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Mpyrs. Vanderbilt’s Next-Door
Neighbor to Give Up Social
Frivolities and Become a
Missionary Among the
Savages of the Philippines

RS. LORILLARD SPENCER,
M one of the mokt heautiful and
charming as well an ons of
the wealthlest women In the fash-
fonnble Newport colony, will close
bor lovely homa on the harbor front
and go to the Philippines as & mis-
slonary.

Al present Mras, Spenoet's nearest
neighbors are Mra. John Nicholas
Brown, mother of the “richest hoy In
the world,” and Mrs. Elsie French
Vanderbilt, the former wife of Alfred
Gwynne Vanderblit. In the future her
nearest nelghbora will be the war.
like, feroclous and {gnorant Moros,
many of whom live on tree tops on
the island of Jolo.

Conld any contrast be greater than
that belween Mrs. Spencer's present
and fature?

The members of New York and
Newport soclety are still dazed with
astonishment aver her decislon, Her
only son, Lorlllard, Jr., who married
pretty Mary Sunds, is aghast, but no
one is able to make Mrs, Spenocer
ohangoe her plans,

“Think of the opara you will miss,”
say her friends, to no avall.

“Think of the lonelineas of lifs
away from all your friends." say the
Junior Spencers, but to no avail

“Think of the money you will
spend on wretched, dirty savages.'™
warn her finanecinl advisers, but thelr
warning, too, falls on stony ground.

No worldly conslderation welghs
with this high bred, brilllant woman,
who might lead the Newport set if
she wishad, and who has long baen a
brilllant member of what Ward Me-
Allister named the “400." Knowing
her firm determination to go to the.
Philippines, it is Interesting to dis-

cover her reasons for gl herself
to such & misslon; inter-
esting to see what up.
Beé::;hux Her g s
was
ey

were s

fortune far axceeded that of the man
she married, the popular *
Spencer, & _grandson of old Plerre
Lorillard. Their combined fortunes
placed them among the wealthlest
members of the New York-Newport
sot. From the day of her marriage,
which took place before her
eighteenth birthday, Mra. Spencer
became an important factor in so-
clety. The Newport mansion, which
had belonged to Mr. Spancer’s father,
fell to the bride and bridegroom, and
thelr entertalnments were lavish and
delightful.

As time passed, the Bpencers be-
came more and more nArmly en-
trenched socially. Their beautiful
town housa on Fifth avenue was a
favorite place with the exclusive
members of soclety, as was their
Newport home. Theilr opera box
always held the gayest parties. From
& social viewpolnt, Mrs. Spencer
could desire nothing else.

Three years ago Mr. Spencer dled,
and his fortune was left uncondl-
tionally to his widow. This, with her
own fortune, made Mrs, Spencer one
of the richest widows in New York.
To il In her petiod of mourning she
took & companion and went for a trip
around the world. On this trip she
visited the Philippines. Because of
her wealth and soclal position, she
was entertained In as slaborate a
fashlon as the Manila and other posts
could devise,

One day she expressed a dealre to
#ed the flarce Moros In their native
islands, She was taken to the
Island of Jolo, which is the farthest
south of all the Philippines. There
she mot Bishop Charles H. Brent, the
Protestant Episcopal bead of that
wild diccese, and there ahe saw
savagery at its worst, Generously
she gave to the various missions, but
ghe returned to New York overcome
with the feelng that there was some-
thing wore for her to do,

When the Newport season opened
ghe threw herselt Inio s gayeties
It seemed as though she wanted to
test herself, as though she must see
just how wstrong a hold the Philip-
ploes had on her Tmagination. Bot
even at the gayest dance ahe would

have those savags Moros on her
mind. The next Winter, when sha
gave opera parties, she was st
thinking of what seemed to her the
wratchednoss of the natives on the
Island of Jolo.

Then a few weeks ago, durlog the
great Eplscopal Conventlon, held in
New York, Mrs. Bpencer was agaln
broughl in contact with Bishop Brent,
and almost before she realiesd it she
had announced her intention to go
to Jolo and work as n missionary,
paying all expensas for herself and a
companion worker,

Soclety was properly staggered.
Her son was dumbfounded, but noth-
Ing eould, and sghe frankly says that
nothing can, sway her from her de-
clalon.

In the most savage corner of this
barbarous island she will found and
support & eoclal mission. Every
cent of expense will be borne by her.
Her financlal advisers and her frionds
say, “What a fearful waste of money.”
She says, “Not at sl That It #s a
Erenter waste of money to entertain
soclety as she has done in the past.
The amount of money which this

Mrs. Lorillard Spencer.
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A Native Tree House,

Dne of the Unconverted Natives

settlement will cost will be no greater
than the annual expenses of her
Newport house, her season In New
York and ber trips abroad.

Mrs, Spencor has figured every-
thing out. lustead of leasing an
opers box for the season, she will
#quin & hospltal for the Moros. In-
slead of opening her Newport man-
slon and lavishing money on her
frends, she will support pchool
where Moro children will b‘ taught
the three R's and habits of personal
cleanliness, Instead of spending
thousands of dollars on gorgeous
clothes for herself. she will spend
that money clothlug the savages.

§ Mrs Lorillard Spencer = New Yorks 2

'I'ho Vll‘n Iln.

Instead of orulsing in Mediterranean
waters on a perfectly equipped stéam
yacht, a8 In the days when her hus
band was Hving, this beautiful widow,
who fa still youthful In face and
spirits, will crulse in and out among
tha southern lalands in rude native
canoes, facing danger every day of
her life,

Danger? Yes. Not alons the pas-
sive danger of disease, engendered
by the Hith of the people and the
heat of the Islands, but the active
dangers, due 10 the warlike charac
teristios of the Moros, the wild men
of the hills, as they are sometimes
oalied, When the Unlitad States
took over the Philippines, it assumed
charge of their more than 8§ 000,000
natives. Of thess, more than 1,000
000 are Moro Mohammedans, They
have caused the Government more
anxiety than all the other 7,000,000
combined. They are divided in
groups, each group dominasted by
flerce and lawless leaders. One
group of 350,000 are the descend-
ants of pirates and cannibals. It s
this group that has been In constant
rebellion, and has killed many Amer
lcarns who han:ono to them only to
help them. And It Is to this group
and ite clvillzation that Mra. Spencer
Intends teo devete her time and
wealthl

From the cultivated, high bred,
ultra-refineg socla! eircle in which
she has always moved, Mrs. Spencer
will go to Jolo, where her companions
will be elther the hard working mls.
slonaries or the savages. From the
unglased windows of her misslon
but she will look out om dirty, un-
¢ind natives living In Lrees llke great,
unclean birds. What a contrast to
the outlook from the wide windows of
her Newport home! There she looks
out wpon the superb gardens of the
Vanderbllt and Brown estates, or
upon her own beautifully kept lawns.

The children of her Newport and
New York naighbors have expensive
tulors and governessed. They are
taught all the graces of modern elvil

A Poem That Offended a Poet

HE poetry editor of one of the
I New York publications re
cently selocted one of Andrew
Lang's poems, “The Odyssey,” to de-
light his readers. Bal Mr. W. J
Lampton, who Is himsalt a poet,
read the editor's postry column and
had something to say. This particu-
jar stanga especlally attracted Mr,
Lamplon's eye
As one that for a weary space has

lain

Lulled by the song of Clree sond
her wine

In gardens near the pale of Proser

pine,

Where that Aegean isleforgets the
main,

And omnly the low lutes of love
complain,

And only shadows of wan lovers pine,
As such an one were glad to know
the brine

Salt on bis lips, and the large air

agaln.

A poetry post rend this to me in
rapiurous tones, writes Mr. Lampton,
and with bated breath, and whon |
srked him what the di-kens it »

he sald he dido't know; that it just
swept him on. When | asked him
what the “pale of Proserplne” was,
and how far from the gardens of
Clree it was located, pnd where wera
the gardens of Circe, he was
stumpod. Then | wapted to koow
how an island could forget the main,
setleg that everybody In thls coun-
try remembers the Maine—which is
uo joke—and why the low lutes of
Jova ghould complaln, In view of the
fact that Ciree wasnt a married
ndy and Proserpine didn't want to
be; and how the shadows of wan
lovers, or any other kind, could pine;
and why one should bhe especially
klad to know that brine was salt on
his Hps, when brine never Is any-
thing else but salt—except possibly
in unusually saccharine verse—u1o all
of my insistent queries he fajled to
reply, and gloried in his fallure
When | asked him at last about Lthe
“large air,” he merely threw his
arms around ke windmills and
made no puawer,

Next | asked him why "“Froserpine”
shoid . e jo rhyme with
and e said It waa meraly &

matter of pronunciation, and had
nothing to do with the poetic feellng
1 admitted the matlter of pronuncia
tion, but argued that as authorities,
as well as poets, differed on that,
and as poetry was sublitnated eu
phony, why make a trisyllable word
of It and get a cacophonous result
that was bhavsh to the ear. “Wine'
to rhyme with “Proserpine!” Might
I not as fitly have written:

To thee alone,

Lost Persephone.

Of course, 1 might, for Persephone
is the original Greok of it, and »
poet who would make 3 rhyme like
that ought to have his feel sawed off.
The Latin of It Is Proserpina, and it
doesn't rhyme with hyena, elther
He sat before me wagging his head
and croonilng the lines of Lang to
hblmself ecstatioally. But [ kept
right ahead, putting the plain facts
up to him. Following Mr. Lang's
pronunelation—he's dead and It lan't
his fault that he fsn't here to defend
himself—I handed out this eclasaic
bit:

| might adore'
a'r Terpslehore,

Tupyright, 1013, by the Blar Compunj

Dia 1 not hope

That Penelope

Would be my fate;
Unlers Hecale

Or something worsa—
That she-eat Clree—
Got in her curse

And fired my shades
Plumb down to Hades,

But to proceed. Among the last
six Hoes—of Mr. Lang's, not mine-
1 find these three
80 gladly from the songs of modern

speech,
Men turn and see the stars and feel
the free

wind beyond
heavy flowers,

“Which gets my goat,” as the Batyr
sald to the Dryad. Nothing short of
& search warrant or a magezine edl
tor could get the meaning of that, in
my jadgment. What s a shrill wind
beyond the close of heavy flowers?
What shrills the wind and closes
the heavy flowers? 1 am inclined
o think the late Andrew, who was
something else besldes a poet, wea
passing out a pussle to the posterity
rnw
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Spencer Will Live Among

Lorillard
the Wretched Natives.

ization. Of the 300,000 children of
ber Moro neighbors, only 1,000 are
recaiving aven the crudest education.
The United States Government pro-
vides achools, under milltary rule, for
thess children, but naturally the
Moro takea to schoollng no quicker
than to bathtubs or soap.

Mre. Spencer's aim is to teach the
parents of thess children the wisdom
of sending them to school. Hut per-
haps the greatest need In all this
frlnnd is the social, In spite of their
warlike aggressiveness and their
prowess In treacherous war, these
Moros are a sickly race. Hospitals
must be established where the poo-
ple can be cured of chronle allments
euch as malaria, hookworm, black
fever and other troploal diseases
m?h come mainly from unhyglenic

L8,

A large share of Mrs. Spencer's Boat

fortune will be devoted Lo devalop
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the Rivers in the Interior.

Native Hut—Mrs. Lorillard Spencer Will Carry the Teachings of Christianity in These Homes

ing such a bhospital in the coity of
Jolo, where resldes the BSultan of
Sulu, hotd of the Mohammedan falth
in the lalands, Lthe same SBultan who
gave to the then Alice Rooseveit a

poearl necklace. Jolo is the capital of
the Bulu group of Moeros, many of
which are the so-ealled “Irreconcila

bles” of the Philippines.

They ure perhaps the most bar-
barous of all the More groups, They
are highly tmmeoral, thelr women are

Mttle more thao slaves U'nless in
thddated by the presence of the
Uniled State soldiers, a husband wi
beat his wife whenever he feels ke
it. Among the subjects of the Su
tan of Sulu are men and women who
have never worn clothes, who gt
and who llve Hke wild soimals

It I8 among these upfortunate
women that Mre, Spegcer hopes 10
do her greatest work. She plaus W
g0 nto thelr homes, which are. lu

Great Britain Ridpta Reserved

most cases, wreiched fAlthy bhuts of
siraw and mud, s0 indeseribably un
hyglenie that words fall in the por
traying of them, There are terrible
Orlental disenses among the women,
there are scarred and bHod bhables,
erippled elilldren. -Among such s
these, Mre. Spencer will spread the
gespel of cleanlipess The mothers
will be taught how to care for thelr
bables, nurses will be provided teo
attend these mothers o the wilder
ness.  They will learn the efficacy
of certain drugs in the prevention of
Dlindpess, These savage Moros kil
blind bables. They are looked upon
ag something evil, and even those In
nuthority over the groups order the
spoeily killing of these unfortunate
ba bles,

What will happen when this bril
llant produet of a modern eolvilisa
tion meets this personally dirty, bar-
baurous product of savagery? Will

the Sultan of Bulu shock the sensl
bliities of the former society lasder,
with bls luck of ¢lothes, his habits,
his customs and hls crueltiea? Or
will he be shocked at her temerity,
her “immodesty” (n attempting to
meeét him, a Mohammedan ruler, un-
veilod and gurbed in what he baligves
to be indecent clothing?

There are meny among Mra. SBpan-
cer's friends who belleve that her
golng personally Lo the Philippines is
a sheer waste, Bome studeénts of
economics would call her going =
great economic waste, friends
and students belleve that more good
would be done by sending trained
workers, pald from her great wealth,
Thelr contention s that her culture,
her beauty, her education will ba of
no great use in the taming of the
Moro,

But Mrs. Spencer belleves wvery
differently.
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