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President Taft 

... .'/jjOne ProVn th« Cashier. 
The1 harmless customer _• leaned 

-}the cigar oounter and ̂  
ly at the new cashier, 

IWra. Taft across the amount hl|. dlnfter 
shock galled for he ventured a tfftof 
ilmlesli converse, for he was of that 
iort 4-( 

"Pto îy" said he, "how easy it Is to 
ipend jifaoney." 

"Weil," snapped the cashier as she 
ted his> fare to  ̂the register, 'if money 
m Intended fe^yo«( to hold on to the 
nlnt ^rouldbe turning out coins with 
tandlea on 'emA' 

CRAND STAIRWAY AT THE WHITE HOUSE DECORATED FOR THE 
NEW YEAR'S RECEPTION. WHEN THE PRESIDENT AND MRS. 
TAFT DESCEND THIS STAIRWAY THE OPENING OF THE GREAT 
RECEPTION IS SIGNALED. 

The "social season" In Washington 
opens nominally with the assembling 
of congress. In reality, It blooms fully 
only with the White House reception 
on New Year's day. This is always 
one of the most beautiful functions of 
the winter. The great conservatories, 
Into which one enters from a back 
door of the Executive Mansion, are 
Hfled for choicest flowers with which 
to decorate every room. Palms and 
ferns add their touch of summer green 
here and there, and the ladies appear 
In their freshest toilettes. 

It is truly the president's reception. 
He and his wife are supposed to be 
receiving alone, though, In point of 
fact, the wives of cabinet ministers 
and other ladies assist. They stand In 
line in the oval-shaped "Blue Room," 
perhaps the most beautiful of the 
White House parlors, In its furnishings 
of pale blue and gold. 

From eleven in the morning until 
half-past one, or later, the procession 
of guests files by. First comes the 
supreme court in a body, headed by 
the chief justice. Then approach the 
members of the diplomatic corps, most 
of them far more stately and distin
guished in manner than our plain citi-

The Old Man 
With the Scythe 

m 

HE wonderful new year 
has a way of coming 
round once in twelve 
months, seeming so much 
the same when it dawns 
upon us as the one just 

passed that we hardly realize another 
one has been added to those who an
swer to the roll ckll of Time. 

When we do realize it, there is al
ways a bit of silence, except with the 
children—with them everything is 
new, as we think of the fresh book of 
three hundred and sixty-five leaves 
that opens in its whiteness for us to 
fill the pages. And we hope that the 
record will be better than any pre
vious one, whether good or ill. And 
we put up a little prayer that we may 
"make good" our nobler resolves and 
"measure up" toward our high ideals, 
so that the world shall be better for 
our having lived this year. 

It is a good time to be optimistic, 
to believe, with Browning, that— 
"'God's in His Heaven! All's well 
with the world" when time begins 
throwing his white roses at us, and 
every passing year puts into his laden 
wallet a little light from the eyes, 
a little bloom and softness from the 
cheeks, a little gloss and color from 
the hair, a little lightness from the 
.step, and bestows upon us, in their 
stead, a varied assortment of odds 
and ends, which are, as to value, ex-
hctly what we choose to make them. 
It needs a little moral alchemy to 
(turn them into gold and diamonds, 
pearls and opals; but with this trans
forming touch. Time's gifts are—a 
^growing patience which brings sweet
ness and gentleness in the train. And 
all of these things write them
selves clearly enough on ageing 
faces, sometimes beautifying what 
*was once almost destitute of charm; 
and sometimes spiritualising what 
onoe was beautiful In form and' color, 
Ibvt lacked the loveliness that results 

balanco ot mind 

zens, and dazzling in their uniforms, 
decorations and orders. 

The officers of the army and navy 
rival them, however, In their gay, full-
dress uniforms, as they cdme next in1 

the line. 
More soberly clad, senators and rep-i 

resentatives and other officials follow] 
them,, and then comes the motley crowdj 
of the "general public," rich and poorj 
small and great. Every one enjoys aj 
handshake with the president and hlsi 
wife, then passes on into the Re 
Room and beyond. Occasionally on 
hears a stranger say: "My fathe 
went to school with your father," or "t 
knew you when you were a baby. Didi 
you ever hear your mother speak of 
Miss Sally Sparks?" and other quaint 
and intimate speeches. Sometimes upon 
hearing one, the face of the president 
lights up and his set, conventional 
smile falls like a mask. It is a sight 
worth seeing. 

Never have a more cordial and so< 
daily accomplished host and hostess 
presided over the White House than' 
President and Mrs. Taft The com
ing New Year's reception there may! 
confidently be expected to prove one 
of the most successful in its history. 

Time's New Lucky Bag 

Master Nlneteen-Eleven Offers 
Bag of Mystery 

So may the New Year be a 
happy one to you, happy to many 
more whose happiness depends 
on you! So may each year be 
happier than the last, and not 
the meanest of our brethren or 
sisterhood debarred their right
ful share In what they were 
formed to enjoy.—Dickens. 

jfrom an equal 

Hail and Farewell I 

: HacMlqney In Lumps, 
Charles H. Rosenbergof 'Bavaria 

ftad lqmps on <hia shoulder*, elbows, 
and hips when he arrived here from 
Hamburg on the Kalserin Augusts Vic-

; toria. In fact, there was a series of 
. Bmaller lumps along his spine, much 
•. like a mountain range, as it is present-
• ed on a bas-relief map. 

The- lumpB were about the size of 
good Oregon apples, and as Rosen
berg passed before the immigration 
loctoffor observation, the_ doctor said 
Boftlyjto himself, "See that lump." 
Then he asked Mr. Rosenberg'to step 
aside. 

"You seem like a healthy man," 
. said the doctor, "but I cannot pass you 

until I-know the origin of those lumps 
on your body." "Ah, it is not a sick
ness,", laughed the man from Bavaria. 
"Those swellings is. money.". 

Taking off his coat he broke open a 
sample lump and showed that It con
tained $500 in American bank notes. 
He informed the doctor that he had 
111,000 in all, with which he was go
ing to purchase an apple orchard in 
Oregon. 

He was admitted to the country.— 
New York Tribune. 

Why He Laughed. 
Miss Mattle belonged to the old 

<outh, and she was entertaining a 
juest of distinction. 

On the morning following his arrival 
she told Tillie, the little colored maid, 
•o take a pitcher of fresh water to 
Mr. Firman's room, and to say that 
Miss Mattie sent him her compliments, 
tnd that if he wanted a bath, the 
•athroom was at his service. 

When Tillie returned she said: 
"I tol' him. Miss Mattie, en' he 

aughed fit to bus' hisself." 
"Why did he laugh, Tillie?" 
"I dunno." 
"What did you tell him?" 
"Jus' what you tol' me to." 
"Tillie, tell me exactly what you 

•aid." 
"I banged de doah, and I said, 'Mr. 

Firman, Miss Mattie sends you her lub, 
ind she says, 'Now you can get up 
tnd wash yo'self!"—Lippincott's Mag-
izine. 

AetMl Like the Qennlits, 
"T l̂andladysay. thttjjgiw*oa«£ 

/earthing, 
as yet." 

. " V 
JBto qgay b$£he 

t paid her Scent 

Mors Human Nature. . 
Grouchly—By denying myself three 

ten-cent cigars dally for the past 20 
years I figure that I have stnd $2,190. 

Xbxley—Is thatshf'* '* , * 
- grouchly—Yes,. Say, let me have ji 

ch«w of yeur totipeco. will yo|i?#' 

Thanks toBurnt Cork. •,* 
"Gosh! But the colored race ls V 
cpmln' to the front fast!"; whlsperetf 
Innocent Uncle Hiram, at the vaude
ville show, as the black-face comedian 
was boisterously applauded. 

"Yes, Indeed," smiled the city man; 
"anyone can see that that fellow la a 
self-pad? ijpgio."  ̂

.  V  .  * • .  i  • '  '  A VW 
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• •••! Le, tlfo Hldh Indian. 
The per capita wealth of the Indian 

is approximately $2,130, that for other 
Americans Is only a little more than 
$1,300. The lands owned by the In-

«re,.rj|!Qh j^ptl,, tton]bt§t and other 
natural resources , of all .kinds. Some* 
of th/e best timber land in the United 
States is owned by Indians. 

The value of their agricultural lands 
runs up in the millions. The ranges 
which they possess support about 600,-
000 sheep and cattle, owned by lessees, 
bringing in a revenue of more than 
$272,000 to the various tribes besides 
providing feed for more than 1,500,000 
head of horses, cattle, sheep and goats 
belonging to the Indians themselves. 
Practically the only asphalt deposits 
in the United States are on Indian 
lands.—Red Man. 

Where He Was Queer. 
The negro, on occasions, displays a 

fine discrimination in the choice of 
words. 

"Who's the best white-washer in 
town?" inquired the new resident. 

"Ale Hall am a bo'nd a'tist with a 
whitewash brush, sah," answered the 
colored patriarch eloquently. 

"Well, tell him to come and white
wash my chicken house tomorrow." 

Uncle Jacob shook his head dubi
ously. 

"Ah don' believe, sah, ah'd engage 
Ale Hall to whitewash a chicken 
house, sah." 

"Why, didn't you say he was a good 
whkewasher?" 

"Yes, sah, a powe'ful good white-
washer, sah; but mighty queer about 
a chicken house, sah, mighty queer!" 
—Mack's National Monthly. 

MAKE UP YOUR MIND. 

tt you'll make up your mind to ba 
Contented with your lot 

ind with the optimists agree 
That trouble's soon forgot, 

fou'll be surprised' to find. I guess, 
Despite misfortune's darts, 

What constant springs of happiness 
Lie hid in human hearts; 

RThat sunny gleams and golden dreams 
The passing years unfold, 

How soft and warm the lovelight beams 
When you are growing old. 

No Slang for Her. 
"Slip me a brace of cackles!" or

dered the chesty-looking man with a 
bored air, as he perched on the first 
stool in the lunchroom. 

"A what?" asked the waitress, as 
she placed a glass of water before 
him. 

"Adam and Eve flat on their backs! 
A pair of sunnysiders!" said the young 
man in an exasperated tone. 

"You got me, kid," returned the 
waitress. "Watcha want?" 

"Eggs up," said the young man. 
" 'E-g-g-s,' the kind that come before 
the hen or after, I never knew which." 

"Why didn't you say so in the first 
place?" asked the waitress. "You'd a 
had 'em by this time." 

"Well, of all things " said the 
young man. 

"I knew what Be was drivln' at all 
the time," began the waitress as the 
young man departed. "But he's one 
of them fellers that thinks they can 
get by with anything. He don't know 
that they're using plain English now 
in restaurants." 

Hfw She teamed. 
other of a family 

 ̂ children was dlsenssti 
jfeMMfatlve precocity with a> 

^<pln!,:!iras very slow at everj&iing." 
she said, referring to her otdea&rrea 
was a little hotter, and Edith, the 
baby, Is the smartest of alL Staib picks 
up everything quick as can be$ , 

Master John, who had heen l̂lsten-
ing, now contributed his share|&f the 
conversation.,,. _ £ 

v^Humph!" he exclaimed! "f know 
Vty. her Jearas so quick. It'sC'cause 
lp«lip  ̂iu and ̂  didn'&thavtf us." 

V 
-£• 

.The la£e f< 
GandW>of 

Economy. t 
7-" Goveyhpr Allen D. 

. *gia w*i; famoi» in 
the south for his quaint humour 

"Governor Candler," said a Gaines
ville man, "once abandoned clgprs for 
a pipe at the beginning of thc  ̂ year. 
He stuck to his resolve till the year's 
e^d. ?Then he was heard to si£r:. 

" 'Bf actual calculation, t. have 
'saved*'by smoking a pipe insf&ad of 
cigars this year $208. But wijbre is 
it?'" & 

Moslem Traditions. | 
Ramadan is the month exalted by 

Moslems above all others. |n that 
month the Koran—according to Mos
lem tradition—was brought down by 
Gabriel from heaven and delivered to 
men in small sections. In that taonth, 
Mohammed was accustomed to retire 
from Mecca to the cave of Hira, for 
prayer and meditation. In that»month 
Abraham, Moses and other prpphets 
received their divine revelations. In 
that month the "doors of heaven are 
always open, the passages to hell are 
shut, and the devils are chained." So 
run the traditions.—The Christian 
Herald. 

The League of Politeness. 
The League of Politeness has been 

formed In Berlin. It aims at inculcat
ing better manners among the people 
of Berlin. It was founded upon the 
initiative of Frauleln Cecelie Meyer, 
who was inspired by an existing or? 
ganlzation in Rome. In deference to 
the parent organization the Berlin 
league has chosen the Italian motto, 
"Pro gentilezza." This win be em
blazoned upon an attractive little 
medal worn where Germans are ac
customed to wear the Insignia of or
ders. The idea is that a glaance at 
the "talisman" will annihilate any in
clination to indulge in bad temper or 
discourteous language. "Any polite 
person" is eligible for membership. 

The "Country Churchyard." 
Those who recall Gray's "Elegy In 

a Country Churchyard" will remember 
that the. pep-eful spot where "the 
rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep" 
is identified with St. Giles', Stoke 
Poges. Buckinghamshire. In the pro
saic pages of a recent issue of the 
Gazette there appears an order in 
council providing that ordinary inter
ments are henceforth forbidden in the 
churchyard. 

A Medical Compromise. 
"You had two doctors in consulta

tion last night, didn't you?" 
"Yes." 
"What did they say?" 
"Weil, one recommended one thing 

and the other recommended some
thing else." 

"A deadlock, eh?" 
"No, they finally told me to mix 

*em!" ,s 

f "Ton shoulik l̂iî  (iJMthat 
%. pig," said the concUlatonr m 

"That's rlghV'<mplted;the vlndlettva 
>miob. "There Is no safes* in Imply* 

that he's wbrth 40 e*ata • pouaii 
aayfeodjr;" • < -y\ U. 

• ^ 

.. Blissful Ignorance. 
•••': "Were you. nervpas .when, you prsgt 
jRosed to your wife?"-'asked the senile 
ijaental person. -
£ "No,'! replied Mr. Meekton; "hut if 
It could- hayev.fpreseen the. next ten 
^ears l wotild Imye been." t 

:* Eeonomy  ̂ In Art. 
• "Of course," sald llr. Sirius.Barker, 
1 *«nt my daughter to hove some;, 
••rt of an ffrtlatlc education. I thinly 
Fll have her study singing." 

"Why not art M- literature?" > 
i "Art spoils „canyas. and paint and: 
terature wastes reams of paper  ̂
nging merely produces a temporary, 

disturbance of the atmosphere. . 
' ' • •' - . , £ 
i. Home Thosght. 

"It must have been frightful," said-
Mrs. Bossim to her husband, who waa? 
tn the earthquake. "Tell me whate 

I was vyour first thought when yos| 
awakdpa,̂  your roomat; the hotei| 
and he^d the alum." ' 

"My: first thought was of you," an»; 
swered Mr. Bossim. = 

, "How noble!" 
. "Yes. First thing I knew, a vase ott 

the mantel caught met on the ear; 
then a chair whirled in my direction,; 
and when I Jumped to the .middle of 
the room four or five books and a 
framed picture struck me all at once." 

Even after saying that, he affected 
to wonder what made her so angry for 
the remainder of the evening.—Mack's 
National Monthly. 

Hard on the Mare. 
Twice, as the bus slowly wended Its 

way up the steep Cumberland Gap, the 
door at the rear opened and slammed. 
At first those Inside paid little heed; 
but the third time demanded to know 
why they should be disturbed in this 
fashion. 

"Whist," cautioned the driver, 
doan't spake so loud; she'll overhear 
us." 

"Who?" 
"The mare. Spake low! Shure, Oi'm 

desavin th' crayture. Everry toime 
she 'ears th* door cVose, she thinks 
won o' yez is gettin' down ter walk 
up th' hill, an' that sort o' raises her 
sperrlts."—Success Magazine. 

Exaggeration. 
On her arrival in New York Mme. 

Sara Bernhardt, replying to a compli
ment on her youthful appearance, 
said: "The secret of my youth? It 
is the good God—and then, you know, 
I work all the time. But I am a 
great-grandmother," she continued, 
thoughtfully, "so how oan these many 
compliments be true? I am afraid my 
friends are exaggerating." 

Mme. Bernhardt's laugh, spontane
ous as a girl's, prompted a chorus of 
"No, no!" 

"Yes," said the actress, "uncon
scious exaggeration, like the French 
nurse on the boulevard. Our boule
vards are much more crowded than 
your streets, you know, and, although 
we have numerous accidents, things 
aren't quite as bad as the nurse sug
gested. 

"Her little charge, a boy of six, 
begged her to stop a while in a crowd, 
surrounding an automobile accident. 
'Please wait,' the little boy said, 'Want 
to see the man who was run over.' 
No; hurry,' his nurse answered. 
'There will be plenty more to see 
further on.'" 

-
A .New. Y#pr*s WWl 

'V* 4 V 

. t. • •' ' 
wl»h . yott happiness throughooT I 
wwfaf v#itW inn nm,* 

always tali you so. tfes thought, j«d. 
ths wttk wm 
Whfrtarrsr Jo? 
jrv* It «gli mm «R^VML£ f 
lu WmP 

New Process of 8talnlng Glass. 
The art of coloring glass has been, 

lost and refound, jealously guarded 
and maliciously stolen so many times 
in the history of civilization that it 
seems almost impossible to say any> 
thing new on glass staining. Yet a 
process has been discovered for mas
king the stained glass used in windows., 
which is .a departure from anything , 
known at the present time. What the 
Venetians and the Phoenicians knew 
of it we cannot tell. 

The glass first receives its design in 
mineral colors and the whole is then 
fired in a heat so Intense that the col* 
orlng matter and the glass are lndis> 
solubly fused. The most attractive 
feature of this method is that the sur-
face acquires a peculiar pebbled char* 
acter in the heat, so that when the 
glass is in place the lights are delight* 
fully soft and mellow. 

In making a large window in many 
shades each panel Is separately mould
ed and bent and the sections are a» 
sembled In a metal frame. 

Our Voices. 
I think our conversational soprano, 

as sometimes overheard in the cars, 
arising from a group of young persons 
who have taken the train , at one of 
our great industrial centers, for in
stance, young - persons of the female 
sex, we will say, who have hustled In 
full dresBed, engaged in loud, strident 
speech, and who, after free discussion, 
have fixed on two or more double 
seats, which having secured, they pro
ceed to eat apples and band round 
daguerreotypes—I say, 1 think the 
conversational soprano, heard under 
these circumstances, would not be 
among the allurements the old enemy 
would put in requisition were he get
ting up a new temptation of St An
thony. 

There are sweet voices among us, 
we all 'know, and voices not musical, 
it may be, to those who hear them 
for the first time, yet sweeter to us 
than any we shall hear until we listen 
to some warbling angel in the over
ture to that eternity of blissful har
monies we hope to enjoy. But why 
should I tell lies? If my friends love 
me, it is because I try to tell the 
truth. I never heard but two volceB 
in my life that frightened me by their 
sweetness.—Holmes. 

This Question Came Up in tHe R.ecent 

A "Weekly" printed some criticisms of the 
claims made for our 'foods. It evidently did 
not fancy our reply printed in various news
papers, and brought suit for libel. At the trial 
some interesting facts came out 

Some of the chemical and medical experts 
differed widely. 

The following facts, however, were quite 
clearly established: 

Analysis of brain by an unquestionable au
thority, Geoghegah, shbws of Mineral Salts, 
Phosphoric Acid and Potash combined (Phos
phate of Potash), 2.91 per cent of the total, 
6.33 of all Mineral Salts. 

' ; This is over one-half. 
• Beaunis, another authority, shows "Phos
phoric Acid combined" and Potash 73.44 per 
cent from a total of 101.07. 

Considerable, more t&an one-half of Phos* 
-phate of Potash. -

Andysls of '.Ghwpe-NiitP shows: Pi»tas«!u* 
. and Phosphorus, (which Join and make Phos-

vphate of Potash), Is considerable more than 
^^one-half of all the mlneral.sslts In the food. 
4?'J Dr. Geo. W. Carey, an authority on the con

stituent elements of the body, says: "The 
gi?y matter of the brain Is controlled entirely 

4fc* Inorganic cell-salt, Potassium Phosphate 
salt- un}f  ̂" 

testnusocrtthersaltsaad 

Trial for Libel. 
, : y ; . : ; . ; ^  
law %t affinity, ail tilings needed to manufac
ture the elixir of life." 

Further on he says: "The beginning and end 
of the matter is to supply the lacking princi
ple, and In molecular form, exactly as nature 
furnishes It in vegetables, fruits,and grain. 
To supply deficiencies—this is the only law of 
cure." 

The natural conclusion is that If Phosphate 
of Potash . Is the needed mineral element in 
brain and you use food which docis not contain 
it," you have brain fag because its daily less is 
not supplied.. 

On the contrary, if you eat food known to 
be rich, in this element, you place before the 
life forces that which nature demands for 
braln-bulldlng. 

In the trial a sneer was uttered because Mr. 
Post announced that he ha  ̂.made years of re
search,) in wis country and seme clinics pf 
Europe, regarding the effect of the mini on 
dlgestlonoffood. 

But we must be patient with those who 
sneer at facts they know nothing about 

Mind does hot work'well on a brain that Is 
broken down by lack of nourishment 

A peaceful aBd evenly poised mind Is neces* 
saryto piMd digestion. 

Wferry, anxiety, fear, bate, Ac., Ac., directly 

ifera wjfh iSETJlowisf Ss digestive. * * 
sad pancreas. • ' - •- ; 

the mental state of tho ta<llv4lual 
^ wm 

This trial has demonstrated** 

That Brain Is made of Phosphate of Potash 

as the principal Mineral Salt, added to albu- " 

men and water. 

That Grape-Nuts contains that element as 

more than one-half of all Its mineral salts. 

A healthy brain Is Important If one wotd'd 
"do things" In this world; 

A man who sneers at "Mind" sneers at the l> 
best and least understood part of hlmsirif. '4 
That part which some folks believe us to- f 
the Infinite. k 

Mind asks for. a healthy brain upon which to • 
-act, and Nature has defined a way to make a :-
healthy brain and renew it  day by day as It '  
Is used up from work ol the previous day. 

Nature's wsy to rebuild is by. the use of food 
which supplies the things requlied. v 

"Thert't a Rfahon 
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