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' children to make Merry Christmas’ in

'pv‘otested the youngster; *1 wint a
real one.

The president gazed at him in some
surprise. “Is Grover's theater for
male? he asked. “Or Ford's, per-
haps?”

,House was & great friend of Tad.

‘the playhouse to announce that a cer-

. 'of - chairs and sofas were easlly ob:

Linceln and his wife.

A2 hA
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The cc:)r.ruwr of Chnstmas is mever
forgotted at’the White House. While
every president's family ~has cele-
-brated the festival according to their
‘own wishes, and without attempting
1o follow .precédent, none have ever,
permitied the occasmn to pass unng-
ticed.

President Jackson, whose wife was'
‘dead and ‘who had no family, and
‘whose {riends were his political asso-
‘ciates, made of Christmas & gala day
dor the few servants of the White!
House, nuthbered among whom were!
Awo or three personadl attendants from
his Tennesses plantation.

But few presidents have bad-young

the White Houss. Duviag the {:ml
swar Tad Lincoln was the Whife House
Baby, and around him centered - tha*
interest at Christmas time. The f01-5
Towing [true story is told of Tad at_
that time: .

“Father,” said ]ttt!e Tad there is

something I'd- like for Christmas if
Fou'll give it'to me.”
. As thé son asked the question his
Tather lovked -at the boy over the rims
of his speciacles In a grave way he
had, and replied:

“What is that, my son?”

“I want a theater,” said Tad.

“Is that all?" responded Mr. Lin-
<oln, laying down the papers (a
dengthy report from one: of the gen-
=rals in the field) which he had been
nerusing.  “Well, my hoy, I don't
know that I have any objection.
“Phere are plénty of them, I Suppose,
in the toy shops.”

“0, but I don't want a toy theater,”

“Of course not father At any mte, :

P The Roosevelt’s Christmas Morning.

1 don't suppose so. RBut there isn'l
@ny reason why we shouldn’t have an
‘theater .in the White House, if vouj
‘are wilting."

Mr. Lincoln was not at first disposed | i
‘to take the suggestion foverably, but!
‘Tad, who was his favorite child, and;
e.t that time 11 years of age, was per-:

3 isistent, and =zt length the indnlgent1
,pareut yielded. This was just before

‘the Christmas of 1863—too late to
‘have the theater ready for the holi-
‘days, mwany preparations being re-
‘tuired; but it is & matter of history,
ithough known to few, that not long
after the following New Year's day
the boy's ambition was realized, a
room on the second floor of the execu-
itive mansion being set aside for the

purpose, and a stage erected, with gas|. ¢

'foollights and some simple scenery.

It so chanced that Mr. Grover, the
manager of Grover’s theater, which
stood on the site of the present New

National theater .in ‘Washington, only.| |’

& couple .of blocks from the White

'Mr. Lineoln often went there, some-
times accompanied by Mr. Seward his
secretary of state,”and" it" was ‘4 eom-
mon . thing for the advertisements of

lain performance. wonld be glvem “at
the request of the president.”

. Grover helped Tad to “rig up” the:
theater at - the White House, a sort
‘of fence being eonstructed to shut off
‘the space to be occupied by the audl-
ence, for whose accommodation plenty

tainable. ¥or quite awhile plays wers
‘wiven twice a week, the patrons of the
extemporized playvhouse being mostly
boys-and- glrls of the officlal Washing-
ton circle.  Irequently,” however,
growh people were present at the
performances, and now and then Mr.
The actors
were furnished toa large extent by a
Pennsylvania regiment of “Bucktalls,”

‘then stationed at tho capital.

|
i

Christmas with the Grants.
In the way of Christming partles t
the White House, none in all the his

. tory of that. mzarestln: mansion has .

‘lQernbla as ous uut wu

| was employed which ctherwise might

! fond of young pecpple, and at Christ-
_maﬁtlde she always had threa ar f{;ur

‘ghl'xén during the Grant regime, which

The four younger children hang up

many of the residents of \Vashmgton{ their stockings as a matter of course.

today still vividly recall: A glzantic!
fir tree, reaching nearly to the ceumg,:
was set up in the Kast room, beanti-! :
fully deécorated, and on the tables be-|
| neath it wers laid numerous gifts, !
most of them costly, which were dis. j
tributed ameng {he guests. The whole!
of the diplomatic corps was invited|
"and refreshments, including cham-
pagne and terrapln, were provided.

No children were born to Mr. Cleve-
land during his first term, bui at the
date of his réturn to the White House
his daunghter- Ruth (since dead) was
two years old. Esther, the seccond
child, eame “Into the world not long
{ afterward, Every Chrisimas Mrs,
Cieveland had a fine tree set up in the
play roum, trimming if with her own
h'mds and superintending the adjust-
ment on its branches of hundreds of
tiny incandescent lights of diffefent
colors, which took the place of can-
dles. Invitations were Issued in the
names of Ruth and Baby Esther to
the little people of the cabinet civcle,
who came on the afterncon of Christ-
mas day to take part in the merry-
making and to share the giffs inci-
dentally distributed.

Mrs. MeKinley used always to make
many . Christmas presents with her
own hands, devoting much of her time
to the produciion of crochetted and
knitted - things, embroidered pleces,
baby sacks and socks, and knitted
purses of silk and sieel heads. Shel
was an invalid, and in this way leisure

have heen wearisome. As a result, on
the morning of the 25th of December
each member of the clerical foree of
the White House received from her a
muffler and a pair of warm gloves,
Though she bhad no children, she was

young nietes or cousins staying w1th )
her as guests.

The custom of giving turkeys to:
each martried man of the official staf
was inangurated by President McKin-
ley, and the custom has becn foliowed
by Mr. Roosevelt, This year close to
100 fine, fat hirds will be reguired to
go around. Each one will hear a card
on which will be inscribed the words:
“A- Merry Christmas from the Presi-
dent.”

For. several years the White House
did not koow the ring of children's
voices, Dbut President Rooseveit
hmughL an jntérestlng family of little

Tad Wanted a Theater'.
tolks. to the mansi.an ant] tor Lhe past

five. years: Christmas at ~the White
Houwse has Leen a ‘Christmas for the
children, and it is celobrated in very
much the sale way /g i8 in vogue In
other well-to-do American homas,

Althouggh, ag a rule, the Roosevc;ts
dee not have a Chrlstmas tree, they!
inhertt. from thelr Dntch ancostors a
veneration for ihe spivit, and gentl-
ment of Christmas, and the day is;
glvon up by tham enurely !.Q f[txstivl
tleg, -7
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iof the recent reconstruction of

: Which public or

On the morning of Christmas day,
after breakfast, Mr. ~Roogsevelt leads
the way to the library, which he calls
the “study,” where the gifis are laid
out on the tables. He and Mrs. Roose.
velt distribute them, and after the
distribution a general romp usuoally
follows.

Of course, while the Roosevelt chik
dren are the recipients of more cost-
ly gifts, and in greater number, than

Mrs. ,McKiﬁley Knitting Stockings.

are received by the average American
family of children, still there is no
extraordinary dispiay of lavishness
and expensiveness in their gifts. The
president deoes not go to the extreme
in the buying and giving of Christmas
presents tbat onre would perhaps
imuagine, )

In the afterncon of Christmasg dav,
after ithe children have had. their gifls
and their ronp, they go to iwo or
three parties. One of these is at the
bouse of Senator Henry Cabot Lodge,
of Massachusetts, the presidént's life-
long chum, while anpther is at the
residence of Mr. Roosevelt's eider sis-
ster, Mrs. Cowles. Hcre, of course,
jollity and much good fun character-
izes the parties, and every child pres-
ent’ invariably enjoys the afternoon
immensely.

Gifts from the American Peaople.

Of course, every Chrisimas thou-

sands of gifts from total strangers:

reach the White House, and no doubt
such will be the case this vear. Al-
though these presents are not want-
cd, and the people would do much bet-
ter not to send them, still it {5 a way
many ©f the American people have
of showing their affection for the na-
tlon’s chief executive.

Whenever these presents are of con-

siderable value (as is sometimes the’ .
they are returned to the don-| ~Aund it was after 11 before he awent

casel,
ors; otherwise they are accepted po-!
hte]y Wwith a note of acknowledgment,
from the president’s secretary, Not
one in a hundred of thetn is seen by
the prestdent,
istratlons they were commonly con-
signed to the atiic, where at the time

:mansion an immense quantity of old

junk thus accumunlated was found.
Cigars Mr. TRoosevelt decs

smoke, and liquors are as a rule re-

jected.  Articles of domestic useful

ness are handed over to the steward.
Whether such presents are acce;nted;
or refused, ihey cause embarrassment,:

and the tenant of the White Houze
would be sincerely gratifigd if appre-
ciative citizens  chose some less sub-
stantial method of remembering him
at Christmas time.

Christmas is now, and has been as
a rule, a distinetly family affair in
official life "has no
part, It is on New Year's day that
the president keeps opon house for all.

As in most instances the eountries
of the new world have adopled their

- Cliristmas' customs from the mother

country from which their first omi-
grants settled, Spanish traditions pre-
vail extensively in Latin-America. At
the legations of Chili and Argentiinaz
the Ge?man f:ree, with its Kris Krin-

‘gle accompaniments, will be, charm-

fngly combined with the religlous ob-
servance of the season a8 brought
frorh sonthern Europe by ihe Span-
iards,. who ong[nally settled
countries. o

‘A Conscientious. Deculon.

“Are you going to hang up your
stocking on %Christmas ove? agked
the modern child’s uncle.

» “Certainly not,” answered the youth,
a8 he poilshed his spectacles. “I. fae]
that it {s time to call attentlon to the

fact that enlightenment has progressed

eo far and these practical problems are
50. pressing that we are no longer
morally .at liberty to encourage our
parents In those frivolous and old-
fashioped _ fancies.”"-—Wasliington Star.

Haa Cause for Joy.

“Huraph!™ said  Mr. - Henry Peck.
‘this paper has.a lot of alleged .jokes
about women giving their hueabandd
cigara for Christmas - presents, |
think that any woman who s fool!
encugh to give her husband a box of
vile thinga, ovght to—.
has MHenry gone? ' .

But Ilenry was out in the hall shal: .
“Ihg hands  with himsol.—Baltimory'
ABCTION e,
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"HER OFFENSE. ' xn‘a
The despondent damsel had beam
apprehended Ir the very act of drink
fing carbollec. The speedy work og

stable arrested her on the ground of:
attompied suicide. Then.& wise ma.ni_
present Interferdd and sald:

“I object to this high-handed: pro~
‘gefinre. If this person ig to be selzed
on any charge, it shonid be as a vio-
lator of the pure-food law.”

“How so?’ exclaimed every .one in
unison.

“Because she was putiing acid in-
glde ‘er.” v

Whereupon the erowd released the
woman #and with one accord hanged
the author of the pun—Judge.

WHAT INTERESTED HIM MOST.

o
a4 -

- Fair Girl~My father made) hix for-
tune while he was* a youme Inan.
Wouldn't you like io know how he
did it?

Youth—Well—er—mno, but I'd hka
to know if he has still got it.

Progress.
e bought her candy every night
in five pound bhoxes, mwoyhbe;
Time passed and now
spends
In penny sticks for haby‘
—N. Y. Sun.

The Difference,

ence between a pessim[st and an op-
timist?

Pa—wWell, let me see If T can fllus-
trate. You know I am often discour-
aged, and things don't look to me as
if lhey’d ever go right., Well, at such
times I can be said to be a pessimist,

man, everything
rosy, and I was always hopeful.
I was an optimist.
vou understand the diference between
a pessimist and an optimist?

Small Boy—Oh, yes; one is married
and the dther isn't—N. Y. Weelkly,

A Gentle Hint.
“Paterfamlliaz  (serenely) — Thers
| was & young gentleman with you in
the parlor last night?

and in former admin-
the:

LIng,

those

Why, whare!

Sweet Girl (gently)—Yes, pa—Mn
Sl.a_ver.

T'd like to know what
".lll

home, rtnigs.
kept him so late?
I “Well, pa, you looked so angrily at
‘me when you came in and saw him
that I guess he thought I needed a
protector, and so he stayed until he
thought you were asleep.—N, Y.

Weekly.
Why She Felt Sarry.
"I am  inexpressibly  sovry, Mr.
| Smithers,” she said, “to learn that

when you called the other day Tiger
bit you."

“0Oh, that's all right,” he said with
a forced effort to be cheerful,

“Wo, it isn't,”” she sobbed: “the poor
little fellow has Dbeen ill cver since.”

Lost His Jah.

The Farmer—8So you are out
work, eh? ‘

The Hobo—Dat's wot T sed.

The Farmer~-How long have yon
been out?

The Hobo—Lver sinee me worlk:
house term expired.—Chicago Dally
Neows,

of

Father Wasn't One,

What is a domestie
mother?” asked a little boy. .
“4 domestiec animal” replied the
lady, with a scornful glance at pater-
familias, who was putting on his coat,
“{s one who docs not spend all hia

'time at the club.”

animal,

The Annual Rest.

Young Husband—My dear, after a
year of unremitting lavor and closeat
economy we have, [ find, succeedsd in
saving about %300. "What shall wa
do with it? .

Young Wife—Well, my dear, we
both need rest. Let’s go to a pleas-
ure resort for a weex.—N. Y, Weekly.

S0 She Knew.
Wife—That new lady next door
gtood in her dining-room for- half an
bhour to-day staring rudely into ours.
" Husband—How do you know?
FWhy 1 happened to he 1o our froat
bedroom watching her.”

‘Rival Candidates.
“I uwndorstand yonr -opponent Isn't
very popuiar,” gald the family friond.
. “You bet he fan'ti" reptied the can-
:dldate for office. “Why, that fetlow
|, couldn’t aven get a laudatory sentence
oh his tombstone?"—(‘hlmu Dulr

mn.
m—u

By f

skilled physiclaus saved her life, The;.
physiclans afterward admitted that
they had saved 1i. An ofiicious cond;

his wealth4sha;

Puppreciated by the voungesl and can-

' Small Boy—Pa, what is the differ‘] not be resented by the more experi.

enced oncs of 12 or 13 years.
Here are some suggeslions in ZAMmes.

But vears ago, when I was a ¥Oung |
looked bright and|
Then |
Now, my son, €an ;
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Christmas iz the supreme qeaqnnl
of happiness for childres. "Their’
braing arg filled with the beautifut
imaginations of Lhe good deeds of
old Santa Claus. Many of them le-i
ceive their firsl str ong nnpu*.-,'-aions m
dzscrnnmatlng between  good - and |
wrong, and ithe rewards for the fop-:
mer and the punishments for the
latter, .

‘The festive characler of Christmas
being undeniable, nothing can  or
conld be more pleasing to the children :
and yeore striclly in accordance with
the spirit of the day than a houge
Paxty.

The day should begin for the child
with the finding of his stockings filled
with presents, which on ihe previows
evening were hung on the bed post. !
This pretiy custom should be encour- !
aged until the wonderful travels and .
kindnesses of Santa Claus are looked
upen with doubt by the reciplent of
his bounty.

The children should gather  about
the Christmas tree as presents are dis-
tributed. Of course if the {ather wants
to lmpersonate Santa Claug so muclh
the belter, His appearance will be

can outstretehed newspaAper.

With a sympathetle person asslsting
the little folks, there should be plenty
of fun,
“Whige Are the Eyes?” ]
“Whose Are the Eyes?" which haai
attnined great popularity, dbnly sug-

gests  the Vehmerlcht, the sccret
tribunal of old Westphaita, in which
the judges sal closely cowlad and

with {heir fnces fnvisible. The game,
however, I3 all mirth. Two of those
that take part In it are seated side by
side. OQver {he«head of ¢ach [5 placed

%»:-qw-w.-ww-f.-@w
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BLOW OUT' 'THE CANDLE

In this

paper two holes are cut. The paper!

concenls the head of each of the n]a}h; fingering it in any way.

s beneath and only the eves are vis-:
ille through the eye holes. The ob-
ject of the game 1s for the rest ol ihe
players to guess the ownership of the
eyes a5 Lhay soe them by holding a°
candle close to them.

Blow Cut the Candle

Alout as popular as thizs game is
“Blow Out the Camdlle.” One of the
party i gent from the room. Ie or
she relurns blindfolded. A  candla
Lburns in the room, argund which Lhe
olhar merrymalers are gathered., The
Llingdtolded player must advance to Lhe
candle and blow it out.

It looks easy, but it isn't. The thick.
ness of tlhie blind is s0 dense that the
light of the candle ecannot be  seen

In no other city in  America is’
Christmas eelebrated in so many dif-
ferent ways as in Washingion, for at
Washington are gathered the official
representatives ol every land—Chris-,
tian as well ay pagan—and in Lhe em-
hassies and legations the holiday is
celebrated according to the custom in
vogue in the countries haviag rep-
resentalives there,

8o it is that the ecelehration thers
iz Iniernational as weil as national in
character.  Quaint custams, indeed,
prevail in the diplomatic eorps. In
one house you will find Christians
commemorating the birth of the Sav-
lour, while in a house across tho street
a pagan brother from the orient is
celebrating an entirely different day,
for an entirely different oecasion,

Pursuanl to a long-established cis-
tom, ambassadors and minister pleni-
potentiaries entertain their official
staffs at Christmas, inviting, alan,
such other friends as they may desire

‘to bhave viult the legailon at that

time.
Probmbly the ambassalor from
Ttaly and his wife arce the mist gra-

clous hosts of any of tho fornigne
ers at Washington, and thelr zuests
at Christmas time are always  wel-
comed around the Yule log, which
burng Lrightly in the open fireplace.
A large urn full of gifls is placed |
on a table and visitors lave great’
gport getting their presents from ool
the vast plle.

Germany 13 the home of the
mas trec and Kris Krinzle. Ii
therefore, appropriste that at %,
gqer's embaasy. the most cosmopu .1'11
Christmas should bhe ecelebrateld--the
custom of the "Fadorlandt” blendod
wilh thosa of tho Brroness von Stern-
berg's “oid Kenlucky Home

riste
.,

seta
-

The family of Senor  Cusnsus, the
brilliant.  Mexican . ambnrssador  at
Washington, is a happy one, and att

of ity moembors join hearlily In thele
wltve way of eclehrallng the “Teg.
wWa” At hall pdAal seven on Cheist
Jeg - eve they assemble ia & Toom

¢ gmall stick until the bird is broken. | the company, performing  the

resented.

the Chirist-chlld, -

ornamentied with represenialions of
saints and angely, the Virgin Mary
and Joseph, the wise men from the
cast, shepherds, sheep and oxen., The
presents are previously piaced on a
great earthen swan in the center of
the room, and as ths young people
fall in line and march around the
swan, each gives it a blow with a

Then the fun hegins—a scramble for .
the gifts ensues, followed by games
and the usual merrymaking,

An American hostess prosides over
the embassy where floats the tri-col-
ored flag, and joins her welcome with
that of her distinguished hushand, the
French ambassador. Here, again, we
find the Yule log burning, and in its
glow the Rethlchem manger is rep-
Buill. on a table ip the
living room, it re.mains for two weeks
of “Noel,” a genil? reminder of the
sacred meaning of Christmas. ‘

At the Russian emhassy, a few
blocks distant from the French, Mile,
Rosen, the school girl dJdaughter of
the czar's ambassador, presides over
the Christmas celebration.

Dreams had on that night are sup-
posed to come to pass, and from the
Russian standpoint, unlucky is . the
girl who has no dream to relate
while preparing her morning toilet.
lLarly service Is attended in the em-
bassy chapel (there i3 no Greek
chureh in Washington}, and then for-
tune ielling games are In order.

The children of the FPeruvian lega-
tien b Washington wiill celebrate
their: Christmas around a “Grotto of
th Nativity” in minfature, Instead of
aronnd the proverblal Christmas tree;
Thiz grotte will he surrounded ™ by
pots of nourishers of various alzes,
with growing  plants  of * different
grung, while thoe gifts will be ar-
ranged in and around ‘the whole.
Thessr prosents ate nlwnyl selected
with tho grealest care, ‘tho object ba»,
ing to lave them indicate the prog
roes of the world slace | Mrth of

_collected petinlties lt'l‘

-
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through it and In most cases the puft
which should extinguish the candle s
directed 1n the most absurd places. -
“Blind Man's Buft.” T
It there ig 4 person who has never -
played ihis game, he will undoubiedly)
sedk 1o conceal the fact. The old can
join with the young, and what could
cause more merriment that to' see
nncle bump his knee against the table
or mistalke Aundt Jane for grandma? | |
“The Bobbing Apple*
This is delight pure ard simple.
Hang an apple from the eeiling and
offer & small prize to the one who 13
able to grasp it with the teeth without
Let each

¢ ¢hild try in turn.

“Musical Chair?

“Thls is counsidered great by - ﬂ:m
young, especlally if there s a good
Hvely player at the planc. Arrange
the chairs in a row, having one less
than the number of players. When the
music suddenly stops each will maka

‘an effort to seat himself, but one must

be disappolnted.
“Charades,”

The description of charades should
hava been left for the last, because it
afords a true cllmax. Lucky are the
children who ean gn rummaging and
have in store for the party a whola lot
of old clathes with which te imperson-
ate the familiar hotne figures. This
game requires an intelligent personm
to oversee it, and the children should
enter into It with much seriousness,
which gives an added charm to it. It
fs great fun to see a little follow come
in wearing an old hal and shawl of his
mamma's or a litile girl clothed in a
large vest with a silk hat pulled down
aver her cars.

Planning for the older guests on
Christinas day should be guided by
ihe alm to have them forget that they
are old. To say the least, it is bad
form 1o do and nct in such a manner
as 1o continually remind some old
grandma that she i3 nearing the end
of her course, when she might be do-
ing her level best to forget it

Games Are Old as Guests.

Of course, many of the older guests
will indnlge in ecards, chess or check-
ers, while others will find their great-
est pleasure in assisting the ehildren:
But for 1heose that rezily want {o play
games in which all can join try these
and don’t be surprised if one of your
guests remarks:

“Why, 1 playved that game when I
was a child.” ‘

Rather expect it—for very little in
the celebration of Christmas Is new. .

Game of Plum Pudding”

This game has been played for years
in this country under many names, but -
4s near as can be learned the ahove
pame is proper. .

A round piece of wood or a tin pan ix -
provided and titled "Plum Pudding’
The company proceed to choose part-
ners by fixing upon two generals,' Gen.
Kettle and Gen. Pot.

These officers then commence choos-
ing altornately soldiers from among
cere-
mony of conferring title with some
unique speech. Kisses might do in
place of words when the soldier is a
waoran.

The titles should be confined to
names familiar in the culinary art, as
Lieut. Gen. Duck or Carver, Maj. Gen.
Muffin or Fork, Col. Coffee Pot or Car-
rot, Maj. Corkscrew or Ladle, and Pri-

- vate Potato or FPeach, and so forth un- =

til all.the playérs have been chosen.
The game begins with Gen. Kettle, -
who takes the “Plum Pudding” (ths
plate) between his finger and thumb,
ready for Splaning on the table’ ar

floor, and  commences hls tarrative .

thus:

“As 1 was sitting on tha ﬁre this .
morning, sputtering with rage at hav-- -
ing no enemy to boil, who should coma
along [n 2 bag and string but old Plum |
Pudding. The moment he chught
sight of mé he ran off, I after him.
When turning ardund a corner I saw
Maj. Corkscrew—" -

At thik word Gen. Kettle' spins tha :
“Plum Pudding,” which it {s Mal
Corkserew's duty to keep up and con-
tinue the story until he mentions
“Plum Pudding” and the usumed
name of another pla.yer. .

Forfelts are exigible for lettiu the -

“Plum Pudding” fall, for speaking ol = . -

yoursell: ps .& human being and for

failing to-continue. the story properly, -«

As by faillng in the narrative: hr [
ing an enemy by & wrong tith
‘Whan enough - forteits Mave. iu

Ly tha iwo genernls; the' pevive
of whick iy required belove lant




