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MILITARY GARDEN PARTY

Bain Couldn’t Spoil Army Relief
‘Benefit at Governor’s Island.

#One cught not to criticise the workings of Provi-
«femce, dut really!”— observed one of the guests
&t the garden party which the New-York branch
of the Army Rellef Society and the garrison gave
pesterday ai Governor's Island for the benefit of
fhe society. And she looked disconsolateiy at the
tesrful sky.

But the garden party dié not mind the rainy sky.
2t took place just the same, most successfully, and
aiiefly it was the subdued gowns of the women and
the presence of umbrellas and stray mackintoshes
that betrayed the fact that the weather man was
mot guite kind. All over the campus and beside
the immaculste brick walks were chairs and tents,
Psgs bung from the barracks, the arsenal, the
officers’ houses and the army buildings. Bright
Sutters of yellow, biack, red and red, white and
Jblus among the foliage of the trees, and lines of
golors in the rigging of the steamers which ferried
guests to and fro, giaddened the eye, while trig
young officers bustied about and orderiies paced
‘upand down in woat the unmilitary perceived to
bé the proper way. General and Mrs Corbin re-
ceived informally

No ope would say how much the party was likely
to 2et for the society. One thought $L.500; another
bemrded 230. 11 may be something between.
But, muech or little, it was a brilliant, charming,
_ outwpt-the-common entertat et which every
" guest hed & good time.
© Detting the greensward were the refreshment
tents, each iu charge of a group of matrons. The
Gooédwin tent. where Mrs. E. H. C. Goodwin, Miss
M Goodwin end Miss B. Goodwin presided, was
@raped profusely with flags and decorated with
$reenery, the latter the gift of Mrs. Martin of
Fort Hancock. Mrs. Reigel, of Philadelphia, was
‘@iso there. A number of pretty girls of the post
and friends who were visiting them were attachel
0 the Goodwin tent, and their white gowns, white
muslin aprons tied with red, white and blue stream-
e, and lttle red, white and blue reticules added
A g8y note to the scene. They were Miss Gorguo,
Miss Weaver, Miss Davis, Miss Wood, Miss Greer,
Miss Eisle Greer, Miss Beebe, who is visiting the
Misses Greer, and Miss Burney

Mrs. Corbin, gowned in broiderie Anglaise, with
_n&mu hat and lace vell, served tea and sand-
Wiches in one tent, which was naturally a social
ntre. She was assisted by Mrs. C. H. Humphrey,
‘Mrs. Murray and others
' Mrs. Jacobs, Mrs. J. R Miller, Mrs E. J.
Bracken and Mrs Edwin Bell were in one of the
lemonade tents. Mrs. W T Wood, Mrs. Traber
Norman, and Mrs. Francis M. Gibson were at
lw; Mrs. Henry Bischoff, Mrs. W. H. John-
Won, Mrs. Fabius M. Clarke and Miss Hazel Clarke
Were @t another
2 All the women of the post and most of the pa-
"‘u, however, were assigned to selling tea
o cakes or ires or sor ing, although, llke Mrs,
E’: :!lx.d Mrs I Lamont, the president

New-York branch of the Army Relief So-
Sety, they fioated abo
8oup of friends to a- r

The tetts were arranged in the most charming
WAYS. One could eet ice at a Iittle table under the
|movas, in the company of potted azajeas, pretiy
4~an officers, or take it out to a benca
j~?ﬁ' graceful beauty of a mapie and eat it
- and

1 B

rom one and

tent one

around the tents were flower set tables
and handsome rugs and “runners.”
m-k‘z the best tea in that tent I ever
0f Russia,” observed & veteran with
and military shoulders. “They make
i way, teo. I saw that girl pour
copper colored liquid into a cup, then
Water out of her little samovar.”
the hot tes. But there was a little
they sold cold tes. The table was la-
large letters “Cold Tea,” but people who

sniffed knowingly and shook their
mention of tea.

Stick in 1t smilingly amended Mrs.

i cxatu and Miss Calhoun, the hter

John C. Gn{hqun. as they ladied out the f-
Hguld. “It's got rum in it.”

That table was
aS;- was lihe cold tea. Mrs. Xohi
eloth, with white silk soutache
and & Nx‘ white hat, Miss Calhoun wore old

*h-mu.y braided in black and white. with
White wreathed with pink roses. Bionde
brunette, they made a striking group under

8¢ men and women of t
he pest were in evi-
The deiicious refreshments were provided

20 gaank General and Mrs. Corbin and the
ugh for ey ve done

Mrs Febjus M. who was one
and that was expr d

n MUler Gould was there with a party
'l:l: Gould, who looked extremely weil
N with o white res, embroidered
was Q&G:' black hat trimmed with white
for whom received by the officers and
m:' has done so much., and ghe
— Spectator of the drills and

which formed part of the rich en-

o]

|
|

| already

nmmoon. programme provided for the mer—!

There were two military bands, for one thing.
The 5th Band of the United States Artillery Corps,
in the blue uniform striped with white, played in
one part of the campus, and the Sth United Btates
lnranu'g Band, in khaki, piayed in another. From
2 to 3 o'clock they gave a concert, and again from
ovto § o'clock. A compesite company from the Sth
United Btates Infantry, Captain Edwin Bell com-
manding, gave shelter tent and extended order
drills, which every one crowded to see. Then Miss

s, “Jack™ Hazzard, Miss Embler, Miss Harn-
by, Raymond Hitchcock. Albert Parr, Frank Dar-
ling and others from *“The Yankee Consul” com-
pany and the Strollers mounted the bandstand,
and from under its drapings of the flag sarg and
recited. An escort of the colors and parade by the
troops ended what was to most of the guests as
fascinating an enteriainment as it was novel for a
garden party.

There were a great many people there. No one
knew just how many, but at least three thousand
tickets had bean sold, it was sald. Nearly every one

ught someone eise, or was one of a ty, and
the reunions of oid army friends and of New-York.
ers who seldom see each other were a delighttul
feature of the afternoon.
Among those present, in addition to those already
mentioned, were Elfhu Root Bngnd!er General and
Mrs. Milis, of West Point; Mrs. James Hearn, Miss
Irwin-Martin, Mrs. C. W. Godey, of Wash on;
Mrs. C:g.s er Willlam Dean, Colonel John B, How-
land, Colonel Stickney, Loyal Farragut Colonel
Murray, Colonel Knight. Colonel Heistend, Colonel
Jacobs, Major Parsons, Mrs. Roswell P, Hitche: ok,
Mrs. Edward Hulbert, Mrs. Elllott J. Wagstaff,
Mrs. W. J. Haskin, Mus. Edwin Gould, Mrs. Fred-
erick Goodwin, Mrs. Usher Parsons, Mrs. John D.
Knight, Mrs. Garlington, Brigadier General Glibert
8. L.a‘?emer and Mrs. Carpenter, Bri er General
and Mrs. Clous, Major General and Mrs. Charles F.
Roe, Miss Edna Storm, Mrs. Alexander Van Nest,
Mrs. John S. Wise, Mrs. Francis B. Jones, Mrs. H.
Gore King, Mrs. Louis Fitzgerald, Miss Grace Bige-
low, Mrs. C. Graham Bacon, Mrs. W. C. Church and
Mrs. Thomas Hicks.

MAY GO BACK WITHOUT BABY.

“Gentleman from Hawaii” in Quandary Over
Proposed Adopted Child.

“I'm not at all sure that I shall adopt a little
daughter after all the commotion that my advertise-
ment seems tc have aroused,” said Daniel Bidwell,
of Hawali, yesterday, at the Cosmopolitan Hotel
“I'm not pledged at all to take a child home with
me. In the notice that I put in a local paper a
coupie of days ago, you will see that I sald I would
pay $100 to any one who could tell me where thers
was a healthy and attractive girl two or three
years old that I could adopt. That doesn't mean
that I would 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, I don't know about that,” Mr. Bidwell
answered. “If I find the child who fulfils my re-
quirements, but don’t adopt her, I may leave the
money, at least, if the family is in need of it

“Yes, I've had some rather amusing experiences
In my advertisement I expressly stated that the
child must have refined features and no indication
of foreign parentage. At one house where I called
in answer to a letter I was received by an octo-
roon who had a little girl clinging to her dress.
The baby didn’t give much indication of colored
blbod: yet it is needless to say she didn't suit. I
have made only one other visit for this purpose, and
the child I saw there is the one I shall probably
take if I decide to make a choice. She's a pretty
little thing, with big blue eyes, but she's shy, and
she hasn't made up with me yet. Her mother has
one other chiid, and isn't able to support them
very well, although they are not exactly poverty
stricken.

“I came to New-York on business interests,
continued Mr. Bldweill, “and not for the purpose of
adopting a daughter. I've spent too much time
on this side issue, and probably I'll not
make any further search for a child. However, I'm
going to answer all the letters I have received.
That's only fair, I think”

Here Is a sample of a number of letters Mr.
Bidwell has received In answer to lus advertise-
ment:

Dear Sir, seeing your Ad he pape ug
I would drop yofzyaul{no x?) mngL::dmﬁ : Ibiﬁ?“tf}?
wich we have in our care the mother died in March
and I don't thirk there is any hamemier child in
New-York than this one she Is 19 months old and
is very bright and refined the Father is living but
he is a shifless fellow and is not worth having
it in his care he takes the child around in saloons
with him and we were thinking about having it
taken away from him I think if you saw it you
would want to take it home with you you might
call and see it anyway.

Another letter was from the mother of a large
family, who intimated that sbe wouwld give up
her youngest child for $100, so that she might be
able to “start up in business.” and several other

women were sure that they could get along better
if they had ore child fewer to support ost of
le who have written are wemen,"” sald Mr.

, “although I have a few letters from men,
and severa! men have come 10 ses me or callal
me up by ‘phone.

“Not all of my correspondence on this subject
has come from the orer class, by any means.
Women who use their own monogram stationery
have- read my notice and have wrilten, telling me
of little girls in whom they are interested and
who would make splendid daughters. One cosre-
spondent wrote, ‘If your references are satisfac-

tory, I can tell you you can find the dearest,
been

mtlg"slﬂ that it has ever my

a d:uxh"m here, how are you

R s T
nr.%mmmnndwmm
Mmmnlxct of bables
adoption, and he intends to keep every one of the
letters. “Pmln.bl{ there are a cholod many other
men who would to adopt dren.*” says,
*“so I'll be abie to hel uhm_gus.llt.b.yaum
me, by giving them

THEY OPEN HEADQUARTERS.

Republican Women All Ready for Presi-
dential Campaign.

The Woman's Republican Association of the
State of New-York is taking time by ths forelock
and has already begun to work for the election of
Theodore Rooseveit as the President of the United
States. The first campaign headquarters was
opened yesterday afternoon at No. 23 Fast Elgh-
teenth-st., and a meeting preliminary to the or-
ganization of work in the neighborhoed was held
there under the chairmanship of Mra. Charles
Lioyd, chairman of New-York County. These
rooms will be known as the Division No. 1 head-
quarters, and other divisions will be organized In
the fall

The work in the Borough of Brooklyn will be In
charge of the Brookiyn Women's Republican Union
League, which will open its headquarters about the
middle of September

The wark this year will be different in several
ways from anything done in previous campaligns
The chief innovation being that the women will pay
their own way. In previous campaigns their head-
quarters and literature have been furnished by the
men, but the organization is now so strong that
the officers think it time that it should stand on
its own funds The campaign funds are to be
drawn from the state treasury, augmentsd by
monthly contributicns from the Women's Rapub-
11«{&2 Club and the Women's Wast End Republican
Clui

It has ailso been decided that there shall be no
canvassing. Instead wnd other meetings will
be held for women, and it is thought that many
more will be reached in this way

“If the hostesa [nvites her friends to a parlor
meeting., and the members of the club Arranging
it all invite thelr friends, we will reach a lot of
new people with much less work than hy distrib-
uting literature from housse to house, or in any
other way.” sald Mrs. James QGriswold Wentz,
president of the State association, yesterday. *“‘Omae
of these meetings has already been held, with an
address by Chauncey M. Depew. Another difference
will be that less effort will be made to influence
voters and more to educate ths women, the cam-
paign being used as an object lesson for that pur-
: “We can’t do much with the present generation.
We are working for the future, and peosterity can
best be influenced through the mothers™

Addresses wera made at yestarday’'s meeting by
Mrs. Wentz, Mrs. Camden Dike and Mrs. C, W
Fliske, and among those present were Mrs. Clarencs
Burns, Mrs. Henry F. Kiddle, Mrs. Frank Churchill,

Mrs. Frederick Dana, Mrs. W. Hayward Noyes,
Mrs. Emily Reilly, Mrs. Emma rt. Mrs.
O. Kool, Mrs. A. Coyle and Miss M. Gillbert.
Refreshments were served by Mrs W w.
Lighthipe, Mrs. Benjamin French, Mrs. S. B.

Schenck and Mrs. E. Smith.

A meeting will be held at the headquarters next
Wednesday evening, and plans of work will he
allowed to develop according to the needs of the
situation. For the present the headquarters will
not be open every day.

SOME PAQUIN CREATIONS.

Artistic Court and Stage Gowns in Exclusive
Designs.

Among the superb gowns which were worn at
their majesties’ court last month none elicited
greater admiration than the gowns designed and
made by Messrs. Paquin, Ltd., No. 3 Dover-st.,
Mayfair, London, W

An exquisite creation of white tulle, embroidered
with a lovely design in silver, was worn by Mrs.
Charles Hall. The bodice was trimmed with Brus-
sels lace. The train, of pale bilue velours, souple
lined with pale pink Liberty satin, was trimmed
with pink tulle and blush roses.

A very handsome gown of white taffetas, trimmed
with Brussels appligue, was worn by Miss Ralll
Convolvol!, mousseline de sole and satin ribbon
formed the trimming of the court train which was
made of ivory mousseline de sole, pallietted with
silver and lined with ivory Liberty satin

Créme and gold formed the keynote of Mrs.

Louis Raphael's presentation gown. It was bullt
of créme satin, Duchesse trimmed, with mousselins
de sole and Cluny lace. The train, of gold pailletted
tulle, was lined with mousseline de sole and Liberty
satin, trimmed with tulle and large créme roses
Equaily distinguished in thel
which Paquin has made for **

Mire.”
comedy produced at the Haymarket Theatre,
In the first act a pretty gown of
the bodice
having double capes on the shoulders, with trim-
mings of red taffetas, and a dark belt of the same

’

don, on May 25.
red and white checked voile 1s worn,

silk, with sash ends at the back. A blue taffeta
gown is worn in the same act with a pale bius

| given, to be made into books for hospitals and in-

SOCIENY

Have you bad & kindness shown®
Pass It on.

*Twas not given for you &b <
Pass it on.

Let i¢ trave! down the yeart

Let it winpe another's tears.

TIN in the deed
Pass it o

BE NOT TOO LATE.
0% be not too late with the tender word
or which a soul may long,
When pulses are stilied no longinrs are stirred
In the heart which suffered wrong.

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

For what availeth it taking heed,

When the spirit hath left its ciay!

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

For love's tender rouch when SOTOWS press
A ray of sunshine doth weave.

Oh. be not too late with the sunny smile,
And hand clasp friendly and warm. !
A soul, mayhap, thou mayst keep from guile
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 Iate! Oh, what sadder words
Hath the heart of repentance said;
Yet the shadow of broken hearts still girds
The soil of earth that we tread!
- (Lia A. Fletcher, in The Union.

MONEY RECEIVED.

M. A.. of Manhattan, has sent $2. “to be used
where most needed”: Miss Doughty, % cents, and

Mrs. Teague. 15 cemis for ges, and "Two
Friends,” i 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-
ressing beautifully, and is always near to her
eart. ho sends ten magazines each month to
different members, besides all kinds of reading
matter to others; many hundred scrap pictures are

valid children at Christmas and ter, and 185
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 giving away large contributions
of clothing, shoes, etc., to the poor. Mrs. Law-
ton adds: “‘Our free park for poor children will be
open as usual this summer, and it does one's
good to see how the children enjoy themselves with
:xmss’ and swings, and & band of music plays every
aturday.”

A BPECIAL REQUEST.

A manager in a pubiishing 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
extruction), employed in one of our departments,
who has one lung somewhat affected. The
was halted by his working in the open air im Coi-
orado last summer. He is not {n & position to g0
any distance for his health this year. He is an
e.vaenenced sailor and handy in many ways.

thought that Yerh&p. out of your goodness of
impulse you could ask through the Sunshine col-
umn whether some one of your country readers,
with a boat or something similar to lock after,
could use the ynunslmm from now until autumn.
The events surrounding this young man's life have
been somewhat pathetic, and it would be a labor of
sunshine to help him.

1 write to you, as I am a constant reader of the
Sunshine column and recognize your readiness to
help others.

The address will be furnished at the office.

If any ons has United States half cents for
which he no longer cares, will he please send them

}19 lsimsomc. for one of the devoted members of the

FOR OTHERS.

The eieotrical books offered by Mrs. Bissell, of
Newark, N. J., have been requested for a young
man in Manhattan, and the donor will forward
them. The men's clothing asked for b{) an invalld
member in Illincis has been supplied by the gen-
eral office. The request for boys' clothing for a
uneedy family in Manhattan branch No. 10 has
been responded to by Mrs. Homer White, of Long
Isiand. Smail contributions from the emergency
fund have given temperary help to three famiilies In
distress where a few dollars toward the rent or
for food end medicine meant real sunshine.

A lttle boy at Sheiter Island Heights, who is re-
covering from an illnesa will be the recipient of
some games, picturs hooks, etc., from the office,
and materials for fancy work sent will keep the
fingers of a semi-invalid busy on Synshine work.

An express box containing several thousands ef
cancelled stamps was sent yestarday to Laolsesux
Brothers, No. 68 Fourth-ave., for the benefit of the
orphanage at Le Leoche, Switzeriand.

LOVING DEEDS

It is often the “little kindnesses” 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
lowa who 18 herself poor and sick, yet
to send rays of comfort to those

f nate. She asks her friends for
i . scraps of table cloths, towels

or sheots and pillowsiips, and when a good sized
secured she sends it, prepaid, to the

Cancer Hospital in Philadelphia. Even
ge on the parcel means a personal sacri-
for her means are so limited that even
nps are not eas!ly obtained. The read-

pieces of ol

postage 3 n
ing matter sent o this member is not destroyed,
but with much effort ls “passed on” to the men in

camps of her State., These acts may
1& she calls them, but they repre-
beautiful phases of true sunshine.

the lumber
be “small helj
sent one of the

There s a young girl in Camden N. J., whe
works to help support an invalid morher and yet
she find time to lend a helping hand to others.
Since Christmas she has sent out forty packages
of reading matter and several bundles of cards,
made three scrapbocks for the ‘“Home for Friend-
less C n,” and sold some scrubbing brushes to

and get a poor girl some medicine
tried to do something,” she says,

¢ spirit shown by the T. §. 8
. who is so sick and helpless.”
er who works hard in taking care
) gave several hours a day to
the cars of a poor neighbor who was dying with
an incurable disease. And so it gees—in a thou-
sand unobtrusive ways the bright spirit of helpful-
ness is manifested. .

“P'tite Bleue.” That was her name. and
nothing more. No one at Colarossi's seemed to
know exactly how she came by it. Perbaps it
was her eyes, which were of a cerulean hue and
It with happiness and sunshine—or so they
often seemed to be. Perhaps it was the biue
ribbon, matched to a shade with the tint of her
eyes, which she wore at her throat. Perhaps it
was even a play upon words, a jeu d'esprit,
likening her to the telegrams which arrive at
odd and unexpected moments. Who knows?

Of all the models who came to the”siudio
none was more popular or petted than Ptite
Bleue. She was so ethereal—in a word, so
petite. For nymphs and young girl studies
there was none better. For the Venuses and
Junos, or even the mondaines, one had to fy to
the less refined charms of Suzanne or Louise or
Marthe.

No one knew exactly whence P'tite Bleue
had come. One morning, a Saturday in June,
hot and oppressive as though = thunderstorm
brooded over Mont Valcrien to descend on Paris
at sundown, the maftre brought her into the
studio. She was shy with that exquisite shy-
ness which should never leave a woman when
having dealings with unknown men—the timid-
ity which, alas, so often evaporates in the at-
mosphere of the studio and life class, but which,
happily, never left P'tite Bleue.

The maitre, if he troubled himself upon the
point; the massier and the rest of us often won-
dered how it was that P'tite Bleue, unless she
came of a “model” stock. could pose as she did
from the very first. But upon this peint she was
silent. If over a café noir a the Taverne du
Panthéon when money was less scarce than
usual, or at the Café des Lilas when funds
were low, we asked her, she would laugh lightly
and say, with sometimes a strange, faraway
look in her blue eyes: “Ah, yes; I pose well be-
cause I love it. Voila!™

P'tite Bleue was just the same to us all till
Paul Angier came to the school. It was always
“Bon jour, M'sieu Antoine,” “Bon jour, M'sieu
Edouard,” or “Au revoir, M'sieu McPhail” as
the case might be and little or nothing more
But with the coming of Paul Angier, who was
speedily nicknamed *“M’sieu Adonis,” but not
contemptuously, everything seemed changed.

It became apparent to most of us that some-
thing had crept into P'tite Bleue's life which
had not existed in it before. Soon it was seen
that she, as it were, posed for Angler. Not that
she either neglected her work or had lost inter-
est in it; but, when posing, her eyes sought h's
nturomthecimlootvorkmbetouw.nthﬂ
than traveiled, as had been their womt, over
each of us In turn with mild Interest or curios-
ity.
f outuogudhllbunntmlwnhm
Bleue,” sald Leorin Chivers, who came from
New-York; and he was right.

mmnmommalm-bmmm
Quarter, always waylaying the hearts of stu-
dents and their amles along the Boul" Miché.

Formerly, P'tite Bleus, after the pose, Was
soon ready to wend her way down the steep
and narrow stairs, and across the pebbled court-
yard out into the Rua de la Grande Chaumidre,
mdswumuthonoulw-rdtohumth.p-
partement in the Rue Nicolet: sometimes she
would pause to speak a word with the massier,
who generally emerged from his den on seeing
her. or, perhaps, she would stand and put a
finishing touch to the hang of her vell or pose
of her toque befora the somewhat inefficlent
mirror afforded by the glass door. Now ahe
lingered over her toflet after posing, and went
away reluctantly.

Before Angier came, she had seldom wailted
for any of us. If any one wanted to take P'tite
Bleue to lunch at “Le Chat Blane,” or to hear
the music In the Luxembourg Gardens, 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, waiting—for
Angler.

We used to shake our heads, for this sort of
thing was quite a new phase of Prtits Bleue
and upset our analysis of her character com-
pletely.

Paul Angler, whose dark eyes contrasted so
with her own, and whose brown beard was
trimmed with such nicety that even a woman
who hated such things might have forgiven
him its possession. worked hard during the
séance, cleaned up in & leisurely manner, usual-
ly resumed his coat deliberately, and went
away down the stairs almost last of all, be-
cause he knew P'tite Bleue would be walting,
and into her cheeks would come a wild rose
hued flush at the sight of him.

At first some of us felt jealous—not that we
disliked Angier, but because F'tite Bleue had
hitherte belonged to all of us, had accepted in-
vitations to luncheon, to dinner or to Bullier on
Thursday or Sunday nights, with a truly royal
and unspecialized graciousness. Now she sim-
ply vanished with Angler. A small, dainty figure,
dressed with the luexpensive grace and chic of
the Quarter. Where they went for some weeks
none of us discovered. At first on his entry at
the school Angier had frequented Le Chat
Blane, the upper room of which, overlooking
an il paved street, is still the resort of many
Ekindred souls. But after he and P'tite Bleus
had fallen victims to the little god, whose busi-
ness is said to be briskest in the falr springtime,
he no longer came there.

Sometimes—we suspected it was when An-
gier’s funds ran low, and there are faw who

SHALL I BE MISSED?
Among the peeple that I know,
The friends with whom I'm blessed,
If I shall ba the first to go,

Shall I be missed?

o1y
il

one sweet word of cheer or hope
7ears

il { hall swallow ug

h-made tears?

Wil some lone traveller take heart
And bravely travel on
Beenuse 1 tried to do my part
Till set of sun?
—(Eugene Secor.

TIE TRIBUNE PATTERN.

A Tissue Paper Pattern of Girl's Blouse Cos-

straw hat. The royal! blue ribbon velvet with
which the latter is trimmed falls in long ends at
the back, while under the brim is a wreath of
blue and pink marguerites.

Particularly lovely are the evening gowns worn
in the second act. One Is of pale blue Liberty,
with a collar of Valenciennes lace, embroidered
with gold paillettes and pale shades of blue, gray
and green. An exquisite frock of pale pink mousse-
line de sole is trimmed with Alencgon lace, with a
wreath of small pink roses around the low mneck.
Perhaps none of them, however, 1s such a dream
of loveliness as the white taffeta gown with gath-
ered bodice, trimmed with Alencon lace,
green veivet and strings of pearls. The skirt

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

BRYAN MAWR COMMENCEMENT.

—_——

Degrees Conferred on Eighty Young Women |

—Carroll D. Wright Made Address.

Philadsiphia, June 2—The annual commencement |

exercises were heid to-day at Bryn Mawr College.
Degrees wers 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 degree of Doctor

conterred upon the following:
of Philosophy was

appie- |
s |

tume. No. 4,748, for 10 Cents.

| Blouse costumes are always in vogue, and make
'hhal playtime frocks. This one includes the he-
coming saflor
coilar, and is
made of
flecked linen,
blue and
white,
coliar,

:

serge, flannel

and mohair

are standbys

i that never

! tal for the

! dresses  of

real hard
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make as illustrated. The No. 4 is
cut in sizes for giris 6. 8, 1 13 years old.

The pattern will be sent to any address on re-

celpt of 10 cents. Please give number and age dis-

tinetly. wmm)&-—r«h
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shieid |

work and lve in the Quarter with whom this
never happens—P'tite 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 Colarossi's, with all the time a reserve of
something which we suspected she kept for An-
gler alone.

At length we discovered their dining place,
quite by accident.

It was a little restaurant in & Darrow street
to the westward of the Odéon—a place where
two could dine at the price of one. Some of us
went there once or twice, but both P'tite Bleue
and Angier were so evidently distressed by our
intrusion that we left them alone to play out
their little idyil, destined to end in tragedy, amid

By Clive Holland.

Dess of thinly disguised poverty. She was’lem
gay and her eyes less bright. But to all offers
of help—and there were many, for all had loved
P'tite Bleue—or suggestions that we missed her
at Colarossi's, it was ever the same reply, “Paul
needs me for the completion of his picture. AR,
M'sieu Jean, you should see it )

“Ah, this marvellous ‘machine’” ™ ong would
reply, remembering other wenderful plctures
which, when commenced, had been destined
never to be finished, or had existed only In the
brains of the artists themselves.

One day—it was in December, and the.snaw
lay white in the Luxembeurg Gardems and em
the roof of the Palace, and less white I the
streets underfoot—P’tite Bleue came back to the
school. We heard some one coming slowly, al-
meat weakly, up the steep stairs, and when the
door opened near the stove It was to disclose
poer little P'tite Blewe. Not the nymphilie,
smiling model of yore, but the pale, thin, worn
P'tite Bleue which starvation and Dbditter cold,
and, perhaps, even homeleusness, had wrought.
Suzanne was posing oo the throne, the perseni-
fleation of well cared for, weil formed woman-
hood, partially facing the deor; and so she saw,

| without turning her head, P'tite Bleue enter,

We were all of us too struck by the pitiful fig-
ure to say much, until Suzanne's “Ma follf™—
expressed with all the emphasis of which the
two words are capable—broke the silence.’
Suzanne had always been jealous of P'tite
Bleue, and, now that the class was thrown int
confusion, she forgot she was posing. “Ma
she repeated, “posing to M'sieu Paul Angler has
done vou good. and no mistake What &
frimousse! You had better mount up here i~
stead of me."
P'tite Bleue said nothing. The massier had
stepped to her side, and was conversing with her
in a low tone.
“Is it pessible you do not understand™ we
overheard him say, while Suzanne regarded her
imtwhﬂnﬂvtl scornfully. “T am very soren
We, as it happens, require a model such as you
were. But“—glancing at her thin hands and
face—"c’est impossible.™
P'tite Bleue's lips quivered. EShe gave one
glance at the rows of faces gazing at her pity-
ingly from behind or round the cormer of the
easels, many of which were familiar to her, and
then turned slowly away.
As the door closed upon her, an ides entaved
the massier's head. “Tell me,” he asked, quicih-
ly, “"didn’t one of you fellows say that Cebandy
wanted a model for his picture?™

“Yes,™ replied a little Alsatian named Jules
Meyer, “for ‘La Lutte pour la Vie™

“That will suit P'tits Bleue” the massier ex-
clatmed, and away he rushed down the stabs.
He d!d not return for some time, and then, when
he did, we heard P'tita Bleus's story.

It was one that !s by no means fresh to the

worked without taking heed that he Was earn-
mxnom.whﬁohbd-d-~~a-
minishing steadily if slowly. P’tite Bleus, though
she must have had misgitvings—for it is the
woman who first knows when tha cruse is run-
mm—mmom At last the
end came.

There was neither money, food nor fusl. The
owner of the studic was, not a philanthropist,
and so he turned them out.

From the studic In the Rue de Vaugirard they
had migrated to s mansarde In a small street
leading out of the Rue de Madame. Angier was
{ll and In despair, and P-tite Bleue had wandered
mmumplmmmnm
‘Mvmr—tnrmdmmm
wpﬂnt!onat(:olnx_fldnnnlmm
Everywhere, she had toid the massier, the an-
swer had Deen the same. Sometimes framed
dum.mmum-mm.—-m—-m
amzdmmwmawd:mm-—
eovmdw!mwmﬂeah.udymm_ilu
befors you offer to pose. You should go to &
clinique and pese there.” i

mzhnpmemnﬂammmmnm
de Madame during the few weeks following her
reappearance at Colaressi's, P‘uum-d..t
mm:mmwmmmm
tsm of a2 woman who loves & stricksn man, car-
ried on the struggle M Debaudy gave her &
little employment, for she flled in a gap &3 one
of his misérables in the huge canvas on which
he depicted “La Lutte pour la Vie™ with all the
naturalistic skill of his school—the pathetic fig-
ure of a starving, hopeless woman with haunt-
ing eyes.

Few of us were able to afford her much, but
we did what we could And many bocks wers
foregone to enable us to do !t. Even Susanne
one day softened and contributed the highes$
amount of the lot, cne franc, taksn from the
five she earned by sitting. Let us belleve that 18
was a recrudescence of dormant feminine pity
which prompted the gift, and Dot an admission
that her rival was no longer within the Seld
of practical competition.

In January—quite at the end, & terxfble day of
gloom and bitterly cold—McPhail burried up the
stairs with the news that Angier was dead. Ha
had gone to see him, and Bad found himy
stretched upon the wretched truckle, with Phute

Bleue weeping beside him,
“He nhe?nd never have entered the Quartsm™
laconically remarked McPhail; “he could neither
stand the racket nor the disappointment, And
there are always so many easy Ways out of Uls
for these who fall - added.
Prrite Bleue, gallant little scul, had
hard; but she could not succeed In
& man of intentions into d:;g- of

P'tite Bleue! she go? ‘e never
knew; she vanished after the simpia funeral in
an i1 hptcmotthmmu’.-

passe and we like best to think of her as

*Twere best so,
sion of her woman's life.—(The

“ .

Students of Columbia and Other Institutions
to Study in Colorade.

the odors whiich seem
“Déjeuner & Frs. 1.25, vin comporis.”

A lttle while, and we heard that Angler, who
could paint, as we all were willing to admit,
had sold a couple of coples which had been
commissioned by an American tourist who had
| seen him at work in the Salon Carré of the
Louvre, and on the strength of doing so he
had takem a small studio far out along the Rue
d» Vaugirard. From that time Angier came lesa
and less frequently tc the school, and, after the
summer vacation, on 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 questions, “Why don't youw
come oftener, P'tite Bleue? Has any one left
you a fortune?’ or “Are you going to give up
posing at the schoeis? Are you sitting to some
| great maitre, P'tite Bleye?” she oniy smiled and
said, “No, Messieurs, liam not relinquishing my
work at the schoels, But,” with a queer, proud
in her eyes of forget-me-not biue,

inseparable from a |

rence Scientific School of Harvard, the Shafeld

| Scientific School of Yale and the State School
| Mines, at Gelden. Cal.. will be held here

The Davies-Pelican group of mines will be

! prineipal scene of operations. according to the

| ciston which was made to-day by Professor EH.

| Munvoe, of Columbia University. who is here, ace

| anied by I[nspectors J. N. MeCleilan, H =
Sc:::vpmmdit.mrm
summer schoe! will apen June 15 on the are

twenty from the Boston Institute of
:21%31 Ttge’ will be followed by
Yale and Harvard on June b
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