
MARSHAL JOFFRE HONORED AT THE WHITE HOUSE
For First Time Foreigner Has

IMaee in Profession at Hi»-
Statr Event.

Sjr< ,ul Dispatch !¦> Thi Nkw \"*k Hkkii.ii.

** v And this year, in addition to

the usual activities of the season, there
wa$ a big "state function".the army
jrtid navy reception, postponed from

/wbruiry 23 beaause of the Roma dis¬
aster at that time: and there has been
:i big White House dinner in honor of
Joseph Joffre. Marshal of France.
"Papa"' Joffre, beloved of the French
poilu.and a good deal of formal and
official entertaining for this most in¬
formal French hero, here "on his
own." quite unofficially, with Mme.
.loffre and step-daughter. Mile. Cler-
maine 1-ozes.

Really the traditional Easter bridal
procession has almost been crowded
off the map.or out of the church
aisle, one should say. There has been
a bumper crop of brides, but none of
them were of great interest outside of
Washington; and for a fact Washing¬
ton has been too busy to pay much
attention to them, o'ltside of their own
families and intimates. Brides seem
to be losing their grip on public in¬
terest.

Well, to begin at the White House.
Airs. Harding certainly is a wonder.
She is not well. But no one would
ever guess it. and she works harder
at her job than any former mistress
of the White House. At the special
party she gave Tuesday ufternoon for
the Ohio Daughters, here for the
Daughters of American Revolution
congress, she said to one who made
some deprecating remark about no

longer being one of the Hardings' con-
stituents. "Why? Have you moved
out of the country? Short of that you
are more than ever one of our con¬
stituents. For our constituency takes
in the whole United States nowadays!"
And she meant it. The Hardings seem
to feel that way abo,pt it

Army and Snvy Reception.
Probably the biggest single ordeal of

the v-eek was the army and navy recep¬
tion. It was quite the biggest of the
White House parties this season. No
wonder there had come repeated an¬
nouncements from those who had It in
hand that there could be no more cards
issued IP it.announcements that were
fl>*ally almost imploring in tone. Never
has '.he lovely old mansion looked love¬
lier than it did that night, with great
masses of flowering branches banked
over mantels, and sheafs of them in tall
vases.lilacs, purple and white, the very
breath of spring, and carrying memory
back to some gray old homestead ; dog-

/' Washington. April 22.

ASTER week in Washington is

generally fairly strenuous.

wood straight from the .spring: woods.
flowering almond with Its delicate pink
and white tlufllness, brilliant scarlet
Japanese quince and wonderful taivd-
aids of the famous Japanese cherry
blossom* with their delicately ros--
llus'ted fragrance. 1 don't recall any
surh bis' indoor party no late in the
season when all theBe spriivg entrance-
merits were available It was an en-

chanting setting for a brilliant and In¬
teresting function.
The Interest began from the moment

that the trumpeters' fanfare announced
that the President and Mrs. Harding
were coming down, and preceded by tin-
group of aids in dr*s» uniform.(ami did
you happen to know that the President's
aids are the only men in the army who
wear dress uniform now all the oth¬
ers. from Pershing down, are still wear-

ing the "olive drab" of the old time lield
uniform, which superseded the blue
when I'ncle Sam went into the world
war?).they appeared on the stairway.

It is always an interesting little pro¬
cession that comes down that stairway
on these occasions.the President and
the First Lady, followed by the members
of their official family, the men on- whom
the ultimate responsibility for running
the country must rent, and their wives.
Generally the interest i« focused largely
on the two figures that lead it. Wednes-
day tvight the tail of the procession was
almost as Interesting as the head. For
bringing up the rear of the group that
came down from the private quarters
up stairs were Joseph Joffre, Marshal
of France, and Mme. Joffre.

It was the first time on record, so far
as any one knows, that any one, not an
American, or indeed any one not of the
President's official family, has had a

place in one x>f these little White House
processions from *he President's living
quarters to the Blue Room for a big
state reception. And not only that, but
Marshal and Mme, Joffre having
brought up the tail of the procession also
brought up the tail of the receiving
party, along with Secretary and Mrs.
Weeks and Secretary and Mrs. Denby.
The French flag.the tricolor.was dis-
played along with the Stars and Stripes
and the President's flag, and as soon as
the party had taken their places in the
Blue Room the Marine Band, making the
usual splendid red splotch in their ae-
customed place In the lobby, swung into
"The Star Spangled Banner" and brought
every man in that soldier assembly to
rigid "attention." keeping them there
while It also played the "Marseillaise."

Mm. Hardline'* Gown.
Mrs. Harding's gown was one that

any woman would have looked at twice,
and It was smilingly commented on as

"Harding" blue.a strong, rather bright
blue. It was, of chiffon velvet, cleverly
draped and caught up under a girdle of
blue tulle that matched the velvet per-
feetly. and hid her silken hose and her
satin slippers with their buckles of bril¬
liants.a sort r,i a rounded train of the
tulle, edged with a wide buckle of bril-
Hants. Mrs. Harding'»<:olors. when they
are meant to match, do match quite
wonderfully. The same thing was no¬
ticeable the day before at her tea for
the Ohio Daughters, here for the annual
Daughters of the American Revolution
congress, when she wore a delicate perl-
winkle blue and matched her colors per-

fectly. Hut to return to her costume at
the reception.there was a sort of
rounded train of the blue tulle that Hung
from the shoulders, and was finished
with a band of the velvet like a broad
hem that Kave the lower edge weight
and held it in place. She wore long
white gloves that met the llsiht drapery
of the tulle sleeves and carried a huge
black uncurled ostrich fan.

Gen. Pershing headed the long line of
guests, carrying himself gallantly, and
constantly surrounded by friends and
admirers, but looking far from well and
making more of an effort thun usually
appear* in his acceptance of lionising.
He has been lighting a heavy cold that
was almost Influenza, and while he as¬
sured inquirers that he was "very much
better," he didn't seem quite fit. He
went up into Jersey to get lid of his
coki, and spent Easter on a horseback
trip.business and pleasure combined.
down into Virginia. He spent Sunday
at Warrenton, and was entertained at
dinner there Sunday night; then, having
discharged his errant.the inspection of
the remount station at Front Royal.
he went on and spent Monday night as

Mrs. Oeorge Barnett's guest at Wake-
Held. her country home down in Vir¬
ginia.
No use trying to tell you who all was

at the reception.the line seemed end¬
less. Major Fred Grant was there.as
Gen. Joffre's American aid while he is
in this country. He served in the same

capacity when the famous French fight¬
ing man was here in *1917, and it
seemed a fortunate circumstance that
he should have been brought here just
now, in time for the unveiling of the
great memorial to his grandfather. Gen.
1". S. Grant, next week, at which his
niece, Princess Ida Cantacuzene-Speran-
sky, will officiate.

.loffpc Party l.rft tOarly.
His mother, Mrs. Frederick Dent

Grant, attractive in gentle womanly
fashion, and rather clinging to the
styles to which she was accustomed and
which suit her, was there. So was his
handsome sister. Princess Cantacuzene-
Speransky.all white and silver, a white
aigrette even replacing the black one

which she usually wears. Major Grant
has been stationed out West and Wash¬
ington lias seen little of him of late.
He left that function early, for tlen.
and Mme. Joffre were too wearied with
their journey to stay through such a

party. They slipped away at about
10:30. as did the Vice-President and
Mrs. Coolldge. The Weekses and the
Denbys were on duty, and had to stick.

It's hard to t( 11 about one of these
big receptions.there's so much of them,
such hordes of people, and so many
of them "somebodies." Suppose you
just come along with me. The hour set
is 9:30. Hut if we want to get into
our coign of vantage against the rope
across the East Room door (leading into
the corridor you know, and close to the
flower decked stairway down which pres¬
ently the little procession, of the Presi¬
dent. Vice-President and Cabinet.and
their wives, of course.will presently
come) we had better be there not long
after 9. And we do want to get there,
for it's the best place to see. and as

soon as the line has gone Into the
Blue Room one of the ushers will come

along and let our little group of "rcgu-

lars'' through into the corridor where
once more one can see all there is to
be seen, and have access to another
coign of vantage near the Blue Room
door.just two jumps ahead o£ the mob.

Meanwhile the guests of the evening.
the rank and tile of them.army and
navy officers and their wives arc form-
ing in a long double line, which head*
near the door and doubles hack and
forth across the great room like a huge
serptnt, Its tail somewhere downstairs
in the lower corridor near the cloak¬
room. The very high ranking officers
and certain, special guests, diplomats,
4.-0., who must not be kept waiting un¬

duly. pass in to the right of the main
entrance and take their wraps off In a

little anteroom that is at the fron^end
of the state dining room. Down at the
ether end of the corridor.the other side
of the Biue Room.another line is
drawn across, and a couple of hundred
rather specially privileged are there
awaiting the Administration party from
upstairs.
Looking across the roped oft empty

corridor space, between the stairway
and the Blue Room door.empty but
for perhaps a dozen marines.the
trumpeters, and others holding the flags
.the Star.i and Stripes, the President's
personal flag, which will presently be

placed behind him as he stands in line,
and, do you see it? the flag of France.
the tricolor! Kvidently Joffre is to be
here.an added thrill ! And the marines,
so rigid they seem scarcely flesh and
blood!

I.iltlii¦¦ ItUMiicll at Reception.

Facing ua against that other rope is,
oh. Lillian Russell and her husband.
She's found a chair and is sitting down.
Do you see her there, all in white, and
looking at this distance not a day over

thirty-five? She's a marvel.and isn't
she good looking? And George Chris¬
tian. the President's secretary, getting
better and more theatrical looking every¬
day; and his wife, a nice woman and a

sympathetic one who people like. And
De»ctor.General.Sawyer, not suffl-
eiently self-conscious to be ill at ease In
his uniform, but not at home In it, nor
ever likely to be. It's too inconsequen¬
tial a detail to worry him. but it is
rather glaring at this particular party,
where the military men who have grown
np in the service are In the majority.
Mrs. Sawyer Is in that group too. See
her, with dark hair and a white gown
with silver and a little ermine scarf
over her shoulders? But there go the
aids up to escort their Chief and his lady-
down ! And watch the scarlet trum¬
peters.and their long, shiny trumpets.
don't you love them? And all the Im¬
maculate white cotton gloves of those
rigid marines, snapped up to salute!
And tiie Marine Band breaking into the
President's March.which has only tra¬
dition in Its favor. Here they conic.
:-mlling. conscious and justly proud of
themselves.

It never struck me before what a big
lot of men the President has in his
Cabinet.physically big, I mean. Weeks
and Denby and Hughes are big; Daugh-
erty and Wallace are big; Mellon is not,
nnd Hoover and Davis are both stockily
built. Work.a good sized man.is here
for the first time functioning as Post-
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master-General.certainly he'd make two
of Will Hays. And here is Joffre.ro¬
tund, smiling. Of course they call him
"Papa." He looks like Santa Claus, ex¬

cept that lie hasn't the beard. Welcome,
M. ljf Marechale!
Come on, let's look in the blue room

before It sets so Jammed one can't see
who is there for the crowd. And there's
Mrs. Clrar.t: Isn't she a dear? and
strongly reminiscent of her sister, the
late Mrs. Hotter Palmer. And there's
her daughter. Princess Cantaeuzene-
Speransky. 1 don't see little Princess
Bertha J but she's probably lost in the
ciowd. Here's Secretary Hughes, circu-
lating around apparently greatly enjoy¬
ing himself. Mrs. Hugr.es? There she
ifi talking to Justice Holmes, and both
of them laughing, right out loud! Yes,
that slender woman in black and gold
brocade. No. not the one in gray satin
with cut steel trimmings, that's Mme.
Jusserand.they don't really look alike,
but they somehow do suggest oni
another. The Jusserands were among
the very first to pass down the line.

There's the Ambassador, that little
man in diplomatic uniform with the
beard. He and Mine. Jusserand are. of
course, pleased with the honor paid to
their General. They are giving a din-
ner in life honor themselves to-night,
the Ambassador having been in Phila¬
delphia yesterday to address a conven¬

tion of physicians and surgeons and in
Xew York this morning to preside over

an annual meeting of the Alliance
Francais. Thursday they went to

Mount Vernon and dined at the White
House.
But suppose we break in somewhere

and go down the line, then we'll slip
into the Blue Room and see some of the
celebrities at close range. There's M*"?.
Roosevelt in that anteroom, just getting
out of her wraps, and the Kongwort lis
are with her.Col. Theodore, Jr., is
away.don't remember whether it's
business or pleasure.but his wife and
his sister are two of the most attrac¬
tive women In any gathering.and
there's another.that one in dull gold.
Mr*. Robert Woods Bliss.

Mrs. Roosevelt's frock seems to he of
emerald green chiffon velvet, or heavy
satin, with touches of silver, and though
she isn't near enough to see them, I'm
sure she'll he wearing some wonderful
emeralds, long drop shaped things on

slender platinum chains, almost Invisible,
that she sometimes wears. At thin dis-
tance one can't quite make out Mr*.
Long worth's k'own, but It's probably -srrs
of those Oriental or Japanese metallic
brocades, a small close figure, almost
covering the ground, and giving an inde¬
scribable color effect.
That handsome woman with the white

liair in purpleThat's Mrs. Mayhew
Wainwright, wife of the Assistant Sec¬
retary of War. Yes. isn't she good look-
ing? And most gracious, friendly, loo.
She's a bit late, but she's been having a
dinner party. Single file here! Just
tell the aide your name, and he'll present
you to the President and they'll do the
rest. Well, here we are in the Green
Room. Wasn't Mrs. Harding lovely?
And did you notice that arrangement of
ostrich feathers outlining the motifs of
pearl embroidery near the bottom of Mrs.
Weeks's skirt? Kather a new idea.
Isn't it?

We'll go into the Green Room. That
tall couple? the Wallenbergs, the Swed¬
ish Minister and his wife.ever so popu¬
lar.and isn't she most attractive?
O-o-ooh, look at. Anna Hamlin.what a

ty-eam of a frock ! Venetian point. Isn't
It? With those darling little wired out
hip panniers. That's Grace Vanderbilt
In white and silver, with the silver flow¬
ers and leaves going over the shoulders.
High waists must be coming in.

Minn HuRhrM nnd Fiance Guesl*.

Wonder who that is with Catherine
Hughes? Must be her liance, Chaunoe.v
Lo&khart Waddell.engagement an¬
nounced quite recently- He's not a
Washingtonlan. and I wish he'd turn
around and let me get a good look at
him. Oh. here come the Joffres, evi¬
dently going home. The Coolidges are
coming with tl'.em. First time I've
really seen Mrs. Coolidge this evening.
Her gown is pair yellow and quite stun¬
ning, embroidered In big yellow beads.
But come on, let's go! A word with

Mme. Grouitch 'n passing.a gracious,
friendly woman, always attractive.
wearing a rose colored walstless gown
to-night, a greeting from her big. dis¬
tinguished looking husband, who Is
quoted as saying frankly that his Amer¬
ican wife is the real diplomat of the
family.and we're on the stairs rum¬

maging for the coat checks.
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