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MRS. DaXIEI. S. UAafONT.
ruaiiir- Sew-Tai*. Brmaca, Anay IUU«f Sod«ty.

No aw would say how much the parry was likely
u> ast tor the society. On*» thought SL£OG. anota<»r

hfrVwl XLSBQ. U may be something between.
B'lt, ana or little. It wae a brilliant, chaxmi&s. .
out-of-rl!»-eoinmon mx. whicn every

foest had a good time.

Dogirt; the creensward wen the refreshment
tanti. each in charge of a group of matrons. The
Goodwir. tent, where Mrs. E. H. C. Goodwin. Miss
M. Goodwin end Miss B. Goodwin presided, was
draped pratusely with flags and decorated with
greenery, the latter the gift of Mrs. Martin, of
Fort Hancock. Mrs. Reigel. of Philadelphia, was
also there. A number cf pretty girls of the post
aod friends who were visiting them were attache.!
to the Goodwin tent, and their white gowns, white
aaslin apron* tied with red.' white and blue stream-
en, and little res. white nr.d blue reticules added
a gay note to the »c«-n«. They were Miss Gorguo.
Was Weaver. Hiss Davis, Miss Wood. Miss Greer.
Mlsi Elsie Gr»er, Miss Beebe. who is visiting the
Mass* Greer. and Miss Burrtey

Mr*. Corbm, gowned in brclderie Anglais*, with•his; whit* hat and lace veil, served tea and sand-
*Jca«* hi one tent, which was naturally a social
•Mare. She was assisted by Mrs. C. H. Humphrey.
Mrs. Hurray and others

Mrs. Jacobs, Mrs. J. R. Miller. Mrs. E. J.
Bracken and Mrs Edwin Bell were In one of tlie
Jeaonade tent*. Mrs. W T. Wood. Mrs. Traber
Sorman. and Mrs. Francis M. Gibson were at
\u25a0"\u25a0 *r:Mrs. Henry Bischoff. Mrs. TV H. John-"*•••" Fabius M. Claj-ke and Miss Hazel Clark*
•o*at another.

411 the women of tha post and most of the pa-*
onii>u- however, w-re assigned to selling tea'cakes or ices cr something, although, like Mrs.
\u25a0***• and Mrs. Da:;it] S. JL^mont. the president'
3* N>w-Tcrk branch of the Army Relief Bo-***• i&ty Coated about from one t*nt and one

Croup of friends to another.
The tents ««*«• arrangei in the most charming

w*ri "" couid eat ie« at a little table under the
•""\u25a0•as. la the company cf potted azaleas, pretty

iri*and smart ofScers, or in**it out to a benca
«*ST some graceful beauty of a mapie and eat ItlI1"'*. All arouari the tents were flower set tablesV*™*"*and handsome and \u25a0-\u25a0 .me"» \u25a0\u25a0

irS^-^. of Ra«!la
'"

observed a veteran with
It**fZ?1? *na ml:lt*n- shoulders. "They make
a.v-lhe,R'Jfißl»n way- too- I*aw that girl pour•

utue of the copper colored liquia into a cup. then
tilJ? ?'}* water oul of her little samovar.

ts.M.^lcata to'tfce hot te»- But there m-as a Ut,*
wait v,tere they sold cold tea. The- table was la-2^2,1= large letters 'Cold Tea." but people who
SadT.t .1 eT"sniffe<s knoirtneiy and shook their"^o*at th« mention of tea.
jvl,',/--"' ln !t-" smilingly amended Mrs.ofjSf^ wd Miss Caiboun, the daughter

*n£i^ Ĉalhoua '** thty l**Ue6 out th« odorif-
rSa?"" 'II"\u25a0\u25a0•"-\u25a0 '"''-.. table waa
*o^LmUgc^ So wa*lhe col<J tea- Kohl

:te&M broadcloth, with white silk sou'ache
aad fc big white hat. Mias Calboun wore old

itli^?* b̂raided ln black and white, withim"h£Jy trr«ath '*d w:th pink rose*. Blondo
ape?

'
*\u25a0'\u25a0 ll't"- made a striking group under

jir,' ai%?*a.ana women of the pest were Inevi-
br «h. '-c delicious refreshments were provided» -J* women.

»<!ol£
'
t usark General ar.d Mrs. Corbin and the

Brßs^-JS 011 *nou«a -or all they have done
•of the (.kM-M"lFatil^« M. Clarke, who was one

111 tilat ° îaicm was expressed

« ie«rli':l?":l?" G<«ld was there with a party
'fc • n?v 1* oonld. who looked extremely well

to bk>* JJH!:1*- wlth whJte flgur«i. embroidered
rettt >;, "i.,1,,t:*ck har trimmed with white

\u25a0{£
"

«*re-ally received by the officers and
*»•' vi £;f^ f^* hM done *° much, and she
**Wrau neU)& *P*'nator of th« drills and

\u0084

"°* which formed part of the rich en-

But the garden party did not mind the rainy sky.

Ittook place just the same, most successfully, and
caiefiy itwas the subdued gowns of the women and
tat preseace or umbrellas and stray mackintoshes
tatt betrayed the fact that the weather man wa*

sat gats kind, All over the campus and beside
las tßSMcul&te brick walks were chairs and tents.

fkc* bung- from the barracks, the arsenal, the
officers' houses and the army buildings. Bright
fatter* of yellow, black, red and red. white and
bum *3ionf the foliage of the trees, and lines of
colon in the rigging1 of the steamers which ferried
gassu to and fro. gladden^ the eye. while trig

fSSBK officers bustled about and orderlies ;*a.eed
op and down In wna.t the unmilitary perceived to

Mthe proper way. General and Mrs. Corbln re-
ceived Informally

Ram Couldn't Spoil Army Relief
Benefit at Governor's Island.

"Oas ought not to criticise the workings of Provl-
esK*. tat really!" observed one of the guests

St the Karden party which the New-York branch

of tha Army Belief Society «nd the garrison gave
yesterday at Governor's Island for the benefit of

tbe sodety. And she looked disconsolately at the
\u25a0arfnl sky.

Students of Columbia and Other IniiMMifiiM
to Study in. Colorado.

Georgetown. CoL. June 2,-Tha joint m
school of minias of Columbia University of Kaw-
York. the Boston Institute of Technology, tha Law-

rence Scientific School of Harvard, tha Shafflald
nrfT-^r School of Tal» and tha Stata 3choal ot

Mines at Golden. Col., will be held here.

The' Davies-Pelicas srou» of mines will be the
"rmcipai scene of operations, according to the de-

cision' which was mad* to-day by Professor H. S.

ilunroe. of Columbia University, who Is hers, ac-

companied by Insp^to^ i. .v. McCleilan. H. S.

S
The"u^nUr schc^^wm' ooen June 15 on tha artr-SotTrty studeats from Columbia Lniversitr

holokT They^will be followed by delegation*
Tv,:-

Yale and Harvard on June 25.

STJUHEa SCHOOL OP MDHia

\u25a0«\u25a0• of thinly disguised poverty. Saa wot—l
«ay and her eyes leas »ri«ht. But to all ©ft*»
of help— and there were many, for all had lo*ad
P'tite Bleue

—
suggestions that we 111law bar

at Coiaroasi's. it was ever th« same reply. "Paul
needs me for the completion of his picture. Alx,

M'sieu Jean, you should s«*e Itr"
"Ah. this marvellous "machine!"

"
on» weald

reply, remembering other wonderful picture*
which, when commenced, had been destined
never to be finished, or had existed only in tl*a
brains of the artists themselves..

One day—it was tn December, and the saapr
lay white in the Luxembourg Gardens and on
the roof of the Palace, and less white in th»
streets underfoot— Bleue came back to the
school. We beard some one coming slowly, al-
mc-st weakly, up the steep stairs, and when the
door opened near the stove It was to disclose
poor little P'tite Bleue. Not the nymphllite.
smiling model of yore, but the pale. thin, worn
P'tite Bleue which starvation and bitter cold,

and. perhaps, even home>asness, had wrought.

Suzanne was posing on the throne, the personi-
fication of w»Il cared for, well farmed woman-
hood, partially facing the door: and ao she saw.
without turning her head. P'tite Bleu* enter.

W> were all of us too struck by the pittfuLflg-

|ure to say much, until Suzanne's "Ma fait**
—

expressed with all the emphasis of which, th«
two words are capable ßroke the silence.

Suzanne bad always been jealous *£ PTtta
Bleue, and. now that the class was thrown tnt»
confusion, she forgot she was posing. "Ma,IBs!**
she repeated, "posing toM'sieu Paul Angler has
done you good, and no mistake. What a
frimousse: You had better mount up here. *»-
stead of me."

P*tita Bleue said nothing. The mentor baA
stepped to her side, and was couMwstna; witH tar
Ina low tone.

"Is It possible you do not understand?" wt

overheard him say, while Suzanne regarded Bar

.erstwhile rival scornfully. "Iam very sorry.

We. as it happens, require a model such as you

were. But**—glancing at her tola hands and
face

—
"c*est Impossible."

P'tite Bleue a lips quivered. Sna gave eaa
glance at the rows of faces gazing at her pity-

j ingly from behind or round the corner of that
; easels, many of which were familiar to sec. and

then turned slowly away.

As the door closed upon her, an Idea entaied
the massier** head. "Tell me." ha asked. <jutek-
ly.—didst one of you fallows say tnat Debaody

wanted a model for his picture?"

"Yes.- replied a little stsstisn named Jnlsa

Meyer, "for "LaLutte pour la Via/**
"That willsuit P*ttte Bleue." tb* Tnsasisr «\u25a0-

claimed, and away b« rushed down tha stairs.

He did not return forsome time, and than, when
he did. we heard Ptlta Bleus's story.

It was one ***;»Is by no means fresh, to tba
Quarter. Angler had worked at what waa to

be a chef-d*csuvre: worked day and night.

worked without taking heed that be was earn-

ing no money, while his slender sto» waa di-
minishing steadily Ifslowly. P*tlt» Bleue, rftongf>

ah* must have had mi3gtvtn«s--<ar it is tha
woman who first knows when the cross is run-

ning dry—backed him up loyally. At last tha
end came.

There was neither money, food nor fuat Tha
owner of the studio was, not a philanthropist,

and so he turned them out.

Fiom the studio in the Rue da Vaustrard they

y,m^ migrated to a mansarde In a small street
', leading out of th* Rue de Madame. Angler was

illand indespair, and Pttte Bleue had wandered
In search of employment from studio to studio,

leaving—for reasons of delicacy and shame— her

i application at Colarossf till the last resort.
Everywhere, she had told the massier. the an-

I swer had been the same. Sometimes framed
!delicately, sometimes pityingly,sometimes with

a brutal frankness which said: "Get your bones

covered with some flesh- and your akin less blue

before you offer to pose. You should go to a

dinlqua ar.d pose there."
In that poverty stricken mansarde in the Rua

de Madame during the few weeks following her
reappearance at Colaxcssi'3. P*tita Blsue. sad at

heart, but uncomplaining, with the patient hero,

ism of a woman who loves a stricken man, car-

i ried on the struggle. M. Debaudy **va her a

little employment, for she filled Ina gap as one

of his miserables in the huge canvas on which
he depicted "La lotas pour la Via" with all tha
naturalistic skill of his school— pathetic fl*>
ure of \u25a0 starving. hopeless woman with haunt*

ing eyes.

BVw of us were able to afford her much, hot
we did whao we could. And many bocks ware

! foregone to enable us to do it. Even Susanna
!one day softened and contributed th« alphas*,

amount of the lot. one franc, taken from tha

five she earned by sitting. Let us bellsv» that lft

was a recrudescence of dormant fsmtwtna pity
1

which psomptad th*gift, and not sa sttntsstnn

that her rival was no loafer within tha flaUt
of practical competition.

In January— quite at the end. a tsrrlhle day ci
gloom and blttarlycold—McPhail hurried up tha>
stairs with the news that Angler was dead, Ka
had gone to se« him. and had found hira

stretched upon th* wretched truckle, with.?"«•
Bleue weeping beside him.

_ .
"He should never hava entered the Quartan

laconically remarked McPhail; "he could neither
stand the racket nor the disappointment. And
there ara always so many easy ways out ox \u25a0\u25a0»

, for those who fail therein." ha added. _„__,.
P'tite Bleue, gallant Little soul, had assays*

ihard; but she could not succeed in traastormiasj

a man of intentions into ana of accorcjl'ihrnsnt.

P'tite Bleue: '.Vhsre did aha go? we never
knew she vanished after tha simpla funeral in'
an ill'kept comer of the Cimetiere dv Mont Par-'
naase and we like best to think ofher as iavtasT
returned to her home amid tha pleasant flelda
and sunny skies of Calvados, of whichaha spate

hut once—the day Angler was buried,

•Twere beat so. for he had bean the grand pas-
sion of her woman's life.—<Tba Sketch.
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Suzanne and the rest shrugged their shoul-

ders.
After the early part of the autumn we seldom,

>ny of us, saw either P'tite Bleu* or Angier.

At first, they occasionally came down to the
"Hareourt" on the Boul' Mtche, or to the leas
expensive "Cafe dcs Ulaa." for a bock of an
evening. Angler, evidently overworked, under-
fed, and worried; poor P'tlte Bleue less chic than
at yore, but neat as ever witb the pathetic neat-

P'tite Bleue was just the same to ua all till
Paul Angier came to the school. It was always

"Bon jour. M'sieu Antotne." "Bon jour. M"sleu j
Bdouard." or "Au revolr, M'sieu McPhall." as

the case might be and little or nothing more

But with the coming of Paul Angler, who was

speedily nicknamed "M'sieu A-lonis," but not
contemptuously, everything seemed changed.

It became apparent to most of us that some-

thing had crept Into P'tlte Bleue's life which

had not existed In Itbefore. Soon it was Been

that she, as It were, posed for Angler. Not tnat

she either neglected her work or had lost Inter-

est In It:but. when posing, her eyes sought h's

figure In the circle of workers before her. rather
than travelled, as had been their wont, over

each of us In turn with mild Interest or curios-

ity.
"The little god has been at work with P'tlte

Bleue." said Lorln Chlvers, who came Crom

New- York; and he waa right.

This strange little god Is always busy In the
Quarter, always waylaying the hearts of atu-

dents and their amies along the Boul' Mlche,

Formerly. P'tlte Bletie. after the pose, was

soon ready to wend her way down the steep

and narrow ataixa. and across the pebbled court-

yard out Into the Rue de la Grande Cnaumiere,

and away along the Boulevard to her little ap-

partement In tne Rue Nlcolet; sometime, ehe

would pause to speak a word with the massier.

who generally emerged from his den on seeing

her. or. perhaps. «he would stand and put a

finishing touch to the hang of her veil or pose

of her toque before the somewhat Inefficient
mirror afforded by the glaas door. Now she

lingered over her toilet after posing, and went

away reluctantly.

Before Angier came, she had eeldom waited

for ar:y of us. If any one wanted to take P'tlte

Bleue to lunch at "L*Chat Blanc." or to hear

the muaio In the Luxembourg Oardens., he had

to clean up smartly and hasten after her. Now

we often found her outside the dingy portal near

the doorway of the little laundry. walUng—for

Angler.
We used to shake our heads, for this eort of

thing was quite a new ptuiae of P-tits Bleue

and upaet our analysis of her character com-

pletely.

Paul Angler, whose dark eye. contrasted »o

with her own. and whose brcrwn beard was

trimmed with euch nicety that even a woman

who hated such things might have forgiven

him Ita poaaesslun. worked hard during the

\u25a0Case* cleaned up Ina leisurely manner, usual-

.-/ r-sumel his coat deliberately, and went

away down the stairs almost last of all. be-

cause he knew P'tlte Bleue would be waiting,

and Into her cheeka would come a wild rose

hued flush at tha sight of him.

\u25a0rat some of us felt jealous— not that we

disliked Augier, but because P'tite Bleue had
hitherto belonged to all of ua. had accepted in-

vitations to lum-heon. to dinner or to- BulHer on
Thursday or Sunday nights, with a truly royal

maiiei trtaM .-ness. Now she sim-

plyvanished with Angler. Asmall, dainty rlgure.

dress- M luexpenalve grace and chic of

the Quarter. Where they want for some waeka

none of us discovered. At irst on his entry at

the Kami Ang»»r had frequented Le Chat

Blanc the ui>per room o^ which, overlooking

aa 111 p»ve4 street, is atU] the resort of many

kindred souls. Bux aftar he and P'tlte Bleu*

had fallen victims to the little iod, whose busi-

ness ia said to be briskest in the .'air springtime,

he no longer came there.
Sometimes— we suspected It was when An-

gier's funds ran low. and there are Jaw who

work and live In the Quarter with whom this

never happens— P'tlte Bleue would come to

take luncheon with one or the other of us. and
be gay and bright and repay us by her wit and

naive criticisms of the pictures on the easels
at Colaxossi's. with all the time a reserve of
something which we suspected she kept for An-

gler alone.

It was a little restaurant In a narrow street

to the westward of tha Odeoa— place where
two could dine at tha pries of one. Some of us
went there once or twice, but both. P'tlte Bleue

and Angler were so evidently distressed by our
Intrusion that we left them alone to play out

their little idyll,destined to end Intragedy, amid
the odors w.iich seem Inseparable from a
"Dejeuner a Frs, 1.23. vin oomsiis."

A little while, and wa heard that Angler, who

could paint, as we all were willingto admit.
had sold a couple of copies which had been

commissioned by an American tourist who had
seen him at work in the salon Carre of the
Louvre, and on the strength of doing 30 he

had taken a small studio far out along the Rue

d-» Vauglrard. From that tlma Angler came less

and less frequently tt the school. and, after the

summer vacation, an our return we found P*tite
Bleue gave only three sittings a week. Instead
of the almost daily ones of yore.

In reply to our question*. "Why don't you

come oftener. P'tite Bleue? Has any one left
you a fortune or "Are you going to give up

posing at the schools Are you sitting to some
great maitre, P'tite Bleue?" she only smiled and
said, "No. Messieurs. I.am not relinquishing my

work at the schools. But." with a queer, proud

glance in her eyes of forget-me-not blue.
"'M'sieu Paul needs me for his great tableau,

Ah, yes. Indeed you should see It! Itwillobtain
him a bronze at the least."

At length we discovered their dining place,

qultuby accident.

No one knew exactly whence P*tite Bleue

had come. One morninp. a Saturday in June,

hot and oppressive as though a thunder
brooded over Mont Va: rien to descend on Paris
at sundown, the maltre brought her into the

studio. She was shy with that exquisite shy-

ness wnich should never leave a woman
having dealings with unknown men

—
the I

ity which, alas, so often evaporates In U
mosphere of the studio and life class, but m
happily, never left P*tite Bleue.

The maicre. if he troubled himself ogaoa the

point; the massier and the rest of us ofren won-
dered how it waa that P'tlte Bleue. unless she
came of a "model" stock, could pose as she did

from the very nrst. But upon this point sr:
silent. If over a cafe nolr a the Taverne dv

Pantheon when money was less scarce than
usual, or at the Cafe dea Lllas when funds
wer« low. we aaked her, she would laugh lightly

and say. with sometimes a strange, faraway

look In her blue eyes: "Ah. yes; Ipose well be-

cause Ilove It. Voila!"

"P-tite Bleue." That waa her name and
nothing more. Xo one at Colaros«rs seemed to

know exactly how she came by it- Perhaps ft

was her eyes, which were of a ceruleaa hue and
lit with happiness and sunshine

—
or so they

often seemed to be. Perhaps it was the blue
ribbon, matched to a shade with the tint
eyes, which she wore at her throat. Pern

was even a piay upon words, a jeu d1d1esprit,

likening her to the telegrams which arrive at

odd and unexpected moments. Who knows?

Of all the models who :he' studio

none was more popular or petted than
Bleue. She was so ethereal

—
in \u25a0

petite. For nymphs and young ffi
there was none better. For the Venuses and
Junos, or even the monfia.tne«. one had ta

the less refined charms of Suzanne 0* Loui«w or
Marine.

"Gentleman from Hawaii" inQuandary OveT
Proposed Adopted Child.

"I'm not at a", sure that Ishall adopt a little
daughter after all the commotion that my advertise-
ment seems to have aroused." said Daniel Bidwell,
of Hawaii, yesterday, at the Cosmopolitan Hotel.
"I'm not pledged at all to take a child home with

[a the notice that Iput in a local paper a
couple of days ago, you will see that Isaid Iwould
pay {100 to any one who could tell me where than

1 healthy and attractive girl two or three
years old that Icouid adopt. That doesn't mean
that Iwould have to adopt her, you see."

'If you don't take her home with you, you'll be
'in' the $100, of course." was suggested to him.

"Well. Idon't know about that," Mr. Bidwell
answered. "IfIrind the child who fulfils my re-
quirements, but don't adopt her. Imay leave the
money, at least, if the family Is in need of It.

"Yes, I've had some rather amusing experiences
In my advertisement Iexpressly stated that the
child must have refined features and no indication
of foreign parentage. At one house where Icalled
in answer to a letter Iwas received by an octo-

roon who had a little girl clinging to her dress.
The baby didn't give much Indication of colored
btood: yet It is needless to say she didn't suit. I
have made only one other visit for this purpose, and
the child Isaw thero is the one Ishall probably
take ifIdecide to make a chon .-\u25a0\u25a0

little \u25a0 nig biue eyes, but she's shy, and
she hasn't made up withme yet- Her mother haa
one other child, and isn't able to support them*ell. although they are not exactly poverty
stricken.
"I came to New-York on business Interests,"

continued Mr.Bldwell, '"and not for the purpose of
.:g a daughter. I've spent too much time

and probably I'll not
make any further search for a child. However, I'm.
going to answer all the letters Iha
That's only fair. Ithink."

Here is a sample at a number of letters Mr.
tildweli has received in answer to> his advertise-
ment:

LIBRARY FOR COLLEGE FOR WOMEN.
Washington. June 1— the graduation «xerds*s

of Trinity College for W*xn*n to-day, at which
Cardinal Gibbons officiated, announcement was
mad* that Mr*. Jam** Edwin Sullivan, of Provi-
dence, R. 1., had premised to endow an extensive
library to be known as th* Alice M. Sullivan Li-
brary *f Trinity College. Sixteen young woman,
the first to complete th* course at th* Institution.
received their degresa from th* Cardinal.

FAKMiata" rOUEMISI

at**xp«rt mm* valuable, sad aommOxmem difficult to gat.

Bat a \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0>» *csw4 <mn but \u25a0• Mcan4 *rimiUt-

IsssT tlk*MtVMtaVaisßt W-*t*toA- •s4s«Mrtlßt4ssßß*sWrta* ask iff \u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0

Dear Sir. seeing- your Add In ths paper Ithought
Iwould drop you a lino in regarding a bui>y girl
wich we have lv our care the mother died in March
and Idon't think there is any hajtsmitir child In
New- York than this one she is IS monthn old and
is very bright and refined the Father Is livingbut
he is a shlfless fellow and is not worth having
it In his care ho takes the child abound in saloons
with him and we wen; thinking about having it
takan away from him Ithink if you saw It you
would want to take it home with you you might
call and sea It anyway.

Another letter was from the mother of a large
family, who intimated that sbe would glvo up

her youngest child for $100, so that she might b*
able to "start up in business." and several other
women were sun.- that they could get along- better
If they had ore child fewer to support. "Most of
the people who have written are women," said Mr.
Rldwell. "although Ihave a few lbttars from men,
and several men have come 10 se* me or called
me up by 'phone.

"Not all of my correspondence on this subject
has 00) from the poorer class, by any means.
Women who use their own monoaxara stationery
have- read my notice and have written, telling me
of little girls in whom they are interested and
who would make splendid daughters. One co-re-
spondent wrote. 'If your references are satisfac-
tory Ican tell you where you can find the dearest,
sweetest, little girt that it has *ver been my
fortune to see.'

"
"If you do adopt a daughter here, how are you

Planning to get her home?"
"That long trip was one of the things Iwas con-

sidering when Iadvertised that the child must be
two or three years eld. \u25b2 child of that age would
stand the trip across the continent all right, and
when Igot on the steamer th* stewardess would
take charge of her."

Mr Bldwell has his pockets filled with corre-
spondence on the subl*ct of babies offered for
adoption, and he intends to keep every one of the
letters "Probably there are a good many other
men who would like to adopt children." he says,
"so I'llbe able to h*»ln them out. if they call on
me. by giving them addresses."

MAY GO BACK WITHOUT 3ABY

tertalnment programme provided for the after-
noon.

There were two military bands, for one thing.
The 6th Band of the United States Artillery Corps,
in the blue uniform striped with white, piayed inone part of the campus, and the Sth United States
Infantry Band, In khaki, jiiayed In another. Prom
2 to S o'clock they gave a concert, and again from
4 to S o'clock. A composite company from the Bth
I*n:ted States Infantry. Captain Edwin Bell com-
munding, gave shelter tent and extended order
drills, which every one crowded to see. Then Miss
Evans. "Jack" Hazzard, Miss Embler. Miss Harn-
by. Raymond Hitchcock. Albert Parr. Frank Dar-
ling and others from "T!ie Yankee Consul" com-
pany and the Strollers mounted the bandstand,
and from under its draplngs of the flag sarg and
recited. An escort of the colors and parade ay the
troops ended what was to most of the guests as
fasclnaUnK an entertainment as it was ncvel for a
garden par-

There were a great many people there. No one
kr.'-w jam how many, but at least three thousand
tickets had been sold, it was said. Nearly every on*
brought someone 14 one of a party, and
the reunions of old army friends and of New-York-
ers who seldom see each other were a delightful
feature of

Among those present, in addition to those already
menu. Ellhd Root. 3rigadier General ar.d
Mrs X .Irs. James Hearn. Miss
Irwin-Martln. Mrs. C W. Godey, of Washington;
Mrs. C :.im Dean. Colonel John B. How-land, Buckney, Ley a! Farragut C
Murray Heistend. Colonel
Jacobs. Major Parsons. Mrs. Roawell P. Hitcho sk.Mrs. Edward Hulbert. Mrs Elliott J. Wagstaff
Mrs. W. J Ha6k:n. .V..3. Kdwin Gould Mr? Fred-
erick Goodwin, Mrs. T'sher Parsons, Mm. John D.Knight. Mrs. Garilngton. Brigadier General
8. Carpenter and Mrs. Carpenter, Brigadier General
and Mrs. Clous. Major General and Mm Charles F.
Roe. Miss Ed.-.a Storm. Mrs. Alexander Van Nest.
Mrs. John S. Wise. Mrs Franci? B. Jones. Mrs. H
(',. rt Kir.ft,Mrs. Louis Fitzgerald. Miss Grace Bige-
low, Mrs. \u25a0'". Graham Bacon. Mrs. W <\ bur
Mrs. Thomas Hicks.

Degrees Conferred on Eighty Young Women

—Carroll D. Wright Made Address.
Philadelphia, June Tb* annual commencement

exercises were held to-day at Bryn Mawr College.

Degrees were conferred on eighty young women,

representative of every section of the country. The

address to the graduates was made by Carroll D.
Wright, United States Commissioner of Labor and
president of Clark College. The dagrs* of Doctor

of Philosophy was conferred upon the following:

Edith Franc— Claffln. of Massachusetts, holder
of the Mary E. Garrett European fellowship.

1&99-1300.
Virginia Ragsdale. of North Carolina, holder of

the Bryn Mawr European fellowship, 1898--97.

Marie R«im«r. of New-Tort holder of th* Mary*
Ba^.nr?T^

-
*•

President's European fellows titp, i^^?-,9,L
,f

The following received the degree of Master of

Anna Ma» Rrajison, of Pennsylvania.
A. 8..Elino^a Bllas. of Pennsylvania, A. 8..

B^^sfcC^°^a^-«« A.B. B*m
Mawr Coil*** 'W.

BRYAN MAWR COMMENCEMENT.

A Tissue Paper Pattern of Girl's Blouse Cos-
tume. No. 4,748, for 10 Cents.

Bloui-e eostumM are always in vogue, and mak*
ld#al one Includes the b*-

coming sailor
collar, and is
made of
flecked linen,
blue and
white. with
collar, shield
and cuffs of
white, band-
ed with blue.
All the sim-
ple linens,
pique, cham-
bray, duck
and the Ilka
are equally
charming for
warm wsath-
•r wear, and
•ergs, flannel
and mohair
an standby

hat never
tail for the
dresses of
real hart*
usage. The
quantity of
material re-
quired for
the medium

no UIIU/SBLOUSE CO9TTTME. ,| Ie (ten

years) is sis and one-eighth yards B_lneh*a wide,

flvt^nd one-eighth yarda SJ Inches wide or four
yarcUU inches wide, with one yard of white linen
to make as Illustrated, The pattern. No->7 la
cut in sires for girls 4, 8. 10 and 13 years old.

The pattern will be sent to any address on re-
ceipt oriO cents. Please give number and age dis-
tinctly Address Pattern Department, New-York
Tribune. If in a hurry for Dattarn. send »a**u»
two cent stamp and w>» willmall toy \mUmt poatag*
In. ssalaft *n.veio,p*.

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN

Artistic Court and Stage Gowns inExclusive
Designs.

Among tha superb gowns which were worn at

their majesties' court iast month none elicited
gteater admiration tkaa the gowns dosl^ned and
made by Messrs. Paquin, Ltd.. No. 39 Dov»r-at..
UayfsJ . v%"

An viulalta creation of white tulle, embroidered
with a lovely design in silver, was worn by Mrs.
Charles Hal';. The bodice was trimmed with Brus-
sels lao<». The train, of pale blue velours, aouple

lined with pale pink Liberty satin, was trimmed
with pink tulle and blush roses.

Avery handsome gown of white taffetas, trimmed
with Brussels applique, was worn by Miss Ralll.
Convolvol!, moussellne de sole and safln ribbon
formed the trimming of the court trait, which was
made of ivory moussellne de Hole, pai:i*'tt*dwith
silver and lined with Ivory Liberty satin.

Cr#m« and gold formed the keynote of Mrs.
Louis Raphael's presentation gown. It was built
of crSme satin, Dur-hess« trlmir.ed, wit: mousselln*
de soio and Cluny lace. The train, of gold paillettmi
tulle, was lined withmousnellne de sole and Liberty
satin, trimmed with tulle arid large creme roses.

Equuily distinguished In their way are the dresses
which Paquin has made for "The Flirt." the new
comedy produced at the Hiiymaxket Theatre, Lon-
don, on May 25. In the flr*t act a pretty pown of
red and white checked voile la worn, the bodlc*
having double capes on the shoulders, with trim-
mings of red taffetas, and a riurk belt of tats earoa
silk, with sash ends at the back. A blue taffeta
gown is worn in the Hume act with a pale blue
straw hat. The royal blue ribbon velvet with
which the laltur la trimmed falls In lons ends at
tne back, while under the brim is a wreath of
blue and pink marguerites.

Particularly lovely are the evening gowns worn
in til* second act. One la of paie blue Liberty,

with a collar of Valericiennoa lace, embroidered
with gold paillettes and pale shade* of blue, gray
and green. An exquisite frock of pale pink mousse-
line de suie is trimmed with Aleneon lace, with a
wreath of \u25a0mall pink roses around the low nacK.

Perhaps none of them, however, !b such a dream

of loveliness as the white taffeta gown with gat i-

ered bodice, trimmed with Alem;on lace, appi--
green volvet and strings of pearls. The skirt is

gathered at the waist and handsomely embroidered
in green silk, silver and pearls, and has a bordur
of apple-green velvet.

Republican Women All Ready for Presi-
dential Campaign.

The Woman's Republican Association of the
Stats of New-York Is taking time by the forelock
and has already begun to work for the election of
Theodore Roosevelt as the President of the United
States. The first campaign headquarters was
opened yesterday afternoon at No. 212 East Elgh-
teenth-st., and a meeting preliminary to the or-
ganization of work in the neighborhood was held
there under the chairmanship of Mrs. Charles
Uoyd. chairman of New-York County. These
room* will be known as the Division No. 1head-
quarters, and other divisions will be> organized In
the fall.

The work in the Borough of Brooklyn will be in
charge of the Brook. Women's Republican L'nion
League, which will open its headquarters about the
middle of September.

The work thia year will be different in several
ways from anything don* in previous campaigns

Th« chief innovation being that the women willpay
their own way. Inprevious campaigns their head-
Quarters and literature have been furnished by the
men, but ihe ortc-imzatlun Is now no strong that
the officers think It time that it should stand on
its own funds. The carnpuifm funds are to be
drawn from the state treasury', augmented by
monthly contrlbuticns from the Women's Repub-
lican Club and the Women's \V>st End Republican
Club.
Ithas also been decided that there shall be no

canvas : Instead, ;>iui'>r sir.il '>th.T meetings will
be held for women, and it La thought that m.ir.y

more will be reached tn this way.
"If the hOHtesa lnv'j^s her friends to a parlor

meeting, and the members of
•• •• club arranging

tt all invite their friends, we will reach a lot of
new people with much less work than by distrib-
uting literature from house to hou«e. or In any
other way." said Mm. Jam's Oriswoid "VWritz.
president of the State association, yesterday. "C<nt>
of the* meeting has alvncly been held, with an
address by Chauncey M. D*»new. Another difference
will be that leas effort will be made to influenc»
voters and more to educate th» women, the cam-
paign being used as an object lesson for that pur-

"We can't do much with the present generation.
Wf ore working for the future, and posterity can
best be Influenced through the moth-

•\u25a0••uses w*re made at y»«t»«nla.v*s meeting by
Mr*. Wer.ts. Mrs. Camden Dike and Mrs. C. W.
Flsk*. and among those present were Mr*. Clirence
Burns. Mrs. Henry F. Kiddle. Mrs. Prank Churchill.
M.-a Frmi.TU-k Dana. Mrs. W. Ilu-'.var! Nov...
Mrs Emily Rellly. Mrs. Emma Cl!lb*»rt. Mrs.
O. Kool. Mrs A. Covle and Miss M. GOJbMt.

Refreshment* were served hy Airs. W. "W.
Ll^hthlpe, Mrs. Benjamin French. Mrs. S. B.
Schenek and Mrs. E. Smith.

A meeting will he held at the headquarters nest
W^rtrjendfiy PVT.InR, and plans of work will be
allowed to develop according to the needs of the
situation. For th» present the headquarters will
not be open every day.

SOME PAQUIN CEEATIOtfS.

THEY OFEIT HEADftTJARTEES.

A SPECIAL REQUEST.
A manager in a publishing company In Manhat-

tan has written a letter to the T. S. S.. containing

the following request: He says:

There is a young man of twenty-four (of German
employed In one of our departments,

who has one lung somewhat affected. The disease
wan haited by his working in the open air In Col-
orado last summer. He is not In a position to go
any distance for hia health this year. He is an
experienced sailor and handy In many ways.
Ithought that perhaps out of your goodnesa of

Impulse i ask through the Sunshine col-
umn n ne of your country readers.
wUh a buu aethlng similar to look after,

could use th« ynrng man from now until autumn.
The events surrounding this young man's life have
been somewh.it pathetic, and it would be a labor of
sunshine to help him.
Iwrite to you. as Iam a constant reader of th*

Sunshine column and recognise your readiness to
help others.

The address will be furnished at the office.

If any one has United States half centa for
ac go longer cares, will he piease send them

to the office for one of the devoted members of the

FOR OTHERS.
tiectrtcal books offered by Mrs. Blssell, of
*, X. J.. have been requested for a young

man In Manhattan, and the donor will forwar-t
them. The men's clothUig aaked for by an Invalid

jy the gen-•' clothing for a
.:. branch No. 10 ha*

.;e. of Long
m t.-.e emergency
ithree famines in

its toward the rent or
C real sunshine.
•.d Heigata, who la re-

rsa. will be the recipient of
from the office,

rk »ent will keep tha
Sunshine work.

.iousands of
-lay to Lolseaux

•\u25a0nefit of the
xnd.

Nora DEEDS.

ItIs often the "littlekindnesses" that show forth
the true spirit of sunshine. involving, as they do,

an earnest desire to help another and self-sacrifice

in the performance of them. There Is an Invalid
member In lowa who id herself poor and sick, yet
rt:.ds a way Jo send rays of comfort to Those
.nili mure unfortunate. She asks her friends for
j!lb.-«m of old linen, rape of table cloths, towels
or sheets ar.d pillowslips, and when * good sized
bundle is ntcurt>d the sends It, prepaid, to the
Incurable Csaoer Hospital in Philadelphia, Even
the po»t;ise on the parcel neens a personal sacri-
fice to her, for her means ore so limited that wen
postal stamps are not easily obtained. Th» read-
ing matter sent to this member is not destroyed.
hut with much \u2666ffort la "parsed on" to th» men in
the lumber camps of her State. These acts may

be "tmi bates.' 1 as she calls them, but they repre-
sent one of the beautiful phasea of true sunshine.

There Is a younx eirl in ''amden. V J., who
works to help support an invalid m.i'hcr and y»t

she finds time to lend a helping hand to others.
Since Christmas sh» has sent <>ut forty packages
of readti.i? matter ar.il several hundlea of cards,

made ihr*« scrapbooks for the "Home for Friend-
less Children." and sold some scrubbing brushes to

s-ive postage and ?<>t a poor girl some medicine
she needed. "Itried to do something." she says,

"because of the loving spirit shown by the T. EL S.
to mv ooor mother, who is so sick and helpless.

A branch momher who works hard in taking care
of her own family Rave several hours a day to

the care of a poor neighbor who was dying with
an incurable disease And so it goes— a thou-
sand unobtrusive ways the bright apint of helpful-

ness is manifested.

SHALL IBE HISSED?

Among the peoplo that Iknow
Tlie friends with whom Im blessed.

If X bha.ll bs the first to go,
Shall Ibe missed?

Will one swefit word of cheer or hope

Echo adown the years
When heedless Tim« shall swallow up

The fresh-made tears?

W'.ll some lone traveller take heart
And bravely travel on

Because Itried to do my part

Tillset of *un? —
(Eugene 3ecor.

MONET RECEIVED.

M. A., or ".. has sent E. "to be used
where most needed". Miss Doughty. 23 cents, and
Mrs. Teacue. li earns for badges, and "Two

cents for June dues to the endowment
fund.

SARATOGA BRANCH.
Mrs. George P. Lawton. president of the Saratoga

Branch, reports that her Sunshine work Is pro-

gressing beautifully, and is always near to her
heart. She sends ten magazines each month to

different members, besides all kinds of reading
matter to others: many hundred scrap pictures are
given, to be made into books for hospitals and in-
valid children at Christmas and Easter, and 1&>
special gifts were distributed. An incurable in-
valid receives each month some sunshine remem-
brance from the president. During the winter the
older members of the branch did a great deal of
good cheer work In givingaway large contributions
of clothing, shoe*, etc., to the poor. Mrs. Law-
ton adds: "Our free park for poor children-will be
open as usual this summer, and Itdoes one's heart
good to see how the children enjoy themselves with
pamas and swings, and a band of music plays every
Saturday."

BE NOT TOO LATE.
Oh, be not too late with the tender word

For which a soul may long, .
When pulses are Btllled no longlr..-s are stirred

In the huart welch Buttered wrong.

Oh, be not too late with the generous deed
Which may brighten a weary way;

For what avall<?th It taking heed.
When the spirit hath le:'t its ciayl

Oh, be not too '.ate* with the fond caress
When one beloved doth grieve.

For love"s tender touch when sorrows press
A. ray of sunshine doth weave.

Oh. be not too late with the sunny smile.
And band clasp friendly and warm:

A soul, mayhap, thou nayst keep from gaila
As It struggles amid the storm.

Oh, be not too late with the heartsome cheer
And well earned guerdon of praise:

Oh linger not till the shadowy bier
Shall darken the light of the days.

Too late, too late! Oh. what sadder words
Hath the newt of repentance said;

Yet the shadow of broken hearts still girds
The soil of earth that we tread!-

(Li.<a A. Fletcher, in The Lnion.

-a

»VNSIiINE
GOOD CHEEI

H»v« you had a kindness •how»"
Pan it on.

'Twma not riven ;or you «>""
""'

Para it cm.
Let It travel down the year!

Let it wlna another's tear*.
TillIn heaven the deed appear*—

Pass It c.


