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By MILTON MARKS

- ENTLEMEN, it i{s New
Year's Eve! And fur-
thermore, on general
principles [ believe
that the time has come
when the honor of our
club demands that sev-
erally and jointly we
shall devote our bach-
elor energles to the
neglected cause of
chivalry.”

The speaker brought his fist down
with such a thump upon the table at
his elbow that a glass that had stood
too near the edge rolled off and broke
in bits upon the hearth tiling. Each
occupant of the club room started per-
ceptibly in his easy chair. Nervous
Mr. Emmet Keene dropped his news-
paper in alarm. Solemn, dark-eyed
Mr. Warren Gloom forgot to light his
cigar, and held the lighted match in
his hand until it burned the ends of
his long, lank fingers. Ex-Alderman
Samuel Hiller tortured his face with
one of his homely, laconic smiles and
stroked his chin with aggravating
cautiousness. These and all the other
occupants of the room directed their
attention to the speaker, Gen. Fries-
bie Wiggzins, and waited for him to
continue. That he was in earnest was
apparent at a glarce. His rather
fleshy face was flushed, his tuft of chin
whiskers showed some signs of agi-
tation and his eyes had a look of kind-
ly seriousness. :

“Gentlemen,” he continued, “you
have read the newspapers. You are
well aware of the great stir which
has followed the appeal of that admir-
able club woman, Mrs. Dexter Bloom,
for protection for the members of her
sex who have occasion to walk alone
amid the dangers and iniquities of our
city streets. Could any sensible man
be insensible to such an appeal? I
speak with all seriousness, Mr. Hiller.
I beiieve that the time has come for
us as individuals and as a club to act.
There is more in this matter than the
newspaper humorists see. In spite of
the fact that we are bachelors, I be-
lieve we stand ever for the best inter-
ests of woman—"'

“Because we are bachelors, I should
Bay, Gen. Wiggins,” remarked Mr.
Hiller, with a grimace.

“We stand, I say,” resumed the gen-
‘eral, “for the best interests of woman-
kind, Indeed, for a quarter century
the Bachelor club has never been the
last to lend its influence to any war-
fare against that which does not make
for a better and a safer city. Again,
the- time has come for action. There
has been some talk of establishing a
bureau that shall supply maiden ladies
‘0of good character with reliable and
agreeable escorts. ‘Lhe idea is taken
humorously, but is there not some-
thing in it worthy of thoughtful at-
tention, even the attention of—the
Bachelor club?”

“Bravo!” exciaimed Mr. Keene.
~ “Bravo!” echoed the other members,
who had now gathered in an amused
and admiring circle about the respect-
<ed and =esourceful general.

“Ultimately, of course,”” continued
the general, pleased at this exhibition
of loyalty, “it would be our purpose to

THERE ENTERED AN APPARITION
THAT SEEMED TO HAVE A DOUBLE
IN THE STOREHOUSE OF HIS
MEMORY.
have an organized bureau which would
send out agreeable and dignitied pro-
fessional escorts on call. But, gentle-
men, everything must have a begin-
nin,. We must in some manner have
the ear of our Swampucket society on

- this subject. We must apprise the fair

sex of our purpose. They must know
that our personal integrity is behind
this movement. We must at first be
willing to act personally in this mat-
ter. Our city is not so large that our
efforts -will be misinterpreted, nor is
it so small that our every act will be
everybody’s concern. And mow I pro-
pose to you, gentlemen, as a means of
launching this enterprise, that the
members of this club to-morrow, in
some appropriate manner, place taem-
selves at the disposal of the unattend-
ed among the gentle sex of our soclety
in this city. Could there be a time
more propitious for launching such a
movement? Gentlemen, it is New
Year’s Eve. Need I ask for volun-

¢ teers?”

It were alm-st Impossible faithfully

< to describe the emotions which these

7 heroic words of Gen. Wigzins aroused

7 in the circle of bachelors
‘% rounded him.

. two

7 each other slyly in tae ribs; but a half

that
Some smiled.
“haw-hawed.”

sur-
One or
Some punched

hour of discussion and planning was

s-enough to promise the enlistment, on
- ome ground or another, of every mem-
 ber present. It need scarcely be added,
~ however, that It was well Into the

night before the new bureau of chiv-
alry was by all present thoroughly un-
derstood to be a perfected organization.

. Before tha plans were complete Wil-

‘llam, the one hired attendant waom

- the club boasted, had been many times

requested -to  pile ‘more :wood on the

g the encroachments of the New
’8’ cold, “which did what it could

open hearth blaze as a means of de-|

. >

clent but distinguished frame residence
that served as a club house, by cover-
ing all window panes with a quarter
inch of hoar frost, except maybe here
and there a peephole through which an
outsider might catch a glimpse of &
red dancing flame of the jolly fire.
Otherwise, no heed was "paid by the
originators of the bureau of chivalry
to the new fall of snow in the early
part of thq evening mnor to the cold
which succeeded it when the moon
came up. When at last still small
voices began to whisper in the ears
of those whose habits were most reg-
ular, warning them that it was high
time they betook themselves to bed,
the plans for the morrow were fairly
complete, When William, spreading
his atientions as best he could over all
members of the club, had given each
a lift with his great coat and had
flung the door open, a heavy fall of
snow barred the way. A jingle of
sleigh bells filled the entryway and the
ears of the club members, growing
fainter as the sleich with its load of
young people was whisked into the
distance by the prancing team. The
members of the new chivalry rubbed
their hands with satisfaction at
thought of their evening's plans and
did not mind their several tramps
through the snow, when William had
cleared the worat of it away from the
veranda. Later that night many a
“stovepipe” hat that had not had re-
cent wear (for this style of headgear
was not entirely common in Swam-

“SHE WILL LOOK AFTER ME HER-
SELF—OR., THAT IS TO SAY-"
pucket) was taken out of dusty retire-
ment and was given a whisk or two
with a damp towel if it needed it; and
many suits of long black which might
have been wedding suits if they had
not escaped such a history, were dust-
ed and laid out for the morrow’s wear.
A gold-headed cane came to light with
every tall hat, and New Year's day was

full of promise.

The day dawned bright and clear.
The snow was fine and hard and gave
back a thousand sparkles for every
glance from the bedroom window of
the early riser. The ladies of Swam-
pucket knew nothing of what was in
store for them, but rose early to finish
their New Year’s cake and candy mak-
ing and to attend to the thousand de-
tails of this day of nut cracking, and
corn popping, and apple baking. Soon
after breakfast numerous tall and som-
ber figures, but all with sprightly gaits,
might have been seen wending their
way to a common rendezvous at the
Bachelor club, and doubtless they were
noticed by many, but the real alarm
did not begin to be sounded by Swam-
pucket society until the doorbells be-
gan a tingle, tingle, tingle, that zrew
more {requent as the day wore on.

Her first caller took Miss Clarissa
Frey entirely by surprise. As she aft-
erwards explained, she felt as if the
tide of time had taken her up bodily
and set her back 20 years. When the
doorbell rang she was not prepared
for callers, being dresgsed, indeed, in

| her wrapper; but wheif'a peek through

a side window had revealed the fact
that her caller (world on end!) was
Mr. Emmet Keene, dressed in keeping
with a bygone style of chivalry which
she well remembered, even to the flar-
ing white collar and black tie and the
gold-headed cane, she flew with maid-
enly agitation to the very garret, leav:
ing his admittance to others while she,
alive to the spirit of the occasion,
decked herself out with a wonder of a
hoop skirt which her niece Phoebe
had planned to wear that very night
at a New Year's amateur play. Emmet
Keene never had got ahead of Clarissa
Frey, and he wouldn’t do so at this
late dav if she could help it. -

Mr. Keene was somewhat taken aback
when, after a considerable delay, there
entered the drawing-room an appari-
tion that seemed to have a double In
the storehouse of his memory. He
tried to account for 20 years gone by,
but for the life of him could not make
it more than 20 in the figure before
him. He had to admit, as he had done
in tlmes past, that Clarissa Frey was
a remarkable woman. After the ex-
change of New Year's greetings and
Bossip Mr. Keene tried to explain the
organization and purposes of the new
bureau of chivalry, ‘g new—er—de-
parture of the Bachelor club,” as he
explained, with nervousness. Pnt
somehow the point.didn’t carry. 'Ly
inadvertent mention of the fact that
the departure was founded upon the
much discussed plea for protection
from Mrs. Dexter Bloom, he * founa
himself launched upon a deep and

ethical discussion of women's clubs]

which ended only with the thhgle of
the doorbell, announcing the arrival
of a fellow clubman, and indicat'ng
that. Mr. Keene was not properly ape
portioning the time at his disposal
among the members of the fair sex
on his list.

Mrs. Dexter Bloom was a widow of
considerable dignity and aggressive
intellect. - It cannot be sald that she
revealed any signs of agitation wnen
Gen, Friesble Wiggins was announced.
Always Acceptable.
__ A handsome ‘lamp - shade
‘¢omed amiss a3 & Christmas gift for &

WOmaR, .

“seldom | .

She was mot .subject. to . surprise.
Much progressiveness . had made her
immune. Also there may have been
another reason—but that 1s anticipat-
ing the climax of a New Year's night's
‘“spread,” to which the Bachelor club
took it upon itself to invite Bwam-
pucket society in the course of the
day’s calls. But Mrs. Dexter Bloom,
despite her complacency, was quite
sensible of Gen. Friesble Wiggins'
commanding and graceful appearance
as he stood on the threshold, silk hat
in hand, meeting the half-natural,
half-induced blush on her face with
the bow of a courtier—but he shali be
left to make his own call.

The theme of interest in the Globe
office that night and in various other
quarters was the impromptu “spread”
of the Bachelor club. The compositors
were put to work setting up the “kid”

New Year's calls, which was to have
as a heading: *“Old Boys Frolic.”
The thing was done up brown. The
organization of the bureau of chivalry
was hinted at, and liberal space was
left for whatever might develop at the
spread. In the end a second story
was written to cover the latter, for
everybody said it was well worth it.

The Bachelor club opened its aos-
pitable doors and kept them swinging
until the place was fairly bursting
with New Year’s jollity, laughter an<
repartee—not to mention coffee and
cake and good things to eat, as a little
girl added who was present. Then,
too, there was more romance in the
air than the staid bachelor upholstery
and hangings had absorbed in many
a year. X

The curiosity of some of the fair sex
having been aroused by sundry inade-
quate references that had been
dropped during the day to the organ-
ization and purposes of the proposed
bureau of chivalry, it was' naturally
expected that the matter would be ex-
plained in full at the banquet. The
members of the Bachelor club were
somewhat divided as to how n'imch of
their plans on this "score should be
made public. It had at first been
thought advisable to wait until the
banquet and then to make a general
announcement, for, to be effective, the
purposes of .the bureau ought to be
known to those who would require the
services of the professional escorts
which it would supply. But some
members thought this would bring un-
pleasaut publicity at the present per-
sonal stage of the proceedings, and
that it would be best for the memiers
to drop appropriate hints while mak-
ing their New Year's calls. But the
experience of Mr. Emmet Keene in
divulging the matter seemed to have
been the experience of nearly all who
had essayed the embarrassing task.
Nor had the general embarrassment
of the situation visibly decreased by
the time the coffee had been reached
that New Year's night. Ex-Alderman
Samuel Hiller, as a ready speaker,
was urged by those near him at table
to divulge the details of the club’s
mysterious plan. But in a speech
that was considered felicitous, he re-
ferred the whole matter-to the orizin-
ator of the plan, “to the esteemed
and confirmed member of our ciub,
Gen. Friesbie Wiggins.” That gealle-
man appeared to be visibly affected. by
the task confronting him. He stam-
mered: ; g _

“Fellow members of the Bachelor
club, it grieves me"—he checked him-
self and looked hastily at Mrs. Bloom
at his side, whose natural color was
heightened to that of a peony, “that is
to say, it gives me pleasure.” He
paused again, this time to wipe the
gathering beads of perspiration from
his forehead. Drawing himself to-
gether. he started again: “As the
poet said, the best laid plans of mice
and men—Well, the fact is, boys, the
plan has its drawbacks. I've talked
it over with Mrs. Bloom, and she saya
that as far as the personal elemen: is
concerned, she thinks she will look
after me herself—or, that i3 to say,”
but he never got farther, and fell back
into his chair amid vociferous cries
of “traitor!” and the enthusiastic ap-
plause of the fair sex.

A STRONG INCENTIVE.

Humper—] hear .that the saloon-
keepers have resolved to stop the 2us-
tom of giving bottles of liquor to their
customers for New Year's presen‘s.

Bumper—They have, have they?
Then hang me if I don't stick to my
New Year’s resolution this time. °

He Imparts Informatian,

Little Ethel—Mamma told Freddy
that if he wasn’t good Santa Claus
wouldn't bring him anything. Won't
he?

Little George—Oh! Mamma’'s just
throwing a scare into Freddy, and he's
so little he don't know any better. Santa
Claus leaves you things whether you're
good or not!—Puck.

Heavy Drops.

Pete Green—Look here, Sam, when
yo' comes home late en’ yo' wife looks
out ob de window, do she drop eny in-
slnuations? Lk : : i

Sam Sparks—Well, yo' might ecall
dem ’sinuations, but I call dem fiat-
irons ' en’ bootjacks—Chicago Dally
-News. ; .

: Back to Earth,

He—uood-by forever! I leave you
.DOW, never to return. .. . . -
She—Well, for goodness’ sa

member that:it's, cheaper to telephone
than to send s messenger—Life,

reporter’s ‘spirited story of the day's.

O ANY of us in
these stressful
days find time for
introspection, for

the slower past we
seemed to have,
even the most in-
dustrious of us,
time for the “go-
ing apart alone,”
the inquiry how is
it with you, my
soul; but mow we
have little inclination for that, medi-
tation is put away with the rest of the
old-fashioned, un-modern,

An editor friend of mine was asked
it they turned out much work in her
office. "0, yes,” she said; “we don’t
think, we just typewrite.” :

On the eve of the New Year let us
be old-fashioned once more; look back
into Time, and look forward. What
has been the loss the last twelve-
month, what the outlook for the
twelvemonth to come. Let wus take
stock. What resolutions should we
venture on?

Weary of present materialism, we
will look to  character first of all.
What retrogression here the past year?
Have we grown a shade more selfish,
Jax, unsympathetic? And do we hypo-
critically call our selfishness “the
proper looking . out for our own inter-
ests?’ Do we look with increased
pride on the laxity and term it “tol-
erance,” an advance in worldly wis-
dom? Are we satisfled with the nar-
rowing of our sympathies, and do we
speak of this as “more philosophy?”
Quite likely.

And now comes the contemplation.
How far do we want this to go on?
Shall we let self-interest, a letting
down of standards, unsocialism go on
to an old age ruled by mercenary mo-
tives, marked by low principles, by in-
humanity? Heigho! Just this calling
of things by their right names has
brought us cp short; we tremble a
little over the careless past; are afraid
of that unsavory old age. Maybe it
would be well on New Year's Day to
old-fashionedly put up some old-fash-
ioned mottoes:

“For selfishness is death.”

“I had a very unpleasant conversa-
tion with my conscience.”

“Every man takes care that his
neighbor shall not cheat him. But
a day comes when he begins to care
that he do not cheat his neighbor.
Then all goes well. He has changed
his market cart into a chariot of the
sun.”

Let us go on taking stock. How is
is with the health of the body? Has
that been neglected, has it been over-
considered—one evil no less than the
other? Have we jealously guarded the
share of sleep its due, not stolen there-
from' in mistaken ambition, mistaken
pleasures? Has the daily generous
gift of air and sunshine and flying
cloud and fair sky been unregarded;
the “world too much wita us?”’ Have
we been neglectful, with gross. care-
lessness paid ho heed to Building up
wasted tissues; expended energy at the
price of health? Or have we been in-
temperate of wine and meat?—the one
evil no greater than the other. Have
we thought and talked nothing but
symptoms, been wholly concerned with
the carnal? So many omiss.ons, so
many over-anxieties we may have been
guilty of. Let us put in prominence
on New Year's Day: .

“A sound mind in a sound body.”
“The pest part of health is fine dis-
position. It is more essential than
talent, even in the works of talent.

Nothing will supply the want of sun-

shine to peaches, and, to make

knowledge valuable, you must have
the cheerfulness of wisdom.”

Have we been cross, irritable, irritat-
ing? “Let a man practice tae minor
virtues.” Have we been {inaccurate,
untruthful? “In all the superior peo-
ple I have met, I notice directness,
truth spoken more truly, as if every-
thing of obstruction, of malformation,
had been trained away.”

Have we been hermit, or frivolous;
one extreme or the other? Have we
shui ourselves away from mankind,
lived a life of selfish seclusion, un-
troubled ourselves with civic and so-
cial responsibilities, got ourselves into
a state where any reminder of the
great seething life outside seefns un-
pardonably intrusive, unwarrantably
impudent? Look out,’look out. Hang
these words where your eyes may light
upon them oft in the New Year:

“He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and small.”

And the over-frivolity. What has it
all amounted to; the late ‘hours, the
night-of-it piled upon night-of-it? No
books, no thoughtfulness, no time .for
charitable deed, for hunting up neg-
lected friend, for the kindly homely
duties. “True, “We must have soclety,
We cannot spare variety;” but lke-
wise true we must have some varlety
from Society. Body and soul need
quiet, repose, an escape from jar and
fret. And what is the New Year guide
for tbis blundering?

" “'Tis the fine souls who serve us, |

and not what is called fine soclety.”

Hawe we been lonely, thought it not
Take heart

possible to find a friend?
from these words: :
“Nor scour the seas, nor sift mankind,
‘A poet or a friend to find.
Behold, he watches at the door!
Behold his shadow on the floor!”
Have we been too busy, too hurried
to be kind, gentle, fesponsive; have we
exalted “business,” underrated friend-
linesa? Let us hang this where the
light will shine on it full and bright:
“Life is not so short but that there is
always time: for courtesy.” Have we
been 'unrelenting; unforgiving, retal-
fatory? Dare-we so continue; 80’ be.
1ittle ourselves? ‘“His heart was as
great as the .world, but there was no
room in it for the memory of a
.. Helgho!  All the walls of all the
rooms - will be : covered: with motto;

with' adage and admonition. Let us |:&.

see them ‘with a seelng eye once in
AR X elal o), 10y
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{/of ‘thin stuffs and velvet; almost every

glance ahead? In|

AT\ /C DACE

|The Fashions

One is impressed by the combination

good dressmaker will ‘have s model
showing this feature of the season's
styles. Net and velvet are united, and
with good effect, the net heavy and sub-
stantial, the velvet used as band at the
bottom and rather sparingly otherwise.
One excellent model of brown net thus
trimmed was brought to our attention,
and also a good black, made up over
white. The brown had a brown founda-
tion.

A peacock-blue broadcloth embroid-
ered elaborately in the feathers of this
proud bird, was completed by a hat of

A GRACEFUL GOWN,

velvet in the peacock blue, one of the
small tip-tilted affairs we expect and
gee on every other woman we meet.
Although the style is common, many of
the individual hats are not at all com-
mon, still spell style. A peacock green
cloth of softest, most beautiful appear-
ance, had one feature particularly no-
ticeable; the sleeves slashed to - the
shoulder to disclose cream met under-
sleeves, and the vest made with a V at
the neck to give another hint of the net
waist.

Brown, which we seemed to think
quite out of fashion, promises presently
to be in the height of fashion. A warm
shade in velvet is most effective when
employed with rich dark furs, and re-
cently we were attracted by a handsome
seal coat made with rolling fronts and
a straight, loose front of brown velvet,
embroidered delicately in gold. Brown
crepe de chine is exquisite. This well
appreciated material now comes in all
shades, Crepe de chine loses noneof its
vogue; we should say it is more in fayor
than ever. The lovely dahliashades are
{particularly lovely in crepe; and also
1 tle lighter shades of red at present so
much approved, the old rose and pinks,
Yesterday a girl out for a walk flashed

of the Winter
the skirt a high princess, the coatshort,
with waistooat of lace showing. One
meets, day and evening, ‘both light
shades and dark; there 18 not now such
criticism of overdressing as once there
was., In thbe current phrase, everything
Boes, > 3

A new shade is apricot, a pinkish yel-
low that, {n spite of prejudice, is very
fetching, and very becoming when be-
coming at all. It is especially good in
soft cloths and in millinery, Glaring
colors and combinations, we rejoice to
say, are relegated to the background—
are quite banished. Long may they
stay away! The peacocks are brilliant,
but they are beautifully, not crudely,
brilliant, - The tingel used is not the
cheap, showy sort, but'of rich beauty,
and lovely embroidered beltings are seen
at the exclusive shops.

It may not be out of place to speak of
the coiffure of the season and the style
of comb in favor. The hailr is done high
on the head, with a very loose, puffy ar-
rargement at back and sides. The prel-
erence is given to a single back comb,
a wide, elaborate one. For the puff at
the back many make use of the “rat;”
alas, many who present a most untidy
appearance, the pad showing through
and adding to the disheveledness. This
style is good when not exaggerated; very
bad when untidy. Lovely combs may be
had with an edge of gold filagree, the
first cost considerable, but they never
tarniSh, can be handed down as an hejr-
loom.

Taken by and large women this year
present a neat, smart appearance, the
tailored suits to have the credit. To be
P sure, there are loose effects, butthe lines
are long and straight. The neat wom-
an does not necessarily mean prim; to-
day it means smart.

A few weeks ago we chronicled the
use of ribbons as trimming, and would
again call attention to the fact that they
are distinctly in style. A show window
may have on display a half dozen cos-
tumes trimmed with ribbon, and to-day
we paused before one filled with mnet
.evening gowns adorned with rows and
rows of ribbon frills, the frills narrow
and in colors. One white net had laven-
der frills; a prettier costume was of
pink and white and one equal to this in
prettiness was of blue and white. A
-very white toque went well with the
last, its sole trimming a soft fiuff of pale
blue high on one side,

To obtain the fashionable low flare
for the skirt there is now in use a feath-
erbone framework with silk flounce at
the foot. It does not interfere with the
natural lines of the figure and does hold
the skirt out gracefully. Some dress-
makers make use of hair cloth iounces,
but the featherbome frame has good
points. It is made up daintily as pos-
sible, the bones covered with shirred
ribbon. It is not-so expensive nor so
heavy as a much befrilled petticoat, and
gives the right hang to the skirt above.

A smart raincoat is in box coat style,
and has pockets above and below the
waist. The favored colors are tans, Ox-
fords and olive greens, and the coats
now come in heavier materials than for-
merly, meeting the demand for a win-
ter wrap. The separate long coat is
growing in favor, a coat that may be
worn with different gowns. Women

dency for the skirt to fade and present-
ly not match the jacket; welcome the

by in a chic costume of rose broadcloth,

Icy winds may blow, snow lie deep on
the ground, yet Milady appears on the
street as well as in the house with
gleeves cut off at the elbow. The three-
quarter sleeve is a long one these days;
banished the one-time wrist length, save
for shirt-waist and-such strictly utill-

ELBOW BELEEVES IN MIDWINTER.

tarian garment. Of course this means
expensive long gloves, ‘What is saved
Jn sleeves is more than lost in “hand-
shuhe.” :

The fashionable long glove for even-
ing wear is the white suede, and it is
often seen with the dressler afternoon
costumes. It makes one long for the
excellent and cheap London glove; here
in America we have to pay so much for
this trifie of the tollette. To those in-
terested in economy we would add that
¢he long black suede glove is in excel-
lont style, and that long glove may mean
the 8, 12 or 24 button.' A black glove
makes the hand look small, and the
suede outlines the arm prettily;

We note the number of attractive hats
that are trimmed with illusion. This
morning, :

Cro

edged with w

.

separate warp.

Fancies in Feminine Dress

a clusted of three camelias nestled in
the illusion on one side, well toward the
front, and under the turned-up back was
a quantity of ribbon the same soft shade:
as the camelias, a pinky white.

A beautiful largish hat—none of the
hats this year are very big—of violet
panne, was a dream. The panne fitted
smoothly, this giving a satin sheen
much better than folds or puffs would
have been. The shape was not unlike
a longish sailor of years agone, the only
trimming a ruche of white illusion.
And concerning the color of hat one

the hat that matches the costume exact-
ly and the one that contrasts, An ele-
gant gray gown and wrap were worn
with a hat of peacock blue velvet; the
effect very good. Peacock blue and
peacock green are in highest favor in
both millinery and gowns; the cheap
feathers have not driven them out.

A maline neck ruff usually proves
very becoming, and not a few are seen
at opera and theater. They come in the
delicate shades, perhaps are most pop-
ular in white. For afternoon occasions
furs take their place. Afternoon toilettes
are marked by rich colors, evening
gowns seem best this year when in the
delicate shades, Nothing is in higher
favor than pale blue, pink and old rose,
Soft materials lead, the clinging kind.
‘White lawn and nainsook walsts have
an unprecedented vogue; where silk was
considered the only choice of waist, now
we have the dainty and seemingly sim-
ple lawn and nginsook. These materials
are also forward for chemisette and
undersleeve with gown of velvet or
broadcloth, the white goods daintlly
hand-tucked. It is a very pretty fash-
fon. ELLEN OSMONDE.

Lifting the Hat. .

Do you know that the custom of 1ift-
ing one's hat dates back to the age of
chivalry? Knights, then, never ap-
peared in public without their full ar-
imor. When they entered an assem-
blage of friends they removed their

.| helmets. This action signified; “I am

safe in the presence of friends.” Thus
the custom of gentlemen of to-day
means the same thing—that he is in
the presence of a friend.

Certainly a Bird,

She—I see four finger rings and 17
brooches were used in the construction
of a marten’s nest which had been
dislodged from beneath the caves of
a house in Frogmore, England. What
do you think of that?

He—Well, I. should say that thiet
was a “bird,” that’s all.—Yonkers
Statesman. X :

As a Matter of Economy.

“Why do you print 80 many dialect
stories in your magazine?”

“Well, I'll be honest with you. Wa
do It to save the cwst of hirlng proot
readers."—Chicago Record-Herald.

of white illusion almost.c

f'what to do with this chila!
| Bachelor-{in- next: seat)-

have got tired of the suit with itsten-|

.should wear, taste is divided between.

| Distressed Mother (traveling with
‘[lcrying ‘baby)—Dear me! T ‘on't.‘l e |

Why New York Need Not Fear
| a Hostile Fleet

City Too Well Defended to Suffer from Attack of Most
Powerful Foreign Foe.

The vigit of Prince Louls of Batten-
berg to this country is now but a mem-
ory—pleasant and picturesque—but
the question which the British admiral
raised as to the helplessness of New
York before a fleet of the most mod-
ern and powerful battleships is still
& llving issue. In fact, like Banquo's
ghost, it will not down, at least not
until §¢ is downed by the array of
formidable facts as .to the defenses
of the great eastern metropolis.

Prince Louis is reported to have said
—ejther in jest or in earnest—that the
18 battleships  and cruisers which
.safled into New York harbor under
the command of Admiral Evans and
himself could reduce the city to a heap
of ruins in less time than the chef on
the prince’s flagship, the Nrake, could
prepare an omelet, and naturally the
remark created no little sensation, and
Father Knickerbocker nearly had
cold chill, notwithstanding the warmth
of the reception given to the royal
guest, and forthwith the nervous old
gentleman began to take an inventory
of fighting stock and enumerate the
strongholds which could be depended
upon in the hour of danger to pro-
tect the vast wealth and interests of
the city. ’

Are the defenses of New York city
incomplete and insufficient?

Could such a fleet of fighting ships
as Britain might muster, or France,
or Germany, get within striking dis-

tance of the city and pour in such

thunderbolts of fire and steel as to re-
duce the city to a heap of ruins?

These are questions that are being
asked these days not only in New
York city, but throughout the whole
country, for no such calamity as was
hinted at by Prince Louis could befall
the eastern metropolis without affect-
ing the entire nation. Perhaps these
qucustions have been answered before,
but just now people want them an-
swered again, if for no other reason
than to prove that our royal guest did
not know what he was talking about.

The-15 forts and batteries in and
about New York harbor answer an em-
phatic no to the questions propound-
ed. There are nearly 200 massive, pow-
erful guns mounted in those forts and
batteries, ready at an instant’s notice
to thunder forth such a mighty denial
of the charges of weakness and ineffi-
clency as to make a veritable sieve out
of every armorclad battleship that
would have the temerity to poke its
nose within speaking distance of the
American shore and New York harbor.
Nearly 6,000 soldiers are on the alert
day and night and drilling constantly.
Every day the blg guns are oiled and
polished and made ready for the time
when they may be needed.

A hostile fleet approaching New York
would be greeted by the shot and shell
from Forts Hancock, Hamilton, Wads-
worth, Rodman, Trumbull Wright
Terry, Slocum, Sclruyler, Totten, Jay
and other powerful batteries, long be-
fore they could come to and get into
action. At Fort Hancock, on Sandy
Hook, the most powerful guns in cox-
mission are mounted, and admitting
that an attacking squadron would be
able to safely run the gauntlet of
mines with which the outer harbor
would be filled, it would have to reckon
with them. One of 'the guns s a 16-
inch giant, capable of hurling a 2 400-
pound projectile 21 miles at the rate of
2,300 feet per second. While this gun
is not mounted, it being inexpedient to
keep it in training in time of peace, it
could be quickly placed in position and
sweep the harbor approaches with its
terrific fire. And even granting its in-
effectiveness at the 20-mile range, there
is no question that it would be a for-
midable weapon at the 10 or 12-mile

‘Should the attempt be made to reach
the city by way of Long Island sonnd
the invading fleet would have to run
a gauntlet of forts, beginning with Fort
Rodman, near New Bedford, to Fort
Trumbull, at New London, and on
down the chain to Forts Wright and
erry, standing on lslands ‘that divide
: of the sound 1,
should the enemy

sound into narrow |
et

the North Atlantic squadron failed to
accomplish during the naval maneu-
vers two years ago, he would still have
to silence the powerful batteries of
Forts Slocum, Schuyler and Totten. By
reference to the map it will be seen
that Fort Slocum stands off New Ro-
chelle, while Schuyler and Totten stand
sternly vigilant five miles nearer the
city, and would be sure to bring down
any ships which might possibly get
by the guns of Fort Slocum. In these
two forts there are 16 great guns, and
no battleship or company of them
could hope to survive their raking
fire. -

Every device and agency known to
modern warfare have been mustered
to render thete defenses of New York
impregnable. At the prpesent time
Fort
strengthened, and in a short time wiil
be the finest fort owned by Uncle Sam.
Between $2,000,000 and $2,000,000 have
been asked for to make this possible.

The map shows how the deep water
channel runs directly under the guns
of Fort Hancock, on Sandy Hook, and
then, bending abruptly mnorthward,
races through the narrow gateway be-
tween Forts Hamilton and Wadsworth.
Military experts declare that owfhg to
the narrowness of the channel, it Is
doubtful whether any ships of war
could be brought so mear the city save
by American pilots, and when the hos-
tile ships had to deal with the deadly
mines strung between Romer shoals

MAP OF NFW YORK HARBOR, SHOWI NG SIX OF THE GREAT FORTS THAT
GUARD ITS NORTHERN A ND SOUTHERN APPROACHES.

and the Narrows, the case would be
quite hopeless.

But another factor must be reckoned
with in considering the fowces against
which a hostile fieet would have to con-
tend, and that is the fighting ships.
big and little—from the great battle-
ships down to the submarine destroy-
ers and torpedo boats—of Uncle Sam’s
growing navy. What would this force
amount to? There are five 16,000-ton
battleships, which entered the water in
1904-1305, while there are others vet to
be launched, 15 in all. namely: ine
Connecticut, Kansas, Virginia, Nebras-
ka, Georgia, New Jersey, Rhode Island,
Mississippi, Idaho, Louisiana, Minne-
sota, New Hampshire, Vermont, South
Carolina and Michigan. The Connecti-
cut and Louisiana were launched =
year ago and both are under contract
to be -delivered next year. The Vir-
ginia, Georgia, New Jersey, Rhode
Island and Nebraska are also a. hand,
and the contract for the New Hamp-
shire has been closed, a step yet to be
taken with the South Carolina and
Michizan.

Ia addition to the above the amored
cruisers California, South Dakota,
Tennessee and Washington are all 85
per cent. completed, as are the protect-
ed cruisers St. Louis and Milwaukee,
while the Charleston can be put in full
war trim on slight notice. And to
these must of course be added the
Maine, Missouri, Kenuwucky, Illinois,
Alabama, lowa, Massachusett, West
Virginia, Pennsylvania, Colorado,
Kearsarge and Maryland, the ships
which comprised Admiral Evans'
squadron when he piayed host to
Prince Henry.

Gen. Grant, who is in command of
the Atlantic seaboard defenses, smiled
when asked if New York would be
jeopardized by a hostile fleet in time
of war, and said emphatically:

“It would be absolutely impossible
for any hostlie fleet to approach near
enough to even cast an occasional shell
into the city. Of that the city and
country may rest abeolutely assared.
The inhabitants of New York could
Sleep as secure from fear of bombard-
ment in time of war as it may now in
time of peace. e

"So well guarded is the city that the
combined navies of the world, includ-
ing our own, could not lay waste the
city or reduce it to anything like ruin.

nable, except to sea attack.
be possible for a hostile army to lana

(9 the back door as well as

feat by the yav whia |

Hamilton is being rapidly”

But the city is not absolutely impreg-
It might

somewhere along the coast and attack
New York from the rear. But there -
would be a few obstacles barring the

i




