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HANG UP THE BABY'S STOCKING,
Haog up the baby's stocking,
Be sure vou don't forged,
The desr little dimpled darling,
He neversan Christmas yel;
Bat I've to'd him all abont it,
And he opened his biz blue eyes,
And I'm sure he nngerstands it,
He looks so funny and wise,

Dear! what a tiny stocking,
It does'al take mnch to hold
Bu h piok tees as baby's
Away from frost sud cold.
Buoe thep, for baby's Cnristimss
Tt will never da at all; .
Why, Banta wouldn't be looking
For anything balf so small.

know what we'll do for the bahy—
| thought of the very best plan;
1'}l borrow  stocking of graadma,
Tae larzest that ever 1 can;
And we'll hang 1t by mine, dear mother,
Right here in the corner, 8o,
And write a lettar to Santa,
And fasten it in the toe.

Write: *“This is the bahy’s stooking
That haogs in the corner bere,

You never have ssen him Santa,
For he only came this year;

But be's juve the blessedest baby—
And now, before you go, 5

Just cram his stoexing with goodies,
From the ton rlear down to the toe.

- - —— A —

Chlidren’s Christmas Club,
PBY FLLA § SARGENT,
From Bl, Nicholas.

Po every girl and every boy in North
Americe, Bouth America, Farope, Asia,
Afriea and Australia:

My Dear, D'enr Fricndz. Do you know
what a "“club" is?

I Liear vour angwering echo back from
all the cliffs and hills of our land, and
the sea bresze brings it to me fainily
from the countrica far away,

“*You gel alot of people to belong, and
vou haye & president aud rules, and pay
so much te join, aud vote, and—"

Yes, that in it; yon all snow what a
Yelab™ is,

Now I want to write vou about a club
—a true club—a very proper sod thor-
oughly orgunized club, eleven months
old; and you muy believe every word,
for it all happened right here, in Fort-
land, Maine, less than a’vear ago.

On Ennday December 10, 1882, a lady
s tting in & warm, cozy room, while the
wind whistled abont the bhouse, rattling
the windows, and piling the snow flakes
in deep drilts across the stepsand against
the fenges, was thinking of the houses
up on The Hill and down at Gorham’s
Corner, and in Salem Lane, which had
no steam radiators, no glowing grates,
no double windows to keep out these
searching winter winds.

Bhe thooght, too, of the little children
in those honses and, as it was Docem-
ber, of the joyous day coming so seon—
tneday for giving gifts to all the waorld
over—and wondered if in those houses
little bare feet Wwould spring out of bed,
and dance across the chimnevs in the
dim dawn of Christmas morning; il
numb, blue{fingers would eagerly snateh
down shabby, faded stockings; and find
that 8. Nicholas had really been there;
if, later on, fathera and mothers, with
brothers and sisters, and babies in their
high-chairs, “for just this one day,”
would come gadly around dinner tables,
where plump Christmas Turkeys lay at
one end, and plum puddiugs were ready
for the other and huge stacks of oranges,
nuts and apples rose in the middle; and
if, in the evening there would be great
mysterios in the parlors, a fragrance of
spruce, an exciting rusthng of paper
parcels, mothers slipping slyly in and
ount of doors with hands hidden behind
theni, a seneral seurrying about—and
then all eyesdazzled by a handred twink-
hing candles caught in the hranches of
a gracetl tree Inden with toys.

She wonlered if in those houses would
go up that wild shout of glee, those ring-
ing -hurrahs and joyous clapping of
hands she had so often heard. Andas
she wondered, she shook her head sad-
ly, saying:

*They have never known theso pleas.
ures, they never will, nnless—oh! unless
somebody remembersthem, Why can't
something be done? 1 wounld work, but
one person can do g0 little alone. 1

wanl a hundred helpers—where shall T
find them?"

Bhe thought intently for a few mo-
ments, and then cried: I know! The
children will do it, the Portland chil-

n—those who bave happy homes and
Christmas-trees, and play rooms full of
toys. They will load s Christmas-tree
a8 onn was never londed befoue; the
will spread a Christmas dinner whic
cannot be eaten in one day; thev will do
it—the warm-hearted ,generons Porilaud
children.”

The bells from all the ehurches were
ringing for Sunday-school. That was
the time—that was the place to find the
children. A number of notes were writ-
ten, asking two or more girls and bovs
from eyery Sunday-school 1 the city to
meet at that house at five o'clock, on
lh;){zl{;'iu Th?fl'ldl]f afternoon.

ey come
agona‘l‘ They did a’ut kngw whmhe
Was , save for a whisper about
Christmas work; but t.hemme; came
in pairg, in trios* in quariets and quin-
tets—a wholo squab from the Batler
1 boys with hearts, wee
tots only ears old from the kin-
}l:mﬂan— one hundred children ready
r
Oh, I wish you conld have been there
at the forming of that club!
A M{'me forward to speak to them
aud the were hushed in expec-
. il yon just what she
said, bt her worlls were beauntiful, She
spoke of their Christmas festivities every
year, of their presents and their wiends;
then of the unfortunate clildren who
had fewer, some none of these joya,
W she asked: “Does any on« here

want to do anything for these others™"
the thonght that they could dosnything
wis new to almost all—to many even the
wish was new; but like one great heart-
throb came their anewer: \

»Yeg! 1! I! 1! [ wantto dnsmrqletiung

“Cpile ren, what can yon d ? :

A pause, and then ome little voice
g el

“Dive'am n centl” |

That was the first offer, but it u‘nslfo1
lowed by many another, “Give Jem
candy!” “Give ‘em aturkey!” *Give 'em
1 cost”—each begiuning with that grand
word, “Give.” - 7

The resalt of the meeting was rhlj:

To form aclub whica should last rm;-
ever;” and eall it “The Children's
Christmus Club;” to  have it for its mot-
tn: “Freely we have recelved, freely
give,” to place the membewrhip fee si
ten vents, so that no child should be
prevented from joining beeanse he was
not “ricii;" to make no distinction in
regard to sect or wationality; to permil
to juin the club any girl or Loy under
eighteen years of age who acpepled its
principles which were: To be ready at
ail times with kind words to assist chil-
dren less fortunate then oorselv:8; to
make every year in Christmags week a
festival of gome kind for them; to in-
etead of carelessly destroying thew; to
aave and, whenever practicable, put in
good repair all oulgrown clothing; to beg
nothing from any source, but to keep as
the keystone of the club the word
“GGive;" to puy every year a tax of ten
cents, and to make their first festival in
the City Hall on Tharsday December
28, 1882, ’ /

Then came the choosing of offi ers,
with the idea that the echief officers,
ghotld be grown persons. His honor
the mayor of Portland was elected pros-
ident of the Children’s Christmuag Club.

Others, ladies and gentlem n, were
chiosen for viee president, treasurer sec-
retary, executive committee, ele., ete.

The children then dispersed to meet
aga.n on Saturday, at Reception hall.

Saturday morning hrought to the kall,
first & meeting of grown persons, who
offored their stronger hands, wiser
heads and deeper puraes in the work
the childeen bad undertaken ; but agreed
that all that eblidren conld do ghould be
left to them.

And a great support these “elders”
form, who stood ready in the back-
ground to give of their strength, whe
quietly inclosed their willing contribu-
tions to the executive committee, “with
bf!‘lbﬂl‘iﬁlles for the Children's Christmas
Club.”

Instead of one hundred chidren,
three hundred came to Reception hall,
eager to join the club. After addresses
by the president and others, children's
commiltess were appoivted, snd their
work explained to them. v
_ As thoe children passed out in single
file, each was re gistered, and received
from the secretary a eard of member-
ghip, as follows:

Card nf Membership.

f1ss2. CHRISTMAS, 18821

Y Freely ye hﬂb reeeéwd,fndy give”
, 3.

This is to certify that Alice Elizabeth:

Bars is enrolled & member of the

CHILDRER'S CHRISTMAR CLUN,
Portiand. q

J. Bmith,

Becretary.
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Card of Invitation.
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CHEISTMAS 1882, 3

0.0, C.
3 George Washington Jones
. You pre cordially invited to attend our:
1 Ch istivns Festival, :
5., At City Hall, Thursday, Dee. 25th, at}
i2p.m,
; CHTUPKEN'S CHRISTMAS OLUB.
L
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No. 578,

Let us skip the busy days of prepar-
ation, when the seeretary of the Chil-
dren's Christmas Club recorded tweive
hundred names; when the Park street
echool sent in the names of one hun-
dred membera who brought to their
teacher books, toys and clothing, to be
sent to the City Hall; when comfortably
clad enildren” came throngh the city
bringing in their eleighs, on their sleds,
in their arms bundles of elothing and
toys, baskets of provisions, books,
sleds, skates—much that was dear to
gt-em, given in the spirit of true chur-
ity.

One child conld bring *“only a plate of
biscnits;"” another a ﬁomuynpglas for
the dinner;” one had no toys at home
vat bronght a five-cent piece she had
treasured *‘to buy somethin';"” for some-
on' little feller that hasn’t nothin’;” one
took all ber money and brou:ht to
lier Bunday school “teacher a painted
candy bird-eage, and said, “I want it to
f‘o on the tree for some child poorer'n

1e.

And how were the children invited —
those children who were to be the guests
of the cluby?

Six hundred invitations were printed.
An invitation committee was formed to
distriwute these invitatious with the
greatest care to pergong who would he
responsible for every ticket; that is,
they gave no invilation to any ehild
without knowing the parents or some-
thing of the recipient’s history, and
writing the child's name oun the front of
tbe curd, with the giver's name on the
back,

For three days before the festival,
theso little *guests” eould come to the
clothing room, and from the donations
made by the “members” receive boots,
shoes, dresses, hoods, trousers and jack-
gta;wzm-:\éar tah needed to present

eal and orderly appearance
festival, i i

Let us look into the city hall at half-
past org, on the afternoon of Holy In-
nocent's day, December 28th, the most
fitting day for this ehildren’s feast.

I'be gallery is reserved forthose mem-
bers of the club who bave no work to do
during that afternoon. But besides
these, no other spectators are admitted
to the hall: nogrown persons, except
the committees who are to assist daring
the festival in various ways, The stage
supports & lofly tree, decorated that
morning by the members, while, on
tables behind, are heaped prescuis for
#ix nundred children. Around the edge
of the hall, eettees have been placed for
the gnests, while the entire center is
converted into a dancing hall,

Thirty long tables are loaded with all

that makes Christmas dinners the best
in the vear. Ten plates are laid at each
gide of those tables, A lady is standing
at the foot of every table; a meniber of
tho ¢lub standsateither side as *'waiter,
to gee that no gnest lacks anything

In the antergom, the reception com
mittee, consisting of fifteen boys and
fitfteen wirls, under the dircetion of a
gentleman who bus consented to take
chiarge of the guests, awsit the arrivals,

Looking down the bromd staivease, we
geo the lower ball filled with children,
whose enger, uptarned faces are reward
encugh for all the labor,

“onn the six hunidred have had hats
and eaps and eloaks safely checked, and
marshuled in thirty lines of twenty, each
line headed by one of the reception
committee, The deors are thrown open,
the band playa & march, and the long
procession files in—twenty girle, then
twenty bovs; up and down, in and out,
throagh the six long aisles, betwe:n the
tahles, and twice around the hatl before
tho st one has entered. 2R

Such u line of faces, beaming withi jov
or timid 2with hewildered awe; rough
hair smooph to-day; grimy hands clealy
sernbbed : no harsh words, no jostling,
no disorder, as rank after rank enlerg,
and the quick eves take in the heauty of
the Christmas garlands, the towering
tree, and, best of ali, the good will and
love radiating from every face.

Among the “presents sent in was a
large doll, handsomely dr 1,to which
was pinned this note:

“If there is any little lame girl at the
featival, this doll is for her.”

As the line wound along, a tender
murmur ran throngh the hall, for there,
leaning on erutehes, came a lame girl,
and every bay and girl whispered on the
instant, *“I'lat doll is for her.”

The chililren stood around the tables,
the leaders taking their places at the
head,

The wmusicians lay aside their instro-
ments, and™n deep quiet rests vpon
those ranks of children,ns the president
of the clul rises and extends the Chiist-
mas grevting of tihe Children’s Christ-
mas Club to ita guests.|

Afler Lhat a elevgyman took them
back to that day, eighteen hundred and
eighty-two years before, when the great
and cruel King Herod sent ont his de-
eree that every child nnder two years
old should be pat to death, and his exe-
cutionera went forth and slanghtered
every one; but the little Christ-child was
saved, Baved for what? To live to tesch
people that little children are precious t o
ineir HMeavenly Father, and that in
every little child is something that will
live forever—the price of which is fur
above rubieal

The band then played gayly, and the
guests woo had waited so patiently and
respectiully  were invited to partake af
the feast.

Every plate bad been previously filled
with a generons supply of turkey or
chicken, and every table had an nafail-
ing source of ham, tongue, pickies, cake
and pie, and for nearly an hour the lit-
tle hosts and hostesses served their
guests before conducting them to the
seteees awaiting them.

Yon can judge best whether the din-
ner was appreciated, by my telling you
of one little girl who, wien agked if slis
preferred chicken or turkey, replied,
“I gin’t never tastad chicken:” and of
the boy who put sside, ina little pile
beside his plate, the nicest part of ev-
erything mven hitm. When asked if she
did not want to eat that, looked up shy-
ly, saying, “Please may 1 carry that
home to mother? Bhe's eick.”

While the children are marching
around to their seats, thoge thirty tables
digappear as if by magie, caught up by

-ready hands, laaving the floor clear for

sames and amosements,

Where weraibe most eager faces—
among the “members” in the gallery of
the “gnests” aboul the hall? Which
were the happier?

I think ther> was no difference, for
when oar hearts are fall to the brim with
joy, they can hold no more, and if
sereams and peals of laughier, and quick
clapping of hands, mean joyousness
they were both #s bappy as they eould

.

Thera was 2 much to enjoy!

A little girl recited beautifally **"Twas
the night "belors Christmas;" a queer
hobby=-horse a8 large as life corveted
and pranced about the hall, taking fright
at everything and convulsing the house
with hluﬁatal a8 he waltzed in time with
the musie, asme gentiemen sang funny
songs and told the most amusing stories;
und suddenly who should appear but
Santa Claus himsell!! He was “clothed
all in tur from his head to his feet,” and
carried on his back & pack containing
gix hundre ﬁa f candy.

As the sunlight faded, & tiny ray sud-
denly flashed from the highest branch
of the Chrigimas trze, and a little voice
cried, *Oh, Bessey, tee the stur!” Then
another another twinkling light
crept’ out, till the graceful Christmas
L_reftumud transfignred, all agleam with

ght. :

A prelty device had been totie among
the branchés “sun-bows,” as s wee une
called n priin, and the tiny candles
were refleded in a hundred swaying
mirrora.

A quiet awe had rested upon the chil-
dren as they watched the stars creep
ont; but afa flood of light barst upon
them from the ceiling a nd hurrah
went up, 'Then & strain of music came,
solt at first, but wsoon swelling into a
cuorns,

*“Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.”

Where are the presents all this time?
Safely waiting on long tables behind the
troe, where now each rank of twenty 18
led by ﬁt hosts, who have so cordially
done t duty throngh the afternonn.

Up the flight at the left of the stage,
goes thelong procession, on to the stage
and mesr that glittering tree whose
broad I.R:s streteh out as if to welcome
them. Then a present is laid in every
hand, ahd on goes the line down the
sleps atthe right, and put into the dras-
sing rosms, and then home.

The hme child whom we saw when
shie cane in, received the doll zent for
her; abd wmong the fathers and moth-

ers there, not one can keep back the
tears. |

“They slung mea pair o skates!™
cried pne boy who literally counld E::Eat
restréin his joy. It seemed to be al-
ways the right thing for the right ehild.
Was it because they have so few that

any gift is precions?
Bug even this is not all; for after they

are wrapped in thelr out-door garments
(which are all toe thin), apples and or-
anges are slipped into their pockets, and
packnges of fuod for sick mothers are
put into their hands,

Thus closes the happy day.

Looking up the deserted staircase, &
little later, a gentloman eaw, all nneon-
scious of time or place,a child gitting
there, with & doll—her firat doll, prob-
ably—tightly clasped iu Ler arms, gen-
ily swaying to and fro, crooning a solt
lallaby. A

Will you print all this, 8t. Nicholas?

Will you ask your readera if there
ahall nat be other Christmas elahs this
yanr? Ifall the ehifdron in every city,
every town, and every village, shall not
have one zaod dinner, one happy day,
every vear?

If}’va'u will do this, dear 8Bt. Nicholas,
1 am sure [ may give vou the thanks of
all the members of the Portland Christ-
mas elub, who have learned by experi-
ence thit there is no way so sure of
isaking their own hearts glad as to make
gl iliuse of theirless fortunate broth-
ers anid sisters.

Go thou and do likewise.

—— 8 —
Persoualivies.

An amusing incident that ocenrred to
the Hev. Frederick Bavlis Allin, ussistant
rector of Trinity church, Boston, is
called to mind by the number of wed-
dinga that have taken place there of
late. A young couple eailed at lhis resi-
dence to be united in wedlock and after
the ceremony had been prononneed the
groom, taking a eoin from his vest pock-
et, hunded it to Mr. Allin and departed,
When they had gone Mr. Allin looked
at his fee and  found it was a five cenl
picce,

Sojonrner Truth's most remarkable
speeches are being reealled now thatshe
isdead., In 1851, at Akron, 0., when

ghe was eighty yeara old, in the ecourse
of & woman's rights convention, she
shonted: “Den dey talks 'bout dia ting
in de head—what dis dey ecall it?” (“in-
telleet,” whispered some one mnear)
“Dat’s it, honey. What's dat got to do
wil women’s rights or nigger's rights?
If my cnp won't hold bt a pint, and
vourn holds a gnart, wouldn't yon  be
mean not to let me have mv little half
measare full? Den dat little man in
bilnck, dar—-he savs womin can’t have as
much rights as men, because Cliit
wa'n't & womn! Whar did vour Cnrist
eome from? Whar did your Christ come
from? From God and a woman! Man
had nothin' to do wid bim.”

Perhaps a more extriordinary suicide
was never heard of than that which is
reported from Venice. Three young la-
dies went ont, took their passage to the
Lido, were observed to be very melan-
choly duringthe journey, and ended by
drowning themselves. They appear to
have taken their own lives, two out of
mere melan holy and from tediam vitse,
the third out of svimpathy and for the
sake of company, They had losi their
mother, one of them had weak sight,
another was subject to fits, and they had
all been reading I Promessi Sposi,” the
one ltalian book  whieh moest English
echioolgirls have read, The least af:
flictnd of the sisters was a girl of great
beauty.

Oune of the latest incidents of the Paris
duel ie thus mentioned: TFor a trifling
matter . found himself drawn into a
duel, and he chose for o witness one of
those feroecious creatures who make a
reputation at the expense of the skin of
a friend. During the negotiations .
waited at a rendezvous the decision of
the wituesses. At last his friend ar-
rived, radiant with joy. He looked as
il he hadjcaptu redatown. *“‘Good news.
Your atfair 18 arranzed. You will fght
in one hour—with the pistol—at three
paces, 1 had azood deal of tronble to
get conzent to the three paces. They
would not believe that you are near-
sighted,” Fortunately, however, the
quarrel was amicably settled.

Lord S8ackville, brother of the British
Minister at Washington, owns a magni-
ficent old house (whose rool covers five
acres) and park called Knole, near Sev-
enoaks, o small town in Kent. Rail-
roads have of late years brought it with-
in halfan hour of London, and mu!i-
plied ten-fold the erowds who went to
see the honse. ihe thing has become
such & nuisance that Lord 8. will no
lopger allow it to seen, and all the
Sevenoaks hotel keepers and publicans,
who have mainly lived on it, and deem-
ed its exhibition s prescrintive right of
theirs, are farions. A letter hasappear-
ed in which the writer says thatif Knole
eatches tire he doubts if men would he
get in SBevenoaks to man the engines,

Governor Terrazas, of Chibushua,
having commissioned the froutiersnen
of the fonthills of the Hierra Madres to
come for breeeh-loading rifles and one
thousand eurtridges each for the pur-
pose of crushing, if not exterminating,
the Apaches and all other hostile In-
dians of the mountains, orders that
wordrbe gent to all the frontiersmen of
the Territories of Arizona and New
Mexico to join the mountaineers of that
Btate, declaring that they can share in
the $250 premium offered on each scalp
and the plunder and animals, arms, an
ecaptured ammunition,

When Senator Beck visited his old
home in Seotland, in 1875, while strol-
ling through the fields he metan old
schoolmate, *“You don't remember me,
Donald?” he said to him. “No,” said
flansld. “I don’t know vour face. But

canght a six-pound ealmon to-dav i
the frith, and whenever I hnv; 3on:
that before something has happened

THAT WOMAN'S CONGRing, |
A e L)

A Characteristic Acenunt a Doial '
gate to the lmuthlcag:’aee. lﬁ
Correspondencs of the Cinclunati Commer. =

cisl Gazeatte. ;

Dear Sue:—Youn know §[ promised ¢,
tell you all about the Woman’s Cong
in which [you flare #o interested, ang P
which we went to Chicago on par
attend—that is I did, but §8ully wangeg
to match some feathers and have §, et '
hair banged. Ste is a dear girl bat doss P
not seem to haye the remotestidea » 27 8
the higher life, her duty to womanhag 4
and all that sort of thing, yon know, '

1t rained the first day. It was i
horrible,  Chicago weather "“"‘-"FJ, A
proves that habit 18 stronger fthan ‘Fm
¢iple, for the murcary slid np and dog,
in the thermemeter, tho wind bl
from all points of the compass, _and )
this after we had been promised [ B
weather.

We went to drive after breakfast wy
Jack, and he would take nsont to fy -
park, although we told him we were g,
der a mortai obligation to go tothe mag,
ing, He said he guessed there woullpy
enough earnest women (o carry
thivg through without us. 1 don't |k
to henr Jack adopt that tone. IF
is one thing women ought to do itis 43
encouraze cach other in the causs, by
their proesence at cast.

When we got back the meeting lnd
adjourned, butit did not make mpe F
difference, for it wasa business mecting
—minutes, and reporta, and things, |
don't believe you would care much fop
them.

In the afternoon we heard o papm
you would have liked s> mueh. T torgst
the title; bat it was all about children
and drunkennesa and poverty and
crie, It was read by an eastern lady,
They jnst love sneh thags, She woras
black dress, and looked so sweet and
nobile up there on tue stage. When she
enic) the state ouzht to interfera, and 5
wamen ooght to make it thetr business
to see to i, I felt thrilied to the henr,
and was willing to do anything to help
the good aork, Tuen there wasa dig
cu-sion of the paper that 1 did not hear,
becanss I waa trving t) remember what
L had done with Sally’a sample of velyvut,

That night there was afgmml banguet
at the Palmer Honse. did want 1o §
hear Misa Barton speak on ‘‘The work F
of the Red Cross,” but it was impsinle, =
We had made up our minds to go to the }ﬂ q

=
e

benguet, and koew that we should be all
tired ont and fit for nothing if we tried
for both,

It was o lovely party, and 1 huve sent
yon the Sogiety Journal, in which themn
i# & full secount.

I was glad we had n - evaning
aresdes with us. It was sdeh a gatisio.
tion to show the world that a womnn can -
twke a serious, earngst, view of life and
still pay some attegtion to her appeur-
ance.

The next day i
really secmed fi

rained so hard that it
liah to go out. Wa had

necepted an infitation to  lunch, go we n
spent the rning getting ready. '
Fe really oughit to nave declined, but it
seameid u littlefrude to do that, eepeeial-
ly as ghe said e should go down togeth. é
or to o noon meeting. Lasncheon ;
was delayed by calls, and there wasw .

baby—a dear little thing—but she just 1{“-
would not go to sleep, and we could not
leave her erying, I felt really guilty
when we reached the hall and found the
seasion nearly over, It was not very en-
joyable, ane ean not be interested in the
discussion of a papor one has notheard.
It is trying, teo, to feel that you are not
living up to the level of your friends’ ex-
pectations, SBome of the ladies seamed to
think we might bave been early if we
hiaed eared to, and made themselves real-
ly disagreeuble, even after I had ex-
plained how it was. I think really the
2reat problem is now women shall pro-
portion their time jastly between their
conventionnl and their higher socl du-
ties. Next vear I'll present a paper ou
that subject if vou will help me,

Ido toink Jack is lovely. We met
him in & barher shop where Sally went
to have her hair banged. He
loaked like the wreck of an ill spent life,
but if she would wear her hat very fur A
down over her nose he would take us 1
some place for supper and see that we
were in time for evening services, |
think men lave a better idea of time
than women, don’t you? 1 was real
glad he went, for one of the ladies tuli-
ed 5o serionsly and earnestly about sow-
ing wild oats, There were many gentle-
men present and all looked impressed
when she referred to Darwin, or Hox-
ley or 8pencer, foryon know it takesa
strone mind to read those books.

On Iriday morning was the election
of officera. More than  half the ladies
forgot their membership tickete, fand o

denl of time wae tuken up making
oot new ones, It was after eleven be-
fore the baliots were distributed. A list
of vice presidents and otber officers is
made out by a nominating committes,
but each member can scratch any nawe
and substitute another. There were two
or three I would like to have changed,
but did not have a pencil. As Sally was
in & hurry to go for her feathers 1 jost
voted the ticket as it was and left.

There were some papers to be read

that afternoon, and a charming tea at the
roows of the Fortnightly, that I was
awlully sorry to miss, but we decided
hastily to come home with the Kinseys
—yun know futher does not like to have
us travel alone.
I feel more and more how important
it is for a woman te cultivate her mind,
and have come home witha fixed and
anwavering purpose to elevato my sex,
and to cling to the path of duty, no mat-
ter how hard it may be to climb.

Hair is worn high in Chieago.

e — e —

In the hist of the largest taxpayers in the

don't know yom by sight, but vou'
either Jobn McTherson, who ]:ﬂ; 1:;
T:'hl rty years agone, or vou're Jim Beck.
Now which is it?” ~ “Sure enoagh,”
E-lrled the senator, “it's Jim Beck.”
Weel, Jimuie, they tell me that the
rleans are going to elevate yon to
the House of Peers. Is it so? yCume
hong Boimne then und we'll eus the tisy
An Americun lord is good enough for a
Scotch salmon.”

Two car-loads of blooded stoek are on

their way to Joe * e
plnnlatlo’n. Jefferson’s Loniswuna

District of Colambia aprears the name of
Henry W. Ho , who pays taxes upon
$77,000 worth of property in Washington.

he war department can’t find him. but
the tax collector can.

hAtﬂominuu, Tex., a score of husiuess
ouses were burned. Aggregate | $69,-
000; insurance, $19 000, o o
———— e ——
W. W. Corcoran has given $200 to St.
John's College, Annapolis, which he d(_:-
sired to be expended in planting memori-
al trees a8 a tribate to Bishop Pinckney,

one of his old friends,




