she murmured, “in the least neces-
sary. I think—in fact, I am sure,” she added,
with a smile—"that I am very glad to see you
all. Won't you let that nasty, smelly stove
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 sald, “if you are in earnest
we will come with pleasure. But there are five
of us.*”

*1 think,” Loulse answered, with a smile,
“that Mrs. Peters can find us enough to eat.”

She led the way to the bungalow, Willerton
and Hammersly on either side. Several times
she laughed—~quite irrelevantly. Her husband's
scheme was really working out very curiously.
She found herself suddenly taking part in a
comedy—a comedy which had in it, 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
went he carrled 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 forth upon him all the pent up indig-
nation of the last month. He shuddered at the
thought—he, who at that t was hu
ing for a sight of her, the touch of her fingers,
her lips, the sound of her voice. In a week the
time which he had fixed would be up. In a week
he would know his fate.

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

“How are you, Robertson?" he sald. “Been up
North?

The newcomer, who was settling himself down
in an easychalr, shook his head.

“T've been yachting with Willerton and Ham-
mersly. By-the-bye, when I left them they
were just off to some desert island of yours, up
in the North Sea somewhere, to shoot gray
geese. Hammersly sald you gave them permis-
sion last year. I should have been there my-
self, but my leave was up.”

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.

“How—how long ago—when did you leave
them?

“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.”

Curteis moistened his lips. They seemed ynac-
countably dry. !
“Willerton and Hammersly,” he said, hoarse-
ly. “Who else?

“Franks and Appleby, and a chap of no par-
ticular account—I've forgotten his name,” Rob-
ertson answered, looking curiously over the top
of his paper at Curteis. “Rather a warm lot.
I'm not a prig, but I found them just a little
too advanced for my taste. Willerton showed
up shockingly in that Wardlaw suit. I dom't
wonder at his going away somewhere for a time.
You're oft?"

Curtels 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 Bradshaw and began to study it. In an hour
he was on his way North,

“Let's turn in,” Hammersly 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,
guddenly sitting up.

They all listened. The measured beat of oars
came to them through the darkness. A moment
later they heard the serunching of a boat's

IN TWO PARTS—PART IL

God 1t isn't Curteis,” he went onm,
“Wilierton’s making a perfect
with that little woman.”

Tbotootmumu
lit the two lanterns ‘which hung
poles. They burned steadily in
air, and almost immediately a
stepped into the lttle circle of
“Curteis, by all that's amazing™
exclaimed, with well assumed heartiness,
you don't think we're taking an Infernal
camping here? Robertson said that
him permission some time ago, and,
we've had wonderful sport! Johason,
the whiskey and some glasses.™
Curtels shook his head. His eyes were trave
omumnndmoutthchclgnm*
for some one.
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“By the bye, where's Willerton?™
Hammersley also glanced around carelesstn
"Smwhmtbont."how “1 fancy
he’s turned in. I heard him say that he was
very tired*

There was a moment’s silence. Hammersly's
heart sank, for in the dim light he watched the
sudden blaze in his questioner’s eyes—heard the

i

her into his arms and pleaded
together. And, instead, he had
own way, had grown colder and
u\dletomermnymw
all, she might have cared to have
thll‘;x: And :ov:m:hm had come the agony

of dumb, midnigh!
silence, broken only by the low tm:l'd.r of th:

sea rolling in upon the stones below.
call out.

feit his self-possession going. He must
Hoheldhhhnstl.a. The man on the piazza
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In a moment . .

were buried in the soft ground and there was
bloo?h‘upo&dhols lips. A blind had been drawn
up, w W was open. Louise stood there,
a slim, white -

“Who is that?" she asked quletly.

Willerton laughed softly.

“At last,” he murmured, stepping forwasdh
=

arm touched ber, but she evaded him,

“You, Lord Willerton! How dare you com&

™The mans hot whisper: sk Tk the matied
an's w came llke the

singing of a night tnsect to Curteis’s ears.

“A man dares a great deal, Loulse, for
woman he loves. All these days you
cruel to me. You will not speak to me
hat you
come,
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“l am not quite foolish "
quietly, “to open my wmdowm a m‘
you without being prepared to defand
T8y Tt iy e o e R
for
hour a day. Now you know." -
. on had at least ke
mtm w-
sald. “I perceive that you are in earnest a

“I've

He turned on his heel and disappeared
the shadows. But he did
w. It seemed to

her. She had fought her own battle and

but, God help him, it was he who c::
her to it! She would never It was
impossible.

He wandered on to the seashore,
the rock where only a few weeks
pounded his miserable scheme
were faint signs of

¥
£
¥

¥
i

“I don't think much of your
she said, quietly.

He was so staggered by her
the moment he was

experiment, Dick,”
presence that for

?-hl - Iud
rm you hurt him
“He is alive,” he answered,

keel upon the beach. Hammersly pointed to m-g:::gmml
a light about half a mile gut. ment, but I think—if
“There's a yacht anchored there,” he re- | (D€ bungalow; my slippers are
marked. “Must bave come in since 1t got dark. | >y “ure PO, and 1 am ve
I wonder who on earth it can be. I hape
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