Daughters of the Cabinet.
BY KATHIERINE H OFFMA .

WITH A DEBUTANTE IN THE WHITE HOUSE AND YOUNG GIRLS IN

NEARLY ALL THE CABINET FAMILIES, THE

TONE OF WASHING-

TON’S OFFICIAL SOCIETY UNDER THE PRESENT ADMINISTRATION
IS THAT OF YOUTH AND YOUTHFUL GAIETY.

NIE ante cetection problemt never
fails in interext for the perma-
nent unoflicial residents ol Washington
-~the question of the personnel of the
candidates” familiex,  On that depends
the tone of Washington society for four
vears. Wil it he a serious administra-
tion, somewhat perlunctory in ifs gaie-
ties, but zealous in good works?  Will
it be a bachelor administration, with the
White House Iving outside the true eir-
ele of festivitiox?  Will débutante, re-
form, or old fashioned domestic interests
rule i the social virele?

The =ea=on that ix just ended has been
asatiglactory one to these observers: for
it has been a seazon par excellence of
vouth and vouthful gaiety, and that ix
certainly the prettiest to wateh and the
merriest in which to move. There have
been voung givlsin the White House and
the Cabinet zet, and the whole town has
whirled at a © sweet and twenty 7 pace,
very engaging to hehold.

A WHITE HOUSE DEBUTANTE.

OF course Miss Roosevelt has heen the
chief center of interest. .\ young Amer-
ican girl, enthusiastic but well poised,
i= generally held to be an attractive and
interesting figure in alnost any situation
in life. Take her fresh from the re-
straints of the schoolroom and the <im-
plicity of a quict home life, open to her
the door of the most distinguished and
most varied society that the country af-
fords, divect hev, in effeet, © to go ahead
and have a good time.” and there is an
objoet of nneommon interest and de-
light to the heholder.

Thoze who knew Miss Roozevelt be-
fore she went to Washington., and who
have =een her there, bear witness to the
whole zouled wayvinwhich she has obeved

that direction without losing any of the
sturdy simplicity that befits her father’s
daughter.  She bears being the center
of the voung life of the capital without
“having her head ‘turned.”  She re-
tains the unselfih good humor of her
school dayvs, and she also retains her
school day friends.  When she was a
pupil at Miss Flint’s school in Wash-
ington during her father’s term as
Assistant Secretary of the Navy, her
inzeparables were Migs Lillie MeCauley,
Miss Lydia Loring, and Miss Carvola
De Pevster. They are still her intimate
companions,

Miss Roosevelt i said to have the dis-
taste for old fashioned domesticity which
i more or less characteristic of the mod-
ern girl. Mrs. Roosevelt iz an exquisite
needlewoman.  Her daughter’'s utmost
effort= in that line are contined to the
making of little gifts for her friends.
Mrs. Roosevelt is a notable housckeeper

as well ax a brilliant hostess. Miss
toosevelt, although  she  cheerfully

enough answered anv call for house du-
ties at the familys Ovster Bay home,
has always preferred a free. outdoor
life. She iz, however, serupulous in so-
cial matters, keeping her calling listx
posted with the exactness of a bank
hook, and answering all  invitations
with her own hand.  She s, more-
over. an athletic voung woman with
an inherited  fondness  for walking.
She swings about the broad streets of
the ¢ity on her calls and her errands.
eenerally accompanied by one or two of
her friends.

There is a certain girlish informality
about affairs at the White Touse nowa-
davs. Some of Miss Roosevelt’s friends
drop in in the morning, or she meets one
of them out <hopping and brings her



MIS® ALICE ROOSEVELT, DAUGHTER OF THE PRESIDENT, AND THE CHIEF CENTER OF INTEREST IN
THE SOCIAL LIFE OF THE YOUNGER SET AT WASHINGTON.
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home. Forthwith there i+ a luncheon
party.  The atternoon caller iz kept lor

dinner. and little parties are constantly
organized with the =ante Ireedom as in
anyv cheerful, unofticial household,

O

THE CABINET. 193
vounger st of oflicial society. Miss
Aiee Hay does not shave the literary
tastes ol her talented sister: bur while
Miss tlelen was <till in the midst of
Washington =ocial Tife. mtellectaal in-

MISS ALICE HAY, DAUGHTER oF THE

NOW MRX.

SECRETARY OF

STATE—MR. HAY'S ELDEST DAUGHTER I8

PAVYNE WHITNEY.

Frone a plotograph by Clinedinst. 1 ashington.

MISS HAY AND MISS KNOX.

Before the tragic death of voung
Adelbert Hay and the marrviage of hix
sister Helen to Mr. Payne Whitney, the
Hav girls gave a diztinet tone 1o the

terest= were kept alive in the eirele in
which =he moved.  3Miss Roosevelt, by
the way, confesses to the possession of
no bookishness at all.

Mizs Rebecea Knox, the daughter of
the Attorney General, although she does



MISS EDITH ROOT, DAUGHTER OF THE SECRETARY OF WAR.
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not vie with the former Miss
Hay in literary production, is
also a diztinetly intetlectual
voung woman.  She is prob-
ablv the most serious of all
the Cabinet givls. She is a
oraduate of Miss Elvs school
it New York, ix an art eritic
of no mean ability, and is an
cager student of the theory of
music, although =he does not
belong to those amateur plav-
ers who put professionals to
the blush. I it were not for
her very fricadly and hospi-
table disposition. she might
he called the recluse of her
set. Gaiety, as such, does not
attract her at all, and she has
been  known  to  Hee from
Washington to escape the cu-
gagements entailed upon her
by her father’s position.  Nhe
i= a good deal of an athlete.
and i# one of the few women
in Washington who can man-
age a four in hand in a wav
that docx not strike terror to
the heart of the bystander.

THE OTHER CABINET GIRLS.

The daughters of the See-
retary of the Interior. the
Miszes Anne and Margaret
Hitcheock., are not  déhu-
tantes.  They have already
known soctety in a much
more gay and glittering wav
than the voung « rozebhud gar-
den of givls ™ in Washington
is likely to know it—in St
Petershurg. when their fa-
ther was ambassador to Rus-
sia. - They rank more than
any ol their colleagues  as
women of the world.  They
have done most of the enter-
taining thix vear. Thev are
accomplizhed  linguizts  and
tireless pedestrians and elimb-
ers, as their stock of Alpine
sticks Dears witness.

The only girl among the
(‘abinet set who enjovs the
dignity of heing the hostess
of her father’s house is Misx
Flora Wilzon. the daughter of

MISS REBECCA KNOX, DAUGHTER OF THE ATTORNEY GENERAL.

Frove a photagrapl —Copyricht by B. Il Clivedinst, 1 ashingtin.
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the Seerctary of Agriculture. She man-
ages Mr. Wilkton's establishment, dig-
pensing a very pretty hospitality: and at
the official receptions at the White

MAGAZINE.

Agriculture i the junior member of the
Cabinet, Miss Wilson's place is at the
end ol the line, where she speeds the
parting caller with a gracious smile.

MISS ANNE HITCHCOCK, DAUGHTER OF THE SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR.

House she has the coveted privilege of
a place in the receiving line, while her
(Cabinet companions must keep them-
selves in the background as merely cas-
ual guests or aids. Az the Secretary of

AMiss Kdith Root, the daughter of the
Secretary of War, is a leader and a great
favorite among the girle of her set.
Miss Margaret Long, the daughter of
John D. Long of Massachusetts, who at



MISS FLORA WILSON, DAUGHTER OF THE SKCRETARY OF AGRICULTURE.
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the time of writing is about to retive
from office as Sceretary of the Navy, is
i mourning thix scason for her sister,
and is not entertaining or vigiting at all,
Recent additions to the Cabinet et are
the Migsges Shaw, daughters of Governor
Leslie Shaw, who has replaced Mr. Gage
at the head of the Treazury Depart-
ment, and Miss Louise Jones, a niece
of AMr. Payne, the new Postmaster
General.

Not since the Grant administration
has there heen such an influx of young
life into the official =ociety of Washing-
ton. The charming and important part
played by the girls of the Cabinet set
i¢ xomething of a revelation to the mem-

TO AN

ABANDONED

MUNSEY’S MAGAZINE,

bers of the embagsies from those coun-
tries where all gaicties are in the more
experienced hands of older  women.
Though the capitals where this is the
case are undoubtedly more brilliant,
they Jack the sunnv charm and {resh-
ness of Washington society,

The most important event of the re-
cont scason in the national capital was
the White Ylouse ball at which Miss
Roosevelt made her bow to the world.
This took place on the 3d of January.
and wag probably the most thoroughly
enjovable function that the Executive
Mansion has seen sinece the days when
Misz Nellie Grant was the leader of the
vounger st of Washington society,

SHIP.

ANCIENT, decrepit, abandoned,
Rotten from keel to spar,

Broken and lone art thou lying,
While thy sisters sail over the bar ;

Sunk in the mud of duli harbors,
Thou who hast followed a star !

Listen, the tides are all calling—
Calling thy sisters to sea ;

And I know of the longing that rises,
For thy soul is twin sister to me.

Sunk in the mud of dull living,
I have known what it is to be free.

Listen, the sirens are calling
To the old gipsy blood that is ours;

They are telling of lands of enchantment,
Of many hued tropical flowers ;

Of perfumes that breathe through the silence
Of tangled, mysterious bowers.

Listen, the voice of the twilight,
That grows to the wonder of night ;

Of the stars that are gazing in envy
At the welter of phosphorus light.

How it shines and it glows in the stillness,
Like the deeps of a sea of delight !

This is the voice of the midnight,

Close laden with quivering stars—
Of midnights of marvel and wonder

When the combers break loud on the bhars;
Ridges of fairyland silver

Hiding the coralline scars.

Breath of imperial islands,
Voice of the legended sea,

Magic of fabled horizons,
Enchantment of veiled mystery ;
Lure of the ways undiscovered—

That is the tide voice to me.

And to thee, oh, decrepit, abandoned,
Rotten through hull and through spar—
Song of the days unforgotten,
The call of the old guiding star ;
Lo, my heart goes out to thy yearning,

As thy sisters sail over the bar!

Ethel Watts Mumford.



A Son of Anak.

THE ROMANCE OF AN AUTUMN, A WINTER, AND A SPRING IN THE ASSINIBOINE VALLEY,

BY HERIWAN WIHITAKLR.

N the verge of the As=miboine Val-
lev a steam thresher hoomed. and
whined, and rattled its =lats, and whis-
tled fmpatiently for liquid wherewith to
gqitench it= fiery thirst. Tts boiler tubes
were hot, hot ax the stoker’s temper—-
a hundred and vighty degrees by the
gauge—and that =on of Vulean fretted
as if it were his own howels that =uf-
fered fame. Jerking on the whistle, he
said =carlet things to the water hauler.
who transmuted them into sulphurous
speech while dipping from the river
cight hundred feet below.

S Can’t make steam without water! ™
growled the stoker, and shook his fist at
the feeder, who waz signaling for more
power,

In the midst of a black smut palla
forty inch separator whirled red avms
hke a squib in a dloud of ink. From s
brazen favynx huartled a vibrant, thun-
derous =ong that followed the feeder’s
Irand hoth up and down the scale. Many
an aceidental <plit it= harmonies. Nome-
times an awkward sheal would crack a
tone, an uneut band hrought forth a
congh: and when, on occaston, a giant
sheal fed broadside in. the whole regis-
ter distupted. and the monster hellowed
with the voice of leviathan.

At =uch times the <on of Anak who
fed the sheaves zcowled hlacklv—not
that he was angryv. but rather hecause
the hand cutter is natural enemy 1o the
feeder and given to carelessness ax the
spark= v up. The band cutter, in his
turn. spat. cat-like. and  blessed  the
pitehers. For their part. these worked
seriou=lv, tabling the <heaves according
to the law of the band entter. which is a
just law. though hard ro keep.

On the stack the straw men labored
i seax of dust. Black clouds of it rose
from the belching carriers and swept
over the hurrving, hustling, sweltering
hive, out to the sunburned prairies. there
to drape the rain washed hison bones,
The smell of it rraveled farther—ves. as

far ax the ruined fort of Ellice, and sct
Pére Bavon to =nifling in the door ol the
Indian mission. It also tilted Lettic
Greer's nose when <he and her cousin,
Kate Howard, ran down ta see the wheat
—alt least. thev zaid it war to see the
wheat.

A flower o a gitl was Lettie—pink,
plup, talll with a sweet face rifting
through tawny clowds of hair.  Her
moutlh was ripe for kissing, though, ac-
cording to report. it was vet unkissed.
Nlie was modest, too, ax became a girl
brought up in the shadow of a mission:
vet within her were sprouting the germs
of a very healthy cariosity anent the
sterner =ex, ax evidenced by thiz journey
to see the wheat.

Within the log granary there was cool
respite from the stewy kitehen with its
satiating =mells. and the girls sat on a
wagon =eat and gazed dreamily out on
the threshmy. Through the plasteriess
chinks a breeze came to toy with their
hair.

“ Dear me! ™ mused Nate.  How
busy thev are! ™
e’ cutting hand="" Lettie mur-

mured svmpatheticallv, if not very con-
secutivelv. Then <he peeped through a
chink and inquired: =~ What's  his
name?

“Castle” replicd Kate, joiming her
dark curls to the tawny clouds, = Castle,
Arthur Castle”

Unconscious of their zcrutiny, the
hand cutter plied his knife. He wax a
tall Tad of twentyv or thereabouts: fair,
when Treed from the theall of <mut: a
lip of the blooded English stock one
finds scattered Trom Winnipeg 10 Fort
MelLeod.

“Why don’t o they stopr ™ pouted
Nate.

< Must finish tonight.” Lettie re-
sponded wiselv, = Welve had “em threo
davs"

To whiclh very reazonable statement
Naie unyeasonably replied: = Bother!



