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B | NELLIE GRANT |
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le significantof theostesm Inwhich
I By nerjonn paopls hald Gaenernl
Gmut’s dunghter that even while
her hushand was Jiving they ney
med her ns Mra Alger
¥ ever as Nl it

AWl K in 1863,

arated pres
1 11134 doughlier o©
it the enrt front of ths

ol broke from her mother's detatning
rm during the pugust ceremony
crept y her futher'zs wide ns he read
his address and took hold of his hand
T did not
il fin-
but cinsped his
strong ones
around them and
thus read on to the
af the dignified
PP, The
wWiia Nellio
This hap-
a gReEneralion
yvet the little
Your N
Even in (Os-

suming the responsi-
ble dutiss of presi-
dent of the boprd of
indy managers of the
Loulmiann Purchnse
at St. Louls she Is to us jJust
t Sartoria
anner in which necepted
characteristically her fa-
He pnever onve in his life
nppointment to a high or
but when it wns offered
necepled it without hesi-
ntered on its duoties with-
Just so Nelli= Grant be-
president of the board of
managers at St Louls, the tor-
town of the Grantes, where,

Nellls Grant

. Surtorin

she

* home

socording to some chronlclers, Captaln
Ulyswen 5. Orant osad to haul in from
hia farm wagon loads of wood and seil
them in the strestm—back in the fiftles
that was, In 1¢ they asked his onily
daughter to ba president of the board
of wome nanagers of the world's falr.
Driefly and modestly she. onmaented
and at once left her beautiful Was
ington home namd fared forth to B8t

Louls without any fuss, JIn the exposi.

tian clty she modestly established her
nbode In & hotel, ready for the work
she was called to do That work 1s

socinl mostly, planning local entertain.
ments, receiving with honor and dig-
ty distingulshed guesis and providing
for them, particularsly women :
alwo showing altention and
to the home Tolk, oUY own b
we ar+ A natton of wall nigh 80 004,000
people; forelgn folks to the number of
over half a bilifon more will send rep-
resentatives distinguished and other-
wise, 1o the S Louls falr. A suit of
rooms in & hotel was notl to be thought
of as the residence and headquarters of
the womnn president. The hotel sult
wiis abandoensd. Nellle Grant Sartorls,
still without & bit of fuss pave It uUp
and took o large housa

There she Is this day, administering
the functions of office. Her Ilfé has
empecially fltted her for the =ocial (ea-
ture of the work; thes administrative
fentures 1. 8. CGrant’'s daughter will

pusste
hospliality

pecple. But

learn with the best as she goes on. She
wos married =0 young that her first
really long trained gown wis worn

when she wan presented o Queen Vie-
toria ni the British court. Abroad she
wie honored and Joved hy all who
knew her, honored in “British soclety
without exciting any of the jealousy

Ameriean girls of todpy
FEnglishmen hove

who
nroused, Tt

was becanss, still ke hef soldler fa-
ther, Nellle wns so unassuming. Liks
him, oo, she never tnlked, true daggh-
ter 1o the father who 8 cnlled e
sllent man, Dut Nellte Grant owns

thit the happlest dayvs of her

fe were Lhoze spent In the White

House

shinglon when har father
was president, from 18560 to 1874, the
year she married the Englishhman, Cap-
tuin John Algernon Sartoris, and wont
off with him the water to be ot
Once n nons happy wife and the
lizht of her old fatherdn-law's ¢yves, ns
she had been the light of her own fan-
thér's eyes in Washingion., In that
merTy girlheod thme Nellle Grant hod a
palr of hlack ponier nnd a little yellow
basket phaston She horself usad to
drive the ponies nond load the phaeton
to overflowing with her glrl friends,
Often the carriage lond of girls went
like the wind over the amvenues and
roads in nnd about Washington, Nellie
holding the reins and urging tha small
horses faster mnd faster. Once going
thus the girls met the carriage ef the
president, Genernl Grant.

DCTOmS
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“Hello, papa!™ cried the girl and
whizzed past. The silent man's face
lighted with the rare smile that came

into it when he raw his doughter, and
he said to one with him:
“That was my Nallie
horges as well as I do.*”
Had Nellie Grant been a man army
genernlships, ambas=adorships to for-
elgn lanids, official posts the highost and
mort important, would have been hers
without even the asking. But being
couly a girl, she could Just be the re-
cipient of affectionate good will from
the American people and to her father
the best beloved of his children: that
was alll, And when she took a girl's
romoantic fancy at the nge of sevanteen
to n young Englishman. thiz child who
had always had her own way, thers
was nothing to do but allow her to
marry him and let her go. Mrae. Julia
Dent Grant, her strong willed mother,
was disnppeinted that Nellle chose the
Englishman. She had hoped, she sald,
thnt Nellle would marry some nice
YOUNE army or novy officer “here at
home.”” Not only Nellie's friends, but
the nequaintances of the yvoung man,

She loves

wondered “what Nellie could see in
im." As a proffered husband he was
the leavings of one American girl al-

ready. it was - snid, having besn refussd*

by n merry miss of Oshkosh.
Neille

married him and “dreed her
weird.” Om his mother'a side he be-
longwd to the handsome, dramatically
ifted Kemble family, being a srand-

nephew
and
well

of the splendid Sarn Siddons
own nephew of Fanoy Kembls,
known In this country for her
ifitent talentz as well as for her

ngnificent ebullitlons of temper. A
poeraon =ald of Algy that he had some
of the genlus of his Grandaunt Slddons
and wil the temper of his Aunt Fanny
Kemble Preaident Grant was fairly
broken hearted for awhile after the
wedding day, when Nellle went away
and left him

In England the elder Sarloris was n
wealthy man, and he took good care of
his American daughter-in-law and her
childron, Nellle Grant has, above most,
the power of attaching peopls 10 her.
The affection «of her father-ln-l1aw was
munifest wWhen at his death it was
found he had gettlad 30,000 good dol-
iars a year on her and her children,

a spray of vg#
In 1587 her husoand slept wilh his ' gled with ribbon ends. The fan is of carved ivory

fathers and left Nollle a very vouthful
looking widow with three children, two
nearly grown, the youngesat, Rosemuary,
n Httle xirl, Wheatever Nellie's private
heart griefs may have been, however
she may have longed to return to her
own land during her life in England,
she wisely said nothing, nothing at all,
like her father. the silent moan.  But
when the English husband dled, when
her good father-in-law, ton, had been
Hld to rest and she had done all her
duty by them both, our Nellie gnthered
up her children and eame back to
America to live. Heére one of her first
acts was to apply to be reinstated in
her American citizenship. That simple
showed where her henrt had been
ail the time.

act

The requést of & woman to be rein-
stated in Amerionn citisenship was
without precedent. and It reguired =
spocial réesolution of congress to do it
But congress would have done that and
far more for the duaoghter of General
Cirant. The not was passed, nnd Nellie
CGrant Sartoris and her threes children
are Amerionn citizens, . Algernon, the
eldest, now some ITWeniy-seven venrs
of age, iz a lHeutennant in the United
States army. The elder dJdaughter,
Vivian, n handsome young woman with
the beautifal dark brows of the Keme
bles. was married last August to Mr.
Frederick Ropsevelt Scavel. As to “our
Nellie," she says of hergelf still:

“I am an Amerlenn wompn and proud

of being one.” LILLIAN GRAY.

In the lahor statistics of Sceotiand one
woman s returneéd as n coachinan, an-
other as n dock lahorer, still another
a8 a plasterer. There s one woman
naper hanger, & female chimney sweep
nnd two women bullders, Two more
are on the list ns money lendern,

PERFUMES THAT ARE
PREFERRED -BY ROYALTY.

If, as in stated, a person's character
ean be told by his cholce of perfumes,
then the taste in this matter of royal
personages is certainly not without In-
terest.

Queen Alexandra, whose loye of roses
and violets s well known, 18 particular-
Iy ford of the scents made from these
flowars. The king of Ttaly, like his
mother, Queen Margherita, has & pen-
chant for strong scents, and his favar-
Wite is said to be patchouli

The gueen mother of Spain used to
delight In the essence of a special vari-
ety of orchid which was only found in
the Philippines, Now, however, since
the disastrons Spanish-American’ wuar,
her muoje=sty has Jost her lking for this
seent and only uses ‘eau d'Espagne”
which s made specially for her in Mad-
rid.

The queen of Roumanin, whose beau-
titul white halr and fresh, unwrinkled
complexion excite hoth admiration and
envy, uses & tollet water to which she
attributes the retention of her charms
in spite of her sixty veénrs, There ls a
good deal of mystery about thls water,
supposed to be made avcording to the
gueen’s own recipe from flowers gath-
ered by certain women, sworn to secre-
ey, in an unknown forest, while a cor-
don of gentinels keep away all inguisi-
tive intruders.

No royal lady (g creditel with so
large an expenditure on perfumes,
goaps, etc., 88 the csarina, who, It is
sald, spends $10,000 a year on thess ar-
ticles In Parig. Violet svent 1s her maj-
estv's favorite, but she apparently llkes
almo&t every sort of perfume, for she
vaporizes the royal apartments dally
with the concentriated essences of jas-
mine, jonquil, Hlae tuberose and white
violets. No wonder, In rooms $0 heav-
{ly svented, that members of her maj-
esty’'s =ult occasfonally have to retire,
falnt, from ber présence. The tollet wa-
ter used by the czarina is perfumed
with violets' gathersd according to her
mujesty's orders al Grasee between 6
and 7 in the evening, when she consld-
ers thelr perfume to be At e best

The queen of Holland has a great lik-
Ing for that good old fashioned scent
enu de cojogne.

BEAUTY CULTURE AT HOME.

Same peopie say that domestic work
spoils beaguty, and many women who
really would enjoy active occupation in
thelr own homes are hindersd by the
fear of apolling their comeliness. Let
them be reagsured; houssework in mod-
eration is one of the hest ways of cul-
tivating beauty.

Bedmaking 18 f magnificent exercise
for the figure. Shoulders, body and
limbe are all brought into play and de-
veloped by mattress turning and pil-
low shaking, The folding of sheets and
blankets and the spreading of them on
the hed all give the arms just the right
exercise to develop the muscles to the
soft roundness and pretty curves which
are the chief beauty of a woman's arm,

For wrms. fingers and wrists the
washing snd wiping of teacups and
saucers Is ndmirable exercise. The wa=-
ter shoutd ba fairly hot, and sods, which
Is injurious te. the skimn -need not be
used. The water, combined with the
exercise, is especinlly valunble in giving
suppleness to the joints of the fingers.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS FROM GER-
MANY,

The superiority of German household
and kitchen utensils 18 digcussed hy a
cortespondent, who instunces as o de-
lghtful exAmple the ¢hing or earthen-
wara rolling pin which has superseded
our primitive wooden oneé. It I8 almost
superflucus to point out that it is more
easlly and thoroughly cleaned and ie
cooler for pastry maoking than the
waooden rolling pin. If the well to do
Americean womian were to wark in her
own kitchen she wonld sursly never tol-
ernte =uch a thing ns the ordinary
pitehet, always narrower at the top
than the base and therefore impossible
to et clean except with much unnec-
essary lnbor, She would invent n soup
spoon with « lip at the side, and she
would inslst on everyday cup aud
pitcher and vegetable dish handles be-
ing put on sqguare, so ns not to harbor
dirt.

This dainty imported frock is of whits tulle made |
taffetn. Wrealhs of delicate fowers made of sstin [nnd
colorings decorate the skirt and bodice.

sleaves, At one slde of the corsags is

glip of chiffon and
on in pompadour
ms the neck nnd

Fine whits
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CHRISTMAS

KATE CLYDE Tells of the Differ-
ent Ways of Celebrating the Day
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T i{= queer how one’s notions of
Christmas can chnnge. When 1
was a child (oh, not 80 very, very
long ago for all that, believe me:)
I used to think that If there were

not a tree loaded down with gifts and
stockings filled and o dinner with cer-
tain things, why, the day was not
Christmas; that was all. And if one
ple was substituted for another of a
different kind, why, the whole thing
WS Wrong.

I am afraid the spirit of the day was
a long way from me. But, then, chil-
dren certainly do cling to the outward
forms of things.

Hut now when I reallge the different
kinds of Christmases there nre! First
and foremost, the good oid l‘mqnoned
Christmas we love to read about, and
that takes place in a New England
farmhouse, withspruce treess in the door-
yurd welghted down with snow and the
surrounding hills and mountains whits
with It. There Iz a jingling of sleigh
bells In the alr and a spicy smell of
good things Noating from the tall
brick chimney, and in the pantry what
nn array of daintles! Rows of mince
and “"punkin” ples;, 4 huge brown ball
of n pudding, not to speslk of— Bul I
won't make yvour mouth water. When
a New @England houseswife cooks she
does It wholegale. - Besides, there must
be enough arnd to spare for the numer-
ous aunts and urcles and little ¢cousing,
for Christmas day menns a great fame-
fly¥ gathering. And In the darkened
best room behold the Christmas tree!
Tall, shadowy nand mysterions, con-
ceallng among 1ts spicy branches queer,
knebby white packages which might
contain anything from n story book to
a traln of coars and a doll, while among
the glittering,
tinsel woven
branches repose
the pink. green
and yellow can-
dles which are
to be lighted
that evening
after the long
drive home from
church and the
Iste afternoon
dinner.

Ah, well, that
is the right sort
of Christmas, to
be: sure! Ope
nlways feels
neéarer to Santa
Claug in the
country. where
there imn plenty
of room Tor him to scamper around
with his reindeer nnd the chimneys are
wide enough to admit his rotundity.

An old: fashioned Now
England Christmnas.

The City Christmas.

But we can't all of us have Christ-
mag in the country. Take the dweller
in a town, for instance—in & city with
high brick bufldings and dwelling
houses all alike In rows.

@f course it isn't so bad in a house
with children in it and stairs up which
they can scamper to bed ind banlsters
over which they oan peep, white robed
and large eved, when they think they
hear Santi Claus, while downstairs in
the back parlor father and mother are
trimming the Christmas tree, the former
forgetting his business troubles and
the latter her soeial worries, Oh,
Christmnas is good for the grown folks
as well as for the little ones!

Then there Is the apartment hotel,
with its plate glass and fron doors and
its stiff orange trees on each side of
the entrmnce; no children there, of
they are in the minority, but young
couples spending thelr flrst Christmas
together and looking unutterable things
at each other a8 they ent at the tiny
tittle dining room table, with the still
tinier little Christmas tree In a jardl-
niere between them

And don't Torget the studio Christ-
mas, with its walls hung with holly
and mistietoe, ite shiny, waxed floors,
fta hoapltable punch bowl and its fes-
tive music, and the smaller studio, with
{t2 chafing dish and its atmosphere of
fun and ambitivas dreams.

For many, too, there's the boarding

house Christmuas. Did you ever? So
did I onve. We understand then. Still
the landiady usunally does her best
with turkey and cranberry sapce and

greens hers and there, nnd, after all,
it Isn't where
vyou a@re; ItU'e
whom you #re
with.

But there are
eoméeé who are
nlone. Oh, I am
sorry for them!
Yictims of am-
bitidn far sway
from thelr
homes and thelr
people, with a
sprig of holly
tied to the soli-
tary gas jet and
the latest home
letter =preaad
out on the ta-
ble, suspiciously
blurry in spots.

And there are
those whose
iives lie behind them and who are still
alone, without youth, without hope,
without ambitions, and I am sorriest of
all for them. The snddest thing in the
world at a hollday tirge Is not to be able
to lvok forward to brighter things,

i
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Trimming the Christ-
mas trae.

The Stage Christmas.

The queerest Chrisimas of all, how-
ever, I8 on the stage. Holidays are no
holidays at ail to the player folk. In
fart, they mean =& double amount of
worl, for there ls the extra matinea
which must precede the Christmas per-
formance. o affer the long morning
sieep on Christmas day the actress
goes to the theater with perhaps a
sprig of holly pinfed to hér coat to re-
mind her that it is Christmas and

dashes into bher dressing room to put

e

on her “makeup.” There is a chorys
of “Merry Christmas!” a5 she passes,
and if she is popular she may find one
or two little packages on her dressing
table, and perhaps one or two more
may comse in between the acts,

She rushes through the matinee and
then, a= there i#n't time to eat a regu-
lar dinner, hastily wipes off her “make-
up.” ties o veil over her face to con-
ceal the traces of [t and hastens out
into the gnthering darkness to get
spomething te eat at & nearby restan-

Spevding thoir fivst Cheistmos together,

rant, Then vomea the evenlng per-
formiance. She must hurry boack for
that, and when the long, long day Is
over she is so tired that she Ils glad to
Eet home and go to sleep In warmth
and comfort. But on the following day
or on the Sunday after watch her cele-
brate Christmas! What matters if i
is not the duy? BStage people have 1m-
nginntions; There s the regulation lit-
tle dinner, with presents, friends and
& merry time,

So to all of us, high and low, talented
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THE CHRISTMAS CLEARING
- UP OF MRS. MINXEY.

. MINXITY was tired to dealh,

k It was the dny befors Christmas,

and she was not hnlf ready, She
had ordered five costumes mada pyes,
and only two were done. Benides, {hefe
were threo more gowns—a taffeta, &
cashmere and n vollo=not even yet rips
ped up, There was the room che had
kept her ancestors’ ching ana furniture
in to be dusted, the gpare biankets and
furs and rugs had not boen taken out
of their moth wraps, and the jinen
chests she examined twice & vear had
not been overhauled. The drapings of
the enxy corner, the spare badroom and
the dining room and parlor mantals
piece hnd to be tnken down and dusted
and the lace curtaind changed, and not
a soul to do it but Mrs. Minxey.

She sank Into an easy chalr that had
to have the cover taken off befors
Christmes and cleaned and put back
again.  Mrs. Minxey's eye fell upon a
NEWSPAper page a8 she sank, exhausted,

into the armchalr. An article head-
ed “The Slavery of Things” caught
her eye. It set forth how women nre
slaves to pos=sessions, ubject slaves

¢hained to the care of things they do
not need or use. “Let us simplifty,”
sidd the writer. “Let us have In our
haouses only the articles we actually
nesd and get rid of nll the rest—the
bother and worry of them. We don't
own mmore than half the things sup-
posed to belong to us. . On the con-
triry. they own us. Our lves might be
simple and happy and. free from care If
we kept In our homes only the clothing
and furniture we actually need. When
these are worn out we can buy more.
Lat ug fre¢ ourselves from the sinvery
of possossions.”

Mra, Minxey snow n lght suddenly.

“Thut's so, every word,” she thought,
"Here am I worn to the bone this min-
ute becnnuse of the oare of possessions
moet of which I don’t pge once in =ix
motiths and the rest af which I don't
uzs at all. This article Is just right.

"Lt me soe. It's the day before
Christmas. I'm going on the spot to
olear out all the old truck that T den't
need. T'm going to give it away In
Christmna presents, The Porkees were
burneid ont last week: lost everything.

or stupid, happy or sorrowful, Christy

I ghall gend them my grandfather’'s four

Very attractive |ls this winter
little walking hat of white beaver s tr)

and bird wings

costume
Toning in with the cloth are a Beautifel mufl snd boa of sable fur,

AN ATTRACTIVE WINTER COSTUME.

of tatlor made brown ziheline,
The oda

mmed with folda of castor brown velvel

mas comes once o year to wake us
from the moendtony of our lives and
our eternal strivings and hopes and Lo
put a bit of idealisin in our hearts,
And all of us, from the tramp on the
roadside and the humblest sérvant In
the klichen ta the hoppy and the pros-
perous, nie the better for this rever-
slon Lo childhood, this bowing down to
the spirit of Chrlstmustide.

ILte £l

New York.
== —
TOO MUCH MATRIMONY.

A marringe epidemic now trogbles
Bervin, and the cnuse of the trouble is
A system of murriage banks, which
were Tounded with the jdea of envogr-
aging thrift, bul have had an exuclly
opposite effecl. Young men and mald-
ens in Bervin pay inte these marringe
bank= Iin order 1o secure n premiom
whenever they marry, Immediately a
small ‘sum hnas thus been acoumuoiated
the desire to marry seems overwhelms-
ing, with the result that the first chance
af entering the “holy estate’™ s engerly
seigad wpon. To marry in haste usanily
means Lo repent at leifure, ond in Sers
via the offect of premnture and il con-
slderad marringes I8 sach widespread
misery that the government s pow con-
sidering the advisability of abolishing
marriage banks ailtogether.

DRESS DON'TS.

Don't always wear red If you are a
brunetie or think blue the only color
for blonds. Reverse the order. A bruo-
nette can wear all the light shades of
blue, and & blond Is a symphany In
bright red,

Don't wear black, mauve or green if
the halr is black and the complexion
swirthy., Try yellow, scarlet or pink

Don't choose dellcate shades of pink,
javender and blues, except a deep navy
blue, if the eyes are bive, the hair dark
brown and the complexion net clear.

Don't wear pink and scariet if the
Halr i frnkiy red. Green and white
are the colurs. Thers are brown, oak
and copper tinis that make » redhead-

ed girl a model for any srtist.

i’ >
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paster hed, my great-grandmolher’s old
petchwork quilts and heavy coverlets
which 1T weuldn't sleop under |f I were
puid for it. Then there's thut anclent
wooden cradle, that old red table of
Aunt Jemima's and those lengths of
carpet thot T have been keeping ten
years, thinking T would move into &
house and have uvee for them. Thera
must be four suits of men's and boys*
clothes in the attie that nobody wenrs.
I'll send them to the Perkses. And logk
nt these stuffy, dust catching lambre-
quins ond drapings in parior, bedroom
and dining ronm. The Perkaea ean find
place for them. COuot they go, and it'll
e a cold day when 1 get new ones.
They're going out of fashion, anyway.
I've got fMmrniture never used, never to
he used probably ; enough to fit out two
or thres rooms, The Perkses will be
grateful for it

“'ve two Jnckets o trifle worn that I
meant to make over, llkewise a long

cloak, These go to the charities' organa
iztition. Then those dresses I'm trying
to get remodelsd—I'll gend them for

Christimns presents to my washerwos
mun ind to Sarnhk Stump for her girla
They will be Chrisfmag presents these
people will recelve joyfully,. Come to
think of It, I've beefi making gowns
over and letting them get old fashioned
again for fifteen years, Christmis day
shill witness the end of it 1 shall give
fn Chrisunas presents to those who will
be thunkful and make good uze of them
the thiee gowns not yet ripped up, and
1 wvow by Father Christmas never
again (o load mysslf up with oné dress
that 1 do not need at the time. That
wadided wrapper I have not had on In
five years becnuse It 15 too warm to
wear hers, hut which 1 have kept,
thinking I might move lo a cald elj-
| mate, 1 ehall send to old Aunt Susan up
| in the mountaine It will be a rea)
| eomfort to her. Every article of furnfs
ture, drapery or overicading briceg-
brac T shall glve away.

“Hereafter 1 shall buy only what I
need nt the time, and that I shall use
tin it is worn out; 8o I shall simplify
my life. gAnd every Christmas hence-
forth 1 shall have a clearfing up simi-
Inr ta this one, giving away to those te

‘hom they will be useful all the pos-

=ions that merely cumber my way,.
Bo shall I escape the slavery of things™

JANE MOSES




