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ALLIE BRMINLE . Post Wheelery,
who has written the following entdrtaining
sketoh af the home lifo of the Tafts, has al-
ways besn.-{ntevested in politios, Naturally,
o9:5he wes bern snd peared in Kentucky.
When only 1} yease old she wrote a story of the
¢ boyhood of Adlai H. Bte-
venson, then being talked
of aa & candidate fqr vice
president. This ntorf.
hich appeared in a Ohi-

& o publication, was
%e ©0, leg. )

S8he has given to liter-
ature “A ool In ligotts

moking Flax," ¢
Hart Panteth’ *“A Fu
nace of Earth,” “Hearts
Coxrnzoouu" and other
widely read works.
While Mrs.
husband is in 'the diplo-
matioc service, 1t is not be-
2ause of this fact alone
that she is qualified to
write of the home
the Tafts. She has been
admitted on terms of inti-
mate friendship {n the
Taft ‘household, and, she
writes as a friend woul
of the life of friends. She
traveled with
family of the candidate
and has been entertained

|ALLY RMI t their Washington
/ e NI goma and at their sum-

hat she records what she knows of the t

per place in Canada. It is with the fidelity of a lov-
M‘nd, no less than with the keen sense OtT'-&h‘"

By Hallie Erminic Rives
(Mrs. Post Wheeler)

HB home 1life of Mr. and Mrs. Willlam Howard
Taft is typically, ideally American. Its sim-
plicity, its open-hearted hospitality, its freedom

T

ones everywhere—innocent of hothouses, which drew

e Hrminie Rives is:

a cousin of the famou#®
Amelle Rives (now the
Princess Troubetsky), aus
thoress of “‘The Quick and
the Dead” and other
well-known stories. Bu

the Kentucki] girl neede

no reflected light to reveal
her talents to the world..

- always.
‘Wheeler's ,:;“
| pame music, enjoy the same pastimes, - choose the same
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‘s She loves travel, music, lterature, soclety and her hus-

trom ostentation glve one & pervasive sens® Oof . hand's career—perhaps it might be said that she loves
a
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touching success with equal hands, sharing equally in its
labors and its glories. Thig ground has heen maintained
Today ‘the interests and tastes of husband and

as near as may-: be, identical; they  love the

Ly

wife are,

friends, y . 3§

«“To the husband action, to the wife dignity” might
well have been written of such a couple, Wornanly dig-
\ nity and indep¢ndence of thought are perhaps Mrs. Taft's
She s young and handsome and
1high bred. She is tall, with gray eyes, set wide under
halr that is plentiful, rich and brown. A phrenologiat
. would say she possessed the full brow of language and
expression, and this would be well borne out by her mas-
tery of French and Spanish. She still treasures.a beau-
; tiful silver flower stand given her by the Cincinnat| Sym-
phony Orchestra, of whose board of directors she was
president. i
; HER HCME HER HOBBY

‘ing of public questions and a shrewd grasp of the intri-
cacles of polites that leaves superficlality far in the
shoals. Yet no one could be less of a ‘‘blue stocking.”

!these in their inverse order, But if she has

—{heir musk from a soil that never knew selfishness or in- E';v hobby, it is ‘*home.” The brilliant hostess cloaks a no

)ospltality or* sordid struggle.

In a journey around half the world this husband and
wife. who have chosen to live in such an atmosphere
earry their penates with them. In the palaces and lotus
gardens of an Oriental emperor, on our own flagships in
tropic waters, in nihilist-defying armored cars flying
across the steppes of Siberia, they exhale the same fra-

ance of lives fashioned by home-llving, of & tamily
snvironment that has: been assembled bit by bit llke &
warm-toned mosalc,

The head of such a home could be none other than
strong, loyal and intensely human. But Mr. Taft gave
more qualities than these to the formula of living. The
proad-shealdered Yale athlete had the priceless gitt of
eptimiein, and from his altitude of a clean youth and an
audacious courage he looked across all barriers to
achievement.

To him. law was not only the most fascinating of
detiches, but a breathing organism in whose functions he
£ad a part, and to whose judiclal brain he looked for
vaspiration. He practiced law as he performs the small-

[3

st act, with scrupulous attention and with all his might. |

#5: gave it the best he had, and was cheerfully content
with its rewards, Always he was willing to meet fate
evan—to give it ounce for ounce of effort for success.
. A life framed consistently on these lines has given
W6 Willlam H. Taft of today a smile like a sunburst, a
Pank friendliness of greeting that can no more be as-
pumed than good breeding, and a grasp of the hand as
Wﬂ. as the record of unselfish labor the years have
ohed in his kindly face. One can assume that the level-

. aeaded young law student then looked forward to suc-
{ 9ess as he himself deemed fit, first of all—to success as

@e world counted it, next. ;
. Man hears three volces: The brazen-throated throng,
Qe sllver-throated few and the golden-throated one. The
‘erazen voice, in all Willlam H. Taft's career, has never
The silver volce was never the volce ot
eppediency, but of the right, and to that his ear was

less perfect mother.

At Yale i{s Robert Taft, a sturdy 19-year old replica
Helen Taft, the 16-year-old
daughter, one of ‘its most brilllant students.
the ‘10-year-old, is the home boy—a boy who has inher-
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Warktore

She dresses with Inconspicuous elegance and a regard
ds nothing less than perfection, She
‘,’teads much and discriminatingly, and has an understand- |

of the war secretary—he took two prizes there last year—
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“That big red house is where Sec-
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strident megaphone:
retary Taft lives!"

Charlle looked down with a wink and said, “I
wonder how many in that rubber-neck wagon hope
he'll be living here still this time next year?”

In another moment he was across the limb, “skin-
ning the cat” for the delectation of the Vice Presi-
dent, who passed along the street under the project-
ing branches, ( :

Charlie inherits from both sides a large share of

mother wit, that sparkles refreshingly. ‘Buffalo
B'1l's coming to town,” he observed, one morning.
“He used to send us tickets. I hope we've been

enough in the public eye lately for him not to
forget."
“Wouldn't it turn your head, Charlle/’ some one

asked him, “if you should become the son of a Presi-
dent?"
“Well,” he said, “it dldn't turn Quentin's,
I could weather it.”
The “big red house”

I guess

of. the Washington mega-
phone guldes has many homae-like touches. Over par-
Jor and library window clamber crimson roses. No
pompous British velvet-breceched Yootman guards the
door. Jackson, the colored butler, is from Virginla,
and has the perfect polish of a southern major-domo,
One of the servants is a Fllipino named Monico, and
is endeared to Mr., and Mrs, Taft through long service
when the secretary was governor general of  the
Philippines. The house is filled with souvenirs, each
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3¢ which 1s wound with some {ncident that gives it
Aan especial Interest.

The Korean chest and brasses, the great Russlan
samovar and the teakwood chairs, inlaid with mother-
of-pearl, that decorate the hall, are mementos of
trips to Japan, Russia and China. The exquisitely
carved furniture library was used in the palace of
Malacanan, the governor's residence in Manila, The
wall-hanging displayed above the mantel is Japa-
nese. It shows a long vista through the glant ¢rypto-
meoria trees of Nikko, with the sacred red lacquer
bridge, that has never besa trodden by any 1‘0! save
the emperor's.

On one side of the room stemds a cabinet fliled
with miscellaneous treasurvs, §or every one of which
its owners have a particular fomdness.

APPRECIATES JAPANESE ART

“Isn't this gold lacquer box beautiful?' the secre-
tary sald to me. “Just look at those raised pearl
1ilies on it. Isn't it Japanoescy? See all those {ittle
grains of gold? They are as precious as the sands of
life to the men who make them, You know the work-
fng of this lacquer Is so typlcal of the infinite ph-
tience of the peopie! I have seen’ those young Japa-
nese workmen bending over Jdher task, fondly
handling each fleck of gold, and I§ takes months to
finish the smallest jewel boxes.. Tris, you see, bas
the tmperial crent—the sixtcen-petaled chrysanthe-
mum! They say the artists gajn their highest pleas-
ure in making something for the use of the {mperial
household. I don’t think, however, they could appre-
clate this plece any more than we do!"

In the music room hangs a marvelous tapestry, a
gift to Mrs. Taft from the empress of Japan., It is
about sixteen fect long and ten wide. There can
never be another like it, for the design was destroyed
when this was completed. Above the pinno hang the
portraits of the father and mother of the present czar
of Ruseia, framed in twin frames of dull gold, with
the imperial double-headed eagle poised above them.
These portraits were presented to Mr. Taft's father
when the latter was minister to Russia.

. the large. dining table stands o

" Japan. It s decorated with créasa of

mini{ster to the war secretary’s love
. Nowerp. At half-past 8 each morniag ol
ranges the flowers for the bruﬁhé. )['Y a2

The main/drawing - toom H.in
fvory-tinted' “fehe, t
traceries,of blagit
upholstery. A  piiesspd chandell
centor-of; the colling. A
8014 ‘{5 ‘one of the' ¢6 Y -
tho;:og:., s a4 ux

¢ dining. réom ‘
as one might Newve M%
Richard Carvsl.: The silyer rapresents t3e
o

art of China ‘abd’ Japeh,
French patterns of hist:sic par

gitt of Prince Fushtiml, the e

empress, the former @& chryssntheraury,
three-prongsd Kirl leal

Mra. Taft's own room Is hung io gobd Dlne
oarved furniture of Fillpino design, I8 contalus
intimate persodal treasures, but none thal she prises
more than & portrait that hangs above ‘? dyesaing
table, that ofr a 26-year-old judge in
oMce—the favorite likenesw of her husdand

In this home Mra, Taft is mistress of every dstaly,
The completest, art of “keeping howse™ fe¢ Nor Lidey
no mystery. Each room in every sessen Js

round. mahogany upon which they ate Qv

breakfast twenty-two yesrs r\ ; M a

3‘321;"”““ her, o that owa ..u&’#dg o)
i 1 ide o SR ;

her husband likes !QL o

It may be guessed that the \han who inspires thes
attentions {8 not the sort who burles a gloomy break-
fast countenance in & newspaper. He 18 one {0 whom
the little courtesies of courtship days have not bde-
dome obsolete, who has an eye tor the flmy sillke
morning gown that his wite has chosen, knows
whether it 18 pink or mauve, and H¥es the tullp st
her belt, caught with the old camuy pid he saw hee
wear with the first dress he ever bought her,

Consfderation of others, high and 1ow, has alwars
marked the Taft home. 1t 1s & pard of the tamily,
oroed. No matter how laté he has worked the night
before, no matter how dogged has en thé o
grind, Mr. Taft dresses in the morning with hs tess’
toward the sun and meets the day smiling. Almegivs
ing Is a hablt with-him. In Moscow and St Pesesy-
burg, on his rocent trip aroynd the world, each Me:n-
fng he filled his pockets with sliver plesos to glve to
the poor, whose misery and want met Rim &t every
turn.  In such practical charity Mrs. Taft, too, s
apace with him, Indeed, heér kind-heart®iness in tuls
direction inspires some of his favorita jokes at &ée
oxpense, He was once heard to declare ‘tha§ the owly
way he could be sure of keeping two sul in tie
house was to wéar his second best under his new one.
In Murray bay, the lovely spot in the AFvadian coun-
try, whither they go each season, to relax from offi-
clal cares and to rest for the work of winter, their
thoughtfulness of others is proverbial In this emall,
congenial colony—for the spot has @0 far been diae
covered by a mere handful of familles, who go there
for refreshment, not for fashion—the War secretary
can play golf with his sons and come near to forget-
ting that problems of state oxist. Many a summer
morning has seen him swinging oft down the laurel
and wild honcysuokle paths with his arm through &
heavy pienic lunch basket and his family beside him.

I tho master had a holiday, why ehould not the
servants get onve, toc? R

This broad, hv ', corg lerite ttatt le marked in
all that Mr, and A os Toft’ to, Theg wre tulorested In
the uplift of « " vis' llves, and cherish an abounding

bellef that the world is (ur better than it I8 bad.

naver closed. . The golden volce—one who enters the aft

ited his mother's eyes and sparkling wit,

He has a tasto
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of Parliament,
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family” Halifex, N. S,,
}{eby 27th, 1908,
Al

Capt, Wm, B. Smith, M. L,
C,, of West Head, Cape Island,
Shelburne Co., says: ‘‘while at
Halifax, during present session
was attacked
with Sore Throat, Pain in head
and in fact, pains all over me, I

according to directions and' got
immediate relief, and highly re-
commend it for use in every
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bome tod&y can guess to whom that belongs! To this
®oice he has listened since a June twenty-two years ago,
*/hen he and Helen Herron, with a capital consisting
lrgely of youth and a bellef In each other, begar life
m“elhe‘r on Walnut Hills, in Cincinnati. They were poor,
They had only health and love, just as thousands of
couples of this June have, to begin with. The ground vu
which they built had been a wedding gift’ of Judge Her-
roh, her father, Yet the modest home of lawn curtains,
c‘\lmh!ng woodbine and gold-rimmed ancestral china was
no more typical of the simpli¢city and qulet elegance that
were to order their llves than is the present Taft home
‘oen K street, Washington,

To those who know Mrs. Taft today 1t 1s no sur-
1118 to learn how, In those early days, ahe studled to
taza worry and strain from the dally office routine. 'I'ne
Seass of loving management that helped to lift the mort-
&dgw from the first home; the slow climbing, one by one,
©f Tha rungs that led to high office—there are many ten-

&« stories to be told of these times. When Mr. Taft,
In  .e yrod al generosity that {s so real a part of him,
wo n.o o generous fee and toss it into her
T Nellle, get some pretty clothes—
€ . i Lor practieal wisdory was content

1t w oo sout to swell the

y Jlat would be

two--0f & man
game ground,

for literature that runs the gnmﬂl from chll''ren's books

to the anclent classles, This year it has earrfed him
through the entire juveniie department of the Congres-
slonal Library. And not only can he discues (%o stundurd
modern novel, but he can tell why .

than another. It Is ea:
on a wholesome app e
prefers, as he puts it, “the kind of a si. y #
have llved in curselves.” Yet he 18 a nnm:..n‘: b 1at
the doubter hear him tell ¢f the tamous Saturday of
noons In the White llouse g:rret, where meet the me -
bers of the “Big Attic Cenupedes,” under the leadership
of Quentin Roosevelt. One day Charlle came skating in
from school, waving at hlg mother as he hung up his
cap. The roller skutes might have left a few scratches
on the hardwood floor, but she could get anoiher floor
and the boy's smile was worth it. "
His pleated jacket wam bulging In an alarming fash-

to sens that this I'kinws '
tion of “hima in !

lon,
“Why, Charlle, what's the matter?’ she asked.
Fhirllc tapped himselt and dimpled.
‘‘Anne of Gerstein' is in there, ¢ a ¢
writher sies here. She and I took re rs»’
Later he sat in hie fav
In the front arn
i w hink |

a ¥

re Al YTy o s
{* ke
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load ~of tuui.sts. Lo chauffeds ol

went b it
but thici (08|

A SOUND

STOMACH

IN A SOUND BODY.

To have a sound, healthy
body you must first have a
sound, healthy stomach.
Indigestion poisons your |
blood and ruins your health.
But Mother Seigel's Sylx
strengthens your stoma
and makes it work properly.
Health then follows
sunshine after tain.
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R &H H. Brown is the Up-to
date Hatter,
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