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Encouraging Reports at Second Annual
Meeting—New Plans for School.

At the 4 1 ing of the board of
@irectors of the Manhattan Trade School for Girls,
which was held yesterday afternoon at the school,
No. 233 West Fourteenth-st., an amendment was
approved increasing the number of board members
from twenty-seven to thirty. The title was also
changed from board of directors to board of admin-
istrators.

Willlam Jay Schieffelln, treasurer of the school,

reported gifts of $26,356 during the last year, of
which $11,000 is from Benjamin Guggenheim, and is
the remainder of the $50,000 which he promised the
school at its start, two years ago.
Professor Mary Schenck Woolman, director, read
her report for the year. The latest enrolment in-
cludes 113 old pupils and 195 new girls, most of |
whom entered the school to learn millinery or
dressmaking. The operating and pasting depart-
ments are less popular, she says, but a plan iIs
being matured to place before the mothers of girls
intending to enter the attraction of power operat-
ing and pasting, in order that the classes may be
mere evenly divided.

“Since the opening of the school,’”” sald Mrs.
Woolman, *“387 girls have been placed in trade. In-
vestigation among them has ascertained that the
average weekly wage of Manhattan Trade School
workers who have taken up dressmaking is $478:
operators, $543; pasters, $481, and milliners, $428.
This average is brought down by a number of girls
who were sent away from the school because of
poor work, but who, nevertheless, were included in

Ghe Breaking of Charlie O xenham.

“I have been sport of the gods long enough.”

Charlie Oxenham started life with a large heart
and a wonderful belief in everything and everybody,
He went to a public school and learned a number
of the useless things they studiously taught him
and a few of the useful things they did not teach
him. In spite of his devotion to cricket and hockey,
his intellect developed apace: and ‘inclination ied
him to a pen, a sheet of paper, and his imagination
—little realizing the price he would have to pay for
the knowledge to use them.

He taught himself to write. Of course, he read
everything he could lay his hands on. He plunged
into Scott and Stevenson; he greedily devoured
Thackeray; then Kipling waved his wand and
showed him the wonders of the world. Naturally,
he attempted imitations, and barbarously murdered
the styles of his favorite authors; but he was
learning to find his own style, which was slowly de-
veloping, unperceived by those who read his work,
unnoticed by himself

Then came six months in L and a
slon of visits to the theatre. This led to a study
of the BEritish dramatists, ancient and modern. Of
course, he wrote a play. Every young man of
twentp writes a play. His was not accepted, and it
is doubtful If it was ever read.

At the age of twenty-three he found himself alone
In the world, with a few hundred pounds in the
bank and an immense belief in himself. He deter-
mined to maké London his headquarters, and, with

a

the statistics."

t year the school made $46 10 more than the
cost of material. The year before it fell short by
nearly the same amount,

The officers elected are: President, Miss Virginia
Potter; vice-presidents, Dr, Felix Adler; ohn |
Graham Brooks, Mrs. Theodore Hellman, Mrs. Mary
Ollesheimer, Mrs. V. Everit Macy, Mrs. Anna Gar- |
lin Spencer and Dean James E. Russell; treasurer, |
Willlam Jay Schieffelin; assistant treasurer, Lewis
M. Greer; secretary, W. Franklin Brush, and as-!

sistant secretary, Mrs. J. M. Price. |

SOCIENY

GOOD CHEER.

Have you had a kindness shown—
Pass 1t on.

‘Twas not given for you alone—
Pazs it on.

Let it travel down the years.

let it wipe another’'s tears,

Tifl in heaven the deed appears—
Pass it on.

C.

BEAUTIFUL THREADS OF GOLD.

Weaving into a workaday 'Hte
Beautiful threads of gold! > "
A thread of joy, with a strand of strife,
And ever the hands which hold

—(The lLady's Plctorisd,

Pitiable Conditions of Sweatshop
Labor as Told by Dr. Daniel.
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WEST END'S NEW OFFICERS.
“8e annual election of the West End Women's
b took place yesterday afternoon.

‘0‘~ - < very quieliy and peacefully. The fol-

‘€ ofticers were elected: President, Mrs. H. B.

Tonges  fire vice-president, M J. L. Niver; sec-

president, Mrs. John Francis Barry; third

‘, Mrs. Francis Richards; recording

louls E. Manley; corresponding

g W. G. Brown Ireasurer, rs. E.

Iic:ty;];“‘,' ‘GV.A‘“:"" Frank Churchill; )ixslu‘:'ml:l.
The only hange made

Cha n the official ticket was in
. M": ):'nl }‘1\{‘ ::.P‘\' as recording secretary,
b voted 1o send a protest to Governor Hig-
inet the reappointment of John McMakin
ommissioner. and also decided to secure

own. Heretofore the club has met in

West End Republican Club, but
Mrs. Augustine Wilson, said

In Your
Medicine Chest

always keep 2 bottle of Hale's
Hoaey of Horebound and Tar,—
the quick and safe cough and

cold remedy. It’s sold by
all druggisis.  25c., 50c., or
$1 a bottle.

' Piks's Toothache Drops Cure iz One Minute.

the age of wisdom and ought to have a home of
their own.

The dues were raised to 32 a year.

| HOUSEWIVES” EXCHANGE.

! yesterday that she thought they had arrived at
|

| WHO DARES TO BE SIMPLE?

The simple life is a life that is clear, pure,
straight, unaffected, kind, true, yet strong, reso-
lute, persistent and unchangeable in its central
purpose. It is applicable to every walk and calling
—to the high, the low, the great, the small. Any
one, irrespective of vocation or position, may lead
the simple life. It is character coming out into the
undisguised by gulle, decelt, presumption or
pretence. It is speech and conduct reduced to the
plainest forms. It is genulne worth, unfettered by
useless garments. It is truth without alloy. While
any one may lead the simple life, it is the most
difficult possible of ettainment because no one

dares 10 be just wheat he is in the clearest, plainest
expression of it uniess he i{s what he ought to be.
he greatest and the best souls dare to be slgple.
C. B.

open
open,

WHAT 1S THE SBIMPLE LIFE?
Bernard Shaw said in a recent lecture, or, rather,
is credited with having sald, that “the simplest
life that could be lived by any one was precisely
the sort of life lived by the people around him.”
m, to my way of thinking, simply begs
and casts no light on what we realy
ww, viz.,, what the simpie life s and

it

| Sucha d
| the gquestion
| want to

| how to lix
l In a city like New-York, which is where “Inquir-
says she lives, we find “people around” us living
all sorts of lives from that of the $3 a week office
., in her hall bedroom, to the daughter of
the millionaire, and from the 'longshoreman, in his
cheap sailor lodging house, to the smart clubman,
in his automobile on the avenue, Out of all this,
what shall one choose? All these kinds of lives
are lived by the “pecple around” us.

But what Mr. Shaw meant—if he meant any-
thing more than one of his clever epigrams—is,
more likely, the kind of life lived by the people in
our set. Mere physical proximity as exhibited in
the fact of happening to live in the same city
surely counts for much less in determining wheth-
er our 1 shall be simple or complex, than social
connections. But to iive the life of our set is fre-
quently one of the mopt agitating and wearying
of exveriences, for what does it mean but trying
{ 1o keep up with the procession—to be as good as
| the next?

{ = of American life tell us that one of the
of society in this country is the passion for
heading the procession, for being better than the
xt. But where this passion for going the other
fellows one better is not so0 marked—as in Eng-
land and France—are conditions more favorable
| to simple life? Evidently M. Wagner found
it necessary to nudge his fellow countrymen on
{ this point.

The simple life must be, I think, independent of
the place where one lives and the people one itves
among; it must be a thing of the spirit, apart
from and independent of these external factors. I

er’

vice:

the

» | wish I could go on further and say just what it

is. It must be something disassociated from the
flutter, worry, restlessness and hurry in which
most ambitious New-York women live. I wish I
knew just what it is. 1 should be glad to live it.
Brookiyn. R 'C

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.,

A Tissue Paper Pattern of Five Gored Tucked
Skirt, No. 4,930, for 10 Cents.

Skirts in round length that touch, or just a little
more than tou the floor make one of the most
fashionable of all handsome street suits. This one
is exceedingly graceful at the same time that it
is simpie in the extreme, and is adapted to all ma-
terials that are soft enough to take gragful folds,
but is shown in raspberry red chiffon broadcloth.

NoO

4,820—-FIVE

GORED TUCKED SKIRT.

May fashion them into patterms rare,
‘designs of beauty, new and fair,
:l"irlld:;e‘gduler Weaver finds ".hem there,
1n beautiful threads of gold!

)’uvln‘ them in with 2 'uent hand,
Beautiful threads of ‘ou‘}fL 2L
Filling them in as the Master plann
When He laid life’'s sombre fold.
Weaving them in with homeliest cares,
Over some burden another bears—
Rejoice that the Master Weaver spares
Some beautiful threads of gold.

‘ Weaving them in with !he' hopes and fears,

Beaautiful threads of gold!
Brighter the gold of the thread appears,
As the web of lifz grows old.
Weaving them n with a smile and song.
Such wonderful threads so fine and strong.
Under the guod and over the wWrong,
Weave beautiful threads of gold.

— (Selected for the column by Mrs. L. W. M.

FOR A STRUGGLING ARTIST.

Mrs. A. B. Stone has sent to tane office §10, re-
ceived from a friend, which is to be used for the
benefit of a young woman artist, whom the T. 8. 8.
is especially desirous of helping. She is a talented
young woman, who took the competition prize at
Cooper Union, but her instruction has been con-
fined to figure drawings. 1f she can have instruc-
tion in composition work her earnings would be
greatly increased. Now, she is struggling to sup-
port her mother and invalid father end cannot
spare a dollar for the lessons she needs. Often-
times she works late into the night to earn the
most meagre livelihood for herself and dependent
ones. In fact, it is known to the office that at
times there has not been sufficlent food for these
people, who are weil born, refined and educated.

The office has given some temporary helps, but
the president realizes that the truest and best
kind of sunshine will be to ald this young woman
to receive the Instruction that will enable her to
help herself and those dependent on her,

THANKS FOR CHEER.

Miss Eliza R. Shier, president of the “Bird Club.,”
at Landrum, 8. C., desires to thank heartily the
unknown friend who sent “Bird Portraits' by
Ernest Thompson Seton, for the profitable instruc-
tion of her members. The Christmas greetings
from the T. 8. S. office were also appreciated and
thanked for.

Mrs. J. Parker, of Michigan, writes that the con-
tents of the Christmas box were equally divided
between her family and that of Mrs. Emery, as
directed, end everything was so nice that the two
families were enabled %0 have a thoroughly jovous
Christmas.

Mre. M., an invalid member {n Connecticut, says
that, with the warm bedsocks and the afghan sent

to her, she is able to keep comfortably warm In
spite of the poor circulation caused by years of
fliness. For these comforting rays she is deeply
grateful

LETTER FROM THE PRAIRIE,
Mrs. C. McGay, of Montana, writes:

Many, many thanks for the lovely Christmas re-
membrances from the T. 8. § I think that one
eppreciates the pleasant little surprises out here
even more than in the city, as our diversions are l
80 few. We had a quiet day, as there was a heavy |
snowfall and the friends we expected could not |
come. We had invited eight to dinner (and to
spend the night, necessarily), but, as their homes
are sixteen and twenty miles distant, 2 snowstorm, |
with a keen, strong wind directly in their faces, on
Christmas morning, made it impossible for them
to come. A snowstorm on the prairie is a danger-
ous thing, as it might involve losing the road, and |
consequently one's life. It i{s impossible to see
landmarks, of which there are few encugh at the
best, and one who has never been on a prairie
cannot imagine the wideness of the solitude and
the helplessness in a driving storm. So we had our
turkey and plum pudding by ourselves, with can-
dles and a bright fire by way of special celebration.

The tablecover is charmingly pretty, and I shall
take great nleasure in finishing it. The slumber
shoes were the prettiest I ever saw. As those you
sent me last yeur are still good, I passed them on
as sunshine to a friend. Mrs. Alfred Wright. We
are actually out of books—not «n unread novel on
the bookshelves My husband and I send a thou-
sand good wishes for the continued prosperity
the T. S. S. and & kappy new year to all its mer
bers.

AN OFFER.

Mrs. Gould, of Delaware has kindly offered to
make up into useful articles any wools that may
be forwarded to her. At present the office is quite
bare of this kind of material but it will forward

a box to Mrs. Gould when a sufficlent amount has
been received. Her skill in fashioning pretty things
{s unlimited.

REQUESTS.

Has any one coples of “Scribner’'s” for July,

Bepternber and October, 1904, to ‘‘pass on” to a
member to complete a fle?

Miss Ida F. Heston, at the Crozer Home for |

Incurables, at Upland, Delaware County, Penn., ;

would like some flower seeds for the home.

CONTRIBUTIONS.

An express box received yesterday from Daniel- !
son, Conn., without a name, contained new quilt |
pieces, unfinished work and wools. Mrs, W. Lock- E
woed, of No. 3 branch, has contributed some warm
clothing for the needy family in West Forty-sev-
enth-st., Manhattan. Some unknown friend in
New-Jersey sent two dainty infants’ sacks, and
two pairs of bootees. In a box from Long Island
were three new flannelette dresses for little girls,
all beautifully made, even to the buttonholes, and
& narrow embroldered collar turned over the neck |
coliar of the dresses gave them a “‘dressy” look. |
A nying the box was the following note:

The quantity of material required for the medium
size is 9 yards 21 inches, 7% yards 27 inches or #4
yards # inches wide.

The pattern, No. 4,930, is cut in sizes for & 2 24,

{26, 25 30 and 33 inch waist measure.
{ ‘The pattern will be sent to any

address on Te-

number of pattern

and waist measure distinctly. Address tern De-
partment, New-York Tribune. 1If in

pattern, send an extra two-cent postage stamp,

we will mail by letter postage in sealed envelope,

| celpt of 10 cents.

Laxstive Brome Quinime, the world wide Coid and
m%‘mm“ Call for the full
name and for signature of B W. Grove. ISa

This ckage is contributed and maQ» by an
elderly &ady in her eighty-seventy year. She trusts
the little dresses will do some poor child good in
this cold weather. Many wishes for the lucweu-
of your society. M. C. K

neola, Long Island.

DOCTOR'S ORDERS.
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gcoti 3:: bl:nket. boil the pillow,
Boil the booties, boli the hood.
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{ case and a few choice engravings.
| sit and write on every concelyvable subject, and

| thors.
{ run my

| the world to get on with.

| and

| position

that object in view secured a couple of rooms near

| the Temple, furnished them with a few necessaries

and some luxuries, including a rolltop desk, a book-
Here he would

in every conceivable manner. He jolned a club—
an imitation Bohemian Club, to which any one
could be admitted, provided he had his subscrip-
tion in his pocket. He became a regular first
nighter, and wondered whether his plays, when
they came to be produced, would silence the gal-
lery into decent behavior—for once.

A few of his storles were accepted, and some of
them were printed; but his progress was very
siow, and his few hundred pounds soon diminished

in an alarming manrer. He determined to work
3‘;’:& harder and to give up all unnecessary lux-

One day—by some unexplainable accident, due,
1 rather fancy, to the absence from town of his
regular reader, who had gone into the country to
nurse her only surviving invalid aunt—a popular
actor-manager, hampening to glance at a pile
of manuscripts that had been put onto a table
until the least consequential Commissionaire could
find time to do them up and return them ‘‘with
many thanks for letting me read your play, which,
however, 1 do not consider quite suitable for this
theatre, and which I am, therefore, returning with
many regrets,” had the temerity to rake one out
of the heap, which, as he had no appointment to
be photogruphed or interviewed for at least two
hours, he sat down and read forthwith. When his
secretary came to remind him that the Biograph
Company were waiting to take pictures of him, to
be shown to music hall audiences under the title
of “Mr. Blankstruther in His Dressing Room,” he
merely waved that enterprising young gentleman
out of the room and continued to read. When he
had finished the play he sat for some time in deep
thought. “I think I could play that part,”" he
murmured to himself, with becoming modesty.
“It's a good part; it's a long part; there are prac-
tically no other rts in the plece worth mention-
ing. I'm sure it's a part that would suit me.
wonder {f it's a good play.”

His wife came in about 6 o'clock to drag him out
to dinner. He was full of the discovery he had
made. “Confound it!" he fumed. ‘‘Miss Laughton
read it and was going to send it back, and I
might never have even heard of it. It's too bad!
I shall engage a new reader. Miss Laughton will
have to go.”

His wife protcsted. “Oh, but she can't possibly,
dear,” she urged. ‘“‘She’s the best maid I ever had,
and she 18 so .seful at writing autographs—she
imitates botu our hands to perfection. If we send
her away, I know what it will mean. You'll keep
puz:lng off engaging another reader, and Saxby,
your dresser, will read all the plays, and then
you'll write letters te the papers complaining of
the scaxcity of dramatists."”

“Very well Say no more about it’'" replied
Blankstruther. “But I shall produce this play.
What's the author's name? Oh, Charles Oxenham.
Never heard of him. 1 wonder who he is."

The next morning Charlie found a letter In his
box, with ““Macready Theatre' on the envelope. He
opened it eagerly. This is what he read:
*“(Business letters should not be marked ‘private.")

“Macready Theatre, London.

“Dear Sir: Kindly give Mr. Blankstruther a call
at the above address any morning this week at 11
o’clock. Yours truly, .

“MICHAEL DERONE, General Manager."
Charlie could scarcely belleve his eyes. He read
and reread the note. He glanced at the clock. It
was just 9 o'clock, so he bolted his breakfast, threw
the morning paper unread into a corner, and start-
ed to dress himself very carefully. He changed
his mind as to what he would wear at least a dozen
times, but flnally emerged, dressed in a frock coat
and top hat, at 10:53 o'clock precisely. Fearing to
be late, he jumped into a hansom and was soon
deposited at the Macready Theatre.

He went along the passage to the stage door and
inquired for Mr Blankstruther. The $tage door
keeper looked him up and down, then, with a great
effort, bereaved himself out of his seat behind the

lass partition, and wheezily descended the stairs.

resently he returned. ‘“Not come in yet,” he
grunted. *“Better inquire at the box office.”

‘“Mr. Biankstruther is out of town,” said the box
office clerk,

“But I have an appointment at 11 o'clock,” sald
Charlie, anxiously.

““What name?"’ inquired the clerk.

Charlie told him. The clerk telephoned through
to the offices upstairs. *“They are expecting him
every minute,” he announced. ‘“‘Better sit down
and wailt"

Charlie obeyed instructions. He amused himself
by studying the various people who came in to book
seats Finally, at 1 o'clock or a little after, Mr.
Blankstruther dashed up in a cab and rushed up-
stairs as though the dogs of war wera snapping at
his heels. Charlie strolled over to the box office
and reminded the clerk of his appointment. The
clerk repeated his telephonic inquiries, and, after
a few moments, ennounced that Mr. Blankstruther
would see Mr. Oxenham in a few minutes.

At last the bell rang. “‘Mr. Blankstruther will
see you now,” sald the clerk. “Up the stalrs,
through the saloon, second on the right*

Charlie flew up the stairs and arrived at the door
named completely out of breath. He knocked ner-
vously, ““Come in,” said a voice. He obeyed it.
Blankstruther appeared to be a genial and jolly
sort of fellow, and Cnarlie conceived a violent lk-
ing for him. He talked warmly of the play and
expressed a keen desire to interpret the leading
part. “Of course, there are one or two little things
that require alt g. but they can be done at re-
hearsal. Otherwise, the play is as right as rain,”
he adaed, consolingly

Charlie ventured to breathe the word “Terms.”
“My dear boy,” replied Blankstruther, *“you must
discuss all that sort of thing with Derone, my man-
ager; he knows my views, and will give you all
the information you want. If you agree to my pro-
posals. the play will go into rehearsal soon after
Christmas By the way,” he added, I haven't the
slightest objection to your-attending the rehears-
als. Some managers are prejudiced agalnst au-
I'm not. 1 doa’t mind owning that I can't
theatr> without them.” 3
Charlie protestgd that he was the easiest man in
“By the way,” inter--
rupted his companion, “I don't like the title. It
doesn’t seem to me to mean anything It's very
retty and poetical, I grant you; but surely it would
e better to call it by some name that would ap-
peal to the man in the street. Why not, ‘The Mar-
riage Handicap'?"

Charlle flushed. “Isn’'t that rather trite? It

sounds llke a literary oleograph,” he protested.
“My boy,” replied Blankstruther, “don’t be led
away by 3 bolism. If you want to
succeed be o ntly obvious. Don't sug-
m home. Remember your

g(«\! things:

“nglish audienc its brains at home when

leaves

it goes to the theatre. Make your good people
good, and your bad people bad. Label ‘em. Den’t
try to make your characters real. They want to be
told a fairy tale. If you once try to tell ‘em the

done.”
author should

you're
y an
7* urged Cha g

“No, my boy," replied
ly; “he must draw it as h
He had better take his v

truth

‘draw the thing as he

sees

nkstruther, impatient-
udience wish to see it.
of life and his theories

Bla
i

s

ind his sincerity and drop 'em in the Thames, if
he hopes to be a successful playwright. :‘:}per-
ficiality is the keynote of the British stage,” he

concluded, rising and holding out his hand.
Charlie took the hint. “Go In and see Derone—
first door on the left,” satd Blankstruther. “Good-
by. Glad to have met you,” and Charlle found
himself in the passage. -

He knocked at the iirst door on the left, with }_n.i
courage In s boots eeling unaccountably de-
pressed by what the actor-manager had told him.
“Come in." =aid Derone. Charlie did so. and intro-
duced himsell. :
“Pleased to meet you,” said Derone.

“Have a

| clgarette?”

Derone was the type of young man that is grad-

| ually securing a ccntrolling interest in the British

Pducated at Harrow and Cambridge, he
gave people the impression of being a charming
cultured gentleman. He had come into the
theatrical business without any knowledge. but, by
keeping his eyes open, he had speedily secu a
of confidence, and now his advice was
asked and his opinion valued on all kinds of mat.
ters, from stage decoration to salaries,

Derone read Charlie the draft of a contract he
had drawn up. “It is our usual contract,” he ob-
served. “They all use it, from Pinero downward.

Charlie opened his eyes. “It's not exactly what I
expected,” he admitted.

“My dear sir, you can't expect to get the same |

drama.

| terms as men who are known and who have been |

through the mill,” said Derone. & I
“But vou sald it was your usual comtract”— |
began Charlie. & ;
““T'he clauscs are the usual ones. The terms are i

| mot always the same, as y>u can understand,” re-

plied Derone. :

After a good deal of argument, Charlie, with a
sigh, accepted. He was to get £100 down on ac-
count of fees, and a small royalty on every r-
lankstruther was to have the option

in two years of the London production. It was a
shocking!y unfair contract, but beginners have I
to learn by e rience.

Charlie u’n :g: theatre with his head on fire. It |
was not at all what he expected it would be. In-
stead of ca arrange: between two
ﬁenﬂan- that looked for, it sesmed to him

ke the worst kind deal Detween two

STAYTON.

opponent. However, it was no use crying: and,
lhcclt.ne'asmhu'enchancea!mmhhvd«

new play and started it on its rounds. He had two |
copies typed, which was expensive work, but
thought it safer. It was so hard to a ph‘o‘md
managers kept them locked up in their cup

for months. An author was lucky if he could get
four managers to read one play in a year; and,
when it was read, the opinion was of little value.
The managers seemed to imagine that any one
was capable of rejecting plays.

Charlie began to lose ¢ dence in E. By |
now he had four plays going the rounde. Occa- |
sionally he renewed the covers, as they were be- |
ginning to look shabby. They were very favorablv
reported on, but the managers all had their plans
made so far ahead. They regretted very much |
they could not see their way to making Mr. Oxen- |
ham an offer for his play. Sometimes he ma- |
liciously put pleces of paper in between the leaves, l
and when the play came back he would find the |
pleces of paper untouched. When he read in the
papers the usual managerial complaint that there |
were no dramatists, Charlie feit inclined to write |
that there were no managers capable of judging a |
play or with pluck enough to give a new man a |
chance, |

At last he recelved a letter from Derone to the |
effect that his play would be put into rehearsal on
the following Monday. His spirits revived, and |
he burned the letter he had just written to his land-
lord giving notice that he would be leaving his |
rooms that day fortnight. i

He arrived at the theatre half an hour before the |
rehearsal was called, hop! to have a few minutes’ |
chat with Blankstruther, but he had not yet ar-
rived. Toward 12:30 o'clock the members of the
company began to straggle In, one by one, having |
had to postpone several important social engage-
ments for the purpose of hearing the play read,
which annoyed them. Every one wondered who
the worried looking young man who was pacing up |
and down the stage could be. At last Blankstruther |
arrived. After a few more minutes were wasted
in pleasant conservation, chailrs were placed in a |
circle, and Blankstruther started to read the play, |
having hurriedly introduced Charlie to the com- |
g:ny. He was In a hurry, and he read it very

dl{. Charlie watched the people’s faces anxious-
ly. Nobody was interested. Every one was bored.
There was only one exception—a girl. Her eyes |
filled with tears at some of the scenes which were |
very delicately written, and Charlie’s hea:{ went
out to her, |

Rehearsals hegan. Blankstruther cut and slashed |
and altered without consulting Charlle. One day |
he stayed away as a protest, but no one noticed his
absence. The whole meaning of the play had been |
altered to suit Blankstruther's particular style; the !
comedy had been vulgarized, the pathos had been |
practically eliminated.

On the first night it received the usual mixed re- |
ception. On the next morning, the papers spoke |
warmly of Blankstruther's magnificent attempt
to save a r play from disaster, and heped he
would s‘peem find a better one to replace the un-
fortunate production of the night before. One or
two of the thoughtful critics saw promise in the
work, but their notices came too late to be of much
use. The play was withdrawn after six perform-
ances, and Blankstruther, having let his theatre
to a French company, went off holiday making.
Charlie accepted the verdict standing up ke a

e but when he reached his rooms he broke down

hi e

3 n things began to go very badly with him.
Charlie had been for a long time engaged to a very
nice girl in the country. They had known each

Crarlle had made what they considered was a fair
start. But the morning after the play was with-
drawn, he received an incoherent sort of letter
from her to say that she couldn't stand the way
her people behaved to her any longer, and that
she had promized to marry a wealthy young officer
whe was quartered in the reighborhood, and she
knew he would never forgive her; but it all seemed
30 hopeless, and ske would never forget him, but
he must never think of her again.

Then Charlle’'s nerve went to pieces. His plays
came back to him with machinelike regularity. He
would write half through the night, but his money

other as children, and were to be married directly '

TiFrany & Co.

Pottery and Glass Department

Continued China Sale

At greatly reduced
prices to facilitate
removal, Minton,
Doulton, Cauldon,
Crown Derby and
Coalport plates and
cups and saucers

Also fish and game
sets decorated by
Mussill, Wilson,
' Hart and Wright

Union Square New York
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employes, who are the largest single class of
workmen, is of vital importance. One great cOmle
pany, she said, has led the way in promoting rall
way provident associations, because they retallh
and attract a superior class of employes and In=
crease their gooa will. Grand Chief E. Clazsy,
of the Brotherhood of Conductors, was guoted as
saying that the railroads are In the front rank
large employers who have an Interest in the health,
weifare and contentment of thelr employes.
Considerable progress has been made in app
welfare methods to the mining regions.
there is ample opportunity for the work, which
may range from the mere provision of rooms
where the miners can change their ciothes when
entering and leaving the shafts (o wholesale de-
mands for more sanitary homes, the care of the
sick and In extending education. There are prese-
ing difficulties in the mines, however. One large
corporation which maintains a welfare secretarg
has empluges speaking twenty-seven tongues. The
work has flourished, nevertheless, and in spite of &
k);lﬁ strike it is in better shape than ever.,
ss Lillian D. Wald told of the work of the

Nurses' Settlements, of which she is head worker.
The Settlement in Henry-st. comprises three
houses, and there is another in Seventy-eighth-st.
The nurses from these Settlements, she are
the people’s nurses, rather than doctors’ nurses,
There 1s no red tape about calling them, every call
by letter, telephone or word being answered at the
first possible moment. A nurse does not
fit the needs of the family which has sent
call. but she puis the members on the right tracls
for a physician, a dispensary examination, a charity
visitor or whatever they do need

The East Side people have the greatest regard
and consideration for the nurses, Miss Wald _&
They apologize for calling upon them at night
on Sunday, and are extremely grateful Tha
nurses’ service is seldom misunderstood and g
almost never refused. ]

was exhausted, ard he could not afford to pay for
the typing of what he wrote. He had given up his
rooms and taken a small one somewhere o
Gray's Inn Road.

I lost sight of Charlie completely fcr some months;
but one night, on coming out of the Avenue Thea-
tre, I saw what appeared to me to be a very fa-
millar figure. I crossed the road and followed him.
There was a nasty fog, and the Embankment was
looking the reverse of cheerful. The figure in front
of me stopped opposite the Savoy and turned to
look over the coping. It was Charlie. I went up
to him and touched him on the arm.

He turned to me with a look on his face I shall

never forget. “You were a minute too soon,” he
whispered. “Damn you, why did vou follow me?"
saw he was badly in want of food. he

and
wustied

spoke in a wild, irresponsible manner. I E ¢
him into a cab and drove him to my rooms. When
we reached them he had fallen asleep. I roused
him, and somehow got him upstairs, and put him

ten years older than when I had last seem him.
His face was drawn and lined, his cheeks were hol-
low, his clothes in the last stage of shabbiness and
dirt. I made him sip warm milk and brandy, and
after a while he became almost his old self.

He told me hig story. Bad luck had dogged him.
He could get nothing accepted. I know his work
was good; he had an easy. graceful style, and he
wrote of things as he saw them. When [ first knew
him .he would often walk up and down his room
spouting Kipling’'s ‘““When earth's last picture is
painted.” The words went down to his very soul—
as they must to the soul of any man who makes
essays in artistic creation. But there was no place
for him in the world. He had lived for a time in
one room in Holborn, working day and night; he

him about his work, and had hinted mysterfously
of something in the future. But he had had the
present staring him in the face.

He broke down in the middle of the story and
sobbed like a child. Then he startled me by quletly
fainting. 1 rang for the porter, and sent him off
for a doctor, and, in the mean time, undressed
Charlie and got him to bed. He was simply a ltv-
ing skeleton. What
will ever know
was delirfous.
nurse.

For nearl
had no desire to live

the doctor arrived Charlle
me out to telephone for a

a week we fought for his life, but he
We got the fever under, but
the exhaustion that followed was the worst sign.
The doctor was perfectly candid ‘““He hasn’t got
a chance,” he asserted, “unless you can revive in
him a desire for life.”

1 was sitting with him very early one morning.
The nurse had gone off duty at midnight, complete-
ly worn out. About 2 o'clock he asked what the
time was, and, after he had taken a little nourish-
ment, he began to talk.

I wonder why God puts you into the world with
Hope and Ambition and Bellef, and then starts to
break your spirit by drying up all the good that's
in you and pushing you down every time you try
to rise.”” He spuke quietly, with no trace of ex-
citement.

1
the *
,
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down in an armchair in front of the fire. He looked |

had seen managers who had spoken charmingly to |

he must have suffered no one |

The woman of artistic taste and nimble fingeers
will always find plenty to do as a designer and
| maker of jewelry, according to a writer In “Tha
Ladles’ R2alm.” The ornaments produced by sucly
workers meet a demand that iy said not to be satise
fied by the ordinary irade jeweiry. The latter i§
exquisitely finished, while amateur work i mual)
rougher. At the same time, Lowever, there I mong
spontaneity and originality in the amateur woril,

and there are numbers of people who would neves)
think of buying a necklace or a tiara from & regits
lar dealer in jewels, but who are glad to acquire &8

«

unique specimen from t hands a clever m
worker. Intending stuc art area @

to begin with wire w £ ornamenis
can be made in wire al wing the
most effective and eas is as easy
to manage, but more .)Z'.' Lom
addition of jewels a

to
and beautiful effects ca
ting of small jewels
ornaments which af
ers of wire work jew
here the designer !s
tions of shape or size, as he
| brooches, earrings, rings or brac
A pretty idea for a ¢ n's party i3 a flowal)
dance, with gariands of paper roses, chrysanthse
| mums and carnations intermingled with greenerwy
| Sixteen garlands are required, and should be fase
| tened to a hook in the ceiling, well out of the
| way of gas jets and open fires. The grand chal
| of the lancers is an appropriate figure to be ex
| cuted with these garlands.

Motoring modes have done a great deal for the
economical woman who does not moter, for she
can avail herseif of the cosey fur coats in opossum,
pony skin, musquash and several of the lesser furs
which have been revived with new and greadyw
improved dressings. Many of these ars quitq
smart enough for ordinary occasions, a3 well as fop
travelling, motoring, driving, etc.

You may not know enough to advise our statese
men about the tarif? and, as none of them seem to
understand the matter, !t {s very possibly too déep
for any of the present generation, says a writer In

I ventured a reply. “Perhaps it's because you—
the real vou—can't find yourself until you've had
to look life squarely in the fac

“I don't believe that,” sald |
lieve In anything—now. I'm beate I've tried hard
to be brave and to go on fighting: but I'm done. I
don’'t want to go on any more. I'm just tooc tired
of 1t all to want to live. . I know what it is
to dread going to bed at n because of having
to wake up in the morning and face it all again.
Life's nothing but worry, and disappointment, and
temptation. You are shown things you long to
possess, and then they're sharply withdrawn from
your reach and put where you can only see them
and long for them, but can nev call them your
own. . . . Oh, I'm so tired of life! It's so cruel—
not only to me, but to nearly everybody. Just a
few seem to have all the luck—the sort who don't
care and don't think, and who are selfish and self-
indulgent, and without principle. . . . The pain
of the world has eaten its way Into my very soul.
I'm glad I'm going out. So’d you be—if you were
me."

There was a long silence. Only once did he stir,
when, toward morning, he clutched my hand and
murmured a girl’s name very softly once or twice.
As the dawn showed dimly through the Venetian
blinds and the s began to hum with the life
of the city e in the room became almost
oppressive. 1 crept to the fireplace and endeavored
to coax the fire into life, then moved gquletly to the
bed and listened. The silence almost spoke to me

rile. “T don't be-

I looked at the boy The despalr had vanished |
{Ipnn; his face. He was smiling. I touched his |
aand. !

Charlie had solved the problem for himself. —(The
Sketeh.

A FIELD FOR WOMEN.

Weliare Work Needs Them if They Have
Executive Ability and Tact.

That welfare work is especially adapted to women
possessed of executive ability and tact and an un-
failing fund of common sense was pointed out by
Miss Gertrude Beeks in her lecture on this subject
before Schoel of Philanthropy yvesterday
morning, Miss Beeks, who is secretary of the de- |
partment of welfare work of the National Ctvic |
Federation., clearly deflned the chief aims of this |
phase of soclal work.

“It involves,” she said, “especial consideration for
physical comfort wherever labor is performed, op- |
portunities for recreation, educational advantages
and the providing of suiltable sanitary homes, its
application to be measured by the exigencies of the |
case. Plans for saving and lending money, insur- E
ance and pensions are also included.™ ‘

The application of welfare work to department |
stores is similar in some respects to its use in |
manufacturing establishments. The physical value
of luncheon rooms is alike in each, but the provid-
ing of recreation for employes cannot be carried so
far in stores as in factories. while the gquestion of
housing obviously does not enter the problem.
There are, however, practical opportunities for edu-
caticn In stores just as in factories—such as milli-
nery and cooking classes, libraries and special in-
struction for younger employes to prepare them for
better positions. Classes In salesmanship ere a
new feature, and Miss Beecks held them to be a
particularly important one In the adjustment of the
employe to her work.

Miss Beeks dwelt on the fact that the railroads

the

!
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“Harper’s Bazar.” But the care of the streets, the
construction e schoo! bulldings and much
concerning the conduct of the schools themselves,
the dispositior ind ashes, the pesition
and mainte € towns isances like
abattoirs, soap factories and chemical works, which
many times cause great discomfort a
demucs befora a maddened pubilic
them cut and puts them where they ¢
all these matters are a part of t
much as the ency and the t
policy. All th affairs come un
“municipal housekeeping,” and women should feed
as responsible for th conduct as men,

of th

of garbage

near

“On the other side of your kitchen door is anotheg
race, another language a different religion, an
alien civilization,” said a bright woman the other
day in discussing the problem of domestic service
in New-York City “Even if your maid speaks
English, you have not the same language. When

| she jeaves your house for her Thursday out she

vanishes into the unknown r as you are con-
cerned; yet there she lives her real life and has B9
real laterests.

“T= it any wonder that problems arise when twe
civilizations meet under one roof in a relation thas,
while it is economic, has just enough of family life
to complicate it? The problem of domestic service
in its most aggravated form is te reconcile tweo de-
mands—the mald's for as little work as possible
for the oSt money; the mistress's for the most
work for the least money. That is a tasis that calls
for more intelligence than you wiil find in the in-
telligence office

“It is clear that we need a sense of mutual re-
lation; we can never get ng until mistress and
mald have a common cau and this means that
they must understand each other better than they
do now, and we musi understand the servant's side
of it particularly. because help must come from the
higher inteiligence

“I do not belleve Individual effort will do mueclh
toward

S0

solving t®e problem of domestic segvice:
no sooner have you solved it with Ja than Bridget
takes her place, and Jane goes out inte somebedy

else’'s house to face a new problem there. But L
really belleve that we have at least made some
progress toward an inteiligent conception of the
facts in the case.’

—

WASTING AWAY

It's the small but constant loss of
flesh that indicates physical waste—
the gradual slipping away of healthy
flesh, pound by pound, which no ordi-
nary food seems to restore. Scott’s

| Emulsion will restore it. This Emul-

sion is the greatest flesh builder ob-

tainable. Scott’s Emulsion first stops

the wasting—that's one gain. Then
when it supplics new flesh and takes
one back to normal sirength and
weight, that’s another gain and a big

SCOTT & S5 NE, &8 Pear! Street, New York
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