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“MOUNTAIN PLAYMATES,”
BY MRS. JOHN ALBEE

A Former Minneapolis
Entertainingly Her

Woman Has Described
Life on a Mountain

Farm in New Hampshire.

One of the season’s books that will in-
terest Minneapolis people when its author-
ship is recognized is ‘““Mountain Playmates”
by Mrs. Helen R. Albee, better known
here by her maiden name of Miss Nellie
Rickey. Mrs. Albee is the wife of John
Albee, a poet whose writings have been
received with favor in the critical New
England circles of which he is a member.
Since her marriage Mrs. Albee has  lived
in the east and this book which is her
first ambitious venture in literature gives
glimpses of her life that her many friends
will enjoy for their autobiographical char-
acter as well as their literary merits.

The volume is really a ‘“‘nature book,”
although its descriptive passages and
philosophy include in that category human
beings as well as inarticulate nature. Its
slight framework of incident adds to the
charm and Interest but is the least im-
portant part of the book. Mrs. Albee in-
troduces the book in this fashion:

This little volume is, not a belated eulogy
of that time-worn subject (abandoned farms), |
for abandoned farms are largely hypothetical;
only those who have eyes to see them can
find them. To all others they are waste
places without charm or possibilities until
the ingenious hand of another develops them.
Neither is this a humorous peg on which to
hang ridiculous experiences, the petty vex-
ations and annoyances of rural life; nor is it
an out-of-door book to en]ighten. an unob-
servant public about things which they ought
to have enough wit to notice for themselves;
nor is it written in defense of economical
living in the country, with tables of statis-
tics to show the extent to which retrenchment
can be carried; nor how a living can_ be
wrested from the impoverished, reluctant soil
of New Hampshire. It is simply a chronicle
of country life as lived by two people who
believe men and women can realize the ideals
and poetry of existence in the midst of an
age of feverish unrest and commercialism;
who believe also that joy and conscious hap-
piness are possible daily possessions; who
look upon occupation of hand or mind as a
pleasure and a blessing, and find in nature a
constant inspiration and uplifting.

The laboratory for the testing of this
theory was an abandoned farm in the
‘White Mountains and Mrs. Albee’s experi-
ence upon her arrival at the spot will be

appreciated by those who, like her, have
always dwelt on an island plain. She |
says: “There are great compensations

ewaiting those who have spent their youth
in a level, inland country. If one has
reached maturity before he stands for the |
first time in the presence of the sea or |
mountains, the impression left is as clean '
cut as an intaglio; crisp and sharp in de- |
tail; it makes an imperishable memory. |
It Is a distinct loss to have the edge
of sublimity dulled by too great familiari- ]
ty, especially by that familiarity that |
comes from having grown up with an ob- |
ject, so that at no time has one experi-
enced the delicious shock caused by a
sudden surprise of beauty.” Describing
the ecstacy of her first glimpse of the
mountain peaks circled about a lake with
wooded islands she notes that it was never
quite the saume again. ‘“The hills have
becorne dwarfed, the lake shimmers like
every other sheet of water, the heavens
have receded and no longer rest their |
arches on the distant peaks. Does nature
but once disclose herself in her true pro-
portlons to the unaccustomed eye? After
one divine revelation does she shrink to
the measure of the common gaze? or are
eyes holden that we do not continue to see |
majestically ?**

The Playmates, as the couple of the
book are called, have a creed that is not
on conventional lines and therefore inter-
esting. The first cardinal point set forth
is to make each day or event as pictur-
esque as possiblé, and this article serves
as the keynote of the book, for the creed
itself 1s a picturesque way of regulating
life. Though an experience involve a lit-
tle discon:fort, that price is gladly paid®if
to the sxperience is added novelty or a
touch of imagination. For this reason,
on their first visit to the mountain home
on an impression tour the Playmates
spent a week caniping in the partly fur-
nished house .instead of living at the near-
est hotel. “‘Happy were those days free
from furniture and bric-a-brac, when a
few nodding plumes of lilacs in a green
glass olive bottle were enough to make an
evening a glorified memory.” The
feminine playmate - found on returning
home that ‘“‘there was a certain luxury
about coming back to civilization that was
undeniable. We wish untrammeled ftree-
dom, and yet we love the things that en-
chain us. We had had a picturesque.
time, but was not the well-appointed
home picturesque, too, if for no other
reason than the contrast?"”

The episode of bhouse furnishing will in-
terest many of the women, for the author
frankly admits that the means for doing
it were slender and it was quite desirable
to make something from nothing or in
other words to utilize the seemingly value-
less collections of an 0ld attic and other
storerooms. It was the ‘“‘drygoods box and
barrel’”” problem that has afforded the funny
paragraphers so much material, but in this
case the guiding hand was that of an|
artist and practical designer, handy with |
tools. The housefurnishing exemplified |
the second article of the Playmates’ creed, |
that economy is the handmaid of the arl‘i
of living. The rebirth of some of the|
dilapidated furniture will be suzgestive to |
others facing a similar problem. An old|

!
|

bureau, which Adam from his masculine |
point of view pronounced beyond redemp-
tion, was transformed into a sideboard.
The large drawers were removed and a
shelf inserted in their place, then a cover- |
ing of tea-chest matting was neatly tacked |
on the outside, even on the two small|
drawers at the top which were left for|
silverware. “In lieu of a moulding, which !
we did not have, a finish for the edges|
was secured by peeling and spliting slender !
willow twigs which matched the color of |
the matting. Brass handles were fitted
on the drawers, beneath which a brass rod
was added; from this fell a silk curtain !
of quaint pattern, hiding the she]\'es.;
Presto, what a change! We own nothing |
which has received the comnliments ihaL;
have been showered on this rejuvenated
bureau.” !

The work of reclaiming farm, house
and furniture was accomplished under the
guldance of article three of the Play-
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mates’ creed, derived from their high
priest, Emerson—‘‘A man- should have a
farm or a mechanical craft for his culture.
We must have a basis for our higher ac-
complishments, our delicate entertain-
ments of poetry and philosophy, in the
work of our hands. We must have an
antagonism in the tough world for all
the variety of our spiritual faculties, or
they will not be born. Manual labor is
the study of the external world. The doc-
trine of the farm is this, that every man
ought to stand in primary relations with
the work of the world, ought to do it
himself. When I go into my garden with
a spade and dig a bed, I feel such ex-
hileration and health that I discover that
I have been defrauding myself in letting
others do for me what I should have dene
with my own hands. Not only heaith,
but education is in the work. Labor is
God’s education.” Under the inspiration
of these words the Playmates painted
floors, papered walls and whitewashed
ceilings, they repainted and covered fur-
niture, and added curtains, portieres and
rugs to the cottage. When they ran short
of rods for sash curtains, they used peeled
willow twigs and screw eyes and portieres
were hung on rounds from a manger on
brackets made from sections of the spools
of an old weaving frame. For dados,
where the rooms were not wainscoted,
they tacked below the chair railings mat-
ting to match the paper. The upper panes
of the distressingly common-looking win-
dow sashes were transformed into cun-
ningly contrived lattices made of the
splints of an old venetian shade. They
were arranged in a frame to make dia-
mond-shaped openings and a button mold
covered each intersection. This ingenious
device awakened the livellest interest
among their friends, as they made it a
principle never to buy the smallest thing
which they could construct, and in con-
sequence their bumps of constructiveness
threatened an inordinate development.
They found it better than gmnasiums,
physical culture or sports for the devel-
opment of physique and for quickening the
energies. They prevented their labors
from becoming monotonous by never pur-
suing a thing to the point of fatigue; but

by changing to some other project, in-
volving different muscles, different meth-
ods. “‘By continual variety we foresialled
any possible chaunce of monotony.”’ They
even shingled the sides of the house them-
| selves after wearing oul their patience
waiting for workmen who did a little and

then went of on another job.

In the clearing out and trimming up of
their woodland both Playmates found a
fascinating occupation that afforded such
delights as a ravenous appetite, profound
and keen joy of living: Its con-
author brought this
wholesome bit of philosophy: “I think
that -flower of human labor, the doing
well what will never be known or reckoned
to your credit, bears the finest and most
satisfying fruit. It then becomes work
for work’s sake. Labor executed in the
true spirit can never sink to the level of
drudgery. It is just as much an exercise
of will power and right doing to perform
what is called menial work as the more
exalted. Whether it is irksome to you or
not depends on whether you invest its ne-
cessity with dignity; whether it proves
debased or worthy depends entirely on
your own attitude toward it.””

Of the beautifying of the grounds and
the cultivation of the garden and orchard
it is imposible to give the breezy, outdoor
spirit in a paragraph. Everything which
they touched seemed to flourish, and they
were convinced that it was a response to
the care and affection which they be-
vines and trees.
They contrived temples and shrines on
hilltops or in secluded bits of woodland,
and pleased their wandering fancies by
dedicating them with beautiful pagan rites
in which their friends sometimes joined.
The formal christening of the house as
Playfield was eszpecially impressive and
elaborate.

The close and loving observation of na-
ture in her unfolding of her secrets, and
the interpretation of her moods in imag-
inative poetry and prose by the Playmates
interwove and diversified the labors de-
scribed and there were excursions and vis-
itore who entered into the spirit of the
place. One of these visits afforded the
material for an interesting chapter of
“uncut leaves,’”’ as, naturally, many of the
guests were of literary tastes and achieve-
ments.

At the end of the volume is a chapter
in which Mprs. Albee tells of the evolution
of the cottage rug industry that she has
succeeded in putting on a profitable basis
among her mountain neighbors, who great-
ly needed the employment. The sugges-
tion came to her from a man who was
interested in preserving the handicrafts
and knew her work in practical designing.
She knew nothing of the pfrocess of rug-
making nor of dyeing, but straightway be-
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gan to learn by experimenting. Her diffi-
culties were to secure a velvety texture,
to conquer antagonism and prejudice
among those she was seeking to help by
employment, and to secure a uniform
product from different hands. = The prog-
ress was slow, but at last success came,
and now the Abnakee rug has developed
both into floor eoverings and wall hang-
ings, in jeweled effects and heraldic de-
vices, in chair and cushion covers.

“It has received recognition in the great
cities, and has won a distinctive place for
itself in the estimation of the rug-hungry
publie.” An old native philosopher de-
scribed the rugs thus: “Wal,—I think

M

two things; first I think they're pretty,
and second I think théy're- good; and
when a thing is both pretty and good it's
wuth havin’.”” Mrs. Albee describes en-
tertainingly an interview with a New York
business man in which he drew out the
statement from her that she had no de-
sire to ‘monopolize the industry for her-
self and her own fleld, but hoped that the
example would be. emulated wherever
practical, that in fact she had given all of
her time and talent merely to demonstrate
the possibilities of village industries.

The Arts and Crafts Society expects to
have some of the rugs in its exhibition
which will open Feb. 5.

STORIES OF

THE QUEEN

Was Witnessed by

How Queen Victoria’s First Public Appearance

Four Young Americans

---One of Ex-President Grant’s Sons at Court.

The story of the first public appearance
of Queen Victoria is interestingly told be-
low by Frederick Paine of this city, who
says that he has heard his father tell it
over and over again and that he can vouch
for its accuracy. Along with it is given an
interesting story of an experience of ex-
President Grant at the court of the queen.
it was a question of whether the ex-pres-
ident and Mrs. Grant should take one of
their sons who wasn’t invited with them to
a dinner with the gueen and the mother,
as American mothers will, “stood out’ fer
taking the boy. According to the story as
told by C. H. Hinton, young Grant's con-
duct occasioned several ghocks to the serv-
ants of the queen's household. But the
stories follow:

On the evening of June 19, 1837, four young
men alighted from a post chaise and entered
a tavern on the Strand in London. They were
not Englishmen, as-’could readily be seen,
though they all spoke English fluently. They
were the surgeon, the purser and two lieuten-
ants from the United States frigate Independ-
ence, then lying near Portsmouth, off the
Isle of Wight. The previous week they had
secured a few days’ leave and had come up
to see London.

Hardly had the early daylight begun to
brighten their rooms the next morning, when
the sound of workmen and hammers awak-
ened them fully. What was going on at that
early hour? The first one to look out of the
window reported to his companions that the
building was being hung with black and that
cimilar signs of mourning were to be seen in
the neighborhood. What was the cause? As
soon as they could they dressed themselves,
and on going down stairs learned that the
king, Willlam 1V., had died during the night,

and that In consequence a gloom had been
thrown over all England.  The shadow rested
on them also. They felt that their visit was
not opportutie. Naturally every public build-
ing would be closed. The theaters and other
places of entertainment would suspend their

exhibitions for a time. Parliament would ad-
journ, at least till after the funeral, and the
holiday so pleasantly anticipated wouild be a

failure almost from the firsi. They were,
however, comparatively young and had not
lost .all the buoyancy of youth. So they
breakfasted, smoked their cigars, and then
as they stood Dbefore the inn, deliberating

which direction they should take and what
they should try to see, they observed several
coaches drive up to a large dwelling across
the way.

Queen’s First Pablic Appearance.

The occupants all dismounted and presently
a young girl appeared on the balcony over the
front door. An address was read to her,
which she acknowledged by a bow and a
smile, and retired. They immpdi'atﬂly in-
quired what all this meant, and were told that
the dwelling was Somerset House and this
was a delegation from one of the guilds, or
societies of workingmen in London, come to
pay their respects to the new sovereign. Thus
by a strange chance they had seen Queen
Victoria on her first public appearance, Dur-
ing the night the lord chancellor and the
archbishop of Canterbury had waited on her
and told her of the death of her uncle and
of the change in her position from subject to
monarch.

The Herald’s Appear,

So auspiclous a beginning would surely
make their visit to London a success. That
day and the next they spent in the streets.
‘While thus engaged on the following day,
suddenly the music of trumpets reached their
ears. They followed the sound and pres-
ently came up with it. It was the royal her-
alds proclaiming the death of William IV.
and the accession of Victoria, Again they
were in luck. They followed the heralds till
they reached Temple Bar. This was one of
the few ancient entrances to the city of Lon-
don remaining at that time. The trumpets
sounded. The message was read and the
populace cheered the queen. For a while the
procession halted. Royalty nor its represent-
ative could enter the city unbidden. The
{ heralds were outside, the lord mayor and all
the aldermen, gorgeously appareled, with all
their retinue, were within.

As soon as permission had been asked to
enter the city, which was immediately grant-
ed, the procession moved on and then the
proclamation was repeated. A few blocks
further on the procession again halted, the
trumpets sounded and the same ceremony was

repeated. Thus these Americans heard the
message several times. It was a holiday for
them. This pageant far surpassed anything
they had ever seen and was quite a contrast
to the Jeffersonian simplicity which prevailed
in America. One of the officers came from
Newport, R. 1., where, as now, the election
of governor is proclaimed from the statehouse
balcony on the day of his inauguration, amid
the ‘booming of artillery and the music of
trumpets and drums. His only comment was,
““This ‘beats election day in Newport.”

On their return to America, whenever they
met they talked of their visit together to
London and the sights they saw, but best of
all they loved to tell of how* they saw the
queen and heard the proclamation of her ac-
cession to the throne. They always ended
the narrative, as had the royal heralds more
than sixty-three years ago, with “‘Long live
the queen.”’ .

Windsor Disturbed.

Rarely is the calm atmosphere of Windsor
disturbed by a storm, but such was the case
on the occasion when ex-President Grant and
his wife were invited to visit her majesty.
When General and Mrs. Grant went to Lon-
don they were accompanied by one of their
sons. As an ex-president, General Grant had
the dignity of station which entitled him to
the honor of an invitation to a staté banquet,
and, of course, with him Mrs. Grant. But
young Grant was a simple citizen of a land
in which there were no hereditary distinc-
tions of rank. It was impossible to invite
him. >

Son Neot Included.

When the royal invitation came to the
ex-president’s hands and he communicated it
to Mrs. Grant, she remarked that their son

was not incladed. - “‘I’'sUppose he can stay
behind,”” said@ the general. The young man
objected, however, and declared Mis inten-
tion of starting for Paris the moment his

parents left without him. Mrs. Grant was
much distressed, and the general settled the
matter by saying that probably the queen
did not know that their son was along and
they would take him with them and ex-
plain to the queen.

No sooner had the party left the train at
Windsor ‘than an aide posted up to the castle
with the paralyzing information that a young
man—the ex-president’s son—had come with
his father and mother. All precedent was put
at deflance. How to dine the commoner;
where he should sleep, what part he should
take in- the proceedings, were the questions
that agitated the royal household. The queen
ordered the unexpected guest to be put In
Wales’ room when he arrived and that he
be seated at dinner between two of the ladies
in waiting. .

Smoked in the Prince’s Room.

When the guests had afrived the queen
sent Lady W. to see that her visitors were
comfortable. Lady W. knocked at the door
of the prince’s room and, when bidden, she
entered. She found the ex-president’s son
lying on the bed with his boots on, smoking
a cigar!

Now, not even+the prince himself dares use
a whiff of tobacco in Windsor castle. Lady
W. stood aghast. Young Grant rose up po-
litely, and she managed to explain that no
one smoked there—ever.

“Oh,” he said, “‘if your mistress objects I
certainly won’t smoke in the house,” and he
threw away his cigar.

Before dinner a new difficulty arose. When
young Grant heard that he was not to dine
at the same table with his father and mother
but at a second table with the ladies in
waiting, his democratic spirit rose. He was
not going to dine with the help; if he was
not good enough to be seated with his father
and mother he was not good enough to be in
the house at all. He was going straight back
to London and off to Paris.

Young Grant “Smothered.”

Again the wits of all the palace officials
were prostrated, and again the matter was
referred to the queen.

‘““Place him at our table,’ said the queen,
and desigated as his neighbors a German
princess and an English countess, slightly
deaf, and between these two he was effective-
ly smothered; no remark of his couid pass
beyond these human buffers.

After dinner the custom 18 fot the queen
to recelve her visitors in a long room, one
end of which is raised by a couple of ateps
above the remaining pertion. Here she sits,

| of salt. Simmer ten minutes.
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The guests stand in groups and in due order,
according to firmly established rules of pre-
cedence they are ushéred in succession for
the moments or minutes of particular con-
versation whiech the queen is pleased to hold
with them.,

Young Grant wandered from one group
to another, paralyzing each with terror lest
he should lead them into some solecism. He
found a singular lack of conversation in all
of them, and concluded that a court was not
one of the liveliest of places. His dissatis-
faction reached a climax”when he saw his
father and mother duly advancing towards
her majesty’s chair, The queen had much
to ask of the greatest soldier of modern
times, the interview was protracted. But
Grant was left out.

The lords and ladies in waiting, the Ger-
man princess, the peers and the peeresses
suddenly felt as if the earth were opening
beneath their feet, for they saw young Grant,
without introduction or invitation, walk
across the sacred impassible which separated
their monarch from the outer world.

The conversation continued without refer-
ence to the young man. He waited till he
judged the opportunity favorable and said,
“Introduce me to the gqueen, mother!"

The Final Blow.

Mrs. Grant felt that the young man was too
presumptuous. “This is our som, your
majesty,” she said. ““I am afraid we have
brought him up very badly.”

““So I perceive,’”’ said the queen, and with-
out further recognition of the young man’s
presence, continued her conversation with tha
general. There was something in the bearing
of her majesty that stilled even the young
American. He made no further observation
and retired with his parents. . .

The next day the visitors left Windsor and
in a week or two the royal household recev-
ered from the shock.

ROAST PORK

By Mary J. Lincoln.

Copyright, 1901,

The chine, or loin, and the spare ribs are
the best pieces for roasting. Rub well with
pepper or sage, salt and flour, and bake twen-
ty minutes for each pound. Baste often, and
do not have the oven as hot as for other meat.
Roast pork is more wholesome when eaten
cold, and it is well to cook a large piece, but
be careful to have it only when the air is
sharp and frosty, otherwise you may not rel-
ish it.

Apples and Rice.—Core, pare and bake six
tart apples. Steam one cup of rice in two
cups of salted water half an hour. Stir in one
large tablespoon of butter, a little cayenne,
and more salt if needed. Make a molasses
sauce with one cup of molasses, one table-
spoon each of vinegar and butter and a pinch
Put the rice in
{ a dish, lay the apples on it and pour the
sauce over them. Serve as an entree with
roast pork.

Turnips in White Sauce.—Wash and cut
French turnips into half or three-quarter-inch

| slices; pare and cut each slice into strips,

and then into cubes. Cook in boiling salted
water until tender. Drain and pour white
sauce over them. When served in this way
they often prove appetizing to those who do
not usually care for turnip. Many prefer to
have them mashed and seasoned with butter,
salt and pepper. T
Potato Turnovers.—Mix about one pint of
hot mashed potato with one egg, season ‘o
taste and roil it in flour. Make it into balls,
and press or roll them out thin; put a table-
spoon of meat, minced and seasoned, on one-
half, fold over and press the edges together,
and brown on each side in butter er sausage
fat. Serve as a breakfast or luncheon dish.
Fried Cornmeal Mush.—Mix one pint of
cornumeal, one teaspoon of salt and one table-
spoon of flour with one pint of cold milk.
Stir it gradually into one quart of boiling
water. Stir often, and cook half an hour.
Then turn it into a wet breadpan, and when
cool cut in half-inch slices. Cut each slice in
two and dip them in flour. Fry several slices
of breakfast bacon, drain them, fry the mush
in the fat, and serve the bacon with the mush,
Pork Scrapple.—Wash and thoroughly clean
the head and feet of thé pig, and put them
on to boil in ‘cold water. Use.with these the
trimmings of lean pork and some of the liver.
Skim carefully, and cook until the gristly
portions are all diesolved and the bones drop
out. - Skim out the meat and bones, then
strain the liquor and set it away t® cool. Pick
over the meat and discard any bones, hard
gristle or uneatable parts, then chop it fine.
Remove the fat from the liquor and set it on
to boil. When boiling stir in sufficient corn-
meal to thicken the liquor. Let it cook half
an hour, season with salt, pepper, sage or
thyme; add the picked-up meat. Cook ten
minutes longer, then turn into breadpans.
When ready to use, cut it in slices and warm
it in the oven or spider, and serve on toasted
brown bread, or it may be served cold.
Cream . Toast.—Heat one pint of milk or
cream. Melt two tablespoons of butter in a
granite saucepan, add two level tablespoons
of flour, mix well, and stir in one-third of the
miik. Stir until it thickens and is smooth,
then add the remainder gradually. Add one-
half teaspoon salt. Dip six elices of dry toast
quickly in hot salted water; put it in a deep
dish and pour the thickened cream over each
slice. Serve with grape jelly or marmalade.

To Hot Springs, Ark, Reduced Rate
Tickets,

The quickest route is via the Minne-
apolis & St. Louls railroad. Leave Min-
neapolis at 7:35 p. m.

Arrive St. Louis, 2:05 p. m. next day.

Arrive Hot Springs, 9:00 a. m. next day.
37% hours. Only one change of cars. No
trangfer, Elegant service and beautiful
scenery. Reduced rates at No. 1 Nicollet
House Block.

The Minneapolis Society’s Marked Influence in
Cultivating the Taste of the Public---Exhibit
Next Month Will Give a Fresh Impetus.

In January of 1895 a little group of
women interested in wood.carving met
informally and organized the Chalk and
| Chisel society.. It was the original in-
tention to limit the membership to wood
carvers and designers, and the object was
mutual help and improvement. There
were only twelve members and the two
wood carvers instrumental in forming the
little group were Miss Gertrude Leonard
and Mrs. Ambrose E. Helmick.

The - widespread interest in art handi-
craft soon led the club to broaden its aims
and include in its membership workers in

MISS NELLIE TRUFONT,
Secretary Arts and Crafts Soclety,

various crafts. Two years ago the club
held an exhibition of arts and crafts. It
was the first exhibition of the kind ever
held in Minneapolis and the third in the
United States. The revival of interest
in art handicraft began in England a few
Yyears ago and the first society this side
of the water was formed in Boston. Chi-
cago fell next in line and the third or-
ganization is the one in Minneapolis.

It was shortly after the exhibition that
the society changed its name from the
Chalk and Chisel Club to that of the
Arts and Crafis society as more nearly
representing its scope. Counting from
the time of the organization of the Chalk
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and Chisel Club, in 1895, Minneapolis ¢an
claim the first arts and crafts soeiety in
the United States.

According to the constitution, the ob-
ject of the Arts and Crafts society is ““to
encourage the production of artistic handi-
craft, to establish mutual and helpful re-
lations between designer and craftsman,
and to stimulate the appreciation of har-
mony and fitness in design.”” It is a broad
platform, but much has been dane to stim-
ulate artistic activity in Minneapolis.
Applicants for active membership must
submit - examples of work with their ap-
plications and a unanimous voté i§ required
to receive a new active member. Regular
meetings are held the last Monday of
each month.

The course of study has been an in-
teresting one. The first year was devoted
to historic furniture and the members
delved into the dusty archives for in-
formation in regard to ancient woodwork.
Renalssance ornament was the subject of
it. The fourth year was the year of the

features.
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This pretty white organdy frock is elab-
orately trimmed with white needle-work and
shows thé popular style for spring. The long
- embroidered waist, short skirt with pointed
. insertion and taffeta belt are all effective

'I‘h§ sky blue veiling of

shade and much yellow
rating the bodice.

oshions fo
r ‘fthe

gown is made is piped with taffeta of a darker
lace is used in deco-

‘Little Folky

which this little Nothing could be

starlet coat with

belt and tiny vest of velvet.
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more becoming than this trich
black patent leather

its

This little winter coat of fawn-colored
lady’'s cloth shows both lace and fur in the
ornamentation.
eater of red velvet with a small knot of os-

tips.

The hat is a velvet beef-
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work was made even more practical.
Principles of design was the general toplo
and at each meeting a flower of plant was
studled and a practical design made from
it. hTe fourth year was the year of the
exhibition, and the ocollection of examples
of art handicraft occupied much of the
siciety’s time. The study of different?
crafts was taken up in the intervals and
the members learned something of the
practical part of the work. Last yvear
bookmaking proved a fascinating subjedt
and books were studied from the begin-

ning, from wanuscripts through early

MISS MARY MOULTON
Treasurer Arts and Crafts

CHENEY,
Soclety.

printing. This winter pottery has been the
topic under discussion and a review of
historical pottery has brought out many
interesting facts.

The society is not large but it has an
enthusiastic group of workers. The roil
contains the names of Mrs. Ruth W. Tice,
president; Mrs. Elizabeth Holbrook, vice
president; Miss Nellie S. Trufant, secre-
tary; Miss Mary Moulton Cheney, treas-
urer; Mmes. George J. Backus, Ambrose
E. Helmick, John B. Weston, Misses Elisa-
beth A. Chant, .Clara Derickson, Agnes T.
Harrison, Margarethe H. Helsser, Gertrude
J. Leonard, Marion Parker, Mary E. Simp- '

son and Ethel Farnsworth. Mrs. Weston
A

TURKISH COFFER SET.
By Mrs. R, E. Tice, Presldent Arts and Crafts Society.

is the first out-of-town woman to ask for
membership, and her home is in Duluth.

The associate members are Mr. and Mrs.
E. D. Brooks, Henry ‘Hahn, W. Harmon,
Mmes. T. J. Janney, Vrooman-Wood, H. P.
DeHaven, A. E. Peck, H. F. Brown, C. H.
Hunter, C. K. Fulton, Misses Jane Jeter,
Minnie McGrory, Kate Patten, May Smith,
Gratia Countryman, Martha B. West, Jes-
#le L. Whitman, Abbie Hall, Kate Moul-
ton, Josephine Cloud and Mary Williams.

Each of the active members has taken
charge of a department for the coming ex-
hibition and the whole society acts as an
informal jury of admission to pass on the
works offered for exhibition. The Min-
neapolis Arts and Orafts society is the only
one which does not sell exhibits on & com-
mission. In fact there is nothing in the
exhibition for the local soclety except the
satisfaction derived from giving the public
an opportunity of viewing objects of art
handicraft. The exhibition is free, no ad-
mission is charged and the public gen-~
erally is urged to attend. ¢

Manufactured articles made from origi-
nal designs and practical and orlginal-::-
signs for bookbinding and leather work,
cabinet work and carving, ceramics, metal
work, embroideries and textiles, glass,
decorative modeling, and book decoration
will be shown. Embroideries and basket
work will come from Deerfield, the fam-
ous New England town which has revived
the arts of a hundred years ago. It is
hoped that the rugs made under the super-
vision of Mrs. Douglas Volk, and Mrs.
John Albee, both former residents of Min-
neapolis, will be shown. The Rookwood
exhibit will be of special pleces and deco-
ration never before shown and the Grue-
by ware will offer some new designs. It
was hoped that examples of bookbinding
by Mrs. Richard Burton would be seen.
‘Mrs. Burton studied in the east and un-
der Miss Bthel Nerdhof but went west with
Dr. Burten without making any arrange-
ments for her exhibit.

Mrs. Edward Center, who was formerly
very active in Minneapolis art work, and
who went to Chicago a\ few years ago,
will send some of her leather work. Mrs.
Center was a member of the Chalk and
Chisel club and her enthusiasm and orig-
inality was an inspiration to the society.
Mrs. Clapp of Chicago will send an exhibit
of her work in jewelry.

The local exhibit will include designs by
Miss Mary Moulton Cheney, who is &

"I practical designer and conducts the ‘class

in design in the Minneapolis School of
Fine Arts; a decorative. panel by, Miss
Elisabeth Chant; a screen from Miss Hels-
ser; something new in wood finishing
from John S. Bradstreet; a number of
pleces of furniture from Mr. Jungbauer of
St. Paul and some charming original jewel
gettings by Walter Hudson. Mr. Hudson

iis a young designer who has shown ex-

cellent taste in his choice of style and
pattern.

The exhibit ‘will open in the Beard Art
store with a private view for which invi-
tations will be issued Feb. 6. It will be
open to the public, day and evening,
the 5th until the 9th, and the only -
clation Minneapolis people can show for
such a delightful opportunity to see the
best of art handicraft work is 4o attend in
large numbers

Such little ds De Witt's Little
Bar ’m'ouﬂy they-




