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Very few Presidents of the United States 

have had a greater faculty for mak ng visi: | 

tors feel at ease than William McKinley. 

It is not altogether policy, but it springs in 

a large measure from that same thoughtful- 

ness for other pertons’ comfort which hss 

been exemplified by his years of devotion 

to his charming and invalid wife. 

Soon after Lis inauguration a member of 

the family of former President Harrison 

called at the White House with bis wife to 

pay his respects. During General Harri: 

son's administration he had been a frequent 

visitor at the Executive Mansion, often 

stoping there for weeks at a time. 

O! course all of the attendants knew him 

and he had no difficulty io baving bis card 

taken direct to the President, who was pre- 

siding over a meeting of the Cabinet at the 

time. Mc. McKinley at orc? left the room 

and warmly greeted his visitors in the ante 

room. Not satitfiad with this, ke person- 

ally escorted the lady upstairs to h's domes- 

tic apar'ments and presented her to Mre. 

McKinley. 
Then returning with the gentleman, he 

took bim into the Cabinet room and pre- 

sented him in turn to each member of his 

official fsmily. Atter this, he took him up- 

stairs to bis wife, in Mrs. McKinley's rooms 

and left them both there, with the parting 

injunction to look upon the White House as 

their home whenever they were, in Wash- 

ington. 
‘You lived here once,” he said. ‘You 

know the old place better than I do. It 

must have pleasant memories for you both. 

I shall esteem it a rare pleasure to have 

you drcp in cn us whenever you are in 

town. You may be sure that you will be 

welcome always.’ 
x » »- 

Mrs. Lowe’s Introduction into Clubdom 

Mrs. BR becca J. Lowe, the President of 

the General Federation of Women's Clube, 

in addition to her many other, accomplish- 

ments has the reputation of being the best 

housekeeper in Atlanta, Georgia. Born 

with tte domestic taste cf a true daughter 

of the South, her home has always been of 

first importance. 

But her broad sympathy reached beyord 

thie limit, and as her children grew up and 

gave her greater leisure Mrs. Lowe saw in 

the Women's club movement in the North 

an avenue of culture [and progress for 

women which her State did not possess. So 

calling together a tew of the representata- 

tive women of her town to aj meeting in 

her own parlor the first Woman’s club of 

Atlanta was started. Other towns quickly 

took up the ides,”and as [a g result of tke 

effort Mes. Lowe [soon]ihidithe {Gecrgia 

State Federation of Women's Clubs with 

herself asits first President. 

The activity and J progirees of these 

Georgia clubs soon attracted the attention 

of the General Federation, and notwithe 

standing Ler recent entrance to clubdom 

Mrs. Lowe found herself a person of much 

importance at the convention held in Dene 

ver last June. Her}election]as President 

of this vast body representing upward of 

100.000 of America’s best {{ women was a 

surprise to all. Butfalready the wisdom 

of the choice is becoming [sppsrent in sev- 

eral ways. Among these must,be mention 

ed the interest she has!i manifested in the 

advance of working women. 

Iu appearance Mrs. Lowe is most pre- 

possessing, having preserved her youthiul- 

ness to an unusual degree! considering her 

grown children. Her manner is gentle 

and retiring, and yet she possesses a dig- 

nity which befits her high cffice. 
* 

- * 

Tells How They Raise Men In 

Georgia. 

Daring a recent visit to the Army camp 

in Savannab, GenerallJosephj Wheeler was 

entertained by a party ot) Northern men at 

the Do Soto, when, in the good-humor of 

after-dinner cigars, one of the gentlemen 

said laughingly : 

How is it, General, that the sleepy farms 

of the South produce such whirlwind 

fighters in such small packages? 

‘Well, gentlemen,’ said the | little Gen- 

era], puffing at a large man’s; cigar, ‘I be~ 

lieve I'll have to give you the answer an 

old ‘cracker’ woman once gave me when I 

asked her a similar question. Not many 

years ago I had occasion to make a ssddle 

journey through the pine barrens of 

Georgia, where most everybody is a 
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‘cracker’ and mighty shiftless. One day, 

however, I rode into a little community 

that showed such signs of thrift as to be 

quite out of keeping with the genera] 

character ot the barrens, I do assure you, 

gentlemen. I rode up to a cabin where a 

gaunt old woman stood in the doorway, 

and asked her who owned these little farms 

that were so well kept. 
*That farm on _ the left belongs to my 

son Jabez,’ said she, ‘and the next one to 

my boy Zalim, and the next one to my lad 

Jaton, std the next is my boy Potiphar’s 

place, and—-' 

‘Hold on, sister,’ said I. ‘How did you 

mansge to raise such a fice lot of [boys 

way off here in the woods?’ 

‘Wal, stranger,” she answered, ‘I'am a 

widdy woman, aad all I had to raise ’em 

on was prayer and hickory, but I raised 

em powerful frequent.’ 

President Harper as 8 Practical Joker, 

William Rainey Harper, President of the 

University ot Chicago, recently established 

his reputation as a practical joker in a 
way that leit no doubt that he was a man 

accustomed to do h's word upon a large 
scale. The story has already woven itself 

into the mese of college tradition and will 

long serve to ilustrate one side of the 
character ot the great Western educator. 

It was a cold, clear day, a football day, 

and Marshall Field, by the midway, was 

gsy with battle-fligs that foretold a stubt- 

born contest. 
The vart grandstands were | crowded 

to their usuzl capacity, for this occasion, 

when Chicago meets her rival, the Uni 

versity of Wisconsin, is always one of in- 
tense enthusiasm 2nd fierce partisanship. 

Bands tried ineffactually to drown tte 

steady joyful shout of the ‘rooter,’ students 

and alumni trooped to the colors of their 

alma mater, and the eager throng poured 
stexdily through the many gates. 

At this time there appeared in a conspic- 
ious place on the main grandstand William 
Rainey Harper, escorting President Adams 

of the University of Wisconsin. The play- 

ers bad not yet appeared and the] reckless 

crowd centered its attention upen the two 
figures on stand. President Adams seizing 
the moment turned to his host as tte 

mighty cheer of the cardinal rooters thund- 

ered from the opporite stand. and pinned 
upon his breast, a broad - cardinal ribbon, 

the colors of the University Witconsin. 

Doctor Harper msde no cbjection, but 

turned quickly, and unobserved made his 
way to the ¢nterance to the stand toward 
which a number of members of his faculty 

were approaching. Foremost was a basb- 
ful instructor who wss extremely anxious 

to be populer, and so was a faithtul attend- 
ant at tbe football games. Doctor Harper 

met him oa ths stairs with unwonted 
cordiality 

‘(lad too see you, Doctor, but where 

are your colors?’ seid the President. ‘I 
insist upon you taking mine.’ 

The young instruc’'or was so excited and 

overcome by the warmth of bis welcome 

that he imagined the roar of cheers he 

heard was meant for him. He undoubt. 
edly would be promoted—perhaps 
to the head of his department. 
Wits a proud smile he sat down in the 
centre of the Chicago section; it was ev- 

ident to bim that bis long-guarded discov: 

erier in neurology bad somehow bccome 
known. Every one was staring at him. 

Suddenly a strong band was laid on his 
and a harsh voice said: 

‘See here, sir; what are you doing with 

that cardinal ribbon ? What do you mean 
by coming here to flaunt Wisconsin colors 
in our feces P It was the voice of an ic- 

fluential Trustee, and’ on all riles roce 
fisrce young partisans who wanted an ex- 
planatioh or his blood. 
Far back on the grandstand, near the 

Trustee's empty seat, William Rainey 
Harper laughed at his little joke until Le 

scarcely had breath enough to join in a 

boisterous welcome to the team as it came 
running on to the field. 

* * 
* 

How Riley Submits His Poems, 

James Whitcomb Riley does not lock 
much older than he did when he first be- 
came kuownjto fame through his poems 

and lectures. He is of medium height, 

and 1s slight ie build, end his face is clean- 
shaven. While he writes with extreme 

rapidity, he dces not turn out a large 

amount of work. His ideas are carefully 

considered before the task of composition 
is begun, and after ten poem is finished in 
the rough the poet copies it in a microscop- 
ic, copperplate hand, which in many in- 
stances is far more artistic than the types 

in which it afterward appears. 
A short time ago Mr. Riley wrcte a 

long poem for a New York newspaper. It 

was ordered in advance, and was to be sent 
in upon a certain day. Now, most writers 
eepecially poets, are dilatory. Bat the 

Hocsier bard is an exception to the rule. 

His poem arrived the day it was promised: 

It came by express in a formidable parcel. 

First were the outer wrappings of heavy 

brown paper, then some soft packing stuff, 
and beneath that the board covers within 

which was the manuscript, tied together 

with a small ribbon, and so neat that the 

editor was almost afraid to turn the leaves. 
x 

* * 

A (lothes-Y in that Cost Edison ten Dollars. 

Possibly one of the secrets of Thomas 

A. Edison's success as an inventor is bis 

toretuought, The Wizard ot Menlo Park 

does not believe in leaving anvthing un- 
done that can be done to further bis re- 

searches. An illustration may be cited in 

his wonderful curiosity shop. This thop 
is a high-ceilinged room, the walls of which 

are filled with shelves divided into pigeon: 

holes and drawers. Here are kept and 
properly labeled all manner of materials 
used in laboratories and workshops. No 
mineralogist has a finer collection of speci- 

mens. As to woods, the Smithsonian In- 

stitution or the Metropolitan Museum of 
Natural History are not more complete. 

The collection, for instance, ot bamboo 

fibre, used in the electrie-ligh* bulbs, com. 

prises every specimen known to science. 
Besides these, the shop contains every- 

thing thal an inventor could possibly want, 
whether he were inventing a new dynamo 

or a hobby herse that woald shy at bicycles 

or devising a gigantic electrical reproduc- 

tion of the battle of Manila. Mr. Edison's 
idea in making the collection was to pro- 
vide against ary contingency that might 

arise. 

‘I want,” he said, ‘to be prepared for any 

emergency. I don't wavt a million-dollar 
idea to go to waste while I am sending to 

town for ten cents’ worth of material from 
tha village store.’ 

Wh:n the shop was stocked Mr. Edison 
thought he would test its completeness. 

Theretore be offered a prize of ten dollars 
to any of his assistants who should mention 

any material of, possible use not contained 
in the collection. The prize was won by 
a bright young man after a hard day's 
work. And the missing article was a 

clothes pin. 
* 

* * 

Stoddard’s Little Jokes on the Pcets. 

In his Library the other day Richard 
Henry Stoddard was talking with some 
friends about men and days that are gone. 

‘I met John G. Saxe one morning about 
fitty years ago,” said the poet. ‘It was in 

Broadway, and I wes on my way to the 

custom house, where 1 was employed. 

Sixe was a big man, a giant of a man, 

bluff and hearty. He was in a particularly 
happy mood this day, and before we had 

gone ‘ar he gave me the reason. 
‘My son,’ ze raid, ‘is doing better than 

I expected. He is making a great success.’ 
‘How ?' I asked. 

‘He has started a lumber yara up in Al- 

bany.’ 
‘All out of his own head ?" I inquired. 

‘I dou’c believe that Saxe al ogether 
liked my question, but I mesnt no harm.’ 

Speaking of Saxe suggested other poets, 

and Mr. Stoddard asked whether any one 

could recall the conundrum once prepound- 
ed concerning Fitz James O Brien. O’Brien 

by the wsy, was a thorough Bohemian. 
He lived up to hie last cent, and seldom 

occupied the same rooms for any length of 

time. No one remembered the riddie. 
‘I’ tell you then,’ continued the poet. 

‘I think it was Marshall whe propounded 
it. It wae, ‘Why is O’Brien like the Al- 

mighty ?* The answer was, ‘Because he 
moves in a mysterious way.’ 
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Bishops Poit rs Dread of Luterviewers, 

During the recent controversy regard- 

ing the ordination of Dr. Brigas, Bishop 
Potter remarked to a reporter: ‘I should 
think by this time the newspaper editors 

would learn tht I do not confide my plans 

to the public press.’ 
And they should have learned it if ex- 

perience is worth anything. Bishop Potter 
during his entire connection with the Ep- 

iscopal Church, his never once been inter- 

viewed by a reporter. He is probably the 

only man of note in New York who abso- 
lutely refuses to talk for publication. 
Once a reporter smuggled himself in'o 

the Bishop's office in tke quise of a work- 
man and learned the details of a plan which 
the Bithop desired to keep a secret. He 
was discovered, however, and the next day 

the Bishop altered the scheme entirely. 
* . 

Mrs. Howe a8 a Cubau Patriot. 

Mrs. Julis Ward Howe was one of the 
pioneers in the stiuggle for Cuban Inde- 
pendence. She visited Cuba in 1857, ard 
while there severely criticised the Spanish 

authorities for their methods. Alter her 

return she described her experience in a 
book entitled a Trip to Cuba, which was 
promptly prohibitd from circulation in 

Spanish countries by the Spanish censor. 
So strong was the official feeling against 

the work tbat about two hundred Cubans 

who were found with the book in their po- 

tession were severely punished. 
Sirce the late war this book has received 

a distinct boom, and the few copies in ex- 

istence have become so popular that a Cu- 
ban publisher is considering tbe advisabil- 

ity of bringing out a new edition in Span- 

ich. 
» * 

* 

Depew’s Rule of Health, 

Senator Chauncey M. Depew probably 

goes to more public dinners than any 

other American. He recently told the 
writer his secret of avoiding indigestion. 

‘I never drink more than one kind of 
ot wine,’ he said. ‘I smoke only two cig- 

ars | don’t eat sweets, and I con- 

fine myself to the plain dishes and eat 

sparingly of those. My breaktastis a 

boiled egg, a glass of hot water, some dry 

toast and a cup of tea. 
* » 

* 

Ftevenson and the Beggar, 

An American who visited the Stevenson 

at Samoa relates that the Samoans have a 

practice of beginning. They boldly ask 
{or whatever they may covet wherever it 

may be found. The novelist became tired 
of this practice, and therefore said one day 

to a Samosn friend who had acquired from 
him a necktie, handkerchiet, and some 

other trinket. ‘Is there anythigg else you 

want?’ 
The Samoan made a hasty survey of the 

rocm. 
‘There is the piano,” suggested Mr. 

Stevenson ironcially. 

‘Yes,’ replied the native, ‘I know but,” 

he added apologetically, ‘I don’t know 
bow to play it.’ 

DISRAELI, 

He Succeeded Once in Mortifying William 

Gladstone. 

Disraels, it is said, only laughed once in 

the House of Commons. The incident is 
described in Sir John Mowbray’s ‘Seventy 
Years at Westminster,’ published in Black- 
wood’s Magazine for February. Mr. 

Gladstone had made an impassioned speech 
in favor of the union of Wallachia and 

Moldavia. Mr. Disraeli, speaking in op- 

pesition, pointed out that the result would 

be the extinction of the independence of 
these people, and tke only thing leit would 
be the remorse ‘which would be painted 

with admirable eloquence by the rhe- 
torician of the day.’ 
In reply Mr. Gladstone said that he 

would not be guilty of the affected modesty 

of pretending to be ignorant that that 
designation, ‘the rhetorician of the day,’ 

was intended for himself. Mr. Disraeli 
interrupted him with the remark, ‘I beg 
your pardon, I really did not mean that. 
Disraeli sat down with a satisfied smile 

that told of his enjoyment. 

Mr. Gladstone's face expressed amaze. 

ment and indignation. His opponent had 
placed him in the mortifying position of 
applying a remark to himselt which had no 
such personal referemce—therefore Glad- 
stone’s wrath and Disraeli’s smile. The 
Liberal leader proceeded with his speech, 

and condemned the ‘sesquipedalian words 

acd inflated language’ of the leader of the 
Conservatives. 

In those dayr, whan Disraela, as tke 

leader of the Conservatives, was educating 
his party.’ and Mr. Gladstone was leading 
the Liberals, a story was told which indi- 
cated the Tory estimate of both men. A 

conversation took place between Mr. 

Davenport, the beau ideal of the Tory 
country gentlemen, and Mr. Potter, a 
Liberal member of the House, with respect 
to the merits of their respective leaders. 
It was cut short by Davenport saying : 

‘Your leader 1s a dangerous lunatic, 
mine only an unscrupulous rogue.’ 
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It was an open secret to the men who 
followed Disraeli most obediently while 
he led the House of Commons, says the 
Spectator, that in politics he no more rec- 
ognised morslity than he would have rece 
ognized it in a gawe of chess. He enter. 
ed public Jite determined to win, but as 
to how he won he did not care one brsss 
farthing.’ 

A Child's Suffering. 
Mr. Wm. McKay, Clifford N. S. Tells 

of His Daughter’s Cure, 

Bhe was First Attacked with Acute Rheu- 

matisam’ Followed by St. Vitus Dance in 

a Severe Furm—Her Parents Thought 

She Could not Recover, 

From the Enterprise, Bridgewater N. 8, 

Wm. McKay, Eq a well-known and 
much respected tarmer ard mill man at 
Chfford, Lunenburg Co., N. S. relates the 
following wonderful core effected in his 
tamily by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills : —‘About three years sgo my little 
daughter Els, then a child ot ten years, 
was attacked with acute rheumatism. It 
way a territly bad case; for over a month 
she was confined to her bed, and during 
most of the time atterly heipless, being un- 
able to turn in bed, or in fact to move at 
all without help. She could not even 
bold anything in her band. All 
power or use of her limbs had entirely 
gone and the pain she suffered was fear ful. 
By constant attention atter a month or 
so she began to gain a little strengtn, and 
after a little improved enough to be taken 
out of bed and even walked around a bit 
afer a fashion by means cof a support. 
But now she was seized with a worse ail- 
ment than rheumatism. Her nervcus syc= 
tem gave way, appeared complety shatter- 
ed. She shook violently all the time, 
would tumble down in trying to walk. In 
attempting to drink from a cup ber hand 
shook so as to spill the contents all over 
berseit. She was a pitable object. The 
doctors were called to her again and 
said she had St. Vitus dance 
in the worst form. She took 
the medicice prescribed and followed 
the instructions ot her physician for some 
time, but without spparent benefit. She 
wasted away almost to a skeleton and we 
gave her up for lost. About this time [ 
read in & paper an account of a great cure 
of nervousness effected by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills and resoived to try them. I 
bought six boxes and the little girl began 
using them. The good effects of the first 
box were quite apparent and when tour 
boxes were used, she seemed so much im- 
proved ttat tbe pills were discontinued. 
Ste kept on improving and after a few 
weeks was as well as ever. We were 
told that thes cure would not last, that 
it was only some powertul ingredient in the 
pills which was deceiving us and that after 
a time the child would. be worse than ever. 
All this has proved talze, for now nearly 
toree years she has bad uvbroken good 
hes kh, nerves ss strong as they are made, 
and stands sctool work and household 
work as well as a meture person. We 
heve no doubt about Dr. William's Pink 
Pills restoring to us our little girl, whom 
we looked upon 2s doomed to an early 
grave.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a specific 
tor diseases arising from an impoverished 
condition of the blood or shattered nerves, 
such as St Vitus” dance, locomotor ataxia, 
rheumatism, paralysis, sciatica, the atter 
‘effects of 1a griope, headache, dizziness, 
erysipelas, scrofuls, etc. They are also a 
specific for the troubles peculiar to the 
female system, building anew the blood 
and restorirg the glow of health to pale 
and sallow cheeks. Protect yourself 
against imitations by insisting that every 
box bears the tull name Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People. It your dealer 
does pot have them they will be sent, post 
paid, at 50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2 50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Breckville, Oat. 

Vaitly Different. 

As will be seen, it makes a great dif- 

ference how one uses the muscular re- 

sources at one’s command. 
A member of an athletic club, after swim- 

ming the length of the large tunk in the 
basement of the institution, came out pufl- 
10g and blowing, apparently exhausted. 

‘You don’t manage your breathing right,’ 

said the swimming instructor. ‘It ought 

not to tire you so. As to the upper part 
of your body, including your arms, you 
use exsctly the same muscles, and in very 
much the same way, in swimming 2s mn 
sawing wood.’ 

‘No, sir!’ gasped the swimmer. ‘When 
it comes to sawing wood, I use the muscles 
of some other man.’ 

Magnetic Dyes have been giving satis- 
faction to thousands of home dyers for 
twenty-five years. None give better 
results. 

When a novelist writes, **3ke eyed him crossly," 
it dosen't mean that she was crosseyed, 

\ 


