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faci that many leading foreign diplo:
mats and high officlals of the natlon
have attended its services. Admiral
George Dewey is now a vestryman at
this c¢hurch. St John's is a tiny
church, but the congregation ean not
buy o foot of land in any direction in
this select neighborhood for purposes
of enlargement, and so the member-
ship of the congregation 8 necessar-
ily pretty mueh of a close corporation.
When a pew is released it is sold at
auction and the successful bidder
must usually pay well above $2,000.
A pew is sct aside for the use of the
president of the United States and his
family, and this pew, which has heen
oecupied by Mra. Roosevelt and her
children for the last seven years, will
be at the disposal of Mrs, Taft if she

——

VERY large proportion of the
penple of the country take the
keenest interest in the religions
wic and denominational affilia-
tiong of the chicef my ale of
the republic and his fawily, and
1 extends in only
a slightly le degree to the
conpections of the viee
s lonseliold.

11 ol the nation's
e dayvs of George
to  the 118
hoen  churchgoers
come ahout that
fedd In the church
administration is
peanulitios of

Sy
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, have
and thns it ha

instipctively the interest manifc
homea of the leaders of a new
seeomid only to the inderest in the pe
the new leaders themsclyves.

There are a nmber of churelies al the national
capital that have at one time or agotber enjoyed the
digtinetion of being the “President’s Chureh,” but
with the inauguration of President Taft this honor
will degcend 10 an edifice that has never heretofore
aftained sueh prominence  All Bouls' Unitarian
choreh will Lie the new “Peesident’s Chureh” dis-
daeing the Duteh Reformed  ehureh which has
aerved in i city during the Roosevelt re-
gima. Whil ot All Bouls” now takes rank
as a president’s chureh for the fral time, the pred-
scesgor of the present edifice as the hone of thig
for one

congregation had early title ta the honov,
wf th I o of this historie Washington church
was John Quiney Adan

William 1. been a pewholder

v ehureh at the «
ever since taking up his rezidence at Washhy
may bhe remembered that during the eampaign it
was gmserted thal Mr. Talt was an atheist, but the
chargr was, of eourse, totally unfounded. The presi-
dent-elect is of o Unitari unkly, his father and
wmother both being Unitavians, his grandmother hav-
ing jolned the Unitarian movement with the famons
Dr. Channing, Willlam 11, Taft, like his father be-
fore him, was a member of the Unitarian chureh of
Cinclpnati. After entering ofiicial life tn Washing-
ron he took a pew in the church that is henceforth
to be known as the “President’s Chureh.”

However, as night be expected of a Unitarian,
President-elect Taft is broad-minded in his religlous
views. The Taft family, like the Roosevelts, is di-
vided in religious views, but Mr. Taft is not so ag-
gressively loyal Lo hiz own denomination but what
he frequently goes with Mrs. Taft to the Episcopal
chuareh, uf which she, following in the foolsteps of
hor family, is a member, When the Tafts spent the
summers at Murray Bay, Canada—a practice that
continued for 16 vears—>Muyr. Taft took a particular
1,'“(__.[-5_.5, in the union chapel of the Preshyterian
and Eptscopal churches, whigh he waz wont to at-
tend every Sunday during the vecation period, and
now thet he has chosen a new playground—Hot
Springs, Va., he bas become a regular attendant
at St, Luke's Episcopal church, a diminulive place
ol worship a! *hls mourtain retigat

Boulg'—the only
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The new pr
caurch in Washington
is oneaf the most his-
toriz churches in what

might be termed “The
City of Famouns
Churelies.” John C.Cal

houn, baniel Websler
Ballineh, the late Seni-
tar  loar have heen
among its  members
President Taft wili be
ecalled to worship every

Sinday  morning by
ithe farreaching tones
of a great bell cast by
the famous Paul Re
vere of revelutivnary
fame. This bell, which
has a place in a lofly

belfry, bas sounded on

Lincoln, Garfield and 'rcﬂb__ - = :

MeKinley.

All Souls’ church is :
red brick building with Jofty steeple and an ar-
chitectural style familiar in such edifices. It is,
however, rendered distinetive in appearance by
reasan of the faet that it §s draped from sieps
to stecple in vy which never loses its luster.

The church, which {s a large one with a commao-
dions gallery, can seat upward of 1,000 persons.
This is a valuable asset for a presidential ehurch,
When President Roosevelt came {o Washington
the congresation of which he became a member,
and which had previously worshiped in a small
chapel, had to build a large edifice because of the
responsibilities  entailed upon a presidential
church, and the new edifice, although it seats
close to 500 people, has seldom been large enough
to gecommodatse the thronga of tourists who con-
sider attendance at the president's church one of
the features of a visit to Washinglon, The new
president’s pastor lg the Rev. Ulvsses Grant
Haker Pierce. He is a native of Providence, R. I,
and was born in the closing year of the civil war,
He wuas educated in New England and at Hillsdale
college, Michigan, and also pursued advanced
studies at Harvard. He has had pastorates in
Towa, California and Ithaca, N, Y., and came to
his present charge In 1881, in which year also he
married Florence, the daughter of Capt, Lons-
bury of Michigan. The Rey, Mr. Pierce, like the
distinguished member of his congregation, has
traveled extensively and lectures considerably up-
on travel subjects,

By odd coincidence Mrs, Taft is a member of
the same church as Mrs, Theodore Roosevelt—
old 8t. John's, situated just across the park from
the White House and often called the “Church of
the Presidents,” from the fact that eyery president
from Madizon to Lincoln, and several since that
time, have worshiped there, The quaint little edl-
fice ig also dubbed "Tha Court Church,” from the

it, but the future first lady of the land
r sume time past had pew No. 24 in this
. a pew that iz well forward In the chureh
and in almost as desirable a location as the presi
dentinl pew, if she prefers 10 relain it. Mrs. Taft
adheres rigidly to everything ordained by her
ch There will be little social gayvety at the
White House during Lent while the Tafts are in
possession, and Mrs. Talt has steadfastly held out
against the fad for Sunday entertainments which
Las grown rapidly In recent years in our cosmo
politan capital,

Miss Helen Taft, like Miss Ithel Roosevelt, hag
followed in the footsieps of her mother in relig:
fous inelinations.

a2t John's church, where Mrs, Taft and her
danzhier will worship, i built in the form of a
Lalin cross with a portico supported by massive
columna, The exterlor has a pebble finish and
portions of the church are well-nigh covered with
ivy. The original building was erected in 1816,
and there are few churchea in this country that
convey guch an impression of great age. This
church is little more than a square from the
White House, and the president's church is alse
within easy walking distance.

The new viée-presldent and Mrs. Sherman are
members of the Church of the Covenant, of the
Preshyterian demomination, This edifice, which is
unique and imposing architecturally, is located ok
Connecticut avenue, one of the fashionable boule
vards of the capital. Directly opposite is the res’
dence of Senator Depew, and diagonally across
{he strest are the British and Austro-Hungarian
emhassies. Penjamin Harrison worshiped in the
Chureh of the Covenant daring his term of offiey
as president and James G. Blaine and the lau
Scepetary Hay weare pewholdera. Miss Helen H:»
was married in this church, and It haa beep tb
scene of many wotable services.

LIKE “EASY MONEY”

AMATEUR BEGGAR'S HARD LUCK
STORY WON.

et

But Perhaps Hf He Really Had Been
Hungry His Nerve Would Have
Failled Him at the
Critical Stage.

After turning down an uncouth look-
ing stranger who expressed his desire
for the price of a meal, John Al
Thompson continued thoughtfully oh
his way.

“Must be embarrassing lo agk a man
for a dime and get turned down,”
mused John. “That poor fellow didn’t
know how to put up a plausible story.
"Tisn't so easy, mebby, Like as not 1
couldn't de any better.”

These thoughts led te still more
thoughts agf the first thing John knew
he had determined to find oul if he
esould tell a hard luck story that would
get the money.

Slowly and with measured stride, he
strolled on down Superior avenue. He
had decided to watch and prey, and
keep on watching until he sighted his
prey.

By and by, a woll-dregsed man, va-
lise in hand, whom John felt sure was
a total stranger to him, came walking
brigkly along.

John Thompson stopped him. “You
doubtless have just finished a hotel
dinner,” began John, "I am hungry.
Were you ever hungry?”

“1 don't care Lo be cross-examined,”
returned the stranger tartly.

John winced slightly. Could the
stranger know that he made his Hving
eross-examining people? Bul he took
hold of the man's lapel and renewed
his lne of tall. “T've got to have
a piece of money, I tell you," he sald
with vehemence, “I'm hungry. You
wouldn't stop to argue If you'd ever
been real hungry. Possibly you've
been reared in the lap of luxury and
don’t realize how gray the sky line
looks when you haven't even the price
of a sandwich in your pocket.”

“You seem like an intelligent fel-
lew,” remarked John's victim, sizing
him up, ewriously. “You shouldn’t
have to go hungry. There is work for
all in this world.”

“You are complimentary,” returned
John, “but it does not alleviate my
eraving for food. My stomach has
been almost entirely depleted for 24
hours, Have you no sympathy? Ia
there no feeling of humanity in your
gsoul

“Your clothes are good tailor-made
garments, 1 take it. You shouldn't be
without funds. You've seen  better
days."

“You're evading the issue,” sighed
John, sadly; “the fact remains that 1
am hungry, almost to the point of
starvation. If you are unwilling to aid
a poor, needy person ke me, say 80
and—"

“0h, well, take this,” cut in the
stranger, dropping a quarter into
Thompson's hand. ‘I didn't say 1
wouldn't help you. I am simply In-
terested in gociology and wondered
why a man, evidently of some Intelli-
gence, should—"

John was smiling whimsically as he
replaced the quarter in the hand of his
benefactor.

“I just wanted to gee if 1 could do
it," he explained. Then drawing a
erisp new five-dollar bill from”his vest
pocket, he added: "“Walk on over
acrpss the street with me and have a
clgar or something"—Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

Dream of Grouchy Man,

Landloerd W. J. Alers iz auothority
for this story, told a few days ago by
Congressman  Adam Dede durlng a
brief sojourn in the eity,

It's aboutl a man who got unp
wrong fool foremost, refusing to re-
spond to his wife's cheerful greeting
and working himsell up into a sullen
fury for no reason at all

“Did you sleep well, dear?" she
sweetly asked, all unaware of his
huff.

“Sleep, nothing!” exclalmed the
grouch, I did nothing but dream.”

“How nice,” she glggled, *“I won-
der if vou dreamaed of me?”
“Just that,” he affirmed.
too.”
“And what did you dream, dear?”
she ruthlessly pursued her inguiry.

“All night,

“Dreamed you ran away with a
fellow,” he growled,

“Yes? And—"

“And 1 was wondering what in

thunder ke was running for"—Cleve-
land Leader.

Police Dogs Useful in Parks.

T the Amsterdam and. Haarlem
parks and woods the police dog s in-
valuable and has already saved many
a woman and child from molestation.
The idea that such dogs are about
causes a wholesome dread in the
minds of would-he eriminals. 1t is
hoped that The Hague will also soon
be favored with eanine additions to
the police force, for the extensive
parks and woods are olten rendered
dangerous by tramps and other unde-
girable individuals,

Defends “Art” on Billboards.

Charles M. Bowman, a councilman
of Wilkesbarre, has achieved fame by
defending theairical billboards. In a
;peech which turned the tide in the
city councll that seemed sefting
against thes2 prominently pervasive
olbjects, he said: “Where, | say, where
ran you get finer art than is on some
of the billboards? These pictures ex-
@] in beauty the paintings of Benja-
dn West or the sculpture of Michael
Angelo and are & delight to the naked
e

| 'shamed

fJOLT FOR COLLEGE SLUMMERS.

Sociology Students Aroused ths Ire of
a Bowery “Boozine.”

The clags in  sociology at  Willlame
college, which occasionally makes a
vigil to New York's slums, is at least
gaining material upon which each of
them ghould make a reputation as a
raconteur, if they don't learn how th
other half lives. The other day they
vigited Magistrate Finn's court and
were seated in a long tow behind the
bench, A pickled lady frem the Bow-
ery gazed at them with ouispoken ab-
horrence, “Dirty  MHtile  sussiety
judges,” said she, “Oughter be
of 'emselves—comin® down
hiere embarrass hard-workin' lady. If
1 could get at ‘em, I'd learn ‘em, TN
gel at 'em annyvhew.'

The court officer restored her to her
place in Jine, dragelng her vielently
back just as she had half way mounted
the rail separating her from the sus-
slety judes,” The sociologists flushed
crimson.  She still  watehed them

angrily. The crowded courtroom, with
never a smile in its hundreds, stared
at the college boys dully. Now and

then one spectator would point out
something unique about the soclolo-
gista 1o his neighbor, and the pair
wonld mnutter together. Fion and his
vietims were forgotten in the interest
aroused by the soclologists, The
soused person was pushed along In
front of the magistrate, She turned
her back on the court to wateh the

sociologists. Failing to gailn her at-
tention, Magistrate Finn said: “Ten
days.”

“Sure, Dan, dear,” she hall whis-

pered to Mr. Finn, “turn me loose wid
them Nancies for jusht a minnut and
make it twinty days."”

Sclitude and Society.

Al the opposite poles of our inner
being are two imperative needs. One
is for solitude, ihe other for society.
Women never reach their best devel-
opment If they live in loncliness or
if they spend thelr whole lives in the
goclal whirl, writes Margaret E. Sang-
gter in Woman's Home Companion.
For our soul's growth in goodness we
require (ime in which to be alone.
To the busy moiher with her little
ones around her, to the woman who
prepares three meals a day, to a third
who is driven by social engagements,
it seems idle to Insist that she shall
have an hour or two by herself he-
tween sunrviee and sunset, Without
thig litile space of quiet, let it be ever
%0 hard to attaln, let me tell my sister
that she will cease to thrive mentally
and  spivitually. She must  think
ecnough about hersell to claim this
privilege and hold v fagt; but no one
should shut herself up and live apart
from her neighbors unless neighbors
are so remole that to reach them
she must drive mileas across country.
In ihis case the best plan I8 to find
soclety in books and to cultivate in
the family a habit of playing games
and uniting in evening amusements,

Religion in Business.

The difficulty of living as a Christian
should was expressed last week by
a young stenographer employed in a
large Cleveland business housge.

“You can't live as Christ did and
be an employe of a large firm,” the
young woman gald.

Sunday she attended the nass-
meeting of young Christlans at Lip-
worth Memorial church. She was one
of the 1,500 who stood up, promising
to live for the next two weeks as
Christ would. Two days of the ex-
perlment convineed her of its impos-
sibillty in Cleveland business life.

“It ecan’t be done by an employe”
she s#aid, “The emplover himself
might carry the morality of Christ
into his husiness if he chose. But the
employe-—at least, in my caso—does
naot, and it Is suleidal for the employe
to attempt it. Christ’s morality and
business tact clash. An emplove in-
sisting npon rigid honesty would he
discharged instantly,

T don't mean to say my flrm is dis.
honest. Along broad lines it {sn't. But
the managers resort to many evasions
of the truth in order to escape un-
pleasant conseguences.”

Too Good a Story to Keep.

This woman was ill, or thought
she was, which came to the sume
thing. Accustomed te the ministra-
tions of the family physician, she
sent oul & hurry eall, but the medico
could not be loeated for the moment,
She grew sick and sicker with every
minute, and as a last resort, anolher
medical man was sent for, a stranger,
but of high repute.

Before he could respond, the famlly
physician torned up and cared for
hiz patlent. He was not told that
another had been called in, and when
the second man arrived, the lady was
so flustered and nonplused by the
false position in which she found her-
self that she sent down word she was
too i1l to see the physician—would he
excuse her?

11e happened to mention the strange
incident to the family physiclan, with
whom he malntains close relations,
and that i how the story leaked out.

Misanthropy.

“Don’t you wish you were a boy
again?”’

“Yes," answered Sirius Barker, °I

gee a lot of people that make me wish

my dignity did not prevent me from

laying for them w'th a, few dozen
rocks"
In Distress.
Mrs., Newwoed—Charlie, where is

that hot water bag?
cotie,

Mr. Newwed—Well, baby will have
to wait until I finish thawing out thess
pipes.

Baby has the




