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TRY to fix my thought
on the good that is in
every soul, and make

my" appeal to that <iAnd the
plan is a wise one, judged
by* results. It secures for you
loyal helpers, worthjr friends,
gets the work done, aids di
gestion and tends to sleep

o
' nights. I do not believe in

governing by force, or threat,

or any other form §f coercion.

I would not arouse in the

heart §f any of God's creatures

a thought sf fear, or discord,

or hate, or revenge. I will
influence men, if I can, but
only by" "aiding them.

—Elbert Hubbard.
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Some of the

Contributors
Hudson Maxim

John D. Archbold
Wilton Lackaye
Walt Mason
William Muldoon
William Marion Reedy
H. Gordon Selfridge
" Capt. Jack " Crawford
Anna Howard Shaw
Arthur F. Sheldon
Richard Le Gallienne
Judge Lindsey

James Whitcomb Riley
Leigh Mitchell Hodges
TerenceV. Powderly
Ella WheelerWilcox
Ed. Howe
Howard Elliott
Hugh Chalmers
Bolton Hall

John Lee Mahin

Joe Mitchell Chappie
Elizabeth Towne
W. Atlee Burpee
Billy Sunday
SenatorOwen
Senator Root
Hon. Franklin K. Lane
Dr. O. S. Marden
Theo. N. Vail
Ernest Thompson Seton
Joseph H. Appel
H. J. Heinz
David Starr Jordan
Dr. Crane

John J. Lentz
Laura Nelson Hall
Billy B. Van
Carrie Jacobs Bond
Michael Monahan
Hon. John Barrett
David Bispham
Luther Burbank

J. D. Oliver
R. W. Babson
Bruce Calvert
Chauncey M. Depew
Ellen Key
Peter MacQueen
Andrew D. White
Booker T. Washington
H. H. Tammen
Andrew S. Rowan
Ada Patterson
R. F. Outcault
James Ball Naylor
Benj. Fay Mills
Bert Moses
Grenville Kleiser

And 250 Others

\

T

□

n HJemortam
Beingabookof testimonytothecharacterandinfluenceofElbertHubbard

andhisgracioushelpmeet

3lt iftetnoruim is the most unique publication of its character
ever printed. It is a collection of letters and excerpts coming
from all nations, creeds and professions — a spontaneous tribute
of regard, respect and admiration for two great souls.

Elbert Hubbard belonged to the tribe of Ben Adhem — he
loved his fellowmen. And 3flt iHtmoriam is full of quaint and
curious experiences, little intimacies and interesting confidences of
men and women with whom he had clasped hands and exchanged
greetings, or influenced with the magic of his written word.

3n itltmoriam is a book of 360 pages, beautifully printed in
two colors on fine paper, illustrated in photogravure and half
tone, and bound in sage-green, semi-flexible, antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is GIVEN FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to
OLD FRA SUBSCRIBERS renewingor extendingtheir subscription.Or, you
may have the book sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year
if you wish to own this wonderful world tribute to the memory and lives
of Elbert and Alice Hubbard. This edition is limited.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.
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i

Touring and Palanquin Car Both for $170.0

Here is the motor car investment good for every day in the year. It combines a luxurious,

artistic, aristocratic closed body with the Chalmers Six-40 seven-passenger touring car body.
The combination furnishes, at the price of one motor car, all the service, style and com

fort which have heretofore been made possible only by the purchase of both touring car

and limousine at a cost that ran into the thousands.

This closed body is so distinctive, so much finer than anything else of its kind, that we

have given it a new and characteristic name—Palanquin (pal-an-keen) .

AS
the readerknows,the Palanquinwas the last

word in a luxurious closedequipage used by
Oriental nobility before they adopted motor

cars like the rest of the world. We haveadaptedthe
luxury of the Palanquinto motorcar service.

Twin Bodies Designed Together
The Palanquin equipmentis built with the Six-40

seven-passengertouringbody. It fits it exactly.It is not
patchedon. Wheninstalledit is built right into thecar.

The Palanquincan be quickly put on or takenoff
in your own garagewithout the expenseof a shop
expert.The changeis simpleand easy.

When not in useit can be readily taken apart and
placedin a smallcornerof your garage.

Notable Artistry of Design
The beauty of the Six-40 fenders,the lustreof its

coach finish, the distinction of its high and narrow
radiator, the appeal of its sweeping,graceful lines,
create,in combinationwith the dignity of the Palan
quin body,anexternalcharmthat is not surpassedby
equipmentat twicethe cost.

The widewindowsareof heavyplateglass,curtained
withsubstantialsilk, and four of themmay beopened

Chalmers Motor Company

if desired.Simplypressinga convenientswitch, lights
the wholeinteriorso a newspapermay beeasilyread.

Plenty of Room
The interior is arrangedto givesevenadult passen

gersplenty of roomevenwhenheavywrapsor coats
are worn or carried.

The doorsare unusuallywideand swing out of the
way, permittingeasyentranceandexitwithout soiling
the apparel. Both front seatsare enclosedand the
ownermay drive with perfectcomfort.

Wonderful Prices
Prices of Touring car and Palanquin Combination:

Touring car only $1350
Touring car completewith extraPalanquin

equipment 1700
Palanquin equipment only (ready to be

quickly fitted to any Chalmers Six-40
seven-passengertouring body) . . 350
The dealer can also show you our other closed

cars—3-passengerVictoria Cabriolet, at $1450,and
Limousine at $3350.

Detroit, Mich., U.S.A.

££

QualityFint

iiiiiiii
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THE FRA

JJord & j^jaylor
announce

THE ROYCROFT SHOP

nOVERS of things quaint, artistic and beautiful will be interested in
learning that the fine old firm of LORD & TAYLOR has been
appointed sole distributors of ROYCROFT HANDICRAFTS in

New York City. <I This famous House has decided to devote a permanent
department on the Main Floor of their New Fifth Avenue Store to the Exhi
bition and Sale of a complete assortment of Roycroft books, fine bindings,
distinctive furniture, bowls, vases, ferneries, and odd pieces in hand-ham
mered copper — of unique and peculiar designs — elegantly modeled and
wonderfully colored leather jewel-cases, hand-bags, card-cases and desk
accessories. <I These are all the creations of the busy brains and dexterous
fingers of The Roycrof ters — or King's Craftsmen — at the famous ROY
CROFT SHOPS, which are in the village of East Aurora, in the County of
Erie, the State of New York. <I All Roy crofters in New York are invited to
visit this unique Exhibition. <J Opening Day, Monday, September Twenty.

LORD & TAYLOR, Fifth Avenue, New York City
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POMPEIAN

OLIVE OIL IS

ALWAYS FRESH

AND WHY !

THE
Dealer who sells Pompeian Olive Oil is urged by us never to order

more than a Thirty-Day Supply. No extra discounts are given him

on Large Orders — and in consequence Pompeian Olive Oil is always
" New Stock "—Fine and Fresh.

Each and every Shipment of Pompeian Olive Oil, which comes to us in Casks

from Abroad, is stored in cool, dark, glass-lined Tanks ; kept like butter is

kept in a Creamery. It is packaged from day to day to meet the demand.

In this manner the full " Fruity Flavor
"

of the choice Mediterranean Olives

is retained &+ a+

Pompeian Olive Oil is More than just Pure — it is Tasty and Palatable.

Pompeian Olive Oil is never sold in bulk. You may purchase it in full-
measure Half-pint, Pint or Quart Sealed Tins — air-tight and light-proof—

from Grocers and Druggists. Order a Tin Today !

Send for Salad Recipe Book. It's FREE!

Light-Proof,

aib-t,oht, POMPEIAN COMPANY
Dust-Proof,

Tins
BALTIMORE, MARYLAND

Half-Pints
8 oz. . . $ .25

Full Pints
16 oz. . . .50

Full Quarts
32 oz. . . 1.00
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Roycroft Modeled-Leather Bags

Price, $7.50
EnvelopeBag, modeled.in Colonial Design

Has top handle.Lined with moiresilk
Kittedwith change-purse,mirror, notebookand

pencil.Size.3J x 8 inches

Price, $12.00
Modeledin FuchsiaDesign.Leather-lined

Has insidepocketand coin-purse
Size,8x 10J inches,Price, $12.00
Size, 7x9 inches. Price, $10.00

Price, $10.00
The Bag shownaboveis modeled
in Empire Design. Leather-lined.
Has insidepocketand coin-purse.
Size,7x9J inches.Price,$10.00
Size,8x9j inches,Price,$12.00

Price, $3.50
Bag suitablefor womanor child

Bronze-browncolor
Size, 5J x 5f inches

Price, $6.50
Modeled in CarnationDesign

Lined with ooze-leather
Fitted with mirror and change-

purse.Size,6{x 1\ inches

Send for Beautifully
Illustrated Catalog.

It's FREE!
Price, $8.50

EnvelopeBag,modeledin Lily Design
Has insideframe. Lined with ooze-leather

Size,5x 8J inches

The Roy crofters, East Aurora, New York

A delight to the eye— is the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog. Shall we mail you a copy?
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Every

"ALL MAGAZINES ARE X
THE SAME — !

m

BUT NOT THE FRA ! !
99

|HE "Popular" Magazines buy their Covers from
the same Artists and their Contributions from
the same Contributors ! The Editor is a "Hired
Man," with a Hired Man's Freedom of Speech ;

and the Policy of the Publication is dictated
by the Board of Directors. 'Tis true, 'tis true
't is pity ; and pity 'tis 'tis true.

C THE FRA — why bless you—we say what 's

on our chests to say — and it's something that starts something!
We make a good many Friends, some "Enemies "— manage to get

more Subscriptions than Cancelations — encourage those Writers
who can Think outside the Rut — print a Magazine that is called,

"the most beautiful Magazine in America"— are not afraid of a

New Word or a New Idea ! Knock when it is needed, and Boost with
just as much Enthusiasm — and are way beyond the influences of
any Individual, Class or Condition.

d, It 's Free Speech in Magazine Form — that 's what it is !

<L If you are NOT a Subscriber to THE FRA you should be !— We'll
send you this individual, intelligent, go-ahead Magazine for a year —

also a beautiful Roycroft Book, gratis — for Two Dollars.

€1 If you ARE a Subscriber — you have some Good Friend who will
benefit by THE FRA — why not subscribe for him or her? You
get the Roycroft Book just the same. Or, we will send it to your
Friend, as you direct !

C. Please let us hear from you.

THE FRA, East Aurora, N. Y.

subscriber to THE FRA should hon- a f:c-> crpy of our New 1916 Catalog.
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Do You Want To Know
0(W'toiive-
how to raise
brains and
minds—how to

stay well — how

to keep youth

ful and useful and brainful ?

9 If you want to know these

things — and a hundred or more
"

way-ahead -of- the-times," com-

monsense, helpful things for the

good of your own physical self

and mental self— read

t_Auto\ogy
d Speaking of this book Elbert

Hubbard said, "Doctor Moras

has written a Commonsense Book on Autology, and by so doing has

placed the Standard of the Creed of Health further to the front than

any other man who has lived for a thousand years."

*I And Elbert Hubbard believed in and practised the Science of Com

monsense as applied to livingness which Doctor Moras has so clearly

and inspiringly presented in this wonderful, epoch-making book.

*I Written to project forth the author's consciousness of the " personal
"

and the " public
"

wants to the end of typifying the good and of refining

the bad by means of light, air, water and foods—written to the end of

creating the finest brain types and of generating the best intellect of

families—AUTOLOGY is a priceless volume and fully justifies the

claim of its author as being a mathematical science of livingness.

To FRA subscribers, Doctor Moras will gladly mail a sparkling little

brochure entitled, "Jl Guide to Autology,
"

which gives a brief and interesting

synopsis of the more pretentious book, A UTOLOGY. Send for it today.

Address: EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.
522 Sheridan Road HIGHLAND PARK ILLINOIS
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The Man in the Multitude
That the human voice may be trans

mitted across our continent by telephone

is the marvel of this age of wonders. Yet
the full significance of the achievement

is not realized if it is considered strictly

as a coast-to-coast connection.

The Transcontinental Line not only
bridges the country from east to west,

but, by having finally overcome the great

barrier of distance, it has removed the

last limitation of telephone communica
tion between all the people of the nation.

This means that the voice can be

sent not only from New York to San
Francisco, but from anywhere to any

where—even from any one to any one—

in the United States.

Wherever you are, it is possible to

reach any one of our hundred million
population. You can single out from
this vast throng any particular individual
with whom you desire to speak.

To bring this about, the Bell System

has spent years and millions, extending

its lines everywhere, anticipating the

ultimate triumph. It has had the fore

sight and the courage to unite this great

country, community by community, into
one telephone neighborhood.

With success achieved by the Trans
continental Line, the established Bell
highways make you, wherever you are,

the near neighbor of your farthest-away

fellow citizen.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company

And Associated Companies

One Policy One System Universal Service
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Some

Roycroft
Printing

Customers
1. John Wanamaker

2. Standard Oil Co.

3. Oliver Plow Works
4. New York Central Railroad
5. United States Rubber Co.

6. John B. Stetson & Company

7. J. B. McCreary Company

8. Mack Brothers Motor Car
Company

9. Kalamazoo Vegetable Parch
ment Company

10. A. L. Ide & Sons

11. Steger & Sons Piano Mfg.
Company

12. The Owl Drug Company

13. Hartford Lunch Company

14. Embalmer Supply Company
15. C. E. Shoemaker & Company
16. Bills Brothers

17. Buffalo Pottery
18. Schoellkopf Aniline &Chemical

Works, Inc.
19. The Yellowstone Park Hotel

Company

20. Wayne Knitting Mills
21. Edward Everett Cady,

D. D. S.

22. Col. Chas. W. Bopp
23. Chalmette Laundry Company

24. Mentholatum Company

25. J. L. Hopkins & Company

26. Jas. S. Wilson & Son

27. Power City Bank
28. Pittsburgh Taxicab Company

29. Denny-Renton Clay & Coal

Company

30. H. L. Doherty & Company

31. Franklin Life Insurance

Company

32. Wm. H. Hoops & Company

33. J. W. & A. P. Howard
& Company

34. Hotel Sherman, etc.

^,

Will you let us r^Bid on your f
Fall Printing ®

First — The Roycroft Printshop is situated
in a Village and the Building and
Equipment are paid for— there is

small "overhead."
Second — The very large Book and Maga

zine Work that we do pays well
for superior superintendence.

Third — Because of the vast volume of Ink
and Paper we use we can under
buy nine Printers out of ten —
anywhere 1

Fourth — The Wage Scale is the same as in
New York, Chicago, Boston — No
higher ! No lower 1

Fifth — Naturally, we attract high-grade
Printers because the man with
Brains likes to use them and get
away from the treadmill ! Many
Roycroft Printers have won Prizes
in International Competition.

Sixth — You will find Roycroft Prices
compare favorably with the prices
you pay now 1 And you will find
that we are as much interested in
giving you good work as you are
in receiving it.

Seventh — Whether the work you have in
mind is a letterhead, a little folder,
a booklet, or a pretentious cata
log, we are equipped with men,
machinery and materials to serve

you well.

Eighth — It will not cost you one cent to let
us "bid" on your next job and
submit samples and suggestions.
You want something "different"
— give us our chance.

Address :

SUPERINTENDENT OF PRINTING
ROYCROFT SHOPS, East Aurora, N. Y.
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Bookcase
No.08S

66 incheswide 62 incheshigh 14inchesdeep

Oak, $70.00 Mahogany, $85.00
Adjustableshelves—Plate-glassdoois

All drawer-pulls,door-trimmings,etc. are of hand-wroughtcopper, finished to harmonizewith the wood

I LL Rovcrof t Furniture is made of the solid wood - no veneer When you buy a Roy-

c'oft Mahogany Bookcase - it IS solid mahogany, every part of it, whether you look

- > at the back or at the front panels. A beautiful finish brings out the soft tones.

q We use no nails - every part must fit, wedge or dovetail into every other part to the

smallest fraction of an inch. Pegs or pins are then inserted to reinforce.

q The leather used for cushions and upholstering is a high-grade bold-gram Spanish,

cowhide that will give unlimited wear.

CI Rovcrof t Furniture is made to wear. The chairs are ample and will bear great weight

Id sudden rough usage without strain or damage. The hinges and locks on the doors of

Soke"! and"music-cabinets arc of wrought copper and are securely niserted. All drawers

uTieTdeboarZ bureaus, etc. are fitted to work with smoothness. Roycroft Furniture

Sv«endl2TaSfaction in service and durability. Added to that, it lends a quiet, impress

ive dignity to a room that is much appreciated.

ill prices/, o. b. East Aurora. Send your order to

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.
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Morris Chair
No.045

Seat,25 incheswide 2i inchesdeep
Oak, $55.00 Mahogany, $€2.00

Bold-grainSpanish[rathercushions

Magazine-Rack
No 079

13x 15inchesat top 16x 18inchesat base
50 incheshigh

Oak, $16.00 Mahogany, $20.00

Book-Blocks
No.0117

7x7 inchesat base(whenclosed)7J incheshigh
Oak, $4.50 Mahogany, $5.50

Armchair
No.0106

SpringSeat
it\ incheswide 19$inchesdeep 16incheshigh

Back, 24 incheshighaboveseat
Oak, $20.00 Mahogany, $22.50

Reading-Table and Bookshelves
No.0«

15x 26 inchesat top 30 incheshigh
Oak, $15.00 Mahogany, $18.75

Over 250 articles of Copper and Leather are shown in the New 1016 Catalog.
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*£

He_rsK>rane»!

"«nt6 (ali/orma fi

San Francisco Exposition closes December 4
San Die^p Exposition closes December 31
Present generation -will probably never, see an
other world's fair. The very low excursion tares
of^50 from Chicago and *50°° from Kansas
City" -will be in effect until November 30- stop
at Grand Canyon oi Arizona on your way
-only +750 additional railroad fare. Pullman
sleeper to the rim. - - ; :

- -

'Jour daily transcontinental trains including
the California Limited. - -

u
- t~~

/Tsk, for following booklets: Grand Canyon
Outings'; "California Outings: "Sights to See,
"California Limited" and Both Expositions -

W. J. BLACK ., Pass.TrafficMgr AT. 6-S.E Ry.
1044 RAILWAY EXCHANGE, CHICAGO.

I
N "The Happiness of Nations," by James
Mackaye, the gospel of utility and the

religion of commonsense are preached with
an earnestness that impels one to acquiesce

in the author's conclusion that the progress of
science is coincident with the progress of

society.
" If the present generation," he says,

"
is to

effectively promote the process of converting

the earth, and eventually perhaps the uni
verse, into a great happiness -producing

mechanism, it
must convert
itself into a

great knowl
edge - producing
mechanism." s+

This interesting
book is pub
lished by B. W.
Huebsch, New
York, at $1.25.

TO
cast a

weight far
thest; to vault

a bar highest ; to

stick a bull
downward
between the
shoulder-
blades, clean to

the heart — these

things command

applause.

To live a con

siderate life; to

do a good job
today and a

better one to

morrow; to meet

your brother
every time you

meet anybody;

to stand with
your feet in the

inevitable muck
of convention
and suck with
your nostrils the

high air of sane

idealism—these

things justify a

man to his own
conscience and before every decent tribunal.

€[ It is man's business to be strong and to be

trained. Man is his own devil. When he is

strong enough to whip himself, all other
enemies are as straw, and may be laid flat by

the push of a knuckle. The real gymnasium is

the one in which the muscles of the soul are

made competent. —Richard Wightman.

£•>

Success is ten per cent opportunity,

ninety per cent intelligent hustle.

and
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I
N books we
find the dead

as it were living ;

in books we
foresee things to

come; in books

warlike affairs

are methodized;
the rights of

peace proceed

from books. All
things are cor

rupted and de

cayed with time.

Saturn never
ceases to devour

those whom he

generates; inso

much that the
glory of the
world would be

lost in oblivion if
God had not pro -

vided mortals
with a remedy

in books.

Alexander, the

ruler of the
world; Julius,
the invader of

the world and

of the city, the

just who in
unity of the per

son assumed
the empire in
arms and arts ;

the faithful
Fabricius, the
rigid Cato, would
at this day have

been without a

memorial if the

aid of books had failed them. Towers are razed

to the earth, cities overthrown, triumphal
arches molded to dust; nor can the King or

Pope be found upon whom the privilege of a

lasting name can be conferred more easily

than by books s+ A book made, renders suc

cession to the author; for as long as the book
exists, the author .remaining immortal, can

not perish. —De Bury.
«*■

Suppose you be, not merely seem!

Partial Contents
TheLawoffireatThinking.
rtaeFourFactorsonwhich
Itdepends.

Howtodevelopanalytical
power.

Howtothink"all aronnd"
anysubject.

HowtothrowthemindIntodeliberate,controlled,pro
ductivethinking.

DetaileddirectionsforPer.
feetMindConcentration.

Howto acquirethepower
of ConsecutiveThinking,
Reasoning,Analysis.

Howtoacquiretheskillof
CreativeWriting.

Howtoguardagauisterrors.
inThought.

Howtodrivefromthemind
allunwelcomethoughts.

Howto followanylineofthoughtwith keen,con
centratedPower.

Howto developReasoning
Power.

Howtohandlethemindin
CreativeThinking.

ThesecretofBuildingMind
Power.

HowtheWilllsmadetoact.
HowtotestyourWill.
HowaStrongWillisMaster
ofHody.

WhatcreatesHnmanPower.
TheSixPrinciplesof WillTraining.
DefiniteMethodsfordevelopingWill.
TheSlKETV-SI K K.
METHODSforusingWill
Powerin theConductof
Life.

^evenPrinciplesof drillinMental,Physical,Per
sonalPower.

FIFTY-ONEMAXIMSforAppliedPowerofPercep
tion,Memory.Imagina
tion,Self-Analysis,Con
trol.

Howto developa strong,
keengaze.

Howtoconcentratetheeye
uponwhatisbeforeyou—
object,person,printed
page,work.

Howto becomeawareof
NerveAction.

Howto keepthebodywellpoised.
HowtoopentheMindandBodyforreceptionof incomingpower.
HowtothrowoffWorry.
Howtoovercomethetyran
nyoftheNervoussystem.

Howtosecuresteadynerves.
HowtomaintaintheCentra]
FactoisofBodyhealth.

DifficultiesIn Mastering
HarmfulHabits.

Thisit onlyapartiallist—
acompletelift ofconttnts
wouldalmostflitthispage.

Both Had an Equal Chance
—Power of Will Made the Difference

Whyis it thattwomenwithequalopportunities,withequalmentalequipment,sometimesendupsodifferently?
Onefightshiswayto influence,moneyandpower,overcomingseemingly

unsurmountableobstacles,whiletheothertriesonethingafteranother,graduallylosinghisgrip—neversucceedingatanything.
It isn't luck—there'snosuchthingin thelongrun—it's a differenceofWILL-POWER,that'sail. - "
Nomanhaseverachievedsuccessuntilhehaslearnedtousehiswill—upon

thatdoessuccesshinge.Whenthewillfails,thebattleis lost.Thewill is theweaponof achievement.Showmea big,successfulman,andI '11showyouastrong-willedman,everytime,whethera businessman,a statesman,lawver,doctor,orfighter.
Anyone Can Have a Strong Will

It haslongbeenknownthattheWill canbetrainedintowonderfulpower—
byintelligentexerciseanduse.

Thetroublewithalmosteveryoneis thattheydonotusetheirwills,Theycarryoutotherpeople'swills,ordriftalongwilhcircumstance.
If youheldyourarminaslingfortwoyears,themuscleswouldbecomepower

lesstoliftafeather.Thatisexactlywhathappens,inmostpeople,tothefaculty
wecall*'Will-Power."BecauseweneverusetheWill,wefinafivbecomeunabletouseit.

"Power of Will"
byFrankChainingHaddock.Ph.D., a scientistwhosenamerankswithsuch
leadersofthoughtasJames,Bergson,andRoyce—isthefirstthoroughcoursein
willtrainingeverconceived.It isbasedonamostprofoundanalysisof thewilliflhumanbeings.Yeteverystepinthe28fascinatinglessonsiswrittensosimply
thatanyonecanunderstandthemandupplytheprinciples,methods,andrules
setdownwithnoticeableresultsalmostfromtheverystart.

A Veritable Godsend
Theusersof" PowerofWill" speakofit asaBible.It haspulledmenoutof

thegutterandputthemontheroadtoself-respectandsuccess—it hasenabledmento overcomedrinkandothervices,almostovernight—\l hashelpedover
comesicknessandnervousness—makingthousandsofsickpeoplewell—it hastransformedunhappy,envious,discontentedpeopleinto
dominatingpersonalitiessuffusedwiththejoyofliving—ithasenabled
peoplewhohadsunkdeepintothegroovesofuruttopullthemselves
outandbecomemastersinsteadoftbeblindtoolofcircumstance—
it hasreawakenedambitioninmenandwomenwhohadbeenturned
fromtheirlifepurposeandgiventhemthecourageandconfidenceto
buildanew—it hasconvertedfailuresin businessintospectacular
successes—it hasenabledsuccessfulmento undertakeevenbigger
projectsbyshowingthemhowtousethepowertheyalreadypossess
withevenmoretellingforce.

Send No Money" PowerofWill" contains400pages,halfleather,gold-topleaves,
andincludesmorematerialthanmanycorrespondencecoursesselling
at$25,yetthepriceisonly$3.00.Letussendyouthebook.Look
itover.Glancethroughsomeofthechapters.Judgeforyourself
whetheryoucanaffordnottoownit.Senanomoneynow.Simply
sendtheattachedcoupon,enclosingyourbusinessenrdor
givingareference.Youcankeepit fivedays.If attheend
offivedays,youdonotwantit,mailit back.Tearout
thecouponnow,beforeyouturnthepageaudforget.

HaJM^therJhU announcementmaynotappearagain.

G& Pelton Pub. Co. SS&J!*'
400pp.

Over75,000User*
"Powerof Will" na<al-readyhelped over76,000

people—a recordequalled
bynoothersinglecoarseofanykindintheworld.SuchmenasJudgeHenB.Lind-sey;SupremeCourtJusticeParker;WoTingFang,ex-
y. 8.ChineseAmbassador:
Lieut.-Got. McKelvte,of
Nebraska:GeneralManagerChrlsteson,of Wella-Fargo
ExpressCo.;ErnestKnae-bel,asat.Ally.-Gen.of theU.s.;Asat.Postmaster-General lirict; K. St. ElmoLewis,nowVice-Prea.ArtMetalConstructionCo.,areownersandliterallythous
andsofothersuccessfulmenlikethemhavevoicedtheirpraiseofthisgreatwork." FromwhatI havealreadyseenI believe1canget$300to $80,000worthofgoodoutofit."—C.D.Van-Vechten,GeneralAgentNo.
Weat.LifeIns.Co.,CedarRapids,la.

Will Power"laa com-
S
llatlonof mightyforce,
ly firstweek'abenefitin

dollarsis$«oo.00—cost$8.oo;
profit$8ft7.00."-J.W. Heia-tand,916TribuneBldg.,
Chicago,111.
"Send16copiestoourNew

York office.*'—W.M. Tay
lor,EfficiencyExpert,the
OverlandAutoCo.,Toledo." Hewhoreadsitandputs
fortheffortwill soonAnd
himselfoutof thecommon
herd.*'-F.A. Good,Presi
dentof NebraskaLumber
Dealers'Assn.,CowIea.Neb." Hereis $8.00for you.
Powerof Will'received.It
IsthebookI *vewishedfor,
for yeara."—J. L. Seawall,
Clerkof SupremeCourt,
StateofNortoCarolina.Raleigh,N.C.
Weharehundreds
of surhtesti
monialson
lie

Pelton
Pub.Co.

610HaddockBid*.
Meriden,Conn.

Gentlemen:Pleasesend
i a copyof "Powerof

Will" onapproval.I agrett̂o
omit$3.ooor reniailthebookdays.

Address

PlTRIOTISM
is an ancient virtue that

flourished long before others which per

haps make in the long run more for human
welfare, but are less acclaimed of song and

story s* Patriotism of a high order of course

regards the good of others, especially of others

in a body of impersonal humanity, above

one's own $* But such brotherly love and

humanity must logically merge very soon

into love of all, including those beyond the

bounds of the national unit. —Mary Stanhope.
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"THE MELANCHOLY (?) DAYS"
An Aspiration of the Masterful Mind

by Charles Fleischer
Leaderthe SundayCommons,Boston

ATURE acts on human nature. And Man,

in turn, reacts upon the Universal Mother.

The natural man, or the primitive sav

age, is the harmonious voice of his elemental

kindred. But the over-civilized and too-sophisticated

man has become detached from the rest of the Universe.

No longer responsive, the Man-Child misreads the

Mother's moods.

Only when Man had reached this orphaned state,

could the poet sadly sing of the exuberant, flaming,

fruitful, triumphant Autumn as "
melancholy days."

Nature knows no death. Root, stalk, flower, fruit
follow gleefully in her fertile calendar. " Sere and

yellow," if anything, is lovelier than freshest green.

The seed is the very symbol of her deathlessness.

It is Man's self-pity, born of his sense of frail
mortality, which has moved him to read gloom and

death into this gorgeous season.

When man recaptures his ancient sense of kinship

with the universe, not only will he be most jubilant at

this time, but throughout his life — with knowing mas

terful mind —he will note calmly his passing youth,

watch serenely his waning physical force, and hail joy

fully the fruitage of his powers — mounting steadily from

spiritual strength to strength.

And the Child he will see as the symbol of Man's
deathlessness and the promise of the eternal youth of

the race a*, s^

'2
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THE -BUSINESS -OF -LIVING

^

FELIX SHAY
EDITOR

JOHN T. HOYLE
MANAGING

EDITOR

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
THE COPY

TWO DOLLARS
THE YEAR

FOREIGN POSTAGE
SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS

ELBERT HUBBARD - PUBLISHER
V«A~Hu

OCTOBER, NINETEEN HUNDRED FIFTEEN
>A |

The Little Journeys Camp
Bert Hubbard

T was not built with
the idea of ever be

coming a place in
history: simply a boys'

cabin in the woods s+

Fibe, Rich, Pie and

Butch were the bunch
that built it.

Fibe was short for
Fiber, and we gave

him that name be

cause his real name

was Wood. Rich got his name from being a

mudsock. Pie got his because he was a regular
pieface. And they called me Butch for no

reason at all except that perhaps my great-

great-grandfather was a butcher.

We were a fine gang of youngsters, all about

thirteen years, wise in boys' deviltry. What
we did n't know about killing cats, breaking
window-panes in barns, stealing coal from
freight-cars, and borrowing eggs from neigh
boring hencoops without consent of the hens,

was n't worth the knowing.

THERE
used to be another boy in the gang,

Skinny. One day when we ran away to the

swimming-hole after school, this other little
fellow did n't come back with us.

You see, there was the little-kids swimmin'-
hole and the big-kids swimmin'-hole. The
latter was over our heads. Well, Skinny swung

out on the rope hanging from the cottonwood-

tree on the bank of the big-kids hole. Some

how he lost his head and fell in.
None of us could swim, and he was too far out

to reach. There was nothing to help him with,
so we just had to watch him struggle till he

had gone down three times. And there where
we last saw him a lot of bubbles came up s»

The inquiry before the Justice of Peace with
our fathers, which followed, put fright in our
bones, and the sight of the old creek was a

nightmare for months to come.

AFTER
that we decided to keep to the hills

and woods. This necessitated a hut. But
we had no lumber with which to build it *»
However, there were three houses going up

One

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

5
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
in town —and surely they could spare a few
boards. So after dark we got out old Juliet
and the spring-wagon and made several visits
to the new houses. The result was that in about

a week we had enough lumber to frame the

cabin *•» **
Our site was about three miles from town,

high up on the Adams Farm. After many

evening trips with the old mare and much

figuring we had the thing done, all but the

windows, door, and shingles on the roof. Well,

I knew where there was an old door and two

window-sash taken off our chicken-house to

let in the air during Summer. And one rainy
night three bunches of shingles found their
way from Perkins' lumber-yard to the foot of
the hill on the Adams Farm.
In another five days the place was finished. It
was ten by sixteen, and had four bunks, two

windows, a paneled front door, a back entrance

and a porch —altogether a rather pretentious

camp for a gang of young ruffians.
But it was a labor of love, and we certainly had

worked mighty hard. Our love was given

particularly to the three house-builders and to

Perkins, down in town.

lF course we had to have a stove. C. This\J we got from Bowen's hardware -store for
two dollars and forty cents. He wanted four
dollars, and we argued for some time. The
stove was a secondhand one and good only for
scrap-iron anyway. Scrap was worth fifty cents

a hundred, and this stove weighed only two

hundred fifty, so we convinced the man our
offer was big. At that we made him throw in a

frying-pan.
For dishes and cutlery, I believe each of our
mothers' pantries contributed. Then a stock

of grub was confiscated. The storeroom in the

Phalansterie furnished Heinz beans, chutney,

and a few others of the fifty-seven. John had

run an ad in The Philistine for Heinz and

taken good stuff in exchange.

For four years after that, this old camp was

kept stocked with eats all the time. We would
hike out Friday after school and stay till

Sunday night. At Christmas -time we would

spend the week's vacation there.

MANY
times had I tried to get my Father

to go out and stay overnight. But he

would n't go. One time, though, I did not come

home when I had promised, so Father rode out

on Garnett to find me. Instead of my coming
back with him he just unsaddled and turned

Garnett loose in the woods and stayed over

night «•» $+

We gave him the big bunk with two red quilts,

and he stuck it out. Next morning we had

fried apples, ham and coffee for breakfast a*

What there was about it I did not understand,

but John was a very frequent visitor after that.

€i You know we called Father, John, because

he said that was n't his name.

He used to come up in the evening and would

bring the Red One or Sammy the Artist or

Saint Jerome the Sculptor. Once he brought

Michael Monahan and John Sayles the

Universalist preacher.

Mike did n't like it.

The field-mice running on the rafters overhead

at night chilled his blood. He called them ter

rible beasts.

PIOM.
then on we youngsters were gradu

ally deprived of our freedom at camp.

These visitors were too numerous for us and

we had to seek other fields of adventure.

John got to going out to the camp to get away

from visitors at the Shop. He found the place

quiet and comforting. The woods gave him

freedom to think and write. It so developed

that he would spend about four days a month

there, writing the Little Journey for the next

month. How many of his masterpieces were

written at the Camp I can not say, but for

several years it was his Retreat and he used

it constantly.

He reminded us boys several times when we

kicked, that he had a good claim on it— for

did n't he furnish the door and the window-
frames? £•» S*
I never suspected he would recognize them.

How do you like THE FRA?—What feature or features

appeal to you? Is THE FRA Extra Good, or Good or Fair
or ? Come now ! Write us a letter and tell us

straight! THE FRA MUST BE a GREAT Publication!!
Two
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" / speak Truth, not so much as I would, but as much

as I dare; and dare a little more as I grow older."

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

Political Plattsburg

HE Press-Agent of the

Plattsburg Encamp
ment has not wanted
for appreciation. The
magazine or newspa

per that has not given

him several sticks
of type is unaware
of the danger that

besets this U. S. A.

C. Not to be outdone,

this article is gratui
tously donated —gratuitously, because The
Fra is out of Politics, out of Society, and may

not have a livery sense of favors to come!

One inspiring statement that never fails to

appear in Norman Hapgood's almost revital
ized Harper's Weekly and elsewhere is that

the Encampment is made up of university men,

doctors, bankers, society favorites, major and

minor diplomats and the upper strata generally.

€L These inside -the -lines articles slobber
with snobbishness. Class consciousness sticks
up its flat head and blinks its beady eyes!

<[ I am told that the circular which proclaimed
the Camp did not fail to mention that the

young men from the First Families would be

there! The West-Pointer in charge, in pre

senting his introductory address, assured the

Tin Soldiers assembled that after drill the

only regulations would be those considered
good practise by gentlemen.

The pictures show the self-abnegating gentle

men, who have paid thirty dollars for a thou
sand dollars' worth of self-glorification, to wear
glasses, thickly rimmed with tortoise-shell.
Others are buck-kneed, and many, many, are

corpulent, but they have the Patriotic Spirit tm

Who 's Who is there!

Citizen Fixit is there!

Tweek! Tweek! The Politicians are there, too!

" What then is this encampmentfor?
" asked Files on Peerade.

" They yearn for blood, they yearn for blood," the Color-Ser
geant said.

" Why are the Politicians here? " ashed Files on Peerade.
"Shhl Keep it dark! Shht Keep it dark!" the Color-Sergeant

said.
" For they're out electin' Teddy; it 's a new and cageyway;

He 's comin' in his Huntin' sxdt,and speakin' here today.
Why the bloomin' regimentals?—it is Len's turn to repay.
—And he 'II get a wire from Wilson in the morrdn'."

WAIT
a minute! Which do you want first—

the Military Bushwaw or the Real Inside
Stuff? m> You want the Leather-Neck Propa
ganda first? Very good! You shall have it!—

You see, England or Germany or Japan will be

so pleased with the European Effort of Nine
teen Hundred Fifteen that when it 's all over

they will want more, like Oliver Twist!
" Give us more gore! "—See? And they will
come over and get ye ef you doan watch out!

€
i. Who will save us?—" We will! "

From seven States and Newport, from the

grill-room of the Knickerbocker, from uni
versities, and Frat houses and clubs, from
Y. M. C. A. Secretaries' Desks, from tennis-
courts and the dansant, and the five-o'clock
teas, there rise up men of pedigree; " these

names mean leadership in National thought!
"

Who will lead to save the Nation?
But before the query is well enunciated, down
the road are seen two classic figures arm in arm
—Len and Ted of dear old Harvard, Len and

Ted of San Juan Hill, Len and Ted of the

Progressives! Len and Ted will lead us ! s»

Nothing to complain about their social stand

ing, is there? All sound as to Family —Eh?
What? Nothing to complain as to the way Len
made Ted a Lieutenant-Colonel when Ted
wanted to be Governor of New York? Nothing
to complain as to the way Ted reciprocated?

€
1 Nineteen Hundred Sixteen is coming!

Ted needs campaign material, and needs it

badder 'n bad ! Nothing to complain about Len 's

lending a hand. It 's Len's move ! If Ted puts it

over, he '11 need a Secretary of War, won't he?

€
[ Well, who 's complaining, anyway?

Three
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THE FRA

AU.
S. REGULAR lying on the grass at

Plattsburg says " the Cits, are cutting out

the setting-up stuff —it is n't worth a dam,

anyhow! " He advises us from the elevation of
authority that it 's the " Hikes " that count!

€1 So you see these embryotic, thirty-day
Army Officers will learn how to drive a tent-

stake, how to fry eggs, which foot is their left,

how to dress and undress, and how to go with
out their morning barth, and how to " hike."
" Gracious Jeems, what a mess I am! " s»

Ah! But, gentle reader, you 're too literal!

C It 's the Idee! The Idee!
The Country will watch them sweat out their
cocktails, will become enthused over their
blistered tootsies, will become inflamed with
patriotism or something, and all of us, inclu
ding Mother Jones and Joe Weber, and Wm.
J. B., Sam Gompers, Harry Lehr and Harry
Thaw, will run off and enlist.
T-rum! —T-rum! —T-rum! T-rum! T-rum!

EUROPEAN
countries now at war will have

to build a wall of Law and Penalty around
their countries to keep their young men home

when this slaughter has subsided. Should they

not, hundreds of thousands of splendid young

fellows will come to us. They believe us sane.

They will come to find Teddy and Len goose -

stepping it up and down the Battery, while
the newsboys call, " Hep! Hep! "

GENERAL
LEONARD WOOD believes that

Volunteers are not worth a bit of cuss

stuff! Yet when Len got a-goin' he was a Vol
unteer— " a Contract Surgeon! " I asked AU
Baba what that was, and he says, " A Horse-
Doctor! " And Uncle Billy wheezed, " Then I
suppose you 'd call Len a Veterinarian of the

Spanish- American War! "

Messrs. Washington and Wayne and Grant
and Lee and Jackson and Sherman and

Sheridan and Pickett, you in Valhalla, you

will please understand that General Wood
says Volunteers ain't no good!

You British Boys over there in the trenches in
France, and around on the Peninsula, you

who never saw a gun 'till May First, Nineteen
Hundred Fifteen, understand, General Wood
says it, you ain't no good!

THE
silent man in Washington, I take it,

never misunderstood the meaning of the

Plattsburg Show. He simply waited 'till the

big act came on before he cut the guy-ropes,

and let the tent down on them.

In August, Teddy made a speech at Plattsburg.
All that went before was preliminary.
He appeared this time from Saint Helena, and

Bertrand Wood was there and all the Grand
Marshals from dear Old Harvard.
Not 'till next morning came Waterloo!
The headlines read, "Sharp Rebuke to Gen

eral Wood"—and it is believed that he "may
be further punished by detachment from the

office of Commandant of the Department of

the East. It is even suggested that the former

chief of staff may be courtmartialed "

Bwana Tumbo believes in " preparedness,"
and preparedness is subject to several inter
pretations; just now we simply can not spare

the U. S. Army, for campaign purposes, much

as we 'd like to oblige Old Fire-Eater.
Alas, alack, a back-drop of war-scenes will not

serve Ted as well in Nineteen Hundred Six
teen —as it did in Nineteen Hundred!

Syracuse, '14

ONE
night this Summer, after Chapel,

The Roycrofters were interested to see

that an invader had taken possession

of a corner of the campus.

Dark-eyed, slim, straight and earnest, she

stood there under the moon and told us that
God had made man and woman equal; that
man had unequivocally unbalanced the scale,

and that the world would be out of whack
until the balance was restored. She knew her
subject and she held us for an hour.
Even Ali Baba, who has always strongly main
tained that a Woman's place is in the Home,

said, "By Harry, she got me!"—just as

though the subject were then settled forever.
She represents a type of woman not to be

denied—well bred, well educated, intense,

impersonal, self-sacrificing, a worker; enlisted
in a crusade for Liberty.
November, Nineteen Hundred Fifteen, New
York State decides, by vote, whether its
women shall continue to be classed politically
with children, lunatics and convicts, or whether
they will be granted Equality, and the right to

help clean up this boss -ridden commonwealth.
Already the politicians are licked, and know
it; defeat, should it come, will be visited on
the woman by ignorance, conservatism and
mental incompetence.
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THE FRA

IT
takes all the courage of the old Abolition

ists to speak against this age-old tyranny,

this dominance by and for men; this slavery
of mother and offspring alike—slaves to greed ;

slaves to graft; slaves to vice! Men like to

think their institutions perfect; and Change

and Progress are always called Disaster $+

I doubt whether Wendell Phillips ever fired
his eloquence with more soul than this little

college girl showed us ; for is not the freedom
of White Women quite as inspiring as the

freedom of Black Women? Poise? Plenty of it!

Reserve? I assure you —yes!

The personality of her theme impressed one.

It was necessary to look twice to see the girl.
She told us, " I have known many of the

women in the home —known what fine, self-
sacrificing souls they are —realized what a

keen spirituality many of them have —and

what a force just their type of womanhood

would be, if only it were constructive,

instead of conservative —organized and social,

instead of unorganized and personal."
One thing this little girl accomplished: she got

the Wiseacres to ask her questions, and

then tied them up in knots, and they either
had to admit conviction and conversion, or en

dure the encouragement of the Bleachers s+

East Aurora will vote for Suffrage, full strength!

All other arguments aside, Politics in New
York State needs new blood, clean blood, and

it is the women who can furnish it.

The existing political parties have intermarried
so often they have wens, and a noticeable

touch of the dipsy-dip.

"Jew Money 99

THE
Slaton Article in the August Fra

brought us a thousand garrulous letters :
" You were bought with Jew Money,"

they read. " Jew Money " did not buy The
Fra's opinion; it did not need to.
" Jew Money! " What a fine, Fifteenth- Cen
tury swing there is to those two words! How
quick we are to lift this noble sentiment out

of the cruel and ignorant past for use in the

land of the free and the home of the brave «•»

Jews are not the wealthy people of the world
and never have been! Yet " Jew Money " has

prospered any nation that ever cultivated it.

Contrariwise, history will convince you the

country that has cast away its Jews, lost its
"Jew Money," has floundered.

I '11tell you what " Jew Money " buys! Down
through the centuries since Titus desecrated

Jerusalem till Torquemada rewarded the Jews,
who made Spain the glory of the Middle Ages

with the Inquisition, till the Little Father in
Russia arranged the Bloody Sunday celebra
tion, "Jew Money" has bought off envy,

jealousy, avarice, bigotry, injustice; by hook
or crook it has secured an hour of calm from
the oppressor, because it had no choice.

Unoppressed " Jew Money " is loyal money *»
"Jew Money " financed Columbus, without
interest; helped finance Washington; saved

Europe from Napoleon — took chances ! *»
" Jew Money " has educated ambitious boys;
it has encouraged young writers; it has appre
ciated unappreciated painters! " Jew Money "

has supported universities, the opera, the

theater, and it has bought books, books.

"Jew Money" saves thousands of babes

each Summer, providing pure milk and pure
air; it builds tuberculosis hospitals; it cares

for old age—"Jew Money" is active money!
" Jew Money " has created great commercial

structures; it has discounted bills. "Jew
Money " has opened up towns and states and

countries to prosperity ; it is largely responsible
for the commercial dominance of this country.

C For years I have known Jews intimately, as

employers and employees, as friends, as

associates, as playfellows. I tell you much of
" Jew Money " is found in the pocket of him
who is fair in his business dealings, keen,

alert, generous to public enterprise, a high-
minded, broad- spirited citizen, respectable,

intelligent, permanent; a responsive father, a

kind husband, a faithful son ; and a true friend.

Ml "Jew Money!! " Never, in all America, let
us hear that odious phrase again!

A Sing-Sing Burglar
|ERHAPS you recall the advertisement

published in The Fra several years ago?

The caption read, " A Show for My
White Alley!" Convict 7654, Sing Sing, wrote it:
" An inmate of a New York State Prison, con

victed of burglary—Guilty! I may be released
on parole in May, 1909, on the condition that I
secure a position with a reputable employer.

^ " My bridges are burned behind me and I
want to earn an honest living. If you have any

faith in human sincerity and can give me a
' boost,' write me. I '11make good."
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THE FRA

HE
had been the star reporter on a Southern

Sheet. New York noticed him and invited
him up. He came to conquer, and may be he

did, but not exactly as he dreamed it.

It was a Bookmaker's Clerk who introduced
him to the girl s+ She was not an actress,

had never been on the stage. In some way she

was connected with racing. He did n't quite

understand, though she did say that the

Bookmakers, Little Jakey, and Al McKenzie,

were awfully good to her and "let her win."
She understood him from the start.

Old and irksome as is the story, when that

man out of prison told it, it seemed terribly
tragic and peculiar and personal. He was

young and bald, almost, and bent and gray and

bony and lifeless. The prison had shrunk his
soul. He seemed unhealthy — mentally, as

well as physically. He had taught his face to

show no emotion. When he looked at one he

only moved his eyes. He worried up and down
my office and gave me some of his prison
experiences. Now and then he would punctu
ate his remarks with : " My God! See — I am

taking four paces, the length of my cell." $—

Of course, he and the girl got to know each

other too well, and he gave the girl most of his
time, and the job least of his time, and very

soon he lost the job.
Nor did he tell her. She had some expensive

tastes. So he kept mum. Each day he pre

tended to her to go out to work.
One evening at the start of the Theatrical
Season, on his last few dollars, he took her to

see Kyrle Bellew in Raffles, and there the

great idea came to him. He had to have money

to pay what he owed at the hotel!

He would go up on Central Park West and get

into one of the apartments left locked up for
the Summer. He noted dozens of them the

Sunday before. The tenants were still away.

Immediately he put the thought aside. Whether
it was easy or not, it was criminal. But on

the way back to the hotel the girl reminded
him that he had promised to motor up with
her to the Yale-West Point football-game s+

On his way upstairs to his room, his foot

struck against a carpet-layer's tool, left there

by the Devil!

THE
apartment he selected for his attempt

was just off Central Park West in the

nineties. The top-floor curtains were drawn
and dark. The place seemed prosperous s+

Whoever had passed in before him had left

the street-door unlatched, and he mounted

the stairs unmolested. But first he pushed the

top-floor bell, and crossed the street quickly
to note the effect. No one responded. Then he

silently hastened in and up.

The top floor was partly illumined by the hall-

light on the floor below. He inserted the tool

between the lock and the jamb, and pulled.

The door cracked. He stood breathless, empty
with fear. After a minute he pulled again, and

the lock groaned and gave.

Then before he put his foot inside that flat he

heard the downstairs door slam. It was a slim

woman in a green opera-cloak.

Running to the balustrade and looking down

through he saw her mount the first flight. She

lives on the second floor he thought. No! She

is coming up to the next. She makes the land

ing, passes the third-floor entrance —and be

fore she realizes it, he had slid by her on that

last flight. When he slunk past her her surprise

was such she did not even scream.

Instead she automatically climbed the remain
ing steps, saw the broken door of her apart

ment, and found her senses and lost them.

Madly she flung up the window at the end of

the hall and shocked the night with " Murder!
Help! Police! Thieves! "

HE
turned toward the Park, because on the

Avenue corner a policeman was talking
to a negro. He hurried in an uptown direction,
and met a car one block above and boarded it,

which was a mistake. It brought him back
past the same corner, and there the cop halted
it. " Anybody get on this car near here? "

asked the cop of the conductor.
" That young fellow over there."
" Come, me boy, I want you," said Brass
Buttons &* &—

The youth argued that it was an outrage, and

that some one would suffer. The truth to tell,

he did n't look like a burglar—any more than
he was. The cop was bluffed.
To help it along the excited lady of the adven
ture failed to identify him. She was n't sure.
Let him go—what else to do? The boy looked
all right. The " Real One " had apparently
sneaked off. The cop dropped his hand from
the boy's shoulder; " Get out of here," he said.
Then spoke up the unsophisticated one. He
overdid it. He did not know New York Irish
cops. " I will see your Captain about this! " a*
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THE FRA
" Very well, me Bucko," said the descendant

of Kelly, Burke and McGinnis. " Come now."
At the Station-House they found the "tool"
in his inside pocket. In his haste and excite

ment he had forgotten all about it.

They gave him some very rough treatment,

and attempted to make him tell the name of
his " pal." They could not believe the green

young fellow had played the game alone.

In the Tombs three days later the bookmaker's
clerk called on him, and returned twenty
dollars, borrowed money, and promised to

return. Instead he hustled back to the hotel

and helped himself to a hundred dollars'
worth of the young fellow's clothes and things.

C The girl never answered his note at all s^

The shyster lawyer who took his twenty, told
him to plead, " Not guilty," though a truthful
story to the judge would have been the thing,

and a plea for mercy. The judge saw the lie on

his face, and gave him the full term—five years.

THE
FRA advertisement brought him two

mail- sacks full of offers. It would seem

that Business America would give a man a

lift who needed it. All kinds of concerns offered

a living wage, a future, complete confidence !

The prison authorities selected one of the great

typewriter concerns in the Middle East, and

the Pardon Board let him go free four years

and four months after his incarceration.
Three months after he took up his work he

wrote me that he had made good, and that

they were going to take him out of the shop

and give him a chance to sell typewriters s+

In six months' selling he changed from the

worst salesman in the office to the best. The
first two weeks he spent a lot of time working
up courage walking around and around the

block before he would go in to give his sales

talk to a prospect. Once started, he spurted

ahead of the others. There was no foolishness
left in him. He was unearthly earnest.

At the end of six months they made him Sell
ing Agent for that Typewriter Company in a

Midwest city. At the end of the first year he

had annexed nearly all the nearby towns and

had broken all sales records for that territory.

TODAY,
I received a letter, which has

followed me here and there for three years.

It 's from my Sing-Sing Burglar: " Things
have gone all to the devil. I 've lost my job and

my grip. I need your help. Will you send me

$5.00, General Delivery, Chicago, to see me

through, and suggest what I should do. It
seems that I 'm slipping back."

As He Sees It
1HE State Penitentiary is indeed unusual

that does not entertain the one-time
Mayor of some prominent city, found up

to his elbows in graft! Each Spring and Fall
the newspapers announce the season's catch.

d How the Yellows love to give us the intimate
details; its circulation-building "news." s+

You know " news " is the abnormal.

A cat catches a rat. That 's not News. A rat
catches a cat—Ah! That 's News!
Too little is heard of the Public Official who

makes good, who is a builder and not a

boodler! I consider his story vital "news." s+

Four years ago James H. Preston was elected

Mayor of Baltimore City. It was a close race

and no votes to spare. He won. Perhaps
because the newspapers could not find any

thing in particular against him.
On general principles, they cuffed him a bit
before and after. Much to their surprise he

hit back, which is not ethical.

The morning after election, Preston said some

thing like this to certain newspapers: " I
understand that I have been elected by the

vote of the citizens of this city to attend to its
Business. I intend to do it to the best of my

ability, and in the interest of general disarma
ment and permanent peace, keep off !

"

Once or twice a newspaper slapped at him to

find out whether he really meant business—
and they found out. He returned slap for slap.

His public speeches rarely failed to give

particular newspapers a little undesired pub

licity. It was poor sport, for the newspapers.

IN
the meantime, this Mayor who does his

work as he sees it, paved two hundred miles
of street, and all but eliminated the famous

Baltimore Cobblestone. He completed the

beautiful Lock Raven Dam, which insures
Baltimore against water-famine. He com

pleted a twenty-three-million-dollar sewerage

system. He built a boulevard over a seeping,

slimy stream called Jones Falls, which pol

luted the center of Baltimore. He reformed
the public-school system. He built one of the

finest Polytechnic Schools in the United
States. He built new piers and improved the
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THE FRA
harbor and port facilities, and prepared the

way for Baltimore to become a great Trans

atlantic and South American Port. He placed

a thousand great luminous globes on the

principal business streets, to make the eve

ning promenade pleasant and cheerful.
In Nineteen Hundred Fourteen, he organized

the Star-Spangled-Banner Centennial, to call

attention to Baltimore, the Birthplace of the

National Anthem—also, to call attention to

the New Baltimore, of which he is the Father
and Mother and Guardian, all in one.

All with a lower tax-rate than in the previous

four years! No shortages. No defalcations. No
increase in administration forces.

THE
years passed, and election-time cut

short his good work. Did it? No!
He was elected unanimously the second time,

or almost unanimously. To let the Mayor
understand how much Baltimoreans thought

of him, they ran some one against him. The
name of his opponent has slipped my mind,

as it slipped the minds of the voters on

Election-Day.
The newspapers were strong for Preston $+

The vote was 99 44-100 pure.

Maryland is holding this man in reserve for
some great office, and he will fill it to over

flowing, whatever it is. His ability to render
service should and will have National scope.

€i I like very much to give Mayor Preston
this boost, because he put me out of the

Baltimore City Hall one day and told me not

to come back—and I went.

The Fatherland's Father

LATE
in August I visited New York City

and was much interested in the dis
closures made by the New York World

suggesting that German spies were reorgani
zing us, and that the Home-Office of The
Fatherland was to be found in Berlin. I read
Mr. Viereck's denial of this charge, also some

of the reviews this way and that! For the first
time since its rush into print, I wondered had

The Fatherland more personality than patri
otic cant and twaddle would give it!

I remember Viereck. There are those who

say he is in some way related to Royalty.
Whether so or no, he 's a Prince of a Poet.

His Haunted House hants one at most inop

portune moments. I decided to call on him «•»

Viereck is slim and blonde; five feet four;

weighs one hundred and ten pounds. He peers

and squints through glasses. He is pent up,

perturbed, with an annoying halt in his

speech —annoying because you fear the rush

of his sentiments will blow off the top of his

head before his thoughts are decently uttered.

C From the time I sent in my card till he

asked me in, ten minutes elapsed. I gathered

from his greeting and subsequent demeanor

that it took courage to admit a long-haired
friend of Elbert Hubbard's from East Aurora.
By the Beard of VonTirpitz, a fellow could

expect anything ! He knew nothing about my

submarine policy at all, at all !

I
T was easy to talk of poets and poetry, and

he told me that Dicky LeGallienne, who

was Associate Editor on the International, of

which Viereck is Editor, resigned wrathfully
when that publication exhibited German
tendencies.

War's horrors are wanton when poets put

aside the pomade and shoot at each other

with sheep-dip!

He told me that an article of his once published
in Reedy's Mirror had attracted Hubbard's
attention; that Fra Elbertus had questioned

Reedy regarding the author. Mr. Bill thought

it a good joke for Hubbard not to know Viereck,
and sent the letter to Viereck, who in turn
replied that it was strange that " two great

men had never heard of each other! "

He wanted to know why Hubbard had ignored
the German Embassy's warning to keep off

British boats! He wanted to know just how we

secured circulation for The Fra. He auto
graphed and presented me with a book of his
poems. He believed The Fatherland would
live and prosper after the War. He could not

believe the Iron Cross would come to him for
his propaganda on this side. " One person's
work is so unimportant! " he said. He believes
that the map of the world at the end of the

War will show an autonomous Belgium and
Poland under German suzerainty. That there
will be fewer English Colonies. The ideal con
dition would be a great and wholesome
alliance of the three " Anglo-Saxon Powers "

—England, Germany, the United States.

You would like this young chap. You would
forgive him his mistakes of spirit. His blood
speaks, and no tie binds like blood. Youth is

always tempestuous, I am told, and never right !
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THE FRA

Forward—Charge !

LABOR-DAY

afternoon, I chanced to meet

an Old Soldier, all brave and good to see,

4n his Northern Blue. I saluted him and

asked him, " What command? "

My! but he was pleased. Old Soldiers are too

easily forgotten, I fear. " N. Y. Infantry! " he

told me, and blessing on me, I remembered! *•»
" Then you were with Hancock at Gettysburg,
and you faced Pickett's Charge on the third
day! "***•►
He grew an inch in stature. Was he there ? Was
he? "Why, sir, it seems like yesterday !"
I invited him up on the lawn, and from the

minute Heth's men sighted Buford's cavalry

until Lee led his weary army back over the

muddy Maryland roads, we reviewed it. How
real it was with this young old-boy marking it
out on the lawn with his cane.

I
HAVE spent days on the Gettysburg field,

and I have spent days on the Balaklava field
in Southern Russia, where the Light Brigade
rode and "flashed all their sabers bare."
Pickett's Charge at Gettysburg will fade out of

memory long before the Light Brigade ever

stops galloping to Tennyson's meters! But the

God of Battle knows that never since men

fought with men has Pickett's Charge at

Gettysburg been equaled.

A Master Poet may glorify the one, but the

facts are firm. Measure the ground! Locate

the guns! Read the reports, the statistics!

Picture it!
Spend an hour or two with Kinglake's Crimea
and learn how a quarrel between brothers-in-
law, Lord Raglan and Lord Lucan, brought on

the Balaklava disaster!
Take away the trumpet, the roll of Tennyson's
lines, and the one is a mistake so appalling

that the enemy stopped firing to watch the

mad riders. The other, the super-courageous

and conscious effort of desperate men for
a Cause that refused to recognize defeat »»

The Light Brigade went forward at Balaklava
a-horseback. The gallop of the horse is itself
an inspiration, an intoxication! Their danger

was neither visible to them nor did they

anticipate or appreciate it.

They rode through clouds of smoke!

Nolan's misunderstood taunt sent them gal

loping, and the Russians, their opponents,

stood stupidly by, and let them pass through.

The cannonade was terrible at times, and

again it was nothing.

None will deny that the Light Brigade dash

down that Valley flares the imagination! But
it was no more premeditated than a fall down
stairs s+ s+

Pickett's men knew, for five hours or more,

that they were to break the center of the

Union line. For two hours they had seen the

Union artillery on Cemetery Ridge in action.

They knew that outside their trenches death

waited them. They wrote their farewell notes,

smoked their tobacco, and listened expect

antly for the signal.

Forward! came the command. Guns on

shoulder, they step out to cross a mile of
open meadow. Halfway over they come to a

rail fence. They halt ! Climb the fence ! Halt !

Left Dress—Forward, and off they walk again.

They kicked up the dust and whistled Dixie.

Q On the hill in front, every big gun of the

Union Army dumped Hell down on them!

Scrap-iron, wire nails, grape-shot, canister.

Five thousand men were with Pickett at the

start, and perhaps twenty per cent arrived.
Seventy-five great Union guns belched death

on their depleted ranks. They were enfiladed,

too; a battery on Little Round Top side swiped

them, lest any live.
On they walked, guns on shoulder. Death
emptied their ranks! The rear ranks closed up!

On they walked! Not a shot did they fire until
they closed with the Yankees, and close they

did. They broke the center, just as they were
told. Armistead fell five yards inside the guns.

<£ Hold their advantage? Why, bless you,

child, they had the heart to, but there was n't
enough of them left to do it!

(HAVE
walked across that Gettysburg

meadow toward the umbrella -shaped trees,

and it is not a short walk, and longer I judge
with all Inferno out in front.

I have spent alternate days between the

Crimean campaign-maps at Sebastopol and

the Balaklava fields.
I have examined, critically.
Last winter I met Mrs. Pickett, now a charm

ing, beautiful, white-haired lady, then " the

Baby Bride of the Confederacy." I know, she

knows, that Pickett's Charge means all too

little to Young America!
Pickett's Charge lacks a Tennyson.
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THE FRA
Yet the colorful rush of the Light Brigade
" Charging an Army," for calm and beautiful
courage is not comparable with that inspiring
walk of Pickett's Southern Boys across that

Pennsylvania meadow one July day back in
Sixty-three.

East Aurora's Disgrace

EAST
AURORA'S Main Street, a mile or

more long, is paved with brick, curbed,

and lined with great old trees. Snug little
houses, well painted and set with flowers,
supply the border to the picture. We have

telephones, electric light, gas, and a modern
sewerage system. No one is very rich in East
Aurora, no one is poor, and there is a suf
ficiency of self-respect.

Now then! But one Railroad comes to town,

the Pennsylvania —and the station that it has

inflicted on us for years and years is stenchful
and dilapidated. The initials of three genera

tions are snicked in its sides. The paint is gone.

Its corners and window-ledges are greasy

from contact with village loafers. Only emer

gency toilet facilities are provided, and the

spit-boxes are not accurately placed.

Protest has availed us naught.

The Roycrofters send a high-power motor to

every train to get its friends and visitors away

from this disgraceful deposit, as quickly as

possible «» s+

Lest you think we emphasize the indignity,
the Roycroft Pig-Pen is one thousand per cent

better than the Pennsylvania Railroad- Station
in East Aurora! You will find these two

structures pictured side by each on another

page of The Fra.
Of what use is the Pennsylvania Palace in
New York City when East Aurora remains
neglected! s* &+■

Do You Foozle or Finish

NOT
one person in ten thousand will

finish a job. Some are scatterbrained
and wander off and forget. Some are

lazy, and the tired feeling conquers them

before the three-quarter mark is reached.

Many are too weak in will-power to force their
faculties to hold tight when the holding is

hard. Some sputter out at the start. Some quit.

Last Fall, I saw a hundred or more college

boys line up for a cross-country race, beauti-

ful specimens of young manhood. A dozen

colleges were represented.

Especially was I taken with the tall, leggy
towheads, tanned and in the top of condition.

I noticed two that wore cunning bandages and

braces, and they had their bodies slicked down

with oil, to keep out the cold.

I had my eye on them to win.
They face the tape ! The starter's gun ! The

crowd stretches down the first two hundred

yards! I was right! When the runners passed
me, the two handsome youths were competing

for the lead. The crowd cheered them on s+

Then they turned a corner and disappeared. I
walked around the college grounds for a while.

I noted the architecture of the buildings. The
deep-tinted lichens held my gaze. Presently I
heard cheering, and I hastened over to the

tape where the race was to be finished.
To my surprise, up the road came a runt of a

man, slightly bow-legged. I had not noticed

him at the start at all. He wore a very cheap

running-suit, and his shoes seemed inherited.
His pace was easy, strong. On his chest was

the letter that identified a small inland col

lege; on his face, the look of one who knows
just how to run a long race, how fast, how

slow; how to finish, and how to let the clever
boys take the applause at the start.

I waited half an hour, and neither of the

slender, swanking, young blondes, who had

called forth cheers at the start, came in at all.

IN
business, there are ten suitable applicants

for each fifteen-dollar job; three for each

twenty-five-dollar job; one for each fifty; and

above that, Lord bless me, you must spend
months searching out the man.

The average employee of the average busi
ness house, receiving the average salary,
proves his lack of ability, lack of foresight, in
filling the average job ninety-five per cent

instead of one hundred five per cent.

The word, " Average," describes him!
Does he cheerfully do all he is asked to do,

and a little more? No! He complains, explains,
grumbles! Does he learn all there is to know,

not only concerning his own job, but about the

job higher up that he aspires to fill? Not he!

But you hear him in the wash-room telling the

Sympathetic Listener, " Either the boss gives
me a raise on the first of the year or I quit! "

Oftentimes the boss gives him a raise, but in
an unexpected place, and likewise he quits!
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An Unpublished Letter of Lord Byron
AR GIRL: Back of us

lies a pleasant land, a

country wherein you
and I disported our
selves together in un-
trammeled freedom
and unheeding joyous -

ness, and for a time

forgot that, certainly,
sooner or later the

Commonplace would
inevitably encroach

upon our domain. That time has come —we are

at the parting of the ways, and this letter is my

kindly farewell to you. In it, I shall write as if
all the world could read, while, in very truth,
the letter must be destroyed lest a fear-and-
hate-encompassed people should happen on it,
and thereupon brand you with their unreason
able and uncharitable stigma. The reason why
you meant so much to me is, that of those I
have known, you are the one above all others,

who always, and under every circumstance,

played the game as though every pawn were a

kindling brilliant. You knew no weariness—in
your philosophy there was only the Now. You
and I held always that each was necessary to

the other's happiness, and yet, the fact that

you must have known that our paths divided
just ahead occasioned you never a moment's
depression. You may forget; your vows of
constancy, if they ever recur to you at all, may

provoke but your tolerant smile; but, by the

gods, the fire of laughing, reckless Youth still
runs riot in your veins, and I shall ever remem
ber that when the Past was yours and mine

together, there was never a moment when Life,
for you, was not a thing to be appreciated with
the keenest zest, to be enjoyed with the

utmost abandon, and to be remembered with
out a regret. Herein, were you incomparable.

I have known many men and women, but of
them all, you got the most out of the chances

that were yours. All others who have assisted

me in decking with garlands of abandon the

hours of recreation, have had some compunc

tion aroused by either fear or conscience. You
had none; I know them not, and so, between

us, we made the world seem bright. I am an

idealist, a dreamer s+ Fancy carries me to a

land where the eye grows never dim, where
the ear is ever clearly attuned, where the step

is buoyant, where there is nothing that any one

fears ; but Life has shown me a world in which
Death is inevitably the ruler; a world, the light
of which lessens with every day that passes;

a world wherein Fear compels us to a con

formity and conventional poses, and in which
the warm, uncalculating love of Youth fades

into the callousness and coldness and dis
interest of Age. You say I am moody, tonight.

No, my dear, I am only truthful. In the cheery,

jolly days of a few years ago, I had but to

beckon my friends and they would gather with
acclaim, and sit down and hold revel while the

red wine ran, and the flowing bowl was drained
again and again. Mirth was King. His courtiers
were madcap revelers, and they were a loyal
crew. Hebe was their Divinity; but Time,

Time the Tomb-Builder, poured the waters

of Lethe in their cups, and it corroded their
veins and thinned their blood; and their erst

while joyous laughter became transformed to

a discordant cackle, and their mirth changed to

mocking. They say, and they believe when

they say it, that Wine is an enemy; that Women
are wicked; and that Life is a vanity of vani
ties. Blame them not, for they are old; but

grieve with them that the fires of exuberant
Youth do not always burn. Life is a servitude.

The rulers of the world are slaves. To rule,

they must labor, and the labor crushes them

with its inertia, and the garlands they win do

but deck tombs, and that, so long only as the

daylight lingers. Such garlands dissolve in the

shadows of the first night, and the mists of

morning fall on the bare graves that they for
the moment adorned. Our only friend is
Memory. Her eye brims with understanding;
her voice is caressing and tender; her touch is
magnetic with sympathy. Today, Youth lures
us to go; tomorrow, Age will command us to

stay, and then will Memory be my sweet-

voiced guest, and she will sit by my side, and

look into my dimming eyes, and sing the songs

of Yesterday. She will dwell on the glory of
morning; she will recall the friends who joined
with me in ready homage to King Mirth; she

will speak of Hebe; and then will come your
name, my royal, clear-eyed, straight-limbed
Sweetheart; and at last will I know that Old
Age is not too heavy a burden to carry in pay

ment of having once been young. Doubt will
whisper, " She was fickle, inconstant; she
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never really cared for you," but the Ghost of
Youth will flit across the strings of the heart,

and that will pulsate, " She was young; she

was beautiful; her kisses were endearing; her
embrace was full of fire and passion and life;

the response of her body was complete in its

amorous abandon; and if she changed or for
got, we all change and forget; but while the

glamour lasted, its spell was transmuting, and

that for which the Universe was created, was

our unstinted portion." And when Time has

taken me so far that even Memory's voice can

no longer awaken the heart to answer, then

will it suffice to record of me, " This Man
Lived." $•»«»

And as you and I wander through Life after

Life in unlimited series, perchance we will
meet, and like a rush of fern scents wafted

from years long past, will come again Memory,
and you and I, though we know not why, will
be glad ; and it will be because we laughed and

sang together, long before, and gave small

heed to the droning world, which, had it

known our hearts, would have used our name

to adorn the moral of one of its degenerate

tales. And so, Farewell, and Farewell!

l,.?u

The Cause of Crime
J. J. Sanders off the Arizona State Prison

1HAT is the main cause

of crime?
One of the main causes

of crime is the utter
lack of educated or

trained will-power of
the average individual.
Ignorance of the psy

chic laws governing

emotion has more to

do with wrongdoing
than has anything and

everything else combined. Any person who

allows anger, fear, jealousy, worry or despond

ency to rule his better self is a potential
criminal. No person can be said to have an

impregnable character who yields to any of

the negative emotions. All human character is
weak that gives way to anger, fear, jealousy,
worry or despondency.

Can impregnable characters be built through
education and training of the will?
Science says they can, and science speaks

from practical experience. Love and courage

are positive emotions. Anger is the negative or

opposite pole of love, while fear is the opposite

pole of courage. Love and courage are Christian
virtues. No person is a true Christian who is

ignorant of the law governing these virtues.

If the Men's Forward and Religion Movement

would insist on every one becoming efficient

in the science of psychology, what a character-

building movement it would be ! If the children

in the Sunday Schools of America were taught

how to overcome each and every negative

emotion, what impregnable Gibraltars of

character they would become! The teachers

Twelve

in the public schools would soon catch the

spirit, as would also the parents and guardians

of American children; and as a result Ameri
cans would very soon become the strongest in

human character of this or any other age the

world has ever known. Any person who has

acquired self-control and self-mastery can

not be said to be a potential criminal. Nothing
can swerve such a character from the path of

rectitude s+ s+

^PHE late J. P. Morgan rated character above
■ tangible security in loaning money. With

this greatest of American bankers, character

was a very strong business asset. He knew
from practical experience that a man of in
domitable character would fulfil any obliga
tion he incurred *•» Nations are no stronger
than the composite character of their people.

The poet Goldsmith tritely expressed this
truth in the Deserted Village when he said:
"

111 fares the land, to hastening ills a prey,
where wealth accumulates and men decay."

C The accumulation of character is of vaster

importance to the growth and well-being of a

nation than is the accumulation of wealth. Our
nation has been scientifically accumulating
wealth, while character has been allowed to

rustle and hustle as best it can without the

aid of science. It is all very well to accumulate
the wealth, but why not apply scientific

principles to the building of character as

well? Character should be the first thought of

a people striving for a fixed place in the Sun

of Nations.

The cheerful loser is a winner.

-v
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Decision of Character
Charles H. Arnall

ECISION of character

is one among the great

est secrets of success

in life, and yet very

few of us realize its

importance until too

late in life. God Al
mighty has seen fit to

create in every indi
vidual the germ of this
quality, and if we will
but heed the dictates

of our own conscience, and study carefully and

intelligently the qualities which have enabled

others to succeed, we will find that decision of
character plays the most important part in the

race for success in life.
Character is something we cultivate. If we

associate ourselves with good people; spend a

goodly portion of our spare moments reading
good literature; be honest and truthful in our
dealings with our fellowman, we will cultivate a

character that will be of great advantage

to US «•» *•»

THOUSANDS
and thousands of brilliant

men have failed for the want of courage,

faith and decision, and stood watching those

less gifted press on to the higher and nobler
things of life, for no other reason than decision
of character.

We all know that " there is a tide in the affairs
of men which taken at the flood leads on to

fortune," but not every one has the ability to

tell the time of the flood, and many, after
telling it, have lost its advantage through lack
of nerve to embark upon it before the ebb

came, and the opportunity was lost.

Good People as Joy-Killers
Charles Edwin Knowles

are sometimes in
formed that if every

body were good the

Millennium would be

here. Fiddlesticks! &+

There never will be a

Millennium —I mean

by Millennium a con

dition of brotherhood
—until goodness is
supplemented by
thought, or, in other

words, until the good use their cabezas. Mil
lions of good people do not think.

Good people board an elevator and neglect to

tell the operator where they want to get off s+

Good people keep you busy bringing neighbors
to the telephone.

Good people, when your desk is piled with
work, cheerfully remain.

Good people permit the baby to maul a kitten.

01 Good people tell you that you look pale's**

Good people leave a door ajar in a darkroom.

41 Good people kid a man about his girl.
Good people are pleased with the tricks of a

performing bear.

Good people jaw the telephone -girl.
Good people borrow books.

Good people plant themselves midway in the

aisle of a trolley-car.
Good girls endanger eyesight by wearing hat

pins whose points project three or four inches.

€1 Good people hammer the piano in an adjoin
ing flat at two o'clock in the morning.
Good people beat their rugs near your open

window s*» s*»

Good people neglect to throw ashes on the icy
sidewalk *•» «•»

Good women at the last moment postpone their
engagement with the dressmaker.
Good people teach little children the doctrine
of eternal punishment.
Good people try to stop Sunday baseball £•»

Good people condemn a legislator when he

fails to " get things " for his own district *•»

Good people require the delivery of a tiny
parcel rather than lose "class."
Good people pursue you to your summer cot

tage, to which you have fled for needed rest.

d Good people get Johnnie an air-gun.
Good people shove ahead of you at the ticket-
office window.
Good people write mud-throwing letters to

the newspapers.

Good people noisily enter a concert-room in
the middle of Rubinstein's Melody in F.

Thirteen
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Wanted—A Man
Elbert Hubbard

LATO once defined a

man as a " two-leg
ged animal without
feathers."
One of his pupils—

Diogenes, who was a

joker as well as a

philosopher —upon

hearing this, imme

diately left the class.

He reappeared short
ly, bearing a plucked

Rostand rooster. Holding it at arm's length,

he exclaimed, " Here is Plato's man! "—and

the class in the Grove Academy roared.
But Plato precluded the possibility of a

repetition of the joke by adding the words,
" with broad, flat nails," to the definition.
Since Plato's time, many and various have

been the definitions of a man.

He has been likened to almost everything:

from a son of the sun to a sonovagun, to a

bifurcated radish and a cheese paring.

Generally speaking, the popular conception of
what constitutes a real man was based upon

the idea of leadership. We thought he must be

a masterful man, he must excel, he must have

an unbending will that bends all minds to his
own s— «•>

But alas and alack, how often do we find that

the strong man, the leader, becomes a menace,

if not a positive curse!

Look over the sea! Europe is suffering from
being over-led. And in America the people

have handed over their thinking apparatus to

professional politicians, and we have a gov

ernment by experiment.

We are being swept along by slogans, lured
along by mirage-like pictures of future pros

perity and happiness, being joshed, jollied and

cajoled into the belief that if somebody can be

destroyed prosperity will flow.
Thus are votes purchased and delivered.

AS
far as I can glimpse the situation, this

country just now is in need of a man.

We are suffering from a plethora of lawyers,
a multiplicity of laws, and a flood of legis

lation—most of it negative.

There are businessmen in America with a

wide, generous outlook on the world—quiet

men with executive ability who realize that

the sweetest words in the world are these:
" Enclosed please find check."
And then for roseate beauty there is nothing

quite equal to the payroll.

This country is suffering from industrial

status £» $+■

We have every requisite here in America for

the greatest prosperity the world has ever seen.

Yet things halt, and we practise the hesitation.

d Stocks of goods are reduced and money is

plentiful, but brooding over us is a " psycho

logical condition." This condition is one of

uncertainty, apprehension, doubt.

Lawyers maintain no payrolls. Nine-tenths of

them live by " getting the law " on somebody.

C. The reign of the lawyer does not make the

waste places green; nor does the pedagogue

make the pay-envelope pudgy.

The biggest thing in America is business ; and

what we need is a businessman with legis

lative experience as our chief executive.

Herbert Spencer has enumerated those men

who have lived in history who are so far be

yond the rest of mankind in mentality that

they form a class by themselves.

And they were not conquerors or " leaders "—

they were all working men, familiar with ways

and means, not too good, and with no fine

pretensions as to setting themselves up as

different from the rest of mankind.
They were not too wise, nor too virtuous, for

daily use.

James J. Hill, Henry Ford, and Elbert H.
Gary, all have jobs of their own, so they

can't get away.

IN
looking over the country, scanning the

horizon for a quiet, commonsense, practical
man who can strike the rock of our national
resources, so that the gushing waters will
flow forth, it looks to me that John Wingate
Weeks of Massachusetts is the man.

The popular route to the White House is via
the office of public prosecution.

Why not via the office of Public Defender?
Defamation has had its day. Let 's build!
The man wanted is the average man, focused
and concentrated —also consecrated. We need
a man who has something in his idea garage,

who uses his head, hands and heart.
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THE FRA
I think of no higher tribute you can pay a man

than to say that he has commonsense and
knows how to cash it in. C[ Weeks is friendly
without being a " good-fellow."
Commonsense is most uncommon, and a

really competent man is as scarce as an albino
crow &+ s*
Weeks believes in taking things as they come

along, and making the best of them. He does

not hunt for opportunities: he just seizes them

as they arrive and utilizes them.

Weeks throws out ideas, and other men seize

upon them, thinking they are theirs.
Weeks gives everybody credit. He asks for no

bouquets. He is so rich in ideas that he never
asks for recognition.

BORN
on a farm in New Hampshire, John

Wingate Weeks spent the first seventeen

years of his life among horses, cows, pigs and

chickens. He became chummy with living
things, growing things; and incidentally he

got a line on himself.
And then he heard the call of the sea; and

for four years he sailed the seven seas as a

middy, acquiring the tang and the tan of a
" sea-dog," and also his diploma as an officer

from President Garfield.
Weeks loved the sea and seafaring folks, and

would undoubtedly have now been Admiral
Weeks, if there had been ships enough to go

'round at the time he received his papers.

As it was, he left the service of Uncle Samuel
and spent the next eight years surveying in
Florida. George Washington was a surveyor
—so was Lincoln —so was Herbert Spencer o»

Surveying gets a man out in the open: —it
makes him exact, mathematical, systematic.

No surveyor ever says " pretty near," " I
guess," or " good enough."

FROM
Florida, Weeks went to Boston,

where he met young Hornblower; and

Weeks entered into partnership, and the firm
of Hornblower and Weeks became established.

C It grew from a small bank, with an office

staff of two, into one of the biggest banking-
houses in New England.
And Weeks became one of the most success

ful and most consulted men in the banking
business. He was called the specialist in
banking diseases, and put one or two feeble

institutions upon their feet.

He inspired confidence.

The biggest National Bank in New England
owes its establishment to John Wingate
Weeks $+ $+

After filling many city offices, Weeks was

made Mayor of his home town—Newton—and

ten years ago was elected to Congress.

Two years ago he entered the Senate.

A hard worker, courageous yet courteous,

firm yet kindly, Weeks has endeared himself
to all parties and factions.

Republican though he is, he is also a democrat,

With a small d, and both Progressives and

Democrats will do more for Weeks than for
all the Republicans put together.

In Congress he served on the House Com

mittee on Banking and Currency and on the

Committee of Agriculture, where he did
good work.
He straightened out the tangle of the Forest
Reserve Bill, and put on the Statute-Book a

Bill for the Protection of Birds.
Farms, factories, forests, are his playthings.

He is a workingman—familiar with every

phase of the life of the toiler, sympathetic

without being maudlin. His way of helping

people is to set 'em to work.
He it was who licked the Postal Savings -

Bank proposition into shape ; and while Chair
man of the Post-Office Committee, he put an

Appropriation Bill, aggregating two hundred
forty million dollars, right from committee

through Congress, without the alteration of
even a comma.

Weeks had much to do with the framing of the

Aldrich-Vreeland Emergency Currency Bill,

under which we escaped a financial panic in
the early stages of the European War.
John Wingate Weeks is an authority in
finance, in diplomacy, in naval and military
offices, in civic government.

Weeks is a worker, a builder, a thinker, a

doer. Just now we need such men.

" A time like this demands

Strong minds, great hearts, true faith and

ready hands;
Men whom the lust of lucre does not kill;
Men whom the spoils of office can not buy;
Men who possess opinions and a will;
Men who have honor; men who will not lie;
Men who can stand before a demagogue,

And damn his treacherous flatteries without
winking ;

Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the

fog

In public duty and in private thinking."
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SeeArticle—A BuilderofMen
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SENATORJOHNWINGATEWEEKS

SeeArticle—Wanted: A Man
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WRITEROFBEAUTIFULSONGS
Authorof " A PerfectDay"etc.

DANIELPROTHEROE
THEWONDERFULWELSHTENOR
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HEN'RYFORD
tlllllif HUBBARD

KLBERT III miwin C'APT.JACK CHAWFORD ALFREDHENRYLEWIS ELBERTHUBBARD
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JOHNBUNNY ELBERTBUBBABO
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THE LETTERS
TO ALICE AND ELBERT HUBBARD

Julia Ditto Young

THE CHARGE

Greatest of lovers walking among men,
Over whose destiny romance held sway,
You have well written of the powers at play

In other hearts, that seem to beat again.
And have you dreamed of that keen future pen

Which in the sunlight of a broader day
To over tell youf story shall essay,

Making your bliss and burdens common ken?
Six chiliads of letters you did change,
Letting the tears gush and the fancy range —

Now for the sake of all made strong to dare
Because you loved, take the minutest care

Of that expression prodigal and strange,
And house it from the robbing light and air.

THE RECEPTACLE

Call not upon your craftsmen skilled and bold
To frame a chest, for bravest oak may burn,
Iron will rust, copper corrode —but turn

Unto the East, and from its tawny gold
Cause to be fashioned in a flawless mold

A great fair casket, worthy to inurn
These sheets wherefrom the very gods might learn

Wisdom and joy, so richly are they scrolled —
Rubies for love must gem the gleamy shrine,

Moonstones and emeralds for hope and calm,
And rosy tissues and sweet cassia balm

Must the dim sumptuous sanctuary line,
Till later lovers beg to hear the psalm,

And reverent the world saith, " It is mine !
"
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The Cocktail
Michael Monahan

Dedicated to the friends of true temperance who, like the writer, would not care to be deprived of
that creature comfort which Paul recommended unto his faithful disciple—vide I Timothy, v:23.

WAS finishing an
after-dinner cigar in a

corner of my favorite

French restaurant in
New York, when a

couple entering took a

table not far from
mine and at once en

gaged my attention s+

The man was of mid
dle age, that period
when gratification can

no longer be postponed. He was big and high-
colored and prosperous and sensual, a frank
devotee of the fleshpots, with an air of having

and getting things as he wanted them. You
know the type, a sufficiently familiar one in
the great city.

The girl was far too young to be his companion,

save in an innocent sense, and I judged that

Innocence and this gentleman could not long

travel together. She was pretty, too, and of
delicate appearance, that delicacy so charming

when added to youth and health ; with nothing

about her to challenge suspicion, except for
her vis-a-vis and his manner toward her. It
was unmistakably that of a lover, as their
conversation hinted—scraps of it floated to

me in the general current—and as one might
easily divine, he had no right to be. Nor had

she, poor little fool, any right to be there with
this man old enough to be her father; and I
saw fear and reluctance struggling in her face.

They were probably employer and employee —

that odiously common intrigue of New York
life, and at the thought so evocative of all that

offends and disgusts in the yellow journals, I
turned my glance away.

But soon again I was drawn to observe this
ill-assorted couple by the girl's low but audible

protest on a drink being offered her. In these

affairs the kind of drink usually tells the

story —it is the apodosis of the drama. I was

once more all attention.

c
T was a Clover cocktail which the girl

seemed unwilling to take, while her com

panion pressed her smilingly, yet, as I thought,

with a hint of impatience. This species of

cocktail is sweet to the taste and therefore

favored by women. It can, of course, be made

light or heavy, i. e., to mask under its innocent,

confection-like appearance a solid punch of

alcohol, with other potent ingredients best

known to the decoctors. Intoxication has

seldom been made more seductive —the
" Clover " is a true anguis in herba. Or it

might be likened to a church picnic, which

has the curious property of changing by and

by into a hell fit for Dante's obscene fiends!

I scarcely need explain that " quick action "

is the theory of this peculiarly American

drink, and to the same it owes its popularity.

You swallow it whole—only an amateur sips a

cocktail—and it seems to arrive instantly in

your brain. This is the " kick " so prized by

Jack London and the more confirmed lovers

of John Barleycorn. Certainly the first effects,

especially to the novice, are strangely potent

and delightful. The real world disappears as

by magic and there remains but illusion. All is

smiling and rose-colored about you, and you

are invaded with an impulse of universal
philanthropy. The faces of strangers beam

upon you with unwonted friendliness, and you

are quick to respond with smile and salutation.

The ease with which you can talk to people

whom you never saw before is, to say the least,

extraordinary; but it does not surprise your

sublimated self s»» You are conscious of an

increase and expansion of mental power, or

rather a liberation of faculties which you had

scarcely deemed yourself to possess. Nay, you

are as a god above ordinary emotions, moved

to these acts of condescension by your

superior happiness and virtue. And not the

least circumstance of this benign and gran

diose illusion is the fact that your own voice

has never before sounded so sweet in your

ears! s+ &•»

Excellent!— the Devil has never made a finer

entry. Mephistopheles is without guile, and

Marguerite need not fear for her maiden

treasure But after you have had two

or three of these drinks, another sort of illusion
sets in, which works even a more astonishing
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THE FRA
change within and without you. You are at

first a bit uneasy and maybe a trifle appalled

at this intimate disclosure of your lowest self
with which, normally, you are careful to seek

no acquaintance. But your friend the Devil,

whom you have summoned by this all too

potent cocktail, hastens to calm and reassure
you. Moreover, he becomes your very confi

dential adviser, and discreetly suggests some

very rare pleasures which you have not here

tofore tasted, from certain squeamish notions
of morality. He will be only too happy to show

you where these are to be had —forbidden
fruits such as never grew before in earthly
garden. God help you indeed when you begin
to have a longing for these! The Devil is of

an accursed fluent plausibility, which he

doubtless contracted of his aunt, the renowned
Snake. You debate the matter with him more

and more feebly. You end by going with him
into the night that seems to be alive with evil

eyes which divine and approve your guilty
purpose

THE
cocktail, in a graceful, long-stemmed

glass, of a lily-like design, was set before

the young girl, and her companion raised his
glass to pledge her. But she drew back her
hand, at first half-extended, and seemed to

demur with unfeigned reluctance. The plead

ing strains of the music, the low-voiced but
urgent insistence of the man betraying his
passion, and the potent invitation to happiness

which is the very atmosphere of such a place

where men and women meet to honor the

Image of Pleasure—all urged her to take the

cocktail. I half-rose to dissuade her and then
cursed myself for a fool as I realized the un
conventionally of the thing. She made the

woman's mistake of hesitating too long, and

then finally gulped it down, to the visible joy
of her " friend."
During the little dispute he had tossed off two

Martinis, presumably to encourage her, and

they had not seemed to affect him. It was too

evidently vieuxjeu with him.
But the effect, on the girl, of her one Clover
cocktail was almost instant and startling. She

began to look about her with assurance, to

laugh boldly, and to meet fully the ardent
gaze of her elderly admirer. In a little while
he easily persuaded her to take another, after
which she seemed to have eyes and ears for
him alone, as if walls and doors secured them

from observation. <
J, At this point I again

turned away from the couple, for there was

now nothing left to conjecture or speculation
—the cocktail had reduced the elements of
a disquieting situation to a sordid certainty.

I scarcely followed them with my eyes when
an hour later he led her, flushed and with
uncertain gait, from the room. The orchestra
was playing with unconscious irony, Les
noces de Janette (Jenny's Wedding!).

AND

I who believe that wine is a precious
gift of Nature, a cordial to body and soul

in many hard places of our pilgrimage, a
source of healing and joy and inspiration, I

who regard as meddlesome fanatics the men

that are seeking to snatch it from us in then-

present puritanical crusade throughout the

country— I, not the less, following this couple

in imagination, was forced to think of all the

tragedies, the scandals, the divorces, the

betrayals, the violations of wifely honor and
seductions of the innocent which may be

traced to this fatal stimulant— a few spoonfuls
of liquor subtly drugged in a tiny glass!

Inventive America has discovered nothing
more deadly, no surer means of destruction,

no more potent and far-compelling poison s+-

We talk with horror of the Frenchman's
absinthe, which has been debarred from
countries where wine and beer are virtually
untaxed and their use universal—of absinthe,

which at least has yielded form and color to
the dreams of genius. But where are the

visions of art, the perfect pages like those of
Baudelaire, the haunting verses like those of
Verlaine, that we owe to the cocktail? The
devotees of the cocktail drink their dreams,
but never write them. I ask, has it given birth
to any literature save the odious chronicles of
the yellow press? Has it not rather spawned

the evil dramas in which lust and shame and

crime have their account, and supplied the

opiate that puts aspiration to sleep and binds
talent a hopeless slave?

This is a story no less tragic and mournful
than that of the ruined girl, the dishonored
wife, the false friend and the wronged hus

band, who can all be seen, if you look care

fully enough, at the bottom of your cocktail!

The best rosebush after all is not that which
has the fewest thorns, but that which bears
the finest roses. —Henry Van Dyke.
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Captains and Kings
A. IWI. Johnston

UT of the smoke and

dust and turmoil which
followed the creation

of the world came the

Captains and Kings,
with the people follow
ing and looking up to

them for instruction
and guidance. Being
egotists and altogether

selfish, these Captains

and Kings at once

assumed that God had especially endowed

them with the divine right to tell the people

what they should do and what they should
think $+■The people, walking in darkness,

accepted this doctrine, and thus assisted in
the riveting of their own shackles. Turning
back the pages of history—that heartbreaking
record of blood and sorrow and tears —we find
that the past forty centuries have been years

of conflict, of alternate victory and defeat in
the age-long struggle of the people for liberty
of thought and action. Nor is that struggle

ended a+ Today the trenches of war-scarred
Europe are running red with the life- tide

of her bravest and best.

Call it patriotism, call it a struggle for commer

cial supremacy, call it race hatred, call it what
you will, it is only another conflict in the long,

long battle of the people for freedom. The

Captains and Kings, who strut and fret their
little hour upon the stage so arrogantly, are

playing the great game with desperate earnest

ness ; but out of the smoke and blood and dust

the people will emerge with a new birth of

freedom, filled with renewed hope and courage.

The student of history knows what this con

flict means, he knows it was inevitable. He

has followed the footsteps of the people in

their sublime march across the pages of

history, here pausing for conflict, there falter
ing and discouraged, here hopeful and joyous.

At times misled, fooled and deceived by then-

leaders, given up to massacre and pillage, led

forward to destruction and slaughter, with

heads bloodied but eyes undimmed they have

ever sought the open road to freedom, always,

with dauntless courage, going forward along

the pathway of blood and smiles and tears s*

Let us Americans, to whom God has vouch

safed a large measure of freedom, never for

get the long crimson path by which we have

hewed our way to liberty.
The great principle of human liberty is at

stake in this struggle overseas &*> It is a

struggle between Captains and Kings and the

people on a mightier scale than ever before.

Through the tumult, dust and carnage; amid

the roar of the ruddy guns and the flash of the

grinding swords ; in the blood-sodden trenches

and under the screaming shrapnel, where

death stalks gathering his toll of youth and

beauty —rage the Captains and Kings, making
still another stand against the people and their
freedom s» s»

Mummies in America
M. Martin Kallman

COMPREHENSIVE
study of the Mum
mies in America
brings us in contact

with various groups

in our modern busi
ness, economic and

social life $+ These
groups are made up

of individuals; there

fore, they reproduce,

in intensified form,

the characteristics and habits peculiar to the

individuals comprising them.

Innumerable are the instances where a group

of men, acting as a unit, enact laws and make

rules and regulations which become a ruthless
tape in the Mummifying of thousands of men.

These laws, rules and regulations, by their

inadequacy, uselessness and ineffectiveness,

so react upon their authors that they make of

them prime leaders and shining examples for

our vast Mummy Army.
" Too many rules and too much law " is a

phrase repeatedly heard in criticism of organi
zations and their committees; it is a main
factor in the transformation of many of these

groups into additional Mummy Companies *»
Twenty-four
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THE FRA

THE
system in vogue of selecting Commit

tees—commercial, fraternal, social —is
based on a custom of Mummydom as ancient
as the world; namely, the President of the

organization is empowered with the appoint

ment of all the Committees to act upon the

several designated matters. He is bound by

the Mummy Tape of Custom, from which
there seemingly is no deliverance, and many
complications are the result.
It frequently happens that all the members of
a Committee are not friendly towards one

another. This creates discord and friction s*
It more often happens that there are members

on a Committee whose egotism and conceit

more than offset the good intentions and

purposes of the honest and sincere mem

bers, thereby hampering the purposes to be

achieved *•» «•»

Progress and civilization are thereby re

tarded and great inroads made in our com

mercial and economic efforts. A new method of

procedure should be followed—one which will
make for really effective Committees.

The Poet's Dream
Jean de Rosin

LAST
night the sea was smooth —a calm

Lay on the mighty deep;

The moon that burned with silver flame,

A silent watch did keep.

My soul was singing all the while,
And lo! there came to me,

The vision of a happy face

From o'er the quiet sea.

In the selection of a Special Committee, the

President should appoint only the Chairman.
With the various problems before his organi

zation well in mind, he will take care to choose

a Chairman whom he believes to be adequately

qualified and especially capable to deal with
the problems of that Committee. The Chair
man, in turn, is given the privilege of choosing

the members of his Committee, and he is
naturally anxious to surround himself with
men who he feels will work in harmony with
him and co-operate to the end that the best

results be accomplished.

This latter method would make for a minimum
of friction and delay; it would eliminate
antagonism and " inside politics." It would
practically make each Chairman responsible
for the work done and results obtained by bis
Committee, instead of throwing the entire

responsibility on the President of the Associa
tion. Thus would be eliminated the Mummy
Custom which made it necessary for the

President to select all the members of the

various Committees of the Association.

The Brighter Dawning
Martha Shepard Lippincott

/|LTHOUGH the world is full of trouble,

Kil Keep looking for the brighter day;
When clouds of sorrow will be passing

And peace and joy will come our way,

Around the clouds will silver linings
Be shining so that we can see

The brighter dawning for the morrow,

For all mankind, will surely be.

Red roses veiled with moonbeams pale

Lay on her marble breast;
" I gathered them for thee, my love —

To peaceful make thy rest."
And then I saw a phantom ship

With sails all snowy white,
It seemed to come —I know not where

In floods of morning light.

There ne'er in life will be a night-time
So dark but day will follow soon;

No winter- time so cold and dreary
But afterwhile will come sweet June.

And so in life there is no sorrow
But what will sometime pass away.

With some bright dawning there '11be coming

Around for you, a brighter day.

And then I woke—the sea was calm,

And on the mighty deep,

The moon a magic potion of

Its silver, seemed to steep.

For lo, behold! the haunting breath
Of roses came to me—

Her presence seemed to fill my soul,

Last night upon the sea.

w[ I OMAN is the only thing extant that was

not evolved from a solid slug of nothing.
That I presume is why she amounts to some

thing. Nothing was good enough material of
which to make the father of mankind ; but when
the Almighty came to create our common

mother he required something more substan
tial than a hole in the atmosphere. —Brann.
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In Defense of Radicalism
Louis Schneider

HE popular conception

of the matter is that

that which now is
must ever defend it
self against radical
ism. Nothing can be

further from the truth.
I, though I flatter my

self that I am a rad
ical and at times

should like to cajole

myself into the belief
that those with whom I am tacitly associated

are so numerous and of such potency that we

could by a concerted attack overwhelm all
who oppose us, know that it is not so. I know
that never will we attain that solidarity of

action which makes for utter and instant
revolution «•» s*>

Radicalism is of a strange nature. It is like the

ocean, which never hurls itself upon the shore

in a body, but comes wave by wave; now a

great wave, now a small—but always an

infinitesimal part of the whole. And what is

more to the point, each wave is built up of

varying component atoms, and none has the

power to race back to the sea intact after each

time it has flung itself against the shore and

gather to itself an ever-increasing volume and

velocity for the next attack. Natural laws pre

vent this.

And so it is with radicalism. Individuality,
that product of uncountable and immemorable
circumstances, still plays its part, as do other

forces over which we have little or no control.

We, as a radical group, may be agreed that a

certain end must be attained—immediately,
perhaps; but I, as an atom of the movement,

have tactical ideas of my own for which I will
not yield precedence to the ideas of any other.

It is true that when the unrest sweeping over

the face of the times becomes great we rise to

greater factional protest, and thunder against

the social order as it is in that day constituted.

But, whatever timid souls may imagine, or

impetuous spirits fancy, there is yet a power
which happily causes us to gravitate back to at

least a quicksilver-like normal before even a

beginning of chaos threatens. In spite of the

croakings of the old fogies of all time, at no

period has radicalism driven things to the point

where the burden of its influence became

unbearable to any appreciable part of society
—which flattering unction the so-called estab

lished order can not lay to its soul.

AS
for radicals in the abstract, I have known

of those among us who at times seemed

to be near the point where, could they but

have inflamed us with their spirit and stirred
us all to immediate action, would have had the

structure of civilization down about our ears

in a twinkling. There are few humans, I
imagine, but that have had their irrational
moments, though they may not at the time

have had the courage to voice their notions.
But it is a matter for felicitation that we do not

all grow violent at the same time, and that the

attacks do not long endure in even the most
volatile among us.

That which has about it the faintest tang of

radicalism has the peculiar and inherent
quality of being able to disturb and irritate us,

just as does anything whose import we do not
at once fully and intimately grasp. The
activities of a great host, camped at the end of

a day's journey, would arouse an uneasy sense

of fear within the walls of any city adjacent to

where the tents were pitched, even though the
host were to declare that its mission was to

do the city a great benefit; and no word that
the host could pass would serve to quite allay
the city's unrest. And for a similar reason
there are many who look with fear at any
movement that has a radical leaning.

AGAIN,
there are among the more timid of

those who have dared to entertain thoughts
that were in advance of those of the conserv
ative group with which they are associated,

who have long esteemed the word " radical "

a term of reproach ; and among those who use
the word as such, it is spoken in a tone that
implies its holding all of the concentrated
distillate of opprobrious meaning. It is as

though all that is ancient in civilization were
hard put to it to hold organized society to a

sphere of safety —as though it were eternally
on the defensive. Consider if the exact opposite
is not true.
Radicalism has scarcely ever done more than
insist—vociferously, perhaps, at times—that
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THE FRA
the rest of society must at once come forward
to the high and ideal plane on which radicalism
itself proposes to set foot. It has ever failed,

and will ever fail, to fully win to what it upon

a set time considers an ultimate goal; for a

radical goal is as much of a will-of-the-wisp
as is perfection. But radicalism has ever pos

sessed the power —of which it makes full use
—first, to cause those who would be reaction

aries, to entrench themselves more securely
in their old position; second, to taunt them out

to combat on intermediate ground; and last,

to draw them on until they take a stand on the

precise ground which the radicals smoothed and

then vacated to take one still more advanced $+

In this process is lost all of the radical program

that is economically and morally unfit to sur
vive. The main body of society, uneasy in its

new environment, looks fearfully and well to

its footing for a time. Then, goaded out of all
sufferance by radicalism, it sallies out once

more to cut the ground away from under the

feet of that elusive one. And it is the burden
of history that it seldom if ever returns to

its old place.

I
AM proud to belong to this band of radicals.
I can not see good in an institution simply

because it is surrounded by traditions. And to

change my opinion on this point no amount of

argument shall prevail.

It may be that I am steeped in prejudice
against that which is ancient and reactionary
in spirit; doubtless I am; but from. whence

came the prejudice? Truly not from my fore

bears ; those of them who are still in the land of
the living look askance at my attitude. What,
then, of my bias for that which is radical? If
upon examination I find that in spite of my

earlier environments I am at enmity with the

principle which pervades the institutions of the

past, and have developed a fighting comrade

ship with ideas which have lately taken root,

and which deny validity to age-old traditions
merely because they are such, can I do other
wise than judge that I am in tune with the

forward-forging spirit of the time? And shall I
not act accordingly?
If I found myself irresolvably one with all that
is old and reactionary, would it not be probable
that, even though I could not admit the fact

to myself or others, I would be one with the

dead past, eaten of the fungi of other days? £•»

If a man's proposition interests or angers me

I look to see whether it is he or I who cham

pions the wrong idea; whether the view of one

of us is not perhaps an expression of the cold,

analytical suspicions of a conscious group.

Come upon a man for his opinion before he has

had time to orient himself with his carefully
weighed utterance of yesterday —before he

can call the cant and phrase of his group to his
aid—and you are quite likely to surprise in
him, the germ of radicalism. The quick and

free snap-judgment of an individual is, after
all, apt to be a safer judgment than that

rendered by a self-conscious constituency

which fears for its means of life.

rJ
all of the most radical measures which I

now so enthusiastically advocate and agi

tate I shall be defeated. But I shall not be

downcast because of this. I shall take in good

part the rebukes which the mass of society

will beyond doubt administer, and shall do

my utmost to arouse to action those who count

themselves my enemies. For I am positive

that in their eagerness to defeat the ends I
would fasten upon them, they will eventually
come to the point where I stand.

So I shall be the victor after all, even though,

seemingly defeated, I fly to still farther and

more radical heights.

And in all of this I shall yet be the enemy of

none s» £•>

Creeping into the lives of men everywhere is
the thought that co-operation is better than
competition—we need one another. And by

giving much we will receive much.

An Exploded Theory
Homer Hyde

DON'T
say, " There was never

Another in-law
So bad as that creature

Your mother-in-law."
Come, son, don't be simple —

The witch is a pimple

Compared to that blister
Your brother-in-law.

I modestly protest that simplicity, truthful
ness, mental self-reliance, physical health and

the education of the hand, as well as brain,

shall not be left out of the accounting when
we make our formula for a man.

Twenty-seven
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Elbert Hubbard's Last Little Journey to Dixie
The New New Orleans

Elbert Hubbard

;"aa ,

S^&Sfc^
~

V*&t*L

wr* y—p'-^Wj*"*

OLUMBUS discovered
A m e r i c a— p r e 1 1y
nearly!

Benjamin Franklin
discovered Edison —
almost!

Edison discovered
electricity—not quite!

C Ponce de Leon dis
covered the spring of
perpetual youth—aber
nicht!

De Soto discovered the Mississippi River, and

got an unexpected bath, sure thing!

Thomas Jefferson, greatest of Presidents,
bought it with a thousand miles of Riparian
Rights—all for the tenth of a cent per acre —

great head!

Lord Strathcona discovered James J. Hill—
some man!

James J. Hill discovered the headwaters of
the Mississippi, noblest of all noble water
ways, beyond a doubt.

John D. Rockefeller discovered Ida Tarbell
—I should worry!
Andrew Carnegie discovered Charles M.
Schwab, and Schwab discovered E. G. Grace
—the million-dollar man!

I discovered New Orleans — the new New
Orleans—gateway by gravity of mighty things.

Imagine a fan with ribs a thousand miles
long, all converging to one common center —
that 's New Orleans.
Here is a city with fifty miles water-front,
where the biggest ships tie up alongside, with
no need of tugs, and no warping in.
It is an old city that has very recently had a

baptism of youth.

From Eighteen Hundred Forty-six until Nine
teen Hundred Five, it held its own. It has had

floods, fire, epidemics, war and carpetbag

government s*> s+

Now, out of many vicissitudes it is emerging
victor, and is again fast becoming one of the

great commercial centers of the world.
Alluvial deposits have been gravitating here

from the North for a hundred thousand years.

Then came ten thousand years of vegetation,

with consequent humus. The result is a soil

from one hundred to nine hundred feet deep —

rich beyond the power of pen to compute *»

Science has now devised a way to reclaim this

land &* s*
Love, labor and sunshine do the rest *•» The
result is orange -groves, gardens, fair farms,

good roads and a degree of prosperity.

Engineering skill has also given New Orleans
pure water and a perfect sewerage system; and

health and happiness abound.

Commercial success has not subdued the

gaiety of life. The Mardi Gras spirit remains,

and love, light and laughter are in the air m»

No trains go through New Orleans—everybody

stops here. €L All steamships tie up.

I could write a volume on the beauties of New
Orleans—and some day I will. It is our one
" foreign " city—a city which yet has every

thing that any other American Metropolis pos

sesses —and then some.

BUT
here is the big discovery I made in

New Orleans—an immense orange -grove

development right in the city that is one hun
dred per cent to the good. It is an enterprise

that will attract people to the historic city of
New Orleans as permanent residents and, also,

those who desire to spend the Winter months
in a highly favored year-round climate away
from the snowbound North.
Science and capital in Louisiana have com
bined, and are reclaiming land that was long
considered worthless. I saw one particular
tract in the ninth ward of the city of New
Orleans made up of seven thousand acres,

which four years ago was straight marsh-land,

covered with cypress, palms and a regular
tangle of vines and brush.
This has all been replaced by the world's

greatest citrus-fruit-growing community, less
than five miles from the center of the city *^

Today this plot of ground has been drained of
its surplus water, properly ditched, roadways
are laid out across it, every old tree-stump and
vine has been uprooted and burned, and the

ground perfectly leveled, and it is now being

planted out to oranges and grapefruit.
It is plotted in five-acre groves, seventy trees
to the acre.

Twenty-eight
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THE FRA
This land is for sale ; but curiously enough the

owners will not sell it to any one unless the

buyer comes and looks the property over in
person. This because any written description
sounds like a fairy-tale.
Behind the plan is many million dollars capital.

There is no such orange-grove anywhere in
the wide world as this, and the returns on

fruit in five years can be safely computed from

experiments that have been made for the past

twenty years.

In fact, this whole proposition is founded on

science, worked out by engineers, and close

calculations made of what was to be done and

the expense of doing it. Everything so far, after
two years' work, has come out exactly on

schedule. €£ Over a half-million dollars have

already been expended on this plot of ground.

In the center of the property facing Lake
Pontchartrain is a villa-sites section set apart

for the Winter homes of Northern business
men who purchase groves, all modeled along

the general lines that have made Los Angeles
and Southern California so populous and

prosperous, d Scientific engineering can keep

the water within four feet of the surface

always and forever. Moreover, the water in
all of the ditches is in motion.

We used to get our oranges years ago from
Spain ; then from Florida ; later from California ;

with a few chance shipments from Porto Rico
and Central America.
The big orange-crop of the future will be

located in the vicinity of New Orleans.
The methods of shipping bananas adopted by
the United Fruit Company have been so

feasible, so practical, so thoroughly satisfactory
to dealers and consumers, that the same

science of transportation applied to the distri
bution of oranges will do a deal to brace up

Southern bank-balances.
If you are curious about the reclamation of
those wonderfully fertile alluvial lands, write
to The Louisiana Company, New Orleans,
which is an organization of the leading busi
nessmen of the State engaged in the dissemi
nation of reliable information regarding this
favored section of Dixie.

Anent Negro Education
Nathan B. Young, President National Association of Teachers in Colored Schools

IDUCATION for the
Negro, as organized

and carried forward in
the schools with which
we are directly con

nected, has two de

fects : it makes no ade

quate provisions for
advanced standard
training in pedagogy,

nor for advanced
standard training in

science and in the arts. Those desiring such

training must go elsewhere for it. This is not

a theory, but a condition that is patent to all
who have intimate knowledge of the educa

tional activities among Negroes.
With the exception of one or two cities in
which there is adequate provision for the

training of Negro teachers, there is nowhere
in this country a bona-fide normal school for
the Negroes.
What is true with regard to the Normal Schools

is also true with regard to the Colleges. Our
institutions of higher learning are all sub

standard in reach. The word " college " and

the word " university " in our educational
nomenclature are as unrepresentative of the

facts in the case as is the word " normal " in
schools devoted to the training of teachers.

These institutions judged by the Carnegie
standard may be roughly classified into non
descript colleges of the high-school grade,

junior colleges, and near colleges. Of course,

our brevet universities are simply potential
colleges s*. s+

DOMINANT
public opinion on the matter

of Negro education in general, and of this
kind in particular in those States where
separate educational institutions are upkept,

is such as that the most optimistic see no hope,

at least in the immediate future, for any relief
from that source. To borrow a phrase from
Lincoln: Public opinion is yet "to be talked
up to " an active appreciation of this point of
view of Negro education. A standard State

College for Negroes is indeed a very remote

possibility s+ s+

As to the activities of the special foundations
in the matter of supporting and encouraging

institutions devoted to the higher education

Twenty-nine
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THE FRA
of the Negro, there seems to be an unsettled
opinion and an undefined policy. They seem,

however, inclined to keep an open mind in the

matter. Some of us are not without hope that

they may yet see the wisdom of bravely laying
hold of this superb opportunity to do a con

structive day's work in education by making it
possible for such an institution to come to the

immediate relief of the situation. I am sure

that, convinced of this actual need, they will
act promptly and efficiently. Here is an inviting
task for those of us who are directly respon

sible for the educational uplift of the Negro to

supply the promoters and managers of these

foundations with the information necessary

to convince them of the wisdom of this new
departure «•» a+

Relief from denominational sources is more

probable, but not very immediate. There is a

fairly well-defined denominational opinion
favorable to the advanced academic training
of the Negro. In fact, it is this opinion that has

kept the interest in this kind of Negro educa

tion alive and active. If it had not been for this
body of opinion, the Negro college would have

been washed away by the wave of anti-
"

higher education" for the Negro sentiment

that swept over this country like a tidal wave.

The Church saved the college for the Negro,

and for this heroic act, I stand uncovered in

her presence s+ But I fear that she is unable

to perfect what she has conserved —not for

the want of spirit, but for the want of finance.

She is even now mobilizing her forces, reali-

ning her educational activities, to enable her

self to overcome this handicap.

Then, too, there is the question whether the

denominational college is the beau ideal

educational institution. The drift seems to be

away from the sectarian college and university
as such. Even the churches themselves are

showing a willingness to
" break bounds '1 in

this matter and to tolerate, if not foster, the

non-sectarian tendencies even within their own

institutions. For the Negro, as for other

Americans, the ideal college must be non-

sectarian, though none the less thoroughly
Christian; and the institution for which I am

making this plea will be of that catholic type.

There should be somewhere in the Central

South at least one bona-fide institution of

higher learning for the Negro people, and like

Minerva, it should spring full-fledged from

the head of Philanthropy.

Captains of Industry in Again
Elbert H. Gary

FTER the troubles
growing out of the

European war are
over, there will be a

general struggle, how
ever good-naturedly,
for export business «•»

Our exports should
materially increase

and large numbers of
ships flying the Amer
ican flag should be

placed in service, and they will be if appro

priate governmental encouragement is ex

tended; ownership by the government is not

alluded to. We must not remain in a position
which permits the navy of any other individual
country to dominate the seas.

We have reached a position of great power

throughout the world, and this will be even

more potential if we are prepared physically
to make good our assertions in favor of the

fair treatment of all matters we are called

upon to decide. C
t, Our country must never

provoke controversy nor act from selfish or

immoral motives. We love peace and we hate

war, but under present conditions, which it is

to be hoped may speedily change, wa must be

prepared to defend our rights.
The business relations between the United

States and foreign countries before and after

the war are important to be considered at this

time in connection with the paramount topic

of the day, namely, the attitude which should

be assumed and maintained by this country *•»

THE
belligerent nations involved in the

tragedy of tragedies are passing through

a cataclysm of destruction of life and property.

€
L Their losses in both respects are beyond

our knowledge and even our comprehension.

Devastation, misery and suffering are beyond

description; even those connected with the

participants by ties of relationship or other

wise have slight comprehension of the suffer

ing that is being endured; and we at this

Thirty
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THE FRA
distance can not imagine the destruction,

damage, pain and distress which are entailed.

C[ After the swords are sheathed and the

guns are stacked; after the hideous noises of
battle have ceased and the nations now in
volved in desperate struggle are ready for
settlement, they will be confronted with many
most difficult problems, the solution of which
will require time and patience, so that the

natural progress towards rehabilitation will be

impeded *+ a+

e>UT
after all differences are adjusted, the

^ nations now or to be engaged in this
colossal conflict, though terribly crippled, will
take a new start and in many respects a new

course, and will begin immediately to build
on a better and firmer and more permanent

basis for success and high achievement in
everything that adds to national wealth, power,

energy and enterprise.

These nations will not remain inactive or

despondent or indifferent.
We shall see the most active and persistent
efforts to rebuild and extend and to succeed

in the international race for supremacy that
the world has ever witnessed.
From adversity will come greater prosperity
than ever before. From necessity will spring

thought and study and effort that will enable

the survivors to reach greater heights of
success than has been supposed to be within
the reach of humankind.
The peoples of all the different countries, suf
fering in their thoughts of the past, will be

inspired to greater exertions in their efforts

for the future.
It is not too much to believe that after the

close of the war there will be a feeling almost
universal that there must be established and

maintained a court of arbitration—simple,

comprehensive, effective and permanent —
that will secure the adjustment of all future
differences without any protracted or general

contest by armed forces.

A majority of the nations will, to use an ordi
nary paradox, " secure and maintain peace if
they have to fight for it."

NOW,
what should the United States

prepare for? If we conduct our affairs
properly, if we make the most of our oppor
tunities, if we co-operate with one another, if
the government and governmental agencies

and the business people are allies one with
the other, we shall become stronger and

richer and more potential in our influence, and

we shall be able to take a place in the van of
nations, progressing toward results more

satisfactory than ever before.

I made the statement long before the war, and

I have made it since, that we might become

the leading nation in finance, commerce and

industry s+ *•»

I have recently read statements by financiers
that we already occupy this position.

I do not agree with this claim, notwithstanding
what has occurred in Europe during the last
year. That is, I do not think we are thus perma

nently established; but it seems certain that

we may accomplish this result if we properly
conserve our resources. We may hold either
a primary or a secondary place, depending

upon the wisdom, energy and discretion of our
people a+ &+■

Much depends on our management of affairs.
There has never in the history of the world
been so great a necessity for wise and dis
interested statesmanship or for loyal and

honorable conduct on the part of practical

businessmen as at present.

Will we do our part? Are we ready to devote

our time, our attention and our energies in the

performance of our patriotic duty?

I
T seems to me that the outlook for im
provement in many lines of activity is

better than it has been for more than a year.

This is undoubtedly in part the result of

increased exportations at fair prices, due to

the European war, but in my opinion also

because of a change in sentiment toward busi
ness, which now seems apparent.

The captain of industry is again to be popular
in the United States and this has been brought
about by the efforts of businessmen to satisfy
the public in regard to their reasonable
demands.

The individual, or aggregation of individuals,
or the nation whose standard of conduct con

forms to the Golden Rule will on the average

secure the largest pecuniary success.

The clouds of distress, suspicion and hostility
are breaking. In the rift we may see the sun

light of better things and better conditions.

The art of winning in business lies in working
hard, and not taking the game too seriously.

Thirty-one
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A Builder of Men
Elbert Hubbard

HIS is an appreciation

of a man and his work.

C[ The man is Gren-
ville Kleiser —a man
whom I have known
intimately for the past

fifteen years.

Very many of Mr.
Kleiser's friends and

business associates
are mine.

Mr. Kleiser has been

to East Aurora on various occasions, and has

spoken to The Roycrofters in our Music-Room,

to their great delight, benefit, advantage and

satisfaction «•• £•»

Boswell tells of how Doctor Johnson once

approached a certain man in the Strand and

asked him this question: " Sir, are you any

body in particular? "

No one ever asked Grenville Kleiser this

question. He carries with him an aura that

commands respect. He is distinctive, yet

kindly and cordial.
The man is quiet, gentlemanly, dignified, yet

friendly and approachable.

He will never be an old man, no matter if he

lives to be a hundred, for he will carry with
him the receptive mind, the hospitable heart,

and with him forever there will be the perfume

of the morning and the lavish heart of youth.

The latter lives long and well.
Grenville Kleiser is always going to school *•»

Life to him is the kindergarten of God.

THIS
man has had a varied experience.

d He was brought up to work, to plan, to

economize, to make the best use of time s+
" Dost thou love life? " asked Benjamin
Franklin. " Then do not squander time; for
that 's the stuff Life is made of."
Grenville Kleiser loves life and prizes time s+

He divides the day up so as to get the most

out of the swift-passing hours.
He realizes that the man who would do big

work must be able to relax, to laugh, to lave

in the sunshine, to play.

These times of relaxation prepare for moments

of concentration.

Grenville Kleiser has been accountant and

stenographer, private secretary, superintend-

ent, business counselor, teacher, teacher of

teachers, instructor in oratory at Yale Divinity
School, Yale University, and professor of

rhetoric ; but his biggest and best achievement

is the production of the Grenville Kleiser mail

course in " Personal Development and Busi

ness Success."

(HAVE
read every lesson in this course,

and I am delighted, indeed, to find many

of my own thoughts reflected here.

Truth can not be copyrighted.

There is no caveat on any of the simple, plain,

every-day truths that Grenville Kleiser here

so eloquently, clearly and convincingly pre

sents s» s+

The simple is the last thing we know, and the

obvious is quite sure to escape the so-called

highbrow.
One of the best books of modern days is

Crowds by Gerald Stanley Lee.
One good book deserves another. Life is a

sequence.

I called on Mr. Lee not long ago at his delight

ful, old-fashioned residence in Northampton,

Massachusetts, and he told me a little of the

pedigree of that book, Crowds.
Four years ago, Mr. Lee wrote a book called,

Inspired Millionaires, and Crowds represents

cab wit, and cab wits are those rich and

precious thoughts that come to you on the

way home: the things you intended to say,

but did n't; or the things that you should have

said, but which you forgot.

The argument in Crowds is that earning a

living is the biggest thing in the world, and

when we earn a living we live a life.
We are all in business for our health, or we

should be—or we are not likely to have much

health or much business. And the biggest

business and the best business is the business

of living.
There are a lot of us here, and it is quite

necessary that we should recognize the fact

that one man's rights end where the rights of

another man begin.

Success lies in mutual service.

How can we best serve humanity? What is

the attitude of mind that makes for success?

d,The warp and woof of Success is Friendship.

We make our money out of our friends tm

Thirty-two
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THE FRA
Our enemies will not deal with us if they can

help it, and they usually can.

TD so in studying the Grenville Kleiser
course in " Personal Development and

Business Success," I find the lessons written
out in bold typewriter style, liberally spaced

so as to be followed with the eye without
effort *•» $•►

The sentences are short and pithy. Technical
ity is waived and eliminated. The thought is

clear, simple, obvious. You can almost commit
these lessons to memory on one reading, and

they are charged with the actinic ray of person

ality s+ £*
They are inspired, and no one can follow these

lessons, be he man, woman or child—I care

not what his age or what his position in life—

who will not be bettered by fletcherizing on

these beautiful, simple truths of right living
which make for health, wealth and prosperity.

THE
whole work is affirmative s+ In it there

is nothing combative. You are not asked
to forget something, to change your mode of
life, to take vows in doing this, that or the

other »» 0»

Emerson says that, " The great teacher

teaches us nothing, but in his presence we

simply become different people."
And so in following the Grenville Kleiser
course, I do not so much find strange, mysteri
ous, peculiar and dogmatic statements of
truth, as I find a general stimulation of my own
thoughts and ideas. And as I read I keep

saying: " Yes, yes! Certainly! Why not! Surely
so." $— *•»

And then I called in Terese and read a lesson
to her, and she said: " Surely so. This is
delightful. We have always believed this." «•»

And so here comes your own thought back to

you again.

Reading is discovery. In every great author
you find your own rejected thoughts, but they

come in new apparel, clothed in dignity and

beauty, and in this new dress you sort of
recognize them as your own.

NOW,
I find that these lessons in Business

Success deal largely with character £•»

Character is the sum total of what a man is.

C The three principal ingredients in charac

ter are Intelligence, Will-Power, and Right
Intent #•»$•»

All of these faculties can be strengthened by

use and proper stimulation.
We do not want anybody to lay down a scheme

of life and live it for us, nor dictate to us as to

what we shall do or what we shall not do *•»

But he who can throw out thoughts in the air
in an easy way, so that we pick them up and

imagine they are our own —he is the real
teacher £* s*»

So I find Grenville Kleiser devoting a delight
ful lesson to the foundation of success, telling
you that success is not a thing to seize upon,

appropriate, and keep for the rest of your life.

d. Success is evolution, a motion forward. It
is always becoming something else. It is a

form of transition. CL There is no such thing
as complete achievement. After every success

there comes a voice which says, " Arise and

get thee hence, for this is not thy rest."
At each arrival at a new goal the Horizon of
Success moves just a little ahead of us. And
so we realize that success consists in traveling
hopefully but never arriving.
Grenville Kleiser would have us work, and

I work in order that I may rest.

I have noticed that a man who does nothing
but rest is always tired, tired of himself and of

everybody else.

I carry the world in my heart.

All the world we see is the reflection of our
own inward mental condition.

ANOTHER
lesson I find on how to organize

your forces.

We all start life with about the same amount

of cosmic capital. It depends upon ourselves

as to how we use our energies.

Grenville Kleiser throws out helpful hints
about how to start the day, how to plan the

hours, how to clear your mind from mental
rubbish, how to place a just and discrimi
nating value on ideas, thoughts, plans —also

on yourself. He teaches you the fine art of
listening, of cultivating the receptive mind s+

One specially interesting lesson I find on the

subject of Building Your Personality.
Kleiser, himself, is a salesman. He could go

into any store, shop or factory and command

the respect of any one and every one he met.

IN
one of the darkest times of the Revolu

tionary War, Benjamin Franklin was sent

to Paris to borrow money.

America had no credit then.

Thirty-three
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THE FRA
Franklin was unknown in France, and yet he

borrowed " money on bis face." He borrowed
money on his personality.
His presence breathed an atmosphere of
sincerity, honesty, high intelligence and right
intent *•» s+

His mood was contagious, and it was on the

money that Franklin borrowed that Washing
ton fought the War of the Revolution.
The world is full of good things; but at times

they seem a bit congested. The poor are

numerous, and the men who have too much
are often to be found.
Happiness does not belong to either extreme,

and well has it been said that no country is
any richer than its poorest citizen.

Kleiser shows the fine art of getting everything

in life that belongs to you; and the way you

get the good things in life is not by going out

and demanding them, but by siphoning in
your direction through natural attraction the

things that are yours.

B
»USINESS today is the art of human

service s+ s+

We used to sing, " Religion is the chief con

cern of mortals here below."
That which is your chief concern is your
religion s+ £•»

Herbert Spencer says that religion is phi

losophy touched by emotion.

The Reverend Doctor Gladden says, " Relig
ion is a realizing sense of the Spirit of God in
the heart of man."
The chief concern of the best people in America
is business. So, in very fact, business is our
religion s» $•*

We find, according to the Reverend Gerald
Stanley Lee, that there is room in business for
all of our art, all of our love, all of our phi
losophy, all of our beautiful emotions; and

when the world is redeemed from woe and

want and misery and superstition, it will be

through the art of business.

All of these truths are worked out without
dogmatism in Grenville Kleiser' s delightful
lessons s» «*>

Naturally we want results. We work, plan and

originate and put forth effort, and results come

as a natural consequence.

It is all a matter of sequence and consequence.

d, Faith in ourselves, faith in our philosophy,

faith in our mission in life—these are all in
the line of character-building.

Money is the counter in this game of life. In
order to keep our powers at their highest and

best, we must be advancing on the dark,
meeting uncertainty with resolution, turning
chaos into cosmos.

(F
we are benefiting the world and rendering

it a genuine service, the world will pay us.

(I
,

So all through this delightful course I find

helpful lessons on the subject of courage,

personal magnetism, the spirit of enterprise,

the habit of courtesy, the way to develop big

ideas, building up your vital bank-balance,
selfishness and selflessness, how to build self-
confidence, the power of suggestion, the right
use of speech, the secret of leadership, how to

enlarge your abilities, how to bring oppor

tunity to your door, how to evolve your power
of salesmanship, the way to make others think
as you do, how to vitalize your business in a

way so that melancholia will take flight and
never come back, how to bring the tense of
sublimity into all of your working-hours, in
order that animation, happiness and good-will
will overflow and inundate even your neigh
bors s+ $+

And so I care not in what particular line of
business you are, we are all salesmen.

A merchant sells his goods. The artist sells his
skill and the results of his talent. The clergy
man sells his personal influence, and the

lawyer his ability. The judge sells his knowl
edge of the law and his insight into the sense

of justice.
We sell our time, our talent, our influence, our
products, our commodities, our services.

We are all in business, and we should get our
fun out of our business.
We should draw our dividends every day and

remember that every day is judgment-day.
Also, we should remember the week-day t»

keep it holy.

I

N talking with Mr. Kleiser the »ther day

when he was along here at East Aurora, I

learned from him that he had just begun to

read Crowds, by my old friend, Gerald
Stanley Lee. But behold! Here are two men,

each pursuing his own particular work in his
own way, and coming to like conclusions,

approaching the great subjects of life from
different standpoints. Q Crowds is a big
book. It makes a big demand on your intel

ligence and your powers of analysis.

Thirty-four
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THE FRA
Kleiscr's mail course in Business Success is
simple, persona] and practical. Here is wisdom
in tabloid form, stimulating, helpful, inspiring.

C Grenville Kleiser helps us to live ; and when
we live properly and deeply and well, the

reward follows as a matter of course, for the

rewards of life—and the penalties, too—are

automatic.

We are punished by our sins, not for them a+

Also, he who renders the world a great and

profound service is going to receive a great

reward i* return.

Grenville Kleiser in his delightful and practical
lessons in Business Success shows us how to

serve ourselves by serving humanity.
We benefit ourselves only as we benefit others.

Trite and true; surely so! But these old and

simple truths are the ones that we have to

learn again and again, and thankful are we

to the man who can simplify them for us and

teach us without dogmatism and instruct us
gently and surely in the fine art of living a+

Such a man is Grenville Kleiser, Builder of
Men a+ «»

World Trade After the War
Charles Frederick Higham, Great Britain's Foremost Business Expert

HE bulk of the trade of
the world will go to the

nation that goes after
it properly—the nation
that supplies what is
wanted at a fair price.

I believe that the

United States has the

best chance if she

takes advantage other
magnificent opportu-

nitie s . She can fight for
Trade while we are fighting for our honor *»
But mistake not, ye businessmen on the other

side of the Atlantic, that you are going to have

the old Britain as a competitor in the future.
New ideas are being born in these days of
strife—new men worthy of your rivalry are

appearing on Britain's business horizon. The
old self-satisfied methods are passing. New
energy is entering Britain's industries.
The war is working a wonderful change for
the betterment of business. The " take it or

leave it " days are passing —they will never
come again! Great Britain's manufacturers are

alive to the meaning of standardization. They
know now that to meet competition they must
make a better article for the same money or

as good an article for less money.

America and the United Kingdom will be the

world's manufacturing team. Prosperity be

yond our wildest dreams is coming to these

two nations.

But don't wait till the war is over. That is the

fatal business mistake. Get ready. Make your
plans. Lay the foundation-stone of bigger busi
ness. Play the game. Don't haggle. Build for
success and not for mere money-making.

Money-making is the easiest thing in the

world: if you are worthy of success it follows
as night follows day.
" An Englishman's word is his bond," and
" Americans give the greatest value in the

world," are common sayings. Join them

together and no other nation or nations can

ever beat the combination.

An Exhibition of many of Great Britain's prod

ucts will be sent to Norway, Sweden and

Denmark very shortly. Another Exhibition is
in preparation for South Africa and India. A
bold bid for business on a large scale is being

made in many directions. Industries lost to

Great Britain before the war are being revived
on sound lines. The resources of this country
are so enormous that one gets shocks almost

hourly «*■s+

The correspondents do not see these things;
they are here for War —not business—news.

They see business from the lunch-table at the

Savoy or the Carlton—tired with their struggle

to beat their rivals with the tribulations of a

nation at war: they are dodging between the

"wash-line " of Downing Street and that place

somewhere in France miles behind the firing-
line! &— s+

America gets no business news. I have yet te

meet a British businessman who has seen a

Zeppelin, heard a gun or is in a panic! Such
is the Nation today that will, with yourselves,
sway the business of the world tomorrow »+■

Are you getting ready? I wonder.

The serene point of view is obtainable only

by holding the spirit in equipoise; by letting

slip the shackles of hurry; by anchoring fast

to the one greatest thing, " Peace."

Thirty-five
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AN APPEAL
William Bradford Dickson

HE dogs of war —hellhounds of death —
Are straining at the leash the while
Their saber-tusks drip red with blood.
With bated breath they scent the trail
Of murder, woe and crime the while
Their baleful eyes inflame with hate.
Beneath the mask of patriot-love
Of country, home and fatherland —
Their keeper, man, with whip in hand
Goads into frenzy with his lash
The frantic beasts of shame and death.

How long, 0 stupid man, how long,
Shall paltry, petty, foolish kings
Strut to and fro in spangled garb,
Blaspheme our God, usurp His throne,
Reverse His laws of Brotherhood,
His Christ-taught law of " Peace on earth,
Good-will to men," and lead thy sons
To strife and death ?

How long, O stupid man, how long,
Shall this God-world of yours and mine,
From which springs forth in glad array
The lilies of the field, the rose,
And all the wonders infinite,
Be drenched with sacrificial blood
Of brother strife ?

How long, O stupid man, how long,
Wilt thou play puppet to the whims
Of idle kings, man-made and weak,
And devastate the gift of God,
Your homes and flocks and bounteous fields ?
Oh, blind, purblind and foolish man !
Rise in God-given might and claim
Thy rightful heritage of Peace.

Thirty-six
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THE FRA
1

Assists, Assauits and
Ali-Bi's

The Fra for August is a " pippin "—the best ever—
and I congiatulate the subscribersthat " Bert Hubbard,
President " is doing the thing even a little better than his
Dad, and the fact that you can do it is likewise a high
complimentto him who has gonebefore.
Pell City, Ala. W. D. Sims.

The new Fra is certainly a very fine edition, full of
good solid reading. I think it 's quite up to the mark, and
I feelthe " Fra " left his work in goodhandswith you and
Felix to keepher in line.
Denver, Colo. Dora Senter Ware.

I wish to especially congratulate Mr. Bert Hubbard
on his article. It was a beautiful complimentto his Father
and struck a sympatheticchord with all readers.
Chicago, III. T. M. O'Donnell.

I was very busy at the time the August number of
The Fra was deliveredto me, but gave it the onceover. I
stopped all work at onceand read it over again and I did
not stop until I had read every word in the book, ads and
all, and it was my busy day. I found this number very
interesting.You may add my nameto thelist of subscribers.
Cambridge, Mass. H. I. Jenkins.

I love the magazine,and have for severalyears, but
your new make-up intensifiesthat fondness.And my dear
Mr. Bert Hubbard, I would not take the price of a year's
subscription for that worthy and touching article in the
September issue, " Grandfather and Grandmother Hub
bard," containing the letter of youi father. I have read it
a dozentimes.
Golden Valley, N. D. George D. Kerr.

The Fra I considera splendidspecimenof a magazine,
although of courseit lacks the peculiar individuality given
it by the expressionson current thought by your father.
The R. S. Williams & Son Co., Ltd.,
Toronto, Canada. B. A. Trestrail.

In my opinion, Bert Hubbard displays a goodly
portion of the genius of his father and at least one wee
twinkle of the merry Fra's genial eye. In stating his
familiarity with the proposition that genius never repro
duces,Bert Hubbard proves himself the one exceptionto
that rule.
St. Joseph, Mo. Murry C. Kalis.

Your picture and Miriam's were appropriately run at
this time. Every one wanted to know how you looked.

You have set a pretty fast pacewith the August Fra.
Bakersfield, Cal. R. G. Paullin.

I have but one criticism to make on the New Fra
and that criticism I trust you will acceptas constructive.
The coveron the New Fra I must say is an eyesoreto me.
The cover on the old Fra was in keepingwith the splendid
line of thought printed in each issue and until I seethe
samematerial usedfor cover of the New Fra, I must say I
shall feel dissatisfied.
Nashville, Tenn. David J. Fleming.

Yes indeed, I 'd like to write you a word in regard
to the New Fra. The Philistine and Elbert Hubbard suited
me and there is no word more appreciativeI can say than
that I am GLAD you have adopted a cover for The Fra
that commemoratesThe Philistine." Altura," Woodstock,Ont. Margaret Clarke Russell.

The last number of The Fra looks like a $10,000
Typographical Beauty—and goodstuff.
Chicago, III. William Bradford Dickson.

ALI BABA, Censor.

The Fra is lots more
neutral than it was before.
For that reason it can go
to many more people, of
different nationalities, and
to manybusinesshousesthat
heretofore have been preju
dicedbecauseof its editorials.
Seethe point?

Henry Andre.
The.Rudolph Wurlitzer Co.,
Cincinnati, O.

You askedfor an expres
sion fromyour readersregard
ing the current issue of The
Fra. There is a strong person
ality gonefrom The Fra, the absenceof which is conspicu
ous in the current issue.But let me hasten to say that in
this number I recognizeother strong personalities,and to
them I offer best wishes.
Lakeland, Fla. Wm. S. Moore.

I think the Septembernumber of The Fra charming
and interesting, I like it much better than the August
number, and how delightful the initial illustrations are.
I intend having the inside cover—the CREDO —framed,
just as it is.
Cleveland, O. Ethel D. Bryant.

I can't seeanything but goodin the newFra. The stuff
is bully— it has the old punch—and if you keep up the
pace that the present issue is setting, you simply can't
help making a big red dot on the magazinemap.
Hochschild, Kohn & Co.,
Baltimore, Md. Waller C. Hamburger.

For the love of Mike, make it like it was. As it is, it
resemblessomethinglike "Bill Kaiser" might have wished
on you.
New Orleans, La. Edw. J. Thurber.

We are not surprised to find that you receivedmore
than ten thousand letters commendingthe August Fra,
as it certainly was entitled to it.
Secy, and Treas. Hotels Statler Co., Inc.,
Buffalo, N. Y. Frank W. Hinkley.

As to The Fra, it looks good. I feel it is improved—
alike in get-up and in matter, and I believe it will be still
better. " Drive on."
Vincennes,Ind. Rev. James W. Comfort.

As to the new Fra Magazine— I like it ! The style
is attractive : and thentoo, the smooth-cutedges—and per
sonally, to seethe leavescut open so the pagescan beread
without the aid of a bayonet, sword or paper-knife, is
certainly genuinerelief.
Oklahoma City, Okla. I. E. Wharton.

When I was sure that Fra Elbertus was lost, I pre
dicted that in a month or so, after the material he had
left had becomeexhausted, The Philistine and The Fra
would die. But, no, The Philistine and The Fra are not
dead, for they still live in the new Fra. And such a Fra!
It is excellentand very pleasing." The Master of Words is
dead! " Yes, but " long live the new Master."
Overbrook, Pittsburgh. Clarence B. Clarke.

The August Fra is very well written, and gotten up,
with one exception— I do not fancy the " butcher cover."
The " butcher cover " was all right for The Philistine, but
for The Fra—never."
New York, N. Y. F. L. Haveron.

May blessingsbe upon you, one and all, and upon
you, " Bert " Hubbard. .
Minier, III. Mrs. Lucile Holmes.

1
Write for a copy of the New 1916 Royeroft Catalog. It 's FREE to you!
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THE FRA
1

I like the SeptemberFra very much, and as before, I
give the preferenceto Felix's own stuff. He is young and
fresh and unsophisticated—also, thank God, Irish : these
qualities are delightful in themselvesand promisedelight
ful entertainmentsincethey are backedup by real ability.
His genuine humor and horse-sensemake an agreeable
combination that recalls Elbert Hubbard himself, and for
the rest he seemsto have an admirable selectiveprinciple
at the back of his Irish bumps.
Editor " The Phoenix."
South Norwalk, Conn. Michael Monahan.

Welcome,New Fra! More power t' yez!
My word, but you 're the lusty laddie!
And such a big child for your age.
You certainly look like your Daddy.
So Felix is your sponsor,eh?
God blesshis Irish eyes.
If he looks out for you, I know
You '11surely take First Prize.
Keep on, you dear eugenickid,
And show 'em that you '11do.
All blessingsbe upon the head
Of every one of you.

Harrisburg, N. Y. Earle Remington Hines.

Hubbard may have been right when he said Felix would
learn. When he does,sendalong someof his stuff.
Freeport, III. Carl J. H. Anderson.

Felix gets his stuff over with both force and grace.
Editor, Reedy's Mirror,
St. Louis, Mo. William Marion Reedy.

My wife says Felix is dreadful and a worthy suc
cessorto poor Elbert.
J. J. Gibbons, Ltd.,
Montreal, Can. Fitzpatrich.

I thought Felix was an older man than his picture
shows him to be, perhaps becausewe usually associate
wisdom with gray hair.
Wadham Ice Cream Co.,
Bridgeport, Conn. Mrs. Mary V. Wadham.

God—how that boy, Felix, can write.
Pelham Manor, N. Y. George V. Hobart.

On page 136,your headingis, " Gott Strafe Der Buyer."
Now if you are going to mix languagesyou might as well
do it correctly and then your words would be, " Gott
Strafe Den Buyer." —Poor Felix.
Brooklyn, N. Y. Rudolph C. Lienau, D. D. S.

Take the advice of a man who doesn't pretend to
know anything about the technique of journalism, Felix,
and get somestar contributors so as to be able to get it
across.You have the right goods.Get someothers around
you who have someof the samekind.
New York, N. Y. W. O. Butler.

I say, " Shay can write as well as Elbert Hubbard,
and is just as gooda mixer."
Gen. Mgr. The Pompeian Co.,
Baltimore, Md. Louis Weigert.

The editorial " stuff " in the August Number is the
punkicst kind of punk. I am sure the new editor must be
an ignorant, smart Aleck upstart. He doesn't even seem
to know commonpolitenessand decency.
Covington, Ky. Chas. M. F. Striger.

Felix has dissipated one painful incredulity I have
harbored ever since the Lusitania met its fate, namely,
that Elbert Hubbard shall never rise again.
The Loxiton Mfg. Co.,
New York, N. Y. Alvin Austin Silberman.

Never more fittingly for the benefit of your future
success,could you have made a better choice in selecting
Felix as editor. Had you the choice of a dozen " Bris-
banes" or the like, and succeededin picking the best,
the future Fra would changeits " all." Hence Felix, who
has beentrained, groundedin the work by your father, has
beenwisely chosen.
Vice-Pres., New York Master Printer's Assn.,
New York, N. Y. Robert J. Stein.

Put the table of contents on the first page. Do not
successfullyhide it amongthe ads.
Buffalo, N. Y. Arthur S. Browne.

I must add my congratulations to those which are
undoubtedly piled high upon the editor's desk. Certainly
Felix is rightly placed.
Chicago, III. E. H. Pratt.

The brownwrapping-papercoveris hideous; and those
cheap, " Yellow " style little fencebusinessesaround the
captions of the several articles on pages 139 to 154 are
extremelyout of place in the heretoforeartistic get-up of
The Fra. The innovation is so very anti Hubbard in style
as to make one tremble for the future of Hubbard's best
literary child.
Kansas City, Mo. O. F. Ray.

Felix is not a secondHubbard—but if he was I would
not read him.

He has the Emersonian plus quality that raiseshim
above the writer massand makesthe new Fra as marked
as when Elbert Hubbard wrote it.

Though The Fra is a new individual, it is a forceful
and brilliant one. The August and September Fras can
gracefully saluteall other Fras and Philistines and salute
them as equals m>.-•»
Counselor-at-Law,
New York, N. Y. Harry Weinberger.

You are to be congratulated on again having the
servicesof so capablean editor as has recently comeback
to you. Do not losehim, as he is oneof your biggestassets.
Los Angeles, Cal. Pierson W. Banning.

I have nothing but praise, particularly for the short
article on the excellentsociologicalwork for boys done in
Chicago, and I recommendthat articles of this sort be
often brought to the attention of Roycrofters.
Robert Gair Company, W. W. Sample.

That article " Gott Strafe Der Buyer I " is a peach,
and every man who is in businessto makemoney,and not
just from forceof habit, ought to read it.
Lanston Monotype Machine Co.,
Philadelphia, Pa. W. Bancroft.

I wish to especiallycommendyou on " Bogus Ameri
cans." That 's a great word-picture.
Artist,
Rockdale, Texas. A. B. Ashby, Jr.

This is a wonderful issueand one article, " The Banks
Behind the Times," written by Mr. Felix Shay, should be
mailed to every Banker in America, and should be pub
lished in glaring headlines on the front page of every
newspaper,which might causea beginning of the ending
of our present-dayBanking Methods.
East Liverpool, O. W. W. Bagley.

I have just read with hearty approval your editorial
on " Eccentric Signatures," but I am surprised that you
mention with approval the bit of bastard businessLatin
in a publication which is usually a model of purity and
forceof English cf the period.

Per is a Latin preposition which may very properly
beusedwith a Latin noun : as, per diem,per annum,or per
centum: but which should never be usedwith an English
noun.
Detroit, Mich. F. W. Reed.

Your Felicitations arefine.The " Eccentric Signature"
strikesmehard, becauseit hasbeenoneof my owntroubles.
Pittsburgh, Pa. Louis J. Heckler.

You ask for my opinion of the New Fra. Here it is.
After readingthe August issueI wassofavorably impressed
that I sent you five subscriptions for my friends. What
more need I say!
New York, N. Y. Sanford Maxfield.

Your article on " Bogus Americans " touched me to
the quick. Enough said! I hope it will impress many
another.
Newark, N. J. Ernest J. E. Fiedler.

Keep alive the spirit of protest and strike at petty
graft in whateverdirection it may appear.Your article in
the August Fra, " Hotel vs. Service" was great.
Chicago, III. G. M. O'Donnell.

+_,

A postal card will bring to you the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog. It 's FREE!
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THE FRA

17 ELBERT HUBBARD BOOKLETS $1.00
£W These booklets were written by Elbert Hubbard in moments of inspiration on subjects which
^» seemed to him of vital importance to every thinking man. Hence you get a glimpse of Hubbard
at his best from seventeen different angles.

tl Each booklet is short, epigrammatic — never of more than 10,000 words. He tunnels right into
the heart of his subject from the first word in the first line.

C Some of these articles have had an enormous circulation. One essay has been translated into eight
foreign languages and has been printed more than 40,000,000 times.

€[ The whole set for $1.00 is undoubtedly the most delightful reading buy you have ever made.

THRIFT
C" Thrift is thebasisof allothervirtues."C A forcefulandthink-
ful talk showinghowthecultivationof thehabitof thrift proves
yourpowerto ruleyourpsychicself—to takecareofyourself—and
enablesyou to dictatetermsthat bringsuccess.

BOY FROM MISSOURI VALLEY
C " Lay it downasa safepropositionthat thefellowwho.every
littlewhile,hastoshakethebaby'sbankforcar-fare,isn'tgoingto
developinto a BaronRothschild."C.The fascinatingstoryof a
red-haired,freckledfreakwhosesalvationwashis" saving" grace.
The greatestsavings-bankstoryeverwritten.

A MESSAGE TO GARCIA
" Rowantooktheletteranddidnotask,' Whereisheat? ' By the
Eternal1thereis a manwhoseformshouldbe castin deathless
bronze." C This deathlessstory of Elbert Hubbard'shas been
printedandcirculatedthe worldover.It tellsof duty well and
noblydone,of faithfulandunquestioningservice.

HISTORY OF THE ROYCROFT SHOP
C " WhathaveI doneconcerningwhichthepublicwishestoknow?
Simplythis: In oneobscurevillageI havehadsomethingtodowith
stoppingtheroaddesireonthepartof theyoungpeopleto getout
of thecountryandflockto thecities."C In thestrictsenseof the
wordElbertHubbardwroteno autobiography.Like anothergreat
manheheldthattowriteautobiographywasindicativeof a decay
ingmind.Nevertheless,in anothersenseElbertHubbard'swritings
wereautobiography—theybreathedthelifeandspiritof theman—
the Historyof the RoycroftShopespeciallyso.

GET OUT OR GET IN LINE
C." I prayyou,solongasyouarea partof aninstitution,donot
condemnit. If youroustvilify andeternallydisparage,why,resign,
andwhenyou areoutside,damnto yourheart'scontent."C A
strongindictmentof carpingcriticismandapleaforcheerfulloyalty
andharmonyin businessinstitutions.

HOW I FOUND MY BROTHER
C " Hewassohomelyhewasattractive.I walkedovertohimand
asked,' Canyouworkandplayball—I wanta brother1' I didnot
sayanythingaboutfighting,for I hadsuddenlynoticedhewasa
hunchback."C.A grippingstoryofanincidentin ElbertHubbard's
life.Tearful,laughable,whimsical—andintenselyhuman.

HELPFUL HINTS FOR BUSINESS
HELPERS

C " Accuracyin Businessis a virtuebeyondesteem."C Nobody
had a clearerinsightintobusinessthanElbertHubbard,norwas
betterqualifiedto speakasto whatcontributedto its success.In
thisbooklethehaswrittenwitha sincereandkindlydesireto help
theyoungwhodonotknow,andtheolderoneswhosometimesforget.

THE CIGARETTIST
C " Cigarette-smokingis all rightuntilthehabitbeginsforeclosure
proceedings,then Beelzebubhimself(princeof lawyers)cannot
vacatethem—you go to the devil'sauction."C A characteristic
handlingof thecigarettehabit,showingits evils,its folly andits
pervertingtendency.

HELP YOURSELF BY HELPING
THE HOUSE

€," To helpyourself,getin linewithyourhouse; standby it, take
pridein it, respectit, upholdit, andregardits interestsasyours."
CAninspiringtalkonco-operation;emphasizingthatresponsibilities
gravitateto thepersonwhocanshoulderthem,andpowerto the
manwhoknowshow.

THE HUNDRED-POINT MAN
C " I 'd ratherbecalleda Hundred-PointMan thana greatthis
or that." C Andhereinyouwill findElbertHubbard'sdefinitionof
a Hundred-PointManandrealizethewhyandthewhereforeofhis
choice.Hundred-PointMenarescarceI

CLOSED OR OPEN SHOP
C " Whereareyoufromandwhoareyourmasters?" C " Weare
fromthewholeroundworld,andwecallno roanmaster."C.An
ableandpungentcriticismofLaborUnionismandsomeconclusions
as to therightsof theindividual.

CHICAGO TONGUE
C " Thereis noproofthatChicagoTongueis anyworsethanany
otherbrand." <

[,

A pithypreachmenton the*'unrulyevil" ; an
arraignmentof slander,plottingandconspiracy,andprovingthat
theonlywayto earnthefavorof menis to doyourworkaswell
asyoucanandbeKIND.

PASTEBOARD PROCLIVITIES

C
. " As a coldbusinesspropositionletmegiveyouthis: I wouldnot

trustanamateurgamblerasfaras 1 couldflingTaurusbythetail."

€
. Elbert Hubbardheretalks with his foot on the loud pedalI

Recognizingthatweneedallourbfainsandpowerof concentration
in our workhepleadsfortheeliminationofpasteboardproclivities
if wewouldreasonablyhopeforsuccess.

WHO LIFTED THE LID OFF
OF HELL?

C " If anyoneasks,' WholiftedthelidoffofHell ? ' letthetruthful
answerbe, ' William Hohenzollern.'" C

.

This literarybombof
ElbertHubbard'screateda sensation.It wasa fearlessindictment
of MilitarismandtheKaiser.Also it wastrue.Andincidentallyit
costTheRoycroftersthousandsof subscribers.ButElbertHubbard
wascontent.It expressedhisopinionthatall waris suicidefor the
peoplewhobeginit, andthat theforcesthat rulethe worldare
industry,economy,invention,harmonyandfriendship.

A DEBATE

ft TheQuestion: " Resolved—ThatChristianityisDeclining."The
Debaters: ElbertHubbard—YES ; Rev.Dr.C. C. Albertaon,Pastor
CentralPresbyterianChurch,Rochester,N. Y.—NO.

THE DIVINE IN MAN

C
. " My heartgoesoutto you,O man,becauseI cannotconceive

of any beinggreater,nobler,moreheroic,moretenderlyloving,
loyal,unselfishandenduringthanyouare." C

.

This bookletcon
tainstheessenceofElbertHubbard'sphilosophy.It mirrorsin words
ofbeautyanddignitythebig.throbbing,kindlyheartthatwentout
in lovetoallhumanity.

COURTESY

C
. " To theclerkwhowouldsucceedI wouldsay. ' Cultivatecharm

of manner.'" C
. BeinganessayonLife'slubricant,orkindnessand

courtesyasbusinessassets.

N. B. — BUSINESS HOUSES — Millions of Elbert Hubbard's Booklets have been distributed by
employers to their help all over the country. There is no better educational expenditure that you
can make to benefit your employees — and thereby yourselves. Elbert Hubbard's writings will give
them a different slant on life's problems, so that they will realize that all their grievances are not
chargeable to their employers. Elbert Hubbard pleads for greater efficiency and willingness to work,
and less superintendence.

Write THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, N. Y., for special quotations in lots of 100 or 100,000

on any one booklet or combination o
f booklets that interests you.

Over 400 Gift Suggestions are shown in the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog.

A copy is FREE to you.

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

5
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

Nerve Balance
and Control

Self-control — poise — the balance which
enables you to meet and handle any situa
tion is the most valuable asset you can
have. And — no one man living is so well
able as Dr. John Harvey Kellcgg to tell you how
to care for and control your nerves. For years
Dr. Kellogg has madea scientificstudy of the basic
causesof nervousness. In addition,he hasfor nearly
forty years beenSuperintendentof the Battle Creek
Sanitarium, affording him opportunity to observe,
treat and prescribefor thousandsof casesof nervous
ness. Thus, he speaksfrom experience— deals with
the facts. In his latestbook" Neurasthenia,"Dr. Kel
logg tells you that nervousnessis " a symptom— not
a disease." He also tells you how to getat the cause
of nervousness— so as to regain, and retain, nerve
balanceand control. Over 300 pages,with many
illustrations,diet tablesandinstructionsas to exercise,
restandsleep. Price in Library Cloth bindingonly $2.
Order today. You take no risk. If not entirelysatis
fied,returnthe bookat onceforpromptrefund. Send
orderand remittanceto

Good Health Publishing Co.
2010 W. Main St Battle Creek, Michigan

"Hit careerwas one of the romancesof our
time."

The Real
Elbert Hubbard

By His Old Comrade,Friend
and Fellow Free-Lance,

MICHAEL MONAHAN
Editor ThePhoenix,Author Adven
turesin Life and letters,Palms of

Papyrus,etc.

<IA candid but friendly estimate of the
Genius.Personalityand Achievementof the
Man of East Aurora.
1}Together with some delightful Roycroft
Memories.
<IAll in The Phoenix for October—ready
aboutSeptember12th.
<IAddress, enclosing ten cents, coin or
stamps:

THE PHOENIX
SOUTH NORWALK - CONNECTICUT

\m■■hmi -w- I.™ : im; p"t~

=J

Making Any Money Now?
Why not ? Don't you know-
how to buy and sell profitably
under present conditions?
Babson Reports keep you
informed on business, com
modity and investment facts.
Avoid worry. Ceasedependingon rumors
or luck. Recognize that all action is fol
lowedby equal reaction. Work with a defi
nite policy basedon fundamentalstatistics.

ParticulaisBentfree,
to DepartmentF-3

Write
of the

Babson Statistical Organization
AdvisoryBlock WellesleyHill., Man.
LsrreitSlatiitiolOrgaaiiauoaof iti Characterin U.S.

Another Language Makes
Another Man

This is the age of specialization— But the manwho
supplementshis specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubleshis commercialvalue and
opensupnewpossibilitiesandnewBeldsof opportunity.
<JLet your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for businessor socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN

easy s»>To be

unconventional
sometimes car

ries its penalties,

but whether
they are so great

as those at
tached to the
former is a

question. A form

of slavery in
dress, manner
of life, and, oft-

times, thought,

is the price we

pay for our con

formity. Ostra
cism to a greater

or less degree

is the price of

nonconformity
— with a free
spirit— an un-
trammeled soul

as its compen

sation.
—Evangeline.

THE
real vice

in the treat -

SendFor This
Free Book

wjSimplygendusyournameandad
dressandwewill
mailyoufree" A
Treatiseon Lan-
fuagestudy"and
nil particularsof

trialoffer.
Wewill alsotell
youhowyoucan
useyourowntalking machine(our
recordsfit all) toacquirea foreign
language.
Writeustoday.

b EasilyandQuicklyMasteredbythe

LANGUAGE- PHONE
METHOD

and Rosenthal's
Practical Linguistry

Thisisthenaturalwaytolearna foreign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphrase,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhours.It isa
pleasant,fascinatingttudy.Allmembers
ofthefamilycanuseit.
Anyonecanlearnaforeignlanguagewho
hearsit spokenoftenenough; andbythis
methodyoucanhearit asoftenasyoulike.
4 Perhapsyouneedonlybrushuponthe
languugestudiedat schoolor collegeto
makeitofpracticaluse.

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 West45thStreet,NewYork

THOMAS
B. REED has said that the

greatest advance of the last fifty years
has been the elimination of fear from the

individual life s+ We have taken leaps and

bounds in that direction, but that we have

arrived is not true. To be sure, fear is largely
eliminated from the home, the school, and

the church s«>But fear of what our fellows
may think is not wholly eliminated from our
present consciousness. We all, in some meas

ure, conform to it. To be conventional is so

ment of the
whole trust
problem is in
the attempt to

legislate solely

against the
result, or effect,

of a series of
acts, instead of
specifically de

fining and pro
hibiting these

acts. It seems

clear to me that the Sherman law can not
possibly be made effective in the extermi
nating of the real evil without carrying with it
too large a sacrifice of the whole industrial
fabric, and that it should be absolutely re

pealed and a new policy or scheme of legis
lation be inaugurated.—Martin W. Littleton.

so
The use of alcoholic drink and effective,

consecutive work are incompatible.
—Prof. Irving Fisher.
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w

THE
hanging

of Leo Frank
is but a relic of
barbarism, care

fully preserved
and handed
down from gen

eration to gener

ation, from the

old Mosaic law:
And if a man

have committed

a sin worthy of
death, and thou
hang him on a

tree ; his body

shall not remain
all night upon

the tree, but
thou shalt surely
bury him the
same day ; for he

that is hanged

is accursed of
God; that thou
defile not thy

land which
Jehovah thy
God giveth thee

for an inherit
ance." (Deut.
xxi, 22, 23).
The Georgia
mob carefully
complied with
all requirements
of the Mosaic
law, except the

instructions a s

set forth for the

removal of the

body, after
hanging s+ This
duty devolved upon the State, whose fair
name had been besmirched by mob rule »»

Just as long as men worship a being in heaven

who advocates mob rule, just that long will
mob violence exist on earth. Just as long as

men imagine that they are favored with a

sense of justice superior to that of the courts

of the land, just that long will society he

menaced by mob rule. —D. R. Coughlw.
6+

Debt is the Devil in disguise.

ROSSS
BELFAST

Ginger/lie
{IMP OR TED)

HEREVER Gentlemen gather—" Ross's Belfast"
is in demand. It is a favorite with the Connoisseur

in Deluxe Lubrication.

And it is a favorite because it pleases both the eye and the

palate — it puts a sparkle, a liveliness, a fizz and a fillip in

your drink that is delightful.

It has the bouquet, the taste, that tokens quality.
" Ross's Belfast" is O. K.'d by the High-Grade Clubs, and

by Steamship Lines, as absolutely the acme of perfection

in Ginger Ale. .

The basis of this delightful product is water from the famous

Artesian Wells at Belfast, Ireland —500 feet down to the

solid rock !—which Ross & Sons have drilled on their own

property s+ .--•.

Combine this with the finest Jamaica Ginger, the purest
cane-sugar —and brains —and you have " Ross's Belfast."

<I
" Ross's Belfast "

is shipped all over the world—Europe,
Asia, Africa, Oceanica and North America.

You may have it right in your Home !

Your dealer will get it for you —ask him !

W. A. ROSS & SONS, LIMITED
SOLE MANUFACTORY, BELFAST, IRELAND

" "E are suffering now under the curse of

V ▼ past mistakes of our profession. For thou

sands of years medical doctors have been

educating the public into the false belief that

poisonous drugs can give health. This belief
has become in the public mind such a deep-

seated superstition that those of us who know
better and who would like to adopt more

sensible, natural methods of cure can do so

only at the peril of losing practise and repu

tation. —Dr. Schwenninger.
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SOLVING THE SERVANT PROBLEM

%
N Kalamazoo, Michigan, there is a Company that makes a specialty of supplying Servants. It is
not an employment agency. It is the KALAMAZOO VEGETABLE PARCHMENT COMPANY,
makers of vegetable parchment — HANDY HOME HELPERS.

_—^^^ C This Company has completely solved the Servant Prob
lem. For the arrival of an assorted supply of Handy Home\ Helpers is like the advent of a retinue of servants in a home.
They turn housework into play and bring the gladness of
Kitchen Economy and Sanitation. The Household Line of
Home Helpers includes Ice Blankets, Nursery Blankets,
Dish Cloths, Stickless Cake Pan Liners and Economy Shelf
and Lining Paper.

<[ A " package of servants" from Kalamazoo never fails to
bring an encore. Also they are never discharged, except when
a bevy of snow-white successors arrives from the Servant
Factory. The same Company makes Vegetable Parchment
Paper that is used in a large way for wrapping dairy and
food products. This parchment is not water-shy. It is chum
my with the old pump and the kitchen hydrant. And it never
goes to pieces during an ablution.

<£Another product is Waxed Paper, used for wrapping baked
goods and confectionery and for lining food cartons.

d, Our Handy Home Helpers are sold by practically every
large Department Store.

Address: KALAMAZOO VEGETABLE PARCHMENT COMPANY
KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN

Trvkm-iGroi : Drooimirxo^ It's a lowcf. long way to Tipporary

THE PLEASURE OF PERFORMANCE

liS-TSilST-ri/S 3tm jfrencf) $laper-$tano IS THE
ANSWER

C Thousands of peoplewho like you love music, and who like you can not play a note, take tremendous
pleasurein the JESSE FRENCH PLAYER-PIANO.
C The old classics,the newest ragtime, the old favorites, all these they enjoy to the 'full through the
mediumof this delightful instrument.
C. Ask any of these peoplewho have a JESSE FRENCH PLAYER-PIANO in their homewhat they
think about it and they will tell you :

That the JESSE FRENCH PLAYER-PIANO rendersall kinds of music in the purest, truest and
most expressivemanner.

That they find it plays just as they want it to play.
That it looks good, listens good, is good.
That they have more real good music, more fun, more enjoyment,more homehappinesssincethey

had the JESSE FRENCH PLAYER than ever before.
That they wonder they did not have one long ago and would not be without it for the world.

C. And now, what do YOU say? May we help you to select a JESSE FRENCH PLAYER-PIANO by
sendingyou our illustrated catalog. Styles and prices to suit everyone. A postal will bring it. Send today.

JESSE FRENCH & SONS PIANO CO., NEW CASTLE, IND.
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New Series Saxon Cars
Saxon "Six" $785 A big touring car for five people

A new series "Six"
with 24 refinements

Two unit electric start
ing and lighting.

Timken axles, Timken
bearings throughout the
chassis.

Silent helical bevel gears.

Roomier rear seat.

Linoleum covered run
ning boards and floor
boards.

Improved body finish.

Garnish strip around top
of body.
— and 17 other detail
improvements.

Throughout this car — even in the minor points —
you find exquisite perfection. We regard it as matchless
among cars of like price. So we urge you to see it at once
— this new series Saxon "Six" at $785.

New Series Roadster
with advanced features

Here — in this new series Saxon "Six" — you find
new luxuries in lightness, in comfort, in smoothness,
in equipment. Here, too, are new attainments in silence,
in flexibility, in beauty and in power.

Further features
of costly car class

You want power, of course. The high speed motor
in this new series Saxon "Six" — of amazing power
and fluid flexibility — marks the top place in motor
design.

You want lightness, too. For lightness means
economy — on tires, in fuel, in all around upkeep.
Saxon "Six" lightness has been gained, not by any
sacrifice in sturdiness — but through skillful design
and use of only the finest quality materials.

You want beauty also. The yacht line body of
Saxon "Six" is a new note in automobile fashion. The
garnish strip around top of body adds to its trimness.

And you must have comfort. No car at less than

$1000 has more room than Saxon " Six." The wheel
base is 112 inches. Even when five are seated no one
is crowded.

Other features :sliding gear transmission ;demount
able rims ; vanadium steel cantilever springs ; 32 x 2>-l/i
inch tires, non-skid in rear ; and one-man top.

At the Saxon price — $395 — see what you now get in
this new series two passenger roadster :

Three speed transmission
New body — handsome,roomier
Signal lamps at side
Adjustable pedals

Timken axles
Improved high speed motor
Ventilating wind shield
—andfifteen further refinements

There are numerous features about this Saxon Road
ster to win your admiration. It has a streamline body
of faultless beauty. The finish is superb.

It has a modern high speed motor of wonderful
power and speed ; easy riding vanadium steel cantilever
springs ; honeycomb radiator ; dry plate clutch and three
speed transmission which gives increased flexibility.

This car has established an average of 30 miles to
the gallon of gasoline — 100 to 150 miles on a pint of oil
— 3500 to 5000 miles on a $7.95 tire — and an average
operative cost of J^ c per mile. See this car. Saxon litera
ture on request. Address Dept. III.

Saxon Motor Company, Detroit
(158)
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AUTUMN DAYS AT
THE ROYCROFT INN

NOWHERE in America will you find a place like
the Roycroft. A beautiful Inn invites you, intelligent
companionship, jolly times; charming country, woods
and glens, great stretches of fine fields, a winding
stream! Horses for riding, Automobiles, Farm, Camps,
dances in the Grove and at the Inn, out-of-door
frolics. Old clothes or not, as you please. Mix, or hold
your peace. All that makes up a life of wide-awake
interest, cultured endeavor. Freedom from petty re
straints. That 's Roycroft.

<[ You '11 be welcome for a meal — a day — a month —
or a year ! Come any time that suits you — only soon.

C East Aurora is thirty minutes from Buffalo on the
Pennsylvania Railroad. Automobiles meet the trains.
A fine brick boulevard runs all the way from Buffalo
to East Aurora, to speed on Autoists.
C You 're expected any time.

€[ Rates, $2.50 and up. American Plan. Satisfying
Meals. Out-of-Door Sleeping-Rooms. Plenty of Baths.
Quiet. Understanding!

THE ROYCROFT INN
EAST AURORA. NEW YORK STATE
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ourneys
By ELBERT HUBBARD

<[ Elbert Hubbard has taken out of the past and given to

the living present the lives of one hundred seventy men

and women who have transformed the living thought of
the world. Through him, their words and deeds will echo
down the centuries. His Little Journeys to their haunts,

and his knowledge of their hearts, have made these brief
biographies the Miniatures of Literature.

fl There has been a slow, steady and sure increase in the

demand for these Little Journeys, until they are accepted

as classics, save by the non-cogibund. They are used in
many high schools and colleges ; and every public library
in the world, of any importance whatsoever, now has

these books on its shelves.

d, We have recently printed a full set of the Little Jour
neys, and have gathered them into twenty-eight volumes.

<[ They are printed on handmade paper, and illustrated
with nearly two hundred portraits from drawings made for
this edition by Gaspard and Schneider, with photogravure
frontispiece in each volume printed by hand on Vellum.

Little Journeys sell at the uniform price of Two Dollars
a volume, or Fifty-six Dollars for the complete set of
twenty-eight volumes 3& S& s£ Your orders are solicited

GOOD MEN AND GREAT — Book I : GeorgeEliot,
Thomas Carlyle, John Ruskin, W. E. Gladstone,
J. M. W. Turner, Jonathan Swift, Walt Whitman.
Booh II: Victor Hugo, William Wordsworth, W. M.
Thackeray, Charles Dickens, Oliver Goldsmith,
William Shakespeare,Thomas A. Edison.

FAMOUS WOMEN — Book I: Elizabeth B. Brown
ing, Madame Guyon, Harriet Martineau, Charlotte
Bronte, Christina Rossetti, Rosa Bonheur. Book II:
Madame de Stael, Elizabeth Fry, Mary Lamb,
Jane Austen, Empress Josephine, Mary Shelley.

AMERICAN STATESMEN — Book I: GeorgeWash
ington, Benjamin Franklin, Alexander Hamilton,
Samuel Adams, John Hancock, John Quincy
Adams. Book II : Thomas Jefferson, Daniel Web
ster, Henry Clay, John Jay, William H. Seward,
Abraham Lincoln.

EMINENT PAINTERS — Book I: Michelangelo,
Rembrandt, Rubens, Meissonier, Titian, Anthony
Van Dyck. Book II : Fortuny, Ary Scheffer,Fran
cois Millet, Joshua Reynolds, Landseer, Gustave
Dore.

ENGLISH AUTHORS — Book I: William Morris,
Robert Browning, Tennyson, Robert Burns, John
Milton, Samuel Johnson. Book II: Macaulay,
Byron, Addison, Southey, Coleridge, Disraeli.

GREAT MUSICIANS — Book I: Richard Wagner,
Paganini, Chopin, Mozart, Sebastian Bach, Men
delssohn. Book II: Liszt, Beethoven, Handel,
Verdi, Schumann, Brahms.

GREAT REFORMERS — Book I: John Wesley,
Henry George,Garibaldi, Richard Cobden,Thomas
Paine, John Knox. Book II : John Bright, Charles
Bradlaugh, Theodore Parker, Oliver Cromwell,
Anne Hutchinson, Jean Jacques Rousseau.

EMINENT ARTISTS — Book I: Raphael, Leonardo,
Botticelli, Thorwaldsen, Gainsborough,Velasquez.
Book II : Corot, Correggio,Bellini, Cellini, Abbey,
Whistler.

EMINENT ORATORS — Book I: Pericles, Mark
Antony, Savonarola, Martin Luther, Edmund
Burke, William Pitt. Book II: Marat, Ingersoll,Pat
rick Henry, Starr King, Beecher,Wendell Phillips.

GREAT PHILOSOPHERS — Book I: Socrates,Sen
eca, Aristotle, Marcus Aurelius, Spinoza, Sweden-
borg. Book II: Immanucl Kant, Auguste Comte,
Voltaire, Herbert Spencer, Schopenhauer,Henry
Thoreau.

GREAT SCIENTISTS — Book I: Copernicus,Galileo,
Newton, Humboldt, Herschel, Darwin. Book II:
Haeckel, Linnaeus, Huxley, Tyndall, Alfred Russel
Wallace, John Fiske.

GREAT LOVERS — Book I : Josiah and Sarah Wedg
wood, William Godwin and Mary Wollstonecraft,
Dante and Beatrice, John Stuart Mill and Harriet
Taylor, Parnell and Kitty O'Shea, Petrarch and
Laura. Book II : Dante Gabriel Rossetti and Eliza
beth Siddal, Balzac and Madame Hanska, Fene-
lon and Madame Guyon, Ferdinand Lassalle and
Helenevon Donniges,Lord Nelson and Lady Ham
ilton, Robert Louis StevensonandFanny Osbourne.

GREAT TEACHERS — Book I: Moses, Confucius,
Pythagoras, Plato, King Alfred, Friedrich Froebel.
Book II : Booker T. Washington, Thomas Arnold,
Erasmus,Hypatia, St. Benedict,Mary Baker Eddy.

GREAT BUSINESSMEN — Book I: Robert Owen,
James Oliver, Stephen Girard, Mayer A. Roths
child, Philip D. Armour, John Jacob Astor. Book II :
Peter Cooper, Andrew Carnegie,GeorgePeabody,
A. T. Stewart, Henry H. Rogers, James J. Hill.

THE ROYCROPIERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

You have your selection of over 400 Gift articles in the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog.
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Fateful

Forty -five!
Successusuallybegins at the

age of forty-five— jobs are apt

to end there.
The ordinarybusinessvirtues\v

carrya manovertheearlystages
ofacareer.Loyalty,diligenceand
intelligencewinpromotionupto
thirty— but not at forty-five.
At thatage,a manmusthave
everythingor he hasnothing.
The ladderof promotionis
reallya movingstairway—
whenyougettothetop,you
getoff.

Almostanyyoungmancan
hold a job— butis he good
enoughforthenextone?Will
thenextjob bethetopof the
movingstairway?

Isheacquiringagraspofthe
fundamentalprinciplesof busi
ness?Will he,atfortyorforty-
five,be readyto takehold of
biggerwork and becomea
leader— or will hegetoff?

The Modern Business
Course and Service
of the Alexander
Hamilton Institute

isa readingcoursewhichroversthewholeranee
oforganizedbusinessknowledge.Everydepart
mentandphaseofbusinessiscovered.Thefinan
cierleamaoforganization—theengineer,offinance.
Thecorporationlawyerleanuof transportation,
distribution,sales,advertising,accounting;thebusi
nessmanlearnsbusinesslaw.

TheAlexanderHamiltonInstituteisplanned
andconductedbyrecognizedauthoritiesunderthe
supervisionofanAdvisoryCouncilcomposedof
thefollowingeducatorsandbusinessleaders:

JosephFrenchJohnson,D.C.S.,DeanoftheNewYorkUniversity
SchoolofCommerce,AccountsandFinance.FrankA.Vaoderlrp,LL.D.,
PresidentoftheNationalCityBankofNewYork. JohnHaysHammond,
MiningEngineer.JeremiahW.Jenks,LL.D.,ProfessorofGovernment,
NewYorkUniversity.Elb«rtH.Gary,LLD.,ChairmanoftheBoard,
U. S.SteelCorporation.

Itssubscribersincludemenineveryrankofbusiness
life. Toalltheseitgivesknowledgethatcouldbe
otherwiseobtainedonlybyyearsofbitterexpe
rience—if atall. Findouttodaywhati
offersyou.
"Forging Ahmadin Business*

containsavitalmessagedrawnfromtheex-'
periencesofhundredsofsuccessfulbusiness
men.ThebookcontainsI 19pages.We
willsendyouacopyfree,ifyouwillrequest
it onyourbusinessletterhead.

AlexanderHamiltonInstitute,1 AstorPL,N.Y.
Sendme"ForgingAheadinBusiness"andin

formationaboutyourModernBusinessCourseand
Service.(Statename,addressandbusinessposition.)

A Book and A New Magazine

^T Thebook's" ThatSomething"—andElbert
*4 Hubbardsaid aboutit: "THAT SOME
THING ia charmingand I am readingit with
pleasureandprofit.It reallybeatstheMessage
toGarcia."

CAnd
look,SirI Ministersareactuallyreading

thisbookaloudto theircongregations.Per
pendthat!Andit 'sneitherreligiousnormedical,
anddealswithno" isms" or" ology."

s*TJThe magazine'snamedB-SQUARE—and,
^J, sub-titularly(mydictionarynotbeinghandy
I willhavetochancethatword)," TheMagazine
forPeopleWhoThink."Pocketsize—editorially,
too, it 's of the typeof the belovedPhilistine,
nowgone.Andyouknowtherearemightyfew
periodicalsof that sort.Exceptfor this brief
description,shallwecallit a surpriseparty?

CFor
a hundredlittlecoppersyougetapost

paidcopyof thebook,andthemagazinefor
a fullyear.AndasI don'tlooktoenrollDissatis
fiedCustomerNumberOneon mylist—youget
your dollar backon demand.Regularpriceis
fiftypercentummore.
41 Thosearethetangiblethingsyouget—but
^i, withoutaparticleofexaggerationI cantell
you that there*s no knowingwhat the book" THAT SOMETHING " maygiveyou.
4T So,destinatea dollarDunbar-ward—in any
^i» form.Your addresson the marginof this
advt.will serve—today!

E. M. DUNBAR
15RowenaStreet Boston,Massachusetts

New 1916
Roycroft Catalog

FREE!

<IWith the Holiday Season coming

on you will be in a quandary what

Gifts to buy.
tj The Roycroft Catalog will solve

many problems for you.

*J Roycroft Copper, leather, Books,

Furniture and such are unique and

distinct. They will set you apart as

an Individual in your friends' esti

mation .-♦ .-*•

<&The Catalog is free for the asking.

THE ROYCROFTERS
East Aurora New York

PERSONAL
dignity and freedom are both

excellent things, but unless the man who

takes upon himself this personal dignity for a

garment has a just and adequate conception

of his true position and unmistakable duty in
the spot in which God has been pleased to

place him, and of the relation of his thoughts
to the great truths which govern other men,

he is apt to become, instead of magnificently
self-centered, mean and miserably selfish $+

However exalted our position might be, it is

generally open
to an increased

sweetness and
manliness from

contact with the

outside. Origi
nality, after all,

is but a very
small part of
life. Yet a strict

adherence to

purposes, in
spite of the scoff

or pity of the
world, raises a

man consider
ably above the

run of his fel
lows. — William
Harold Martin.

THE
strong

est bond of

human sym
pathy outside of

the family rela
tion should be

one uniting all

working people

of all nations,

tongues and
kindreds, nor
should this lead

to a war on
property or
owners of prop

erty. Property
is the fruit of
labor. Property
is desirable— is
a positive good

in the world.
That some

should be rich shows that others may be
come rich, and hence is just encouragement

to industry and enterprise. Let not him who
is houseless pull down the house of another,

but let him labor diligently and build one for
himself, thus by example assuring himself
that his own shall be safe from violence when
built.—Lincoln.

«••

Better mend one fault in yourself than a
hundred in your neighbor.
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I Am
Two Pens
In One
A Self-Filler

A Safety
Take off my cap, dip mo in
any inkwell and I fill myself in
two seconds—that'srealSELF-FIL
LER SERVICE.
Turn metopsyturvy andcarry me
aroundin any positionandthe ink
slayssecurelyin—that'sSAFETY.

THE
first

question
which a plain
man is disposed
to ask himself
is, why should
the State inter
fere with the

profession of
medicine ?. The
answers which
are given to this
question are
various, and
most of them, I
think, are bad.

I think it is very

m uc h more
wholesome for
the public to
take care of
itself in this as

in other matters .

C In my judg
ment the inter
vention of the

State in the af-

f airs of the
medical pro
fession can be

justified, not
upon any pre

tense of pro
tecting the
public, and still
less upon that

of protecting
the medical
profession, but
simply and
solely upon the

fact that the
State employs

medical men for certain purposes and as an

employer has a right to define the conditions.
Here, and here only, it appears to me, lies the

justification of intervention of the State in
medical affairs. —Thomas Henry Huxley.

«•>

SOME
one has said that the true test of a

civilization is the attitude of the strong

toward the weak. Altruism is the highest and

finest of human instincts, and is found only in
the most highly civilized localities. In fact,

'/ simplypressthebuttonand
fillmyselftn2 seconds.

A..L TYPES
STANDARDTRANSPARENTSELF-FILLERSAFETY

M Young man possessedof consider-

^ B able ability and plenty of enthu-
• siasmwants to " connect" with a

concernhaving roomfor a good man. Appli
cant is 23years old—married—graduate of
University of Illinois (this last no handicap
as it is not taken too seriously) .■»Has
specializedin accounting and since leaving
collegehashada year'sexperiencein railroad
construction cost accounting. Address :
L. A. T., careTheRoucrofters,EastAurora,N. Y.

A "Steel Trap" Memory
' Onethattakesatightgrip on
facts,figures,names,details
of everykindandhangsonto
them throughlife—that's
the kind of memoryyou
oughttohaveandthekind
youcanhaveifyouwillgive
me ten minutesof your
sparetimedailyfor a few
weeks. I will makeyour
mindaninfallibleclassified
indexof thethingsIt is to
youradvantageto remem
ber—giveyoupowertocon
centrate,overcomeself-con
sciousness,enableyoutothink
on your feet, and address
anaudienceintelligentlywith
outhesitancyandwithoutnotes.

Key to Success*. ■■■Ĥenry
Dickson,
Principal,
Dickson

Schoolof
Duringthepast:•yearsI havetrainedMemory

thousandsof peopleto STOPFORGETTING-aidedthemtogreaterbusinessandsocialsuccess—I knowpositivelythatthepersonwithastrong,tenaciousmemory,thoughhebefarbehind
atthebeginningof theraceforsuccess,advancesandSoonout
distanceshisforgetfulrival.Thedemandsof commercialand
Srofessional

life areboexactingin theirdetailsof factsandgureatoberemembered,thatto succeedor evenholdyour
ownyousimplymustpossessagoodmemory.

Get My Remarkable Memory Test Free
I'vehadthisteatcopyrighted—it'sthemostingeniousandmost

conclusivetestforthememoryeverdevised.I'll sendit toyou,
free,alsoacopyofmybook"HowtoRemember"andtellyou
howtoobtainacopyofmyDeLuxeedition,"HowToSpeakInPublic,"ahandsomelyillustrated$2book,absolutelyfree.Don't
behandicappedwithapoormemoryanylonger—writemetoday.
Addressmepersonally.

HENRY DICKSON, Principal,
DicksonSchoolof Memory, 963HearstBUg.,Chicago

AN EXPERIENCED
SALESMANAGER

familiar with electrical
engineering sales problems
has decided to make a

change and solicits corre

spondence with manu
facturers in search of a

manager or sales manager.

Address "MANAGER,"
care THE FRA Magazine
East Aurora - New York

civilization, devoid of altruism, is nothing but
educated barbarism, enforced by courts and

bullets and guns. It is a tragedy in the life of

any commonwealth to have its industrial
efficiency developed unless, side by side with
the accumulation of wealth, there grows up

ideals, ethics, altruism.—Kate Barnard, Com

missioner Corrections and Charities, State of
Oklahoma.

Experience is the germ of power.
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Dishwashing As An
Indoor Sport
HICH is exactlywhat that hitherto irksome,weari
some, ever-recurring drudgery, " Washing the
dishes," becomeswhen your kitchen housesthe
" NEVERNICK."
The " NEVERNICK " is a dishwashingmachine
which thoroughly washes, rinses, sterilizes, and

dries every class of china or glasswareused on your table,
while you attend to other duties.
The " NEVERNICK " is easyto operate.You simply scrape
your dishesand placethem in wire racks—they fit sosnugly in
the "NEVERNICK" that they will never nick! — turn on
the water from the heating tank above the machine,give the
motor switch a twitch, and the " NEVERNICK " is right on
thejob without a grouch or a grumble.
Every particle of food or greaseis effectivelyremovedby a
continuous rush of hot, soapy water across the dishes. The
final rinse of clean hot water thoroughly cleansand sterilizes
them, and the heat to which the disheshave been gradually
subjecteddries them quickly.
The " NEVERNICK " is operatedby electricity at a very
small cost—two centsa day will wash the family dishes.The
water can be heatedby gas,but gas in the homeis not essen
tial. The " NEVERNICK " occupiesbut 30x 30 inchesfloor-
space.It doesits work hygienicallyandwell. It savesbreakage,
time and temper. It is economical,simple and satisfactory.

Plan to install the "NEVERNICK" in YOUR kitchen.
Specificationsand prices will be gladly given. Write to

DOMESTIC UTILITIES COMPANY
267 Mt. Plea.ant Ave. NEWARK, NEW JERSEY

STARTLING 1915
PROPHECIES
Redding foretold present War ; also Turkish
War—gave exact dates 18 years ago ; claims

America surely become involved —every
existing Institution utterly destroyed ; War
and Anarchy reign here ; drift to religious

basis ; become bitter beyond description ;

end of an Age ; beginning of New Age ; shows

what new Age is to be ; thousands devour
ing his inspired book " Our Near Future" ;
intensely fascinating ; convincing ; remark
able proofs ; creating great sensation. Silk-
cloth, 216 pages, postpaid, $1.00. Edition
nearly exhausted; money back if order
comes too late s+d+s+s^s+h+^s*
E. Loomis, Peekskill-on-Hudson, N. Y.

WANTED
capablemen and women to qualify as local repre
sentatives of National Conservation Commission;
capable yielding $4000yearly income; would earn
while learning; $100needed in starting. A School
of Individual and Community Efficiency. Unique

plan ; wonderful results. Address

E. LOOMIS «. *. PEEKSKILL, NEW YORK

SALESMEN
l

1 YOUR ATTENTION!

C A manufacturer of merchandise-
vending machines of the highest qual
ity wants to get in touch with salesmen
in every State, who have been success
ful, and who possess the ability to sell
to merchants — who can finance them
selves and carry a small stock of
venders, ready to deliver.

C To such men he is willing to offer a

very liberal profit and put at their dis

posal all the territory they can handle.

fl If you are able to buy and sell like
the automobile distributors, write me
— I have a proposition which will
appeal to you and make you money.
If you are a salesman and can carry a
hundred dollar stock, I want to get in
touch with you.

J

C. E. LEEBOLD
731 Addison St. BERKELEY, CAL.
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NAVAJO
BLANKETS

The "SCHMEDDING-
STANDARD"

Upon suchquaintandprimitiveloomsastheonehereshown,theNavajo
Squaw weavestheworldfamous"SCHMEDDING-STANDARD"NAVAJO
BLANKETS — the true,thegenuine,Indianhand-madeNavajoBlanket

No power except that of the human muscleenters into
its production. No chemicalcleanseris usedto the detri
ment of the textile. The fleeceis scouredby the squaw
herself with the native soapweed,thus preserving the
natural oil in the wool and ensuringthat elasticity and
resiliency, that superbwearing quality so peculiar to the" SCHMEDDING-STANDARD" Navajo Blanket.

Through the warp, the squaw weaves this fleecy woof
in designs that are unique and beautiful. The Navajo
Blanket is a matter of moods. Hence we get endless
variety in design,color and weave— flashesof barbaric
splendor, a cabaretof color, a quiet and subduedtone—
but ever a subtle suggestionof the great back of beyond
and the harmony of nature.

The " SCHMEDDING-STANDARD" Navajo Blankets
are the choiceof the finestwork done by the Navajos of
New Mexico. Mr. Schmedding personally selectseach
blanket and absolutely and unconditionally guarantees
each one to be perfect in weave,workmanship, design
and color. He is a connoisseur; thoroughly familiar with
the Indians and their wonderful product, and his
patrons are assuredof finding his choiceeminently reli
able and satisfactory.

For CouchCovers,Rugs,AutoRobes,CanoeRugs—
for Den,SummerPorch,Library,CamporBungalow
— the ••SCHMEDDING-STANDARD" Navajo

Blanketisanidealappointment.

Write: JOS. SCHMEDDING
ALBUQUERQUE, NEW MEXICO

Not everybody who knows the real
thing in farm sausage lives in the
country where he can make his own.

€[ That is why our family is in
the sausage business and why, for
twenty-eight winters, we have sold
all the sausage we could make.

We are still using the same recipe
we began with : Choice pig pork,
pure spices, salt and nothing else.

d Our plan of filling all orders the
day they are received insures fresh
ness. The fact that our farm ad
joins the railroad makes quick
shipment easy.

Most grocers now sell

ONES
DAIRY FARM

SAUSAGE
and the plan of giving the grocer a stand
ing order for regular deliveries on speci
fied days of the week has proved a good
one for our friends. Write us, please, if you
have the least difficulty in finding a dealer
who sells it. It 's so easy for us to direct
you to a nearby dealer who can supply
you m» f>

Write us anyway, if you care to know
more facts about our sausage and other
facts about our pure, high-flavored lard,
maple products, country-cured, hickory-
smoked, sugar-cured hams and bacon s+

When you or any of your friends are near
our farm, please drop in and see how we
make sausage and cure hams and bacon.

MILO C. JONES
Jones Dairy Farm

Fort Atkinson Wisconsin
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Old
Master
Co ffe e
sends you whistling to work ! It puts you in

tune —gives you the spirit of camaraderie.

It has an incomparable aroma, fragrance and

flavor —the result of scrupulous care, cleanli

ness and scientific blending.

See that OLD MASTER COFFEE has a

place on YOUR breakfast table.

Your grocer will supply you —or we will.

THE BOUR COMPANY
' ' MasterMakersof OldMaulerCoffee' '

TOLEDO KANSAS CITY

HARDY
"_

PHLOX H.4 . 9

There are no other Plants ■ '• Am nfi
that bloom all the season

through with the same

amount of show like the

Phlox.
300varieties. Send for list

W. F. SCHMEI SKE
Hospital Station, Box 6, Binghamton,N. Y.

"THE HOUSE OF COMFORT"
C The Carls-Riteis oneof themostconvenient,finestappointed,
luxuriousandrefinedHotelsin theDominion.C AmericanorEuro
peanPlanaspreferred.C CommunicatewithR. S.HUBBEL, mgr.,
(formerlyassociatedwith Geo.C. Bait of the WaldorfAstoria)
whowill sendyouadescriptivebookletofCanada,FREE.
THE HOTEL CARLS-RITE TORONTO, CANADA

HEAVEN OR HELL
lieswithinyourgrasp.Whywaitforoneortheothertobe
handedtoyouwiththeoutcomein doubt?Sendtodayfor

LEAVITT- SCIENCE
—avitalmessagefor everymanandwomanwhowants
the heavenof power,health,wealthand happiness.
24 centsin stampsbringsthis48-pagede luxe book.
Worthdollars.Sendnowto

Suite931
C. Franklin Leavitt. M. D.

14W. WashingtonSt. Chicago

Perfecthearingis nowbeingrestoredfa
everyconditionof deafnessor defective
bearingfromcausessuchas

CatarrhalDeafness,RelaxedorSunk*
enDrums,Roaringor HissingSounds,
Perforated.WhollyorPartiallyDestroy
ed Drums,DischargefromEars,etc

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drama
"Little WirelessPhonesfor theEars"—

requirenomedicinebuteffectivelyreplacewhatislackingor
defectivein thenaturaldrums. Theyare simpledevices,
whichthewearereasilyfits intotheearswheretheyare
invisible.Soft,safeandcomfortabletowearatalltimes.

Writetodayfor our 168pageFREE bookonDEAFNESS,
givingyoufull particularsandplentyoftestimonials.

WILSONBARDRUMCO.,Incorporated
125Inter-SouthemBuilding LOUISVILLE,KY.

THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK
f

TITHE quiet Hotel where peopleof quality meet. Every-+
thing you want, with nothing you don't want. Whenj

you arrive at the Grand Central, say "Biltmore" to the •
Red-Cap, and in a minute, without crossinga streetand !
without cab or car, you are AT HOME .--»..-».».*••■ |

ewr iters
-- All I'-okaa,Faotor?Bebulltbythefa-
nouB"YoungProc««i"jlookIlka a**,
guaranteedlikenew. Oarbigbasinets
Insures"SquarePeal*andpernltalowest
oaahprices—$10andop|alsoeaohlnM
rented—orsoldontlae. Sonatter

whatyourrequlrenentsare,we,canbeat
aerre70a.Writeandtee* BOW.

IDUH3TTFEWTTDtCO*Dept.j-fc2CHICAGO

€LBERT
HUBBARD

is dead, but his work
lives. His little journey

"Stutterers and Stammerers,"
is now a classic. I will gladly
send this booklet with my com
pliments to all applicants.

Joseph J. Lamb, 1252 Franklin St., Pittsburgh, Pa.

!

+

TORONTO'S FAMOUS HOTEL
ti Famous for the cordial welcome and courteous treat
ment it extends to its guests.C Famous for the unusual
quality, variety and excellenceof its menu and its superb
service. C Make your reservationsearly.

THE WALKER HOUSE "The Hou.e of Plenty"
GeorgeWrightandE. M.Carroll,Props. Toronto,<

1916 ROYCROFT CATALOG
shows over 400articles in high-gradecopper, leather, fur
niture, books and odd pieces of Roycroft manufacture *•>
The ideal Gift.SuggestionBook .•»Send in your name and
have it placedon our list to receivethe newCatalog when

it comesoff the press.—It 's FREE !
THE ROYCROFTERS EAST AURORA. NEW YORK

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

5
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

If You Must Own But Orw of Elbert Hubbard's Books

THE LIBERATORS
Is Most Emphatically It

THE
LIBERATORS, or

Adventures in the
City of Fine Minds,

contains the cream of Elbert
Hubbard's thought and the
essence of Roycroft Philoso
phy. It reveals the art and the
heart of that Master Mind. It
is representative of the man —■

helpful, inspiring, full of vital
truth — the serious, philo
sophic, religious aspect of that
exuberant, fun -loving, big-
hearted man who has been
aptly called " the Play-Boy
of East Aurora." <I Elbert
Hubbard personally selected
the text-matter and suggested
the format and the binding.

THE LIBERATORS contains,among
other things, many early Roycroft
books— now rare andout of print—
completein themselves; notably:

THE SOX(i OF SONGS
ECCLESIASTF.S,orTh<-JournalofKohrklh

THE CITY OF TAGASTE
RESPECTABILITY :: MICHELANGELO

THE MAN OF SORROWS
WHITE HYACINTHS :: THE TITANIC

OLD JOHN BURROUGHS
lO.WjriNMILLER :: THE BOOKOFJOB

A MESSAGETO GARCIA
THE POTTER'SFIELD

THE LIBERATORS is a sumptuous
volume, a (east of good things, a
casketof literary gems.
Only a very limited Edition of this
unique book has been printed; we
thereforeurgeyou, if you wouldavoid
disappointment,orderyour copynow.

1'r just TEX DOLLARS
iigtugtPrepaid

THE
LIBERATORS is a

book of 315 pages and is
printed in two colors on

Italian Handmade paper, in
the Early Venetian Style — a
page within a page — from
classic type, clear and easily
read. Fifteen photogravures,
from original drawings by
famous Roycroft Artists, illus
trate this regal volume. The
book is a tall copy, measuring
8 by 12 inches, and is solidly
bound in true Roycroft fash
ion. The corners and back are
of genuine pigskin. The cover-
design is especially beautiful.

THE LIBERATORS representsthe
high-uaiermarkofRoycroftbookmaking.

There are alsoTwelve DeluxeCopies,printedfor the especialdelectationof the Bibliophile,on Japan Vellumand
bound in Full Levant, hand-tooled,numberedand signed,priceTWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS each.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

What's your old Durham Duplex Demonstrator worth?

W
»HE good old safety first, slick shaving, standby

razor you gave 35c for one, two or three years ago,
and which you have used day in and day out with

such satisfaction ? C Well, we want you to give it away !

Just to show your appreciation for a good thing. That
sounds pretty cool, but here's our proposition. Give your
Durham Demonstrator away, or mention its merits to a
friend, and we '11 give you a brand new Five Dollar
Shaving Outfit for $1.00. H That's what your old Dur
ham Duplex Demonstrator is worth — the difference
between $5 and $1 — four good Woodrow Wilson Dollars.

C The Five Dollar Outfit which we want you to have
is the Durham Duplex Domino Set — an American Ivory-

Handled Safety Razor, non-slip Safety Guard, Six Blades of Swedish Steel, hardened, tempered,
ground and honed to the keenest shaving edge, and a Patent Stropping attachment. C. This kit of
shaving tools — a creation of superb skill and craftsmanship — enclosed in a handsome roll-leather case
for ONE DOLLAR ! You '11be proud to own it and still prouder to use it — for the razor is the best
shaving tool made. C Slip a dollar and the coupon below in an envelope.

:.-*

'
|urham)-|uplexJ

5\AZOjR

COUPON:

Here 's a DOLLAR. I want the Durham Duplex Domino Set — RUSH ! FRA—0

Name .

Address

DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, Jersey City, New Jersey
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Why Not Live the Thoroughly
Enjoyable and Successful Life
/KNOW

that I can easily, quickly and positively prove to you that you
are only half a* alive at you mutt be to realize the iovt and benefitt of
living in fall; and that you are only half at well at you thould be, half

at vigorous at you can be, half at ambitious at you may be, and only half
at well developedat you ought to be.

The fact is that no matter whoyou are,whetheryou areyoung or old, weakor
strong,rich or poor, I can prove to you readilyby demonstrationthat you are
leadingan inferior life, and I want the opportunityto showyou thewayin which
you may completelyand easily,without inconvenienceor loss of time, come in
possessionof newlife, vigor,energy,developmentand a higherrealizationof life,

successand happiness.

Become Superior to Other Men. The SwobodaSystemcan make a better
humanbeingof you,physically,mentallyand in everyway.The SwobodaSystem
cando morefor you than you can imagine. It can so vitalize everyorgan,tissue
andcell of your bodyas to makethe mereact of living a joy. It can giveyou an
intense,thrilling and pulsatingnature. It can increaseyour very life. I not only
promise it

, I guaranteeit. My guarantee is unusual, startling,specific,positive
and absolutelyfraud proof.

Why Take Let* Than Your Full Share of Life and Pleasure ? Are you living
a full and successfullife? Why not alwaysbeat yourbest—thoroughlywell,virile,
energetic? Why not investin yourselfand makethe mostof your every,oppor
tunity? It is easywhenyou knowhow. The SwobodaSystempoints the way. It

requiresno drugs,no appliances,no dieting,no study, no lossof time,no special
bathing; there is nothing to worry you. It gives ideal mental and physical
conditionswithout inconvenienceor trouble.

The Swoboda System of Conscious Evolution is no experiment. I am giving it

successfullyto pupils all over the
world. I haveamongmy pupilshun-

'£4k~ A. dreds of doctors, judges, senators,
members of cabinet, ambassadors,
governors,thousandsof businessand
professionalmen,farmers,mechanics
and laborers,and almost an equal
number of women— more than two
hundredthousandpeoplehaveprofited
throughthissystem.

Pupil, art men<"><>women
ranting ,'

„

Of from

k 14to92

Originator o
f-

Conscious Evolution

Your Earning Power, your success,depend
entirely upon your energy, health, vitality.
memoryand will power. Without these,a

ll

knowledgebecomesof smallvalue, for h e»n-
not be put into activeuse. The SwobodaSystemcanmat'
you tireless, improve your memory, intensify your will
power,and make you physically just as you ought to be.

I promiseit.

WHAT OTHERS
" Can'tdescribethesatisfactionI feel."
"Worthmorethanathousanddollarsto mein increased

mentalandphysicalcapacity."
" I havebeenenabledbyyoursystemtodoworkofmenial

characterpreviouslyimpossibleforme."
" I wasveryskeptical,nowampleasedwithresults; have

gained17pounds.'
"The veryfirstlessonsbeganto workmagic.In my

gratitude,I amtellingmycroakingandcomplainingfriends,
TrySwoboda.*"
" Wordscannotexplainthenewlife it impartsbothtobody

andbrain."
"It reducedmyweight29pounds,increasedmychest

expansion5 inches,reducedmywaist6
"

inches."
"I cannotrecommendyoursystemtoohighly,andwithout

flatterybelievethatitspropagationhasbeenofgreatbenefit
tothehealthofthecountry."

HAVE TO SAY
" Myreserveforcemakesmefeelthatnothingis impossibly

mycapacitybothphysicallyandmentallyis increasingd.iil;
"I havebeardyoursystemhighlyrecommendedforyears.

but I didnotrealizetheeffectivenessof it until I triedit
.

1

amgladindeedthat I amnowtakingit."
" Yoursystemdevelopedmemostwonderfully."
"I thinkyoursystemis wonderful.I thoughtI wasin Ik*

bestof physicalhealthbeforeI wroteforyourcourse,hutI

cannownotethegreatestimprovementevenin thisjhori
time.I cannotrecommendyoursystemtoohighly.Do«*d
hesitatetorefertome."

" Youknowmoreaboutthehumanbodythananymaniriti
whomI haveevercomeincontactpersonallyorother*is*.

"YourdiagnosisandexplanationofmybraintroubleM i

revelationtome.I havehadthebestphysiciansofmyStiU,
butyourgraspof thehumanbodyexceedsanything1 ban
everheardorknown.I havereadyourletterstomanypei»pt'
alsotomyphysicians,whomarvelatthem."

MY NEW COPYRIGHTED BOOK IS FREE. It explains the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the human body as it has never been explained before. It

will startle, educate, and enlighten you ■—My book explains my new theory of the mindand
body. It tells, in a highly interesting and simple manner, just what, no doubt, you, as an intel
ligent being, have always wanted to know about yourself ■—You will cherish this book for
having givenyou the first real understanding of your body and mind. It shows how you may
be able to obtain a superior life ; if explains how you may make use of natural laws for your
own advantage s* My book will give you a better understanding of yourself than you could
obtain from a college course. The information which it imparts cannot be obtained elsewhere
at any price. It shows the unlimited possibilities for you through conscious evolution of your
cells ; it explains my discoveries and what they are doing for men ond women. Thousand'
have advanced themselvesin every way through a better realization and conscious useof the
principles which I have discovered and which 1 disclose in my book. It also explains thedan
gers and after-effects of exercise and deep breathing ■"—Write today for my free Book and
full particulars before it slips your mind .— You owe it to yourself to at least learn thefall
facts concerning the Swoboda System of conscious evolution for men and women.

ALOIS P
.

SWOBODA, 1355 Aeolian Building, New York City, New York
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HE WORLD'S
greatest prizes
in the future will

go to the Businessmaa
The Businessman is

our only Scientist, and
to him we must look
for a Science §f Eco
nomics that will eradi
cate Poverty, Disease,

Superstition — all that

Dissipates and De
stroys * The Day" is

Dawning.

£~3 IL^riliUIUIIIIIIitll„_jliiimnHl
lOVEaatiaDCaacaacioeadcaD^DcaaBSDcao

— Elbert Hubbard.
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Or tines and
crofters

ohn Emerson Roberts
O.E Hershey^
J.G.Henry'

Prq^Bg/ack.
Harry' Weinberger
Edwin ^Smallweed

Elbert Hubbard
■B _•'-• mora. • M>9
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HILE I do not
know anything
about it for cer

tain, it is my opinion
that at the Last Great
Day* the folks who
stayed around home and
pruned their vines and
tended their flocks
and loved their wives
and children will fare a
deal better than those
other men who made
war on innocent people
and tried to render them
homeless. Of course, I
may" be wrong about
this, but I can not
help having an opinion.
8: ■Û IIMJ
ELBERT HUBBARD
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Bell TelephoneExhibit,Panama-PacificExposition

A Wonder of Wonders
"It is the most beautiful and inspiring Exposition
the world has ever seen." — President Hadley of
Yale, in speaking of the Panama-Pacific Exposition.

EVERY
American should feel it a

duty as well as a privilege to visit

the Panama-Pacific Exposition and view
its never-equaled exhibits of achieve

ments in Art, Science and Industry.

In all this assemblage of wonders,

combining the highest accomplishments
of creative genius and mechanical skill,

there is none more wonderful than the

exhibit of the Bell Telephone System.

Here, in a theatre de luxe, the wel
come visitors sit at ease while the marvel

of speech transmission is pictorially
revealed and told in story. They listen

to talk in New York, three thousand

miles away; they hear the roar of the

surf on the far-off Atlantic Coast ; they

witness a demonstration of Transconti

nental telephony which has been

awarded the Grand Prize of Electrical

Methods of Communication.

This Transcontinental Line has taken

the thought, labor and ingenuity of

some of the greatest minds in the scien

tific world. Yet it is but a small part

of the more wonderful universal service

of the Bell System, which makes pos

sible instant communication between all

the people of the country.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company
And Associated Companies

One Policy One System Universal Service
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AN INTERNATIONAL MOTOR
TRUCK "REPEAT" ORDER

[E illustration above shows twelve Model
'E" 1500-pound and two Model "F" 2000-

pound capacity International Motor Trucks.
This is a repeat order placed by the Cin
cinnati & Surburban Bell Telephone Com-

Ipany after using a fleet of twelveModel ' 'MA' '

1000-pound International Motor Trucks for three years.

€1 Many such examples may be cited to show the tenacity
with which the International Motor Truck clings to its job.
We have figures in abundance to show prospective motor
truck owners the exact relative efficiency of horse and
International truck. They do not exactly flatter the horse.
Progressive firms are buying International Motor Trucks
on the strength of the abundant testimony every day,
and duplicating the figures in their own business.

C^ There was only one reason for such a repeat order as this
one in Cincinnati. International Motor Trucks give service
— of the 365-day-a-year kind — the kind of service that is
in ever increasing demand.

€[ We can be of service to you in showing how Interna
tional Motor Trucks can be applied to your business.
May we ?

gj KKKKKKKKKSKKKK K

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA
ONCORPORATED)

160 HARVESTER BUILDING CHICAGO USA
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Somafoodsthatwe eat,
if hermeticallysealedin
a thin glaM retort as
pictured,would literally
explode—dowonderwe're
halfsickmostof thetime!

IN
the past, at

least, law has

been the foun
tain of servitude
as well as of
liberty, of injus
tice as well as

of justice, of
poverty as well
as of prosperity,

of crime as well
as of the punish
ment which it
sought to pre

vent. And many

are asking today

whether con
ditions have
really changed.

Do not the few
still elevate
themselves
upon the backs
of the many by

means of law,

by means of the

control of gov

ernment and
the agencies of
justice and pub

lic opinion? «•»

Have not the
liberties, which
represent
centuries of
sacrifice and
suffering, only
conferred upon

humanity the

shadow of
power, while the

substance is still
in the hands of

an ascendant class, which has made use of
the new machinery as readily as it did of the
old? These are questions which underlie all
others in the unrest which is expressing itself
in city, state and nation. These are the ques
tions which are challenging authority in every
country in the world.—Frederic C. Howe.

M»

The science of advertising is the science of

psychology a^ And psychology is the science

of the human heart.

Some Foods Explode
In Your Stomach

Synopsis of
Course

1.Three(rreatlawstbatgovernlife.
2.Whatfoodisanditstruepurpose.
3.Digestion,assimilation

andmetabolism.
i. Chemistryof thebody

andthe chemistryof
food.

5.How wrong eating
causesdisease.

J. How foods establish
health by removing
causesofdisease.

r. Scientificeating explained,samplemenus.
i. Harmoniouscombina

tionsoffoodtables.
). Howtoselect,combine

and proportionyour
foodaccordingto age,
samplemenuB.

). Howtoselect,combine
andproportionyour
foodaccordingtooccupationand seasonofyear,samplemenus.

1.Obesity,causeandcure,
samplemenus.

2.Emaciation*causeandcure,samplemenus.
3.Thebusiness man-rightandwrongwaysofliving,samplemenus.
I. ThenewVlenoSystem

of FoodMeasurement.
>.Foodandmorality.
y Tea,coffee,liquor,tobacco,etc.
T.Superactdlty,fermentation,gastriccatarrhand

intestinalgasandauto
intoxication.Causes,
samplemenus.

i. Devotedto samesubjectsaslessonseventeen
withremediesandsamplemenus.

i. Whatto eatandomit
forall stomachandIn-
tesilnal disorders.Readyreferencelesson.

'. Intestinalcongestion
(constipation),cause
andcure,samplemenus
for thefourseasonsofyear.

. Appendicitis—causeandcure,samplemenus.

. Kervousness—causeandcure,Bamplemenus.

. Curativemenus;for
eachseasonof yearfor
manuallaborer andsedentaryworker.

. Diagnosissimplifiedand
madepractical.

Thereare manyfoods,harmlessin themselves,whichwheneatenin
combinationwithotherharmlessfoodsproduceachemicalreactioninthe
stomachandliterallyexplode.If youcouldlookintoyourstomachright
afterbreakfast,lunchordinneranyday,youwouldunderstandthecauseof
over90%ofall."ickness,whymostmenarelessthan50%efficientandwhy
theaveragelifeofmanisonly39years.

Foodisthefuelofthehumansystem—it furnishesthemotivepowerfor
theday'swork.Yetnotonein ahundredknowsthechemistryoffoodor
theeffectsofdifferentfoodsincombination.Someofthemeal*wearecon
stantlyeatinghavethesameeffectonoursystemasdynamite,soggywood,
mudandalittlecoatwouldhaveonafurnace.Nowonderweoftenlackthe
vitalenergynecessarytoovercomeeveryobstacleinourfightforsuccess1
Nowondersomanyofusareconstantlybeingheldbackwhenweshould
beforgingaheadIThetroubleisthatwe'retryingtorunonfueloursystem
simplycan'tgetanypoweroutof.

24 Lessons in Scientific Eating
By EUGENE CHRISTIAN, F. S.D.

No Money in Advance — Only $3 If You Keep Them
EugeneChristianhaslongbeenrecognizedastheworld'sgreatestauthor

ityonfoodanditsrelationtothehumansystem.Over48.000peoplehave
comeunderhiscareandtheresultsofhisworkhaveborderedonthemir
aculous.Withoutdrugsormedicinesofanjjkind—simplybyteachingthe
properselection,combinationandproportionof foodsundergivencon
ditions,hehascurednearlyeveryknownailmentbyremovingthecauseand
hasincreasedthepersonalefficiencyofhispatientstowellnigh100%.
OviD -I i r\ I ScientificEatingcontainstheboiled
Z4 DOlIed LlOWtl Le8«On8 downessenceofEugeneChristian's
€0years'experiencein actualpractise.Everystepis logicallyexplained.
Reasonsaregivenforeachstatementwhichanyonecaneasilyunderstand
andit isaneasymatterto followthesimpledirections.Andthebeautyof
Christian'smethodsis thatyougetresultswiththeveryfirstmeal.No
specialfoodsarerequired.Youdon'thavetoupsetyourtabletofollowthe
directions.Neitherdoyouhaveto eatthingsyoudon'tenjoy—Nature
neverintendedthatyoushould.
A A"J a C You can'tdo goodworkunlessyoufeelfull
All Aid 10 OUCCeSSof" pep" andginger.Thebestideas,plansand
methods—thebiggestbusinessdeals—areputoverwhenyouarebubbling
overwithvitality.It isimpossibletobereallyfitunlessyourfoodisscien
tificallychosentosupplythenutritiveelementsyourmindandbodydemand.
Manismadeupofthesumtotalofwhatheeats.Youcant adduptoa
veryhighstateofefficiencyif youdon'tknowhowto selectyourfood,
forthewrongfoodscounteractthegoodin rightfoods—andveryoften
tworightfoodsin combinationmakeawrongfood.EugeneChristianhas
timeswithoutnumberturnedsluggish,slow,unsuccessfulmenandwomen
intoverydynamosofmoneymakingefficiencybymerelyteachingthem
foodvalues.

S_ J W %M The price of Eugene
end ViO Money Christian'sCourse,com

pletein 24lessons,is only$3.00andit containsrules,
methodsandmenusthatareliterallypriceless.But we
do not askyouto paya singlepennyuntilyouhave
examinedthisgreatworkin yourownhome.Merely
fill outandmailthecoupon,enclosingyourbusinesscard
or givinga reference,or writea letter,andtheentire
courseof 24lessonswill besent,all chargespaid,the
daywehearfromyou.Keepit fivedays.Studyitatyour
leisure.Thenif youfeelyoucanaffordnotto bemaster
oftheinvaluableinformationit contains,sendit backand
youoweusnothing.Mailthecouponnow,however,asthis
offermayneverberepeated.

CorrectiveEatingSociety,lac,1711HunterAre.,Haywood,N.J. V

WhatPeopleSayAbout
Dr.Christianand

His Work" I amfeelingfineagain.
Thanksto youandyour
courseof les-onsonScien
tificEating.Thereoughtto
be loo,ooomenpracticing
ScientificEatingInA ..er
ica."—F.A.Fulby,Niagara
Falls,8onthOnt.,Canada." I amdelightedbeyond
expressionwiththelessons.TheyhaveprovedInvalu
ableto meandhave*revo
lutionizedbothmydietand
mybealtu."-OliveM.Sees,
726EastTiptonSt.,Hunt
ington,[mi." YourworkonScientificEatingis Invaluable.It la
withmuchpleasurethatI
recommendyourcoursetoprospectivestudentsevery
where."—Chas.A. Ittel,
1212TermontAvenue,North
Side,Pittsburgh,Pa." Tour CourseIn Scten-.
tlflc Eating1bwonderful
becauseit hassimplified
boththechemistryof the
bodyandthechemistryof
thefoodandteachesone
how to unitethesetwo
branchesorsciencepoasto
makeourfoodpreventand
curedisease."—EugeneA.
Ayers,HarringtonFk.,N.J.

"1 thinkthe Almighty
sendsmenontheearthat
differentperiodswithindependentandfearlessminds
torectifythewrongsthat
havebeentaughtandreveal
thetruthin all itssimplic
ity." EdwardBrook,10
No.lothW.StsMSaltLakeCity,Utah." Thavereadof youfor
yearsandI haverecently
lookedoversomeof your
work.Yonaredoingmuch
for hnmanlty.I congratu
lateyouonyourlatestcon
tributiontothehealthandhappinessofman."—Dr.V.
M.George.2305N.HighSt.,
Columbus,Ohio,

Corrective
I Society,Inc.
HunterAve.
ywood.N.J.

Sendmethe"Christian
boursein ScientificEating."
ill eitherremnilit within

A1?
n

[~S &' Addrejs

sendyou$3.00.

Mate

THE
big work of man is neither masonry,

manufacturing nor merchandising. It is

life itself. Incidentally, there are bricks to be
laid, wood to be shaped and goods to be sold;
but these are only jots and tittles in the

scheme of individual existence s* The main
thing is life itself. Life well wrought is a

fabric which commands the gaze of all dis

cerning eyes, the responsiveness of all neigh

boring hearts. Life bungled is a producer of
ceaseless shame. —Richard Wightman.
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SAXON SIX
A big touring car for five people

$785

Power of a Locomotive
Mighty, resistless power that seems capable of sweeping
you on and on forever — that 's the first thing you feel
when you sit behind the wheel of a New Series Saxon "Six."

You sense it in the motor's low, healthy
purr. You feel it in the steady, even pull
as the car gets under way.

And then, when you step on the acceler
ator, what a revelation of power you get.
The car leaps forward — eagerly, like a
hound unleashed.

Speed is yours — as much as you want —
with only a touch of the throttle. Hills are
like level places. You romp up steep grades
without the slightest feeling of effort.

Saxon " Six " has proven its hill-climbing
ability on all the famous testing hills of
the country. In the Stamford (Conn.) Hill
Climb it took first place. Up the
three-mile mountain road at Union-
town, Pa., it sped in 4 minutes and
4 seconds, defeating all cars in its
price class and some that were
higher priced.

In this great car the Saxon engineers

have incorporated the most advanced ideas
of motor car design.

High-Speed Motor
Light Weight
Yacht-Line Body
Comfort for All Passenger*

Saxon high-speed motor, plus Saxon light
weight, is the combination that gives such
wonderful power. Yacht-line body gives
the New Series " Six " its striking beauty
and Style. Ample room in both driver's
seat and tonneau gives complete comfort
for all passengers.

See this splendid car ; let it prove to you
its power and quality.

In choosing your touring car, don't
be content with anything less than
a "Six."
" Saxon Days " on request. Address
Dept. III.

" Four " Roadster . . $395
' ' Six ' ' Touring Car $785

With detachable Coupe top 455 With detachableLimousine top 935
Delivery Car 395 " Six " Roadster 785

Saxon Motor Company, Detroit
(180)

1
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IS ALWAYS FRESH
-AND WHY!

THE
Dealer who sells Pompeian Olive Oil is urged by us never to order

more than a Thirty-Day Supply. No extra discounts are given him
on Large Orders — and in consequence Pompeian Olive Oil is always

" New Stock "—Fine and Fresh.

Each and every Shipment of Pompeian Olive Oil, which comes to us in Casks

from Abroad, is stored in cool, dark, glass-lined Tanks ; kept like butter is

kept in a Creamery. It is packaged from day to day to meet the demand.

In this manner the full " Fruity Flavor "
of the choice Mediterranean Olives

is retained *•» s+

Pompeian Olive Oil is More than just Pure — it is Tasty and Palatable.

Pompeian Olive Oil is never sold in bulk. You may purchase it in full-
measure Half-pint, Pint or Quart Sealed Tins — air-tight and light-proof—
from Grocers and Druggists.

Light-Proof,

Air-Tight,

Dust-Proof

Tins

Half-Pints

8 oz. . . $ .25

Full Pints
16 oz. . . .50

Full Quarts
32 oz. . . 1.00

Order

a

Tin
Today

Send

for
Salad

Recipe

Book—

Complimentary

POMPEIAN COMPANY, BALTIMORE, MD.
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A $2,000
-Made

WhenCarlF. Schader.realestateoprra' tor. miner,banker,public-spiritedmmn
andall-aroundgoodfellow,returnedtoLosAngelesa lewweeksago,aftera mysteri
ousabsenceof tifjeendays,withthean-
nounccmentthathehadputacrossthesale
of the$2,000,000Palo*Verdcsranch.Insfrjendsexultedwithhimoverwhatwasun
questionablythegreatestachieve:

tjheyeartnrealtycircles.

> Sale—
ossible by a

Trained
Memor

SUPPOSE

you hada contractto purchasea 16,000-acreranchwith a yearto
pay— that thegreatestlegaltalent of SouthernCalifornia had fought you
to a frazzleand all you had was an interlocutory decreeof the court—to

payorlose—thatadversebusinessconditionshadsweptawayyourfinancialbacking—thatwith
onlytwoweeksremainingyousawyouronlyhopetobethesale01theproperty—andthataftermak
ingtheroundsofthemoneykingsin vain—thatthePresidentof NewYorks biggestbankoffered
youjustfiveshortminutestopresentyourproposition.Whatwouldyoudo? WhatCarlF.Schader
didisonlypartlytoldin theaboveclippingfromtheLosAngelesTimes.Mr.Schaderboileddownhis
arguments—rehearsedthemin hishotelroom—andthenpresentedthesalientfeaturesofhisproper
tysodearly—soearnestly—socompletely—thattheinterviewwasextendedandthesalefinallymade.

Schader Succeeded Because He Had the
Ability to Concentrate—to Remember
Mr.Schader'sexperienceistypicalofthousandsofAmerica'smenof power.Trainedmemory,

concentration,thedevelopmentofself-control—isthesureroadto a betterposition—biggerpay—
socialandbusinesssuccess—THE EFFICIENT LIFE.

it willdoforyou—willteachyoutothinkandtalk
connectedly—willincreaseyourearningpower.

Special Offer "How to
Speak in Public" FREE

Thisdeluxeeditionhandsomelyillustratedbook,
regularlypricedat{2.00,foralimitedtimewillbe
presentedtoeverystudentenrollinginthecourse
inMemoryTrainingabsolutelyFREE. Thebook
will train you

The Dickson Method
of Memory Training
TheDicksonmethodofMemoryTrainingIs asimpleseriesofbrainexercisessogradedandarrangedthattheywillbringyourmemorytoa

stateof perfectionintheshortesttimepossible
withtheleasteffort.

50,000 Students
DicksonMemoryTraininghashelped

thousands.Menineverywalkoflife—menwithexceptionallypoormem
orieswhohavedevelopedthemtoamazingperfection—menwithremarkablygoodmemorieswhohave

madethembetter.WhatDicksonTraininghasdoneforthesemen

FREE

Carl F. Schader
"One of California's

Biggest Men"

— What He Says
About Dickson
Memory Training

"Wordscannotexpressmy appreciationof themany
courtesiesyouhaveextendedinthematterofassistingmeimywork.

"AlthoughI finishedyourcourseofmemorytrainingandpublic
speakings>moyearsago,1continuetostudyitand1findeachtimeI gooverthecourseI gainnewKnowledge.
"Thepsychoscopetaughtmeconcentration.Thespecialexercisesgreatlyimprovedmygeneralcondition.Yourdeskbookhasgivenmeawonderfulvocabulary.I findwhendeliveringanaddressthatunconsciouslyI osobetterEnglishandhavebettercommandofmyaudience.
"MyvoicehasimprovedtosuchanextentthatI nowtalkwithease

andmakemyselfheardtoanaudiencoofseveralthousand.
"Tosumitup.Ihavebeenimprovedphysicallyandmentallybeyondmyownexpectationsbythecontinuedstudyingofyourcourse.
"Everybusinessman,especiallythosecalledupontotalkatChambersof Commerce,RealtyBoards,AdvertisingClubsandothermeetings,

shouldtakeyourcourse.I unhesitatinglyrecommendit to thosewhode.iretoincreasetheirPOWER
OFPERSONALITY."

Wonderful Book on
"How to Remember"

SimplyBendyournameandaddressonthecoupon,orapostalforthisremarkablebook.
Nocharge—noobligation.Togetherwith

thebook1willsendmycelebratedMemoryTest,atestwhichhasadirectbearingonyourbusinessSuccess.Get
thisFreebook—thisMemoryTest—

andthe factsonhowMemory
Trainingwill guaranteeyour
FutureSuccess—NOW.

GOOD
health is the natural heritage of

every individual. The wise person will not

be sick, for he persistently heeds the laws of
Nature. Nature intends the human machinery
to run smoothly, without jolt or friction; and

when, either from accident or ignorance, this
delicate mechanism lacks harmony, then pain,

ill-health and consequent unhappiness result.

Compensation is the law of life, and once this
law be abused, the human body pays a high

toll for the infringement.

An engine may

be ruined by
an indiscreet
stoker shoveling

coal too gener

ously into the

firebox, creating

thirty horse
power , say ,

when only three
is required. In
such a case the
pipes are apt to
blow out, or, at
least, the engine
is unnecessarily
overworked and
weakened; on
the other hand,
an engine may
fail to do the
work expected
of it if an insuf
ficient supply of

fuel and water
is furnished *•>

Again, if left
subject to the

ordinary ele

ments which,

corrode, the
engine may fall
into decay, and
tumble into a
rusted ruin
without having
fulfilled the pur
poses for which
it was invented.
In either case

. the engine is
pronounced in
efficient; and, if

badly enough damaged, it may be consigned
to the scrap-heap along with other worn-out
junk se» ."-©»

With this example let us compare the human
machine —the body. It may be disabled by
overstoking—overeating; its pipes —the cir
culatory and alimentary canals — become
clogged and inactive; or the fuel-supply may
be too frugal, in which instance, power vital
force — is lacking. While if the engine the
heart — be compelled to work beyond its

tothinkonyour
feet—to expressyourselfclearly,
logicallyandconvincinglywhethertalkingtooneper
sonora thousand.Getfullparticulars
of thislUberalofferatonce.

Book- FREE

Prof.Henry
Dickson

America'sforemoatAuthorityonMemory Traininir.PublicSpeaking.
Self Exprenniun,

LecturerandPrincipaloftheDickaonMrm-orySchool,HearetBulld-in«i,ChicaRO,
Prof. HenryDickson,DickionSchoolof Memory,

963 HearstBuilding,Chicago,Illinois
Pleasesendmeyourfreebooklet"Howto Remember"andyourremarkablecopyrightedMemoryTest.GivemefactsonyourspecialshorttimeFREEofferof yourbook"HowtoSpeakin Public"andparticularsontheDicksonCoursein.MemoryTraining.

Name
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SCHUMANN-HEINK

capacity, it may

blow up, and
apoplexy is the

result. In other
words, if the
machine does
not work per

fectly, it needs

expert handling
lest the delicate

adjustmentsbe-
come so worn
that they refuse
to function
properly or stop

altogether.

If the machine

chances to be

built of frail
material to
begin with, or

contains faulty
parts — weak
organs — these
abuses will all
the more read

ily diminish its
mechanical effi

ciency.
In the case of
the mechanical
engine we
quickly exclaim,

"It needs the

hand of a mas

ter mechanic
to locate the
weakness, clean

the wheels, ad

just the intricate
parts, remove
the friction, and

thus re-estab
lish efficiency and mechanical harmony!"^
How much more, then, does the infinitely
finer human machinery require skilled service
—that of the specialist—for its examination
and repair !—A. T. Noe.

DON'T
hang a dismal picture on the wall,

and do not daub with sables and glooms

in your conversation. Don't be a cynic and

disconsolate preacher. Don't bewail and be

moan. Omit the negative propositions. Nerve

Victrola

©Wocr.oai-M.SM**-j*u«»iBUSWNtu

The instrument for

the world's best music

The best music in the world is the music
which is rendered by the greatest artists.

And there's just one way to enjoy all the

world's best music in your own home —on
the Victrola.

The world's greatest artists make records

exclusively for the Victor —and only on the

Victrola can you hear their superb renditions
with all the distinctive personality and charm

of interpretation which make them famous

the world over.

Hearing is believ

ing. Any Victor
dealer in any city in

the world will gladly

play any music you
wish to hear and dem

onstrate the various

styles of the Victor
and Victrola—$10 to

$35°-

Victor Talking Machine Co.
Camden, N. J., U. S. A.

BerlinerGramophoneCo.. Montreal
CanadianDistributors

AlwaysuseVictorMachineswith
VictorRecordsandVictorNeedles
—thr combination.There is no
otherway to get the unequaled
Victortone.

Victrola XVI, $200
Victrola XVI, electric, $250

Mahoganyoroak

New Victor Records demonstratedat all dealers on the 28th of each month

us with incessant affirmatives. Don't waste

yourself in rejection, nor bark against the bad,

but chant the beauty of the good. When that

is spoken which has a right to be spoken, the

chatter and criticism will stop. Set down
nothing that will not help somebody.

—Emerson.
s—

Medicine is only palliative, for back of dis
ease lies the cause, and the cause no drug

can reach. —S. Weir Mitchell, M. D.
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1
ROYCROFT FURNITURE IS BUILT
TO LAST A HUNDRED YEARS

SIDEBOARD
No. 0%

60 incheswide 25 inchesdeep 38 incheshigh to top of shelf
Plate-glassmirror, 14x54 inches

Oak, $85.00 Mahogany, $105.00
Coppercd-glasspanelsindoor*.

/Si LL Roycroft Furniture is made of the solid wood —no veneer. When you buy a Roycroft

fijL Mahogany Sideboard —it IS solid mahogany, every part of it, whether you examine

the back or the front panels. A beautiful finish brings out the soft tones.

<IWe use no nails —every part must fit, wedge or dovetail into every other part to the

smallest fraction of an inch. Pegs or pins are then inserted to reinforce.

<JThe leather used for cushions or upholstering is a high-grade bold-grain Spanish cowhide

that will give unlimited wear.

Q Roycroft Furniture is made to wear. The chairs are ample and will bear great weight and

sudden rough usage without strain or damage. The hinges and locks on the doors of book

cases and music-cabinets are of wrought copper and are securely inserted. All drawers in the

sideboards, bureaus, etc. are fitted to work with smoothness. Roycroft Furniture gives endless

satisfaction in service and durability. Added to that, it lends a quiet, impressive dignity that
is restful and satisfying.

<JThe new Catalog of The Roycrofters shows a complete line of Roycroft Furniture —over

seventy-five pieces—besides several hundred articles in Copper, Leather and Books. Send for
a copy —it 's FREE —you will find it a valuable " first aid

"
in the selection of appropriate

gifts .-♦ .-♦

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

.
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f

HEN you come to Roycroft these beautiful Fall days of sunshine

and color, to take your favorite tramp along the Cazenovia, to

return for dinner with a wonder appetite—you are glad to real

ize that the Coffee served in the Roycroft Dining-Room meets

particular expectations — It 's WHITE HOUSE!
To make guests

"
feel at home

"
is the one desire of The Roycrofters, and we

know that to make our guests feel at home the Coffee we serve must be some

thing more than ordinary —something superior, something superfine.

WHITE HOUSE COFFEE
because of its aristocratic flavor, its pleasing aroma,

its delicate piquancy, its satisfying coffee ta£te— is a

feature not only here at the Roycroft Inn, but at all

Hospitable Hotels-WHITE HOUSE COFFEE is the

Coffee of the epicure.

Your grocer has WHITE HOUSE COFFEE. Write it
down in your next order. Or order direct.

DWINELL- WRIGHT COMPANY
Boston, Mass.

#\TE„H0(/5

coffee
"""NEli.WBKSMT

C'

b°Ston-chicago
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ROYCROFT PECAN-PATTIES
fi OYCROFT CANDY is made for all folks, for all

seasons :Thanksgiving,Xmas, New- Year's.Ramadan
,— any occasion. It suits the palate of young, old or

middle-aged, and is one of Dan Cupid's happy mediums —
via Parcel -Post. CL Made of finest maple-syrup — the first
run of the sap of Roycroft maples — with a generous inter
mingling of choicest Pecans. A nutritious and delicious
sweetmeat. CL Wrapped in waxed paper and packed in
dainty boxes.
A box of two dozen patties, $1.00. A box of one dozen patties, SO cents

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

17 ELBERT HUBBARD BOOKLETS $1.00
G These booklets were written by Elbert Hubbard in moments of inspiration on subjects which

seemed to him of vital importance to every thinking man. Hence you get a glimpse of Hubbard
at his best from seventeen different angles.

C Each booklet is short, epigrammatic — never of more than five thousand words. He tunnels
right into the heart of his subject from the first word in the first line.

d Some of these articles have had an enormous circulation. One essay has been translated into eight
foreign languages and has been printed more than forty million times.

€1 The whole set for One Dollar is undoubtedly the most delightful reading buy you have ever made.

History of the Roycroft Shop
The Cigarettist
How I Found My Brother
Pasteboard Proclivities
A Message to Garcia
Who Lifted the Lid Off of Hell?
Thrift
The Boy From Missouri Valley
A Debate between Elbert Hubbard

N. Y.— "Resolved: That

Get Out or Get In Line
Helpful Hints for Business Helpers
Help Yourself by Helping the House
The Hundred-Point Man
How to Get Others to Do Your Work
The Closed or Open Shop— Which?
Chicago Tongue
Courtesy

and Rev. C. C. Albertson of Rochester,
Christianity Is Declining."

N. B. — BUSINESS HOUSES — Millions of Elbert Hubbard's Booklets have been distributed by
employers of labor all over the country. There is no better educational expenditure that you can
make to benefit your employees — and thereby yourselves. Elbert Hubbard's writings will give them
a different slant on life's problems. They will realize that all their grievances are not chargeable to
the employer. Elbert Hubbard pleads for greater efficiency and willingness to work, and less super
intendence.

Write THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, N. Y., for special quotations in lots of 100 or 100,000

on any one booklet or combination of booklets that interests you.

Do not forget ! Send for the new 1916 Roycroft Catalog today.
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Some of the

Contributors

Hudson Maxim
John D. Archbold
Wilton Lackaye
Walt Mason

J. OgdenArmour
William Marion Reedy
H. Gordon Selfridge
" Capt. Jack " Crawford
Anna Howard Shaw
Arthur F. Sheldon
Richard Le Gallienne
Judge Lindsey

James Whitcomb Riley
Leigh Mitchell Hodges
TerenceV. Powderly
Ella WheelerWilcox
Ed. Howe
Howard Elliott
Hugh Chalmers
Bolton Hall
John Lee Mahin
Joe Mitchell Chappie
Elizabeth Towne
W. Atlee Burpee
Billy Sunday
SenatorOwen
SenatorRoot
Hon. Franklin K. Lane
Dr. O. S. Marden
Theo. N. Vail
Ernest Thompson Seton
Joseph H. Appel
H. J. Heinz
David Starr Jordan
Dr. Crane
John J. Lentz
Laura Nelson Hall
Billy B. Van
Carrie Jacobs Bond
Michael Monahan
Hon. John Barrett
David Bispham
Luther Burbank
J. D. Oliver
Roger W. Babson
Bruce Calvert
Chauncey M. Depew
Ellen Key
Peter MacQueen
Andrew D. White
Booker T. Washington
H. H. Tammen
Andrew S. Rowan
Ada Patterson
R. F. Outcault
James Ball Naylor
Benj. Fay Mills
Bert Moses
Grenville Kleiser

And 250 Others

Xh ffiemortam
Beingabookof testimonyto thecharacterandinfluenceofElbertHubbard

andhisgracioushelpmeet

3ll iflemortam is the most remarkable publication of its character
ever printed. It is a collection of letters and excerpts coming
from all nations, creeds and professions — a spontaneous tribute
of love, respect and admiration for two great souls.

Elbert and Alice Hubbard belonged to the tribe of Ben Adhem —
they loved their fellows. And 3n Jflfnioriam is full of quaint and
curious experiences, little intimacies and interesting confidences of
men and women with whom they had clasped hands and exchanged
greetings, or influenced with the magic of the written word.

3n iHrmoriam is a book of 360 pages, beautifully printed in
two colors on fine paper, illustrated with ten photographs in half
tone, and bound in sage-green, semi-flexible, antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is given FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to
OLD FRA SUBSCRIBERS renewingor extendingtheir subscription.Or, you
may have the book sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year
if you wish to own this wonderful and unique world tribute to the memory
and lives of Elbert and Alice Hubbard. This edition is limited.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA. N. Y.
+—

Do not do your Christmas Shopping surly. Write for New Roycroft Gift Catalog.
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FOR XMAS GIVE ONE FRIEND— THE FRA
(12 Months)

GIVE ANOTHER A ROYCROFT BOOK
(a wide choice)

BOTH FOR TWO DOLLARS

FOR CHRISTMAS give your particular friend a subscription
to The Fra for the year 1916. It will be an Unusual Gift, because

The Fra is an Unusual Magazine. The beautiful Roycroft Book
which is given gratis with a Fra Subscription, we will forward to
your Friend, to You, or to any Address suggested by you.

C Your Friend will like The Fra, will appreciate the fact that
"it's the most beautiful magazine in America," will like the

absence of the hold-me-tight covers, will like the Editorials that
talk " human," will like the Articles that are understandable and

discuss interesting subjects; will like The Fra, because it is

NOT a "Popular" Magazine (with a squeeze in every paragraph

and a kiss on every page) — The Fra is only popular with people

who think with their Heads.

d In The Fra, we say what 's on our chest to say, and usually
it 's something that starts something. We make many Friends,
some "Enemies," manage to get more Subscriptions than Can
celations, encourage those writers who live outside the rut, and

are not afraid of a new word or a new idea. We Knock when it 's

needed, and Boost with just as much enthusiasm, and we are

'way beyond the influence of any individual class or consideration.

C It 's FREE SPEECH in Magazine Form— The Fra.

C Will you subscribe for your friend ?

BOOKS
which we are offering as premium with a year's subscription to THE FRA

In Memoriam Maud
An American Bible Ballads of a Bookworm

Self-Reliance Eminent Artists
Pig-Pen Pete Great Lovers

Roycroft Dictionary Great Teachers

Address: THE FRA, East Aurora, New York

An ideal Gift Suggestion Book is the new Roycroft Catalog. Free on request

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

Roycroft Modeled-Leather Bags

Price, $7.50
Envelope Bag, modeledin Colonial Design

Has top handle. Lined with moire silk
Fitted with change-purse,mirror, note-book

and pencil. Size, 3jx8 inches

Price, $12.00
Modeled in Fuchsia Design. Leather-
lined. Has inside pocketand coin-purse

Size, 8x101 inches,Price, $12.00
Size, 7x9 inches, Price, $10.00

Price, $10.00
The bag shownaboveis modeled
in Empire Design. Leather-lined.
Has insidepocketand coin-purse.
Size, 7x9i inches, Price, $10.00
Size, 8x9? inches, Price, $12.00

L-55 — Price, $35.00
Modeled Calf, laced edgeand braided
handles. The frame is made by hand
in our Copper-Shopand setwith a green
jade. This is a very unusual, beautiful

bag. The size is 6J.x8'. inches

Price, $6.50
Modeled in Carnation Design

Lined with ooze-leather
Kitted with mirror and change-purse

Size, 6J x 7j inches

Send for Beautifully
Illustrated Catalog.

It's FREE!

Price, $8.50
Envelope Bag, modeledin Lily Design

Has inside frame.Lined with ooze-
leather. Size, 5x8j inches

Xhe Roycrofters, East Aurora, New York

Select your Gifts from the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog, Write for a copy.
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" Who 7/ Wash
the Dishes?"

"I," said the "NEVERNICK";
I'll do them in a tick!'
I'll wash the dishes!"

thing! You just clear the table,
scrape the dishes, and place them in
wire racks —they fit so snugly in the
"NEVERNICK" that they never
nick !—turn on the water from the heat

ing-tank above the machine, give the motor-switch
a twitch, and leave it to the "NEVERNICK!"
C Easy, isn't it? Well, I should say ! And econom
ical, too. Two cents' worth of electricity a day will
thoroughly wash, cleanse, sterilize and dry all the
dishes, glass or chinaware you use on your table.
You can heat the water with gas or other means.
And there are no breakages. Think what that means !
C The "NEVERNICK" takes up 30x30 inches
of floor-space and is easily installed.

ij. Plan to have one housed in your kitchen, and
save- time, temper, money, and your choice china.

C Write for specifications and prices to

DOMESTIC UTILITIES COMPANY
267 Mt. Pleasant Ave. NEWARK, NEW JERSEY

0» lovely!
I'm grin* through
this little thing

every month

A Smashing Good
Magazine

ULL oftheJoyofLivingandtheHappiness
of Doing.Unique,breezy,radiant—there's

punchin everyparagraph,personalityon
everypage. A pocket-size,"heart-high"

monthlyof tang,interestand laughterfrom
the fish-cakezoneof the landof theSacred
C.O.D.,Beans.CultureandBaseball.PERSON
ALITY willbringyouanewvoltageofvitalinspi
ration,helpyou" toliveon24hoursa day,"add
yearstoyourlifeandlifeto youryears.Worthit

hundreda yeartoyourbusinessandmoretoyour
life.$1.00a year,andyourdollarback— if you
saytheword.
Your Christmas Problem Solved. Send
PERSONALITYto yourbestfriends.A unique
gift,comingin 12pleasantpackages—everyone
of whichwill bewelcomedandtreasured.Very

fewgiftswillconveythetruespiritof ChristmasaswellasPERSONALITY.
Alwaysacceptableandin goodtaste, it willfitinwithcharminggraceandprove
itselftobe a giftof"no regrets."Arrangenowfor a year'ssupplyof sunshinefor
yourselfandchosenfriend.PERSONALITY Magazine,Mass.Ave., Boston.

Eight Little Books for
Children, $1.00

PRIME
FAVORITES "Why the Sea is

Salt," " ChickenLicken," "Clever Alice,"
etc.— tales that you loved as a child, and just as appealingto
children today. Arranged in chap-bookformwithcleverillustrations.
Quaintly bound in floweredpaperboards,eachset in a specialbox.
Senddollar for a set,postpaid.PERSONALITY Magazine, Boston.

Christmas Treasure-Box
Christmas Cards for Busy Businessmen

A $1.60collection of 14 differentcards(with envelopes)for $1.00.
Exclusive designs on imported, deckle-edge,hand-madecards—
unique, attractive, dignified,distinctive.Individualisticsentiments
—not squashysentimentaljingles.Nearlyall printedin classichand-
letteringin two colors.PERSONALITY Magazine, Boston.

SIT DOWN!
HERE 19 A NEW ONE—
A LITTLE BEAUTY!

y^^HIS ROYCROFT FOOTSTOOL is theem-

£ C~\bodimentof strength,permanenceandbeauty

^^^/ in cabinetmaking. (I In solidity and stur-
diness,this footstool reflectsRoycroft thoroughness
and efficiency.In beautyof finish, richness andcolor
harmony of its genuineSpanishCowhide upholstery,

it mirrors true artistry. It is just the right heightto
take the burden off those tired feet «►*»»•»•

F-099— FOOTSTOOL

Size, 12x17 inches, 14J inches high
PricesF. O.B. EastAurora,N. Y.

In Oak, with dark greenleather $7.00
In Mahogany, with dark red leather 8.50

THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, N. Y.
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I
i

The BLESSINGS nf HEALTH
Only one letter differentiates the word " Health "

from
" Wealth." And the things them

selves are even more closely related.Every timeyou bathe,or getout into thesunshineand
laugh and play, you are absorbingpotential wealthinto your being.—ELBERT HUBBARD.

s^aiTHOUT health life is not
!>^y vjf7s life : it

:
is merely exi3tence

\L~lj£ ^s^y
— a languorous, parlous

v

state m» *^
The building of a perfect
body crowned by a perfect
brain is at once the great

est earthly problem and the grandest
hope of the race.

" A sound mind in a
healthy body," is the desideratum. And

if the former be the glory of the latter,
the latter is indispensable to the former.

tl And you can raise them both ; for the
ingredients that make the one make
the other.
How you can raise this sound mind and
healthy body is told plainly, simply and
commonsensibly in that wonderful,
epoch-making book, Autology, by Doctor
Edmond R. Moras.
Doctor Moras is a physician — a wise
physician — who recognizes that his mis
sion is to prepare a way for a greater than
himself, Nature. He first wrote Autology
for his colleagues, but they rejected it

because it was too true and too simple.
Its burden was health, not disease — self-
help, not drug slavery. So the medicos
boycotted the Doctor and his Book. But

| now the stone which they rejected has
become the head of the corner, and
Autology is recognized as being — as
Elbert Hubbard said — "a book that
has carried the standard of health fur
ther to the front than any other book
for a thousand years."

I
i

i
i

i
!

i
I

GET AUTOLOGY. YOU NEED IT, SICK OR WELL. AND TO GET A TASTE OF ITS
QUALITY WRITE FOR A GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY, A BRILLIANT LITTLE BROCHURE
THAT IS AN EARNEST OF THE BIG FELLOW. IT 'S FREE TO FRA SUBSCRIBERS

Address: EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D

i
i

j I

522 N. SHERIDAN ROAD :: HIGHLAND PARK, ILLINOIS

i

I
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^

(ffiristnras (gifts in limprial)* (Jopprr

C-703— DESK-SET — Complete, $18.00
Pricesof SinglePieces

C-703R Desk-Pad, 16x20 inches $7.50
C-703S Ink-Pot 350
C-703T Stationery-Holder 3.50
C-703U Pen-Tray 2.00
C-703W Paper-Knife 1.50

DESK OR BOUDOIR
CLOCK

Price, $6.00
Height, 4j inches

C-504
PERPETUAL CALENDAR

Price, $1.00
Height, 3}inches

C-301— BOOK-ENDS
Price, the pair, $2.50

Height, 5 inches

C-405
CANDLE-HOLDER

Price, $2.00
Diameter,i\ inches

C-305— BOOK-ENDS
Price, thepair, $4.00

Height,5J inches
Modeled in Poppy Design

C-1101— JEWEL-CASKET
Price, $35.00 Size,10x 6x 5 incheshigh

With two removabletrays and compartmentbeneath.
Lined with brownooze-calf.

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG OF CHRISTMAS GIFTS!

Sir Bosrroftra m$t Jfrrcra Heto gorft

Make your selection of Roycroft Goods from the New 1916 Catalog. It 's FREE!
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A ■ BOOK ■ FOR
BRIDES AND WIVES
GROOMS AND HUSBANDS

This book is 8j^x6 inches

in size, 1J4 inches thick
and contains 400 pages

with illustrations. Price

$3.00 postpaid

Eight-page descriptive

circular giving full and

complete table of contents

sent free to any address.

Agents wanted

"tKfje Science of a Jf^eto Xtfe"
By John Cowan, M. D.

GONTAINS

information that is worth hundreds of dollars
to any married couple or those contemplating marriage.
Endorsed and recommended by the leading medical and
religious critics throughout the United States. Unfolds
the secrets of a happy married life, which are in many

2d too late. No other book like it to be had anywhere at
the price. Note a few of the chapters.
PART I. Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at which to Marry.
The Law of Choice. Love Analyzed. Qualities the Man Should Avoid
in Choosing. Qualities the Woman Should Avoid in Choosing. The
Anatomy and Physiology of Generation in Woman. The Anatomy
and Physiology of Generation in Man. Amativeness : Its Use and
Abuse. The Law of Continence. Children : Their Desirability. The
Law of Genius.
PART II. The Conception of a New Life. The Physiology of Inter-
Uterine Growth. Period of Gestative Influence. Pregnancy, Its Signs
and Duration. Disorders of Pregnancy. Confinement. TWILIGHT
SLEEP. Management of the Mother and Child after Delivery.
Period of Nursing Influence. Diseases peculiar to Women. Diseases
peculiar to Men. Sterility and Impotence. SUBJECTS ON WHICH
MORE MIGHT BE SAID. A Happy Married Life : How Secured.

Special Offer
The regular price of "Science of a New Life" is $3.00. In order to introduce this
work among the readers of this magazine we will, for a limited time, send one
copy only to any address, postage prepaid, upon receipt of $2.00.
Furthermore, we will agree to refund your money if

, within ten days of the receipt
of the book, you find it is not worth many times what you paid for it.
Take advantage of this offer to-day, this minute, and you will never regret doing so.

J. S
. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY

151 ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY
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THE LIBERATORS
Or, Adventures in the City of Fine Minds
D □ □ By ELBERT HUBBARD □ □ □

HE LIBERATORS contains the cream of Elbert Hub
bard's thought and the essence of Roycroft Phil6sophy. It
reveals the art and the heart of that Master Mind. It is

representative of the man — helpful, inspiring, full of vital
truth — the serious, philosophic, religious aspect of that
exuberant, fun-loving, big-hearted man who has been called

the '.
' Play -Boy of East Aurora." s+ «•» s» ««• t+

THE LIBERATORS contains, among other things, many early Roycroft

books
— now rare and out o

f print — complete in themselves — notably:

The Song o
f Songs

The Roycroftera'first book,
printedin the Year One,with
nopowersavethatofthehuman
muscle.ElbertHubbard'smas
terlydelineationof theworld's
sweetestlove-song.

Ecclesiastes, or The
Journal of Koheleth

TheRubaiyatof theScriptures.

The City of Tagaste
A dreamofthebe-comingworld.

Respectability
WhereinFra Elbertushelpsus
torealizewhatrespectabilityis
— anditsremedy1

The Man of Sorrows
A saneand seriousattemptto
limnthelifeandtimesof Jesus
of Nazareth— a wonderful
studyof a greatsoul.

White Hyacinths
The love-songofanideallover.
Elbert Hubbard'stribute to
Alice.

Old John Burroughs
A delightfulLittle Journeyto
thePoet-NaturalistofSlabsides.

Joaquin Miller
In whichthe Preacherandthe
Man paya visittotherugged,
unconventionalPoet of the
Sierras.

A Message to Garcia
The world'sbest seller— the
inspirationofmillions.

The Titanic
A thrillingword-pictureof that
tragicevent,anda magnificent
tributeto itsheroes.

The Potter's Field
A cameoof Leo Tolstoyunsur
passedin virilityof visionand
forcefulexecution.

Sam
Theapotheosisof self-sacrifice.

Simeon Stylites
An interestingsidelightonmon-
asticiam.

Michelangelo
The patron Saint of Elbert
Hubbard.Being a tributeto
thatApostleof Industry.

The Book of Job
Beingthat remarkableHebrew
Epic— the themeof whichis
God'sprovidence.

If you must own but ONE o
f Elbert Hubbard's books THE LIBERA

TORS is most emphatically IT. As a matter o
f fact, it is ten books in one.

THE LIBERATORS is a sumptuousvolume, a feast
of good things, a casketof literary gems.
Elbert Hubbard personallyselectedthe text-matterand
suggestedthe format. The result is that in compilation,
composition and construction THE LIBERATORS
represents the high-water mark o

f Roycroft bookma-
hing «« i—
THE LIBERATORS is a book of 315 pages and

is printed in two colors,on Italian Handmade paper,
in the Early Venetian Style— a pagewithin a page—
from classictype, clear and easily read. Fifteen photo
gravures, from original drawings by famous Roycroft
Artists, illustrate this regal volume.The book is a tall
copy, measuring8x 12inches,and is solidly bound in
true Roycroftie style. The cornersandback areof genu
ine pigskin. The cover-design is especially beautiful.

Only a very limited Edition of this unique book has beenprinted ; we thereforeurge you, if you would avoid
disappointment,to order your copy NOW. The price is just TEN DOLLARS, postageprepaid.

There are also Twelve Deluxe Copies, printed on Japan Vellum and bound in Full Levant, hand-tooled,numbered
and signed— for the especialdelectationof the Bibliophile. Price, Twenty-five Dollars each.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

The New 1916 Roycroft Catalog will make your Christmas Shopping easier.

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

&

r°*m

\*y r

\?
T;

THE FARMER
An Aspiration of Thanksgiving

Charles Fleischer

Leader The Sunday Commons. Boston

VJ^^^^HE Farmer is the

£ """S true type of the
1 Human Creator.

^^^^^ He says,
"

Letthere
^*^^ be ! " —and there is

.

The harvest is fruit of his will
and his work.

To him who meets the first o
f

human needs — the need for food— b
e

thanks and praise !

Our thanksgiving is to the Farmer, the

glad carrier of the classic curse : that manshall
earn his bread by the sweat of his brow.

Of all the forms and phases of " culture," the

most serviceable to man is Agriculture.

Blessings upon him who tills the soil and with wisdom

woos Nature, winning from her willing hand thesus

tenance which feeds us all and makes us, by these

material means, partakers of the universal life !

For our food is not gross. It throbs with the creative

warmth of the everlasting fires **• It brings to oar

beings the vitalizing thrill of the central Sun.

In the highest sense, Food is Life —as well asthe

means to More Life.
And still more thanks to the Farmer ! He is the

symbol of man's oneness with Nature.

The lavish horn of Autumn pictures her potential
fertility, indeed «•>But also man blows therewith a

blast of triumph. The harvest proclaims man's suc

cess in making himself at home on earth —thewhit

he knows himself to be both servant and master o
f

the elemental forces, with which he is at one.

^

Thanks, thanks to thee, O Farmer !—thou whoart

the primal workman and provider !

The wholesome fruit of thy holy toil is not visible

food alone, but thought for the mind and inspiration

to the soul.

•N*
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Juliet
Elbert Hubbard II

HURSDAY, Septem

ber Seventeenth,
Nineteen Hundred
Fifteen, is a date that
marks an epoch in my

life. For on that day

did we put to rest our
Juliet. She was only
thirty-three years old
—just exactly my age.

She has been one of
the family for twenty-

seven years «•» I remember as if it were but

yesterday when she came to live with us.

At -the time I was six years old, and was in
Blooming ton, Illinois, with my Mother and

baby brother, visiting my Grandmother. One

day a letter came for me from my Father:

Buffalo, N. Y.t Sept. 17, 1888

My dear boy Bertie:— ********
I went out to the Stockyards, t'other day, where I
knowed there was an awful nice pony just like

Queenie, only black and white all over in spots. It
was awful gentle, just like Queenie, and the man

who had it brought it from the Indian Territory, of
an Indian who had five little boys, two of 'em

bigger nor you, two 'bout your size, and one 'bout
the size of Ralph. The Injun called the pony
" Quin-quo-manen-soo-wang," but I have named
her " Juliet," 'cause when your Mamma would go

to the backdoor and call to Baba to hitch "
Quin-

quo-manen-soo-wang " to the phaeton, the Baba
would be gone to milk before she could pronounce

the name, and she would always have to wait until
the day after before she could ride.
Good-by, Bertie Hubbard, for this time.

From your papa, old Mr. E. G. Hubbard.

WELL,
when I got home it did n't take long

to get acquainted with Juliet. She was the

prettiest pony I had ever seen. To look at her
head you knew she was gentle and kind and

liked little boys. Father had another spotted

horse then, called " Jessika," which was a

name something like Mojeska, the name of a

washing-powder made by the Larkin Soap

Company. I never figured out whether it was

the horse or the washing-powder that was

named first, but they certainly had traits in
common. Both would bite. One was mean

Thirty-seven
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THE FRA
tempered —and the other had lots of sand in it

,

too. Father used to ride Jessika and would lead
Juliet with a long strap while I rode her. But I

soon learned to handle her, and it was n't
long before I could go without the strap a+

Every Sunday he and I would go for long rides.
Sometimes Harry Johnson or Will Harris
would go. Or, perhaps, if there weren't too

many sick people to look after, Doctor Mitchell
would go on Old Molly.
One Sunday, I remember, Father, the Doctor
and I started out. Juliet had not been out of
the barn for three days, and she sure felt her
oats. She never was mean or ugly, but she

had lots of life, and in three days she had

stored up a big surplus. I held her in, for the

instant she got her head she wanted to buck
and run. Perhaps I was a bit frightened, for I
would not let her go. Father and Doctor got a

good half-mile ahead. They waited at the foot

of Link's hill till I came up. Father evidently
had it in for the two of us all right, for just as

we got abreast of him I saw he had his som

brero rolled up ready, and before we could get

out of his way, down came the roll of hat on
Juliet, just back of the saddle. She jumped
and ran, and at every jump she got another
whack on her butt. We reached the top of the

hill, and I thought we had had enough. No—on

we went, the telegraph-poles jumping by like
rabbits, I hanging on for dear life, and back of
us coming Jessika and Molly. Finally I turned
to look back, intending to plead for rest. Juliet
and I were alone. She seemed to know it, too,

for she came to a walk at once.

When I went to the barn one morning, Baba
met me at the door and cautioned me to be

quiet. If I would, he promised to show me

something. I was led to the box stall, the

spare room of the stable, and allowed to peek

in. Juliet was there, but not alone. Lying in
the straw beside her was the whitest little colt

you ever saw. Pure white—not a spot of black!
The skin of its little nose was pink, and its

eyes were pink, too. Can you imagine my joy?

€
[ Well, not long after that, Jessika had a

pink-skinned baby, with pure-white hair and
no spots. The sire of these colts was Adam

Forepaugh, a big brown-and-white show-
horse owned by Charlie Miller, the transfer-
man of Buffalo. These albino colts were the

talk of the horse world. How they happened

nobody knew, but there they were.

Father trained them himself. He used first to

lead them as he rode the mother. Then they

were taught to drive with bridle and reins,

going ahead tandem style. When they got used

to being driven that way, they were hitched to

a two-wheeled cart, sometimes side by side

and at other times in tandem.

When they were quite young, Baba took them

with their mothers to the Hamburg Fair,

twelve miles across country. I was permitted

to go along to help take care of them. At the

Fair-Grounds the judges awarded us a b
ig

blue ribbon with a bow for each, and printed

on it in gold letters were the words FIRST

PRIZE. My pride was at its height when I

stood in the show- stall with Juliet and her

baby, brushing and stroking them while the

crowd of yaps and jays rubbered.
The Fair lasted five days, and Baba and I

slept in a box stall next to the horses. They

might need attention in the night.

In the evening after the crowds had all gone,

other horsemen would come to our stall, and si
t

around in a circle on the straw and tell stories.

They had a big bottle of horse -liniment (yes,

that 's what it was, 'cause Baba told me so
)

which they would pass around the circle a
t

stated intervals, each man rubbing some in his

hair for luck (?) I remember how they broke

the neck off the bottle, for no one had a cork

screw. They were a noisy bunch and kept me

awake. Baba said it was good training for me,

but Mother did n't agree with him. She said it

was bad company for a boy and I had learned

too many cuss-words. But the Bab insisted that

that was necessary to a man's education.

One day P. T. Barnum came along and offered

father a big price for the white colts. I suppose

it was a lot of money, for he got them.

Juliet and I hauled the mail for several years,

but that was long, long ago. For the last font

years Juliet has been on half-time and full

rations. She was queen of the stable, and even

in her old age could show the younger ones how

to buck under a saddle. She helped Hennas

make garden, and ate what she wanted from it

This last Summer Juliet has had one con

tinuous vacation, with Garnett, Getaway and

Babe. They have roamed the pasture and

enjoyed the woods —eighty acres. This has

been for them a Summer of peace and tran

quillity, with nothing to disturb them saw

the bites of bluebottles.
If there is a pony heaven, Juliet is there. Shi

lived a useful life and did her work.

Thirty-eight
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" / speak Truth, not so much as I would, but as much

as I dare; and dare a little more as I grow older."

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

Hillis Confesses!
YMOUTH CHURCH,

Brooklyn, has had
another scandal. The
Reverend Newell
Dwight Hillis con
fessed to his congre

gation that he had
wandered from the

paths of the righteous.
Yea, verily. Wandered
in pursuit of the un-
spiritual Dollar.

He confessed not when he was in the full vigor
of his sin—but when he was caught *•» He
confessed, perhaps, not so much to save his
conscience, as his job. The people who voted

confidence in Henry Ward Beecher may now
turn the other cheek.

Hillis gambled; and they wiped him out. He
played it large. Timber-lands " called " him,

and the deficit was seven hundred fifty thou

sand—eventually reduced to two hundred
thousand, then to eighty-five thousand. Now,

with the reverend doctor's Good Name, his
Realty, his extra Frock- Coat and False Whisk

ers in the pot, they may let him out.

Even so, 't were better far that the Reverend

Newell Dwight Hillis had done all his gam

bling with the World-to-Come.

Before you brand the mark of chicanery on his
forehead, grant him this boon —that his " Con

fession " equals the best that any actor-

orator-preacher of any time has presented

to a patient public. Forethought! Imagination!

Tempo! Tears! Oh! it was great stuff!

When young, you were taught to believe that

Ministers of the Gospel were dedicated to the

After-Lif e ; that wine, women and the game of

chance lured them not! Meaningless! That

their facts and fancies were emasculated s»

Hark to the sophist of the altar-rail: " This

life holds us but a moment. Tomorrow, we shall
pass over into the Golden Realm, we shall be

wafted away, and there before the Throne
Let us pray! "

DOCTOR
HILLIS has turned all the lessons

of youth topsyturvy, and we shall never

again meet a D. D. unless we smell him for
tobacco- smoke and notice which way he picks
up the salt-cruet. The days of faith in these

physically idle, well-fed men have passed «*

For years, Doctor Hillis has been an appre

ciated platform orator and matinee preacher.

The patter-pat of white gloves and the soulful
look of azure eyes, awed with the eloquence of

his delivery and the sweep of his gestures, have

paid him well. But not enough. First he hoped

for laudation. Then he expected it. Then, like
all men of ambition and ability, and unstable
character, who live on stimulation, he had to

increase the dose. To get the super-thrill, he

went to Wall Street.

What more natural outcome to the unnatural
life of this earthly man! Who represents him
self more than he does God. Who thinks of
himself and not of God. Who gambles that his
old age may be secure and lets Heaven with its
acres of diamonds go chase itself. Who for
gets his God until it is time to make phrases

and mouth apologies and whine and prate that

he " will be made perfect through suffering."
That 's jargon—that 's what it is!

Old Henry Ward Beecher, who stood them on

end, who shocked them, bluffed them, scorned

them, with all his faults and virtues was a

man — and never an apology for any one s+

Doctor Hillis' apology was written to excite

pity, forgiveness —not to convince. He gave to

his own lips the lines of the Christ character.

He would play upon the heartstrings of his
parishioners. He would pose as a martyr s+

Behold in me, your Ordained Leader, a

Sinner! Even I have sinned— I! I have

strayed from the straight and narrow path

Thirty-nine
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THE FRA
—I! How human am I! But ah! I see the light.
I am coining back. I will be saved again.

Saved! And my salary shall go on!

What did the Plymouth Church people do? «•»

Why, on a winter's night, the puppy that has

soiled the carpet is let in by kindly folks
when he yowls and scratches the door.

Experts
|OW and then, the "Expert" leaves

some trace behind that convinces us he

does not share Infallibility with the

Pope. To wit: A Detroit concern received a

substantial order signed with an unreadable
scrawl. The envelope was postmarked with the

name of a small Michigan town. It was plain
that the first initial was meant for "H" and

the second for " Y." All that lay between was

mystery. With this clue to work on, they con

sulted Bradstreet's ; but the initials did not jibe
with the name of any merchant in that vicinity.
Lest they lose the order, they called in a

Handwriting Expert. He solved it in half an

hour, and charged a stiff fee.
1' All very legible to me, ' ' he admitted modestly.
" This man's unusual name is Hostility Jones.
Odd! Very! Ahem! Yes, certainly! "

The firm paid the fee, with a grimace behind
his back, for they were not extremely satisfied.

To make absolutely sure, they wired Harry
Sanders, who was the star salesman in that

territory, to " come home."
When Harry arrived, with his million-dollar
smile, they asked, "Is this Hostility Jones?"
Harry inspected the order and signature and

exclaimed: " Hostility Hell! This order is from
Sam Taylor! I know his writing. He forgot to

sign it. That scrawl reads, ' Hastily Yours '! "

Q Until the Expert left Detroit and moved to

Los Angeles, he was referred to pointedly as
" Hostility Jones " by the Cognoscenti.

Out off a Job

I
WAS in the garden arguing with Ali Baba
as to whether cabbages should be buried
twelve inches deep or six feet deep to keep

in good condition through the Winter, when
the Tramp turned the corner of the barn s+

He said he was hungry. We ordered a double-
decker dinner for him s+ He cleaned up his

plate till it shone, stretched, wondered had

we the " makings."

" No," I told him; " but I '11 give you a Caro

lina and a dollar on the side for a straight story

as to why you are a Hobo. No sob-stuff now1

No romance! You have nothing to gain."
The Hobo looked us over for a minute quiz

zically, and Baba tightened up and bristled,
" Speak up or get out ! "
" Produce the Carolina," he invited.

(WAS
graduated from Prep. School *» My

people intended that I should go to College.

Instead, I left home in a hurry.
Did you ever try to get a job in New York

without references? It 's a great outdoor sport

while your money lasts, and when it gives out
—well, it 's still an outdoor sport.

At the end of my first month in New York, I

was broke and without resources. I slept in

Bryant Park, and in the morning would wait

for a Commuter from Grand Central Station

to drop a paper to get a look at the Want Ads.

€1
" Where did you work last," inquires the

New York Businessman with a telephone at

his elbow and a dozen other applicants outside

the door. That question stopped me in a hun

dred places. When luck goes against yon,

believe me! it goes against you, no mistake! *»

One morning early, I found a Want Ad in The

World for an Assistant Cook in a Bowery

Eating- House. The " meals included "
part

of it attracted me. This time I was ahead of

competition. When the Boss opened up at six

A. M., there I stood on the sill. On the Bowery

one never asks too many questions, so I closed

with the Boss at a dollar a day and eats, and

was made helper to the slim Swede.

It *s years now, since I got that first job,

and I 've had hundreds of them since—yes,

hundreds of them.

I had been on the Bowery six weeks when

Slim Swede let his gas-stove blow up and

gutted the Eating-House, and put the Boss
out of business and me out of a job.
The slim Swede taught me how to " fake " a

reference; it gave you your pick of the jobs .'-»
" No one in New York ever investigates am

out-of-town reference," he told me. " Give an
out-of-town firm. Try it and see. Suppose you
don't know how to do the work—they '11 not
fire you for a week, and you 're that much
ahead! " He was right.
When my cash ran out, I answered a Want Ad
for an Accountant—and gave the name of a.

Cincinnati House. I knew a little bookkeeping.

Forty

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
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and of course it took me the better part of
two weeks to "get acquainted with the work."
The pay was twenty-one dollars a week.
I was there nine days before they fired me,

and paid me up to the next Saturday night.

That forty-two dollars made me rich.
You need n't think I relished doing tricks like
this ; but it was get work or starve, and it takes
such a horribly long time to starve!

OH,
sure, I have tried the Y. M. C. A.'s.

I belonged to one for ten years in the

Home Town. But at the New York Twenty-
third Street Branch, the Secretary gave me a

blank to sign which traced me back three

generations, asked me for a dollar, " the cost

of registration," and said he would " look me

up " and to " come back in a week." " Leave
your name and we '11 do what we can."
" Man," I lashed at him, " don't tell me to

leave my name —I 'd rather leave my carcass.

I have n't anything to put inside it—nor any

place to rest it tonight. Nor anything to do with
it tomorrow. I assure you—the carcass is not

so valuable as the name." I continued, " I
don't simply want a job, I have to have one."

C This brought him out of his meditation on

the Religious Life —and soon he found in his
file -box a job for me.

"Wanted—Statistic Clerk, Hospital. Thirty Dol
lars a month, board and laundry.
I sat near the front door, met incoming
patients, listed their complaints, escorted

them to the proper " wards."
It was in this Hospital I took my first tip. A
man had died, and later, when his brother
came, the body had been taken to the hos

pital morgue. It was my duty to escort the

brother to the morgue in the basement, and

to unpin the white sheet from the dead man's
head and face &+ For this service I gratefully
received a quarter before we left the room!

CL Hard luck followed me here. One morning,

in turning a corner upstairs, I had a head-on

collision with the Superintendent. One of the

doctors had sent me on a hurry-up errand. But

that did n't excuse me. The Superintendent

said I was too energetic and fired me on the

spot. I had been there five weeks.

yjr NOCKING about I secured many good

'%\ positions of a kind—but the Hard-Luck

Hoodoo took them away from me.

I -worked behind the counter for the United

Cigar- Stores Company «•» But, unusual for
them, they decided to "withdraw" the store

where I worked. Another time I was Cashier
in one of Child's Downtown Places—but the

head-waitress took a fancy to me, and as

she was more valuable, I was let out.

And yet another time I was hired by a New
York City hotel man to take charge of the

accounts of his up-State Inn at fifteen dollars
a week. The first week passed, and no pay was

forthcoming. The next week I was called down

to New York to render some statement. While
there I mentioned to the purple-jowled gentle

man that I needed some money. (I did n't have

enough to pay my return carfare.) He dis
charged me in a fury because I had been
" hired by the month."
You. '11 admit one of two things. Either that
the city does n't give a young fellow a square

deal, or that I 'm a hard-luck artist.
Once, when I was lower than I ever want to be

again, I accepted a job in a laundry to sort
" dirty clothes " and help feed the mangle. I
held that for three days, and then with my

arms full of clothes I stepped into a stream of
hot water. It was only a trickle from a tub, but
it found its way in through the hole in the sole

of my shoe and raised a white blister the size

of that dollar I 'm going to get.

C*! AY—have I told enough, or do you want
W# some more?
" For Gawd's sake, give him a dollar, before I
have the blue willies ! " whined Ali Baba.

Newspaper Lingo

#|pHE Blizzard Candidate." " The Blizzard
Vice Crusade." " The Blizzard repre

sentative was there first." " At the sug

gestion of the Blizzard." " This was a scoop

for the Blizzard." " The clue to the murder
was discovered by the Blizzard." " The Bliz
zard is the greatest paper on earth, and its
competitors are white-livered liars."
Are we in error, or do most people resent this
mention by a newspaper of itself for itself?
Does the perpetual proof put doubt into the

minds of the reader—doubt and distrust? Is it
necessary? Why can not the paper let the

quality of its news speak, or else advertise its
excellence legitimately, and not cumber its
news-columns with these " readers "?
Perhaps we are wrong— ?

Forty-one
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"Milk Below"
WAS Anniversary Night. Always that

must be a Something Special Night.
Always a night of mild adventure,

romance and remembrance. But what?
" Why not Trilby? "—" Why not, indeed! To
be sure, my dear, to be sure! Just the thing! "

C Where is the man not all dust and dollars
who will fail to renew his youth, his ambitions,

his foolishness, his dreams, in front of the

footlights at Trilby?
"

Oh, don't you remember sweet Alice, Ben Bolt—" ?

You who are confident that the prosaic years

have come —that your Salad Days are past,

that the fine flush of desire has forsaken you —

go see Phyllis Terry: a blonde, blue-eyed,
beautiful Trilby, as appealing as the play itself.
"

There is only one foot in all of Paris the equal of
hers —and that 's the other one."

*|pIMES change! HWe have pursued the
■ Latin Quartier, and lost it!

Walk the Boule Mich 'till your soles are thin,
Du Maimer's Latin Quartier is not there. Taffy
and the Laird and Little Billie have strolled
off arm in arm to another and a fairer country.

Madame Vinard keeps house no more!

The once so pleasant intimacies of the Ateliers
and Studios now bring the blush of shame to

the brazen cheek of innocence s+ The once

Artist is now an Illustrator. The once Grisette
now discounts her amours two per cent, ten

days. The other side of the Seine is now either
moral or unmoral.
Trilby is unreal, improbable!

Unreal as Youth is unreal!
Unreal as Dreams are unreal!
Unreal as Love is unreal!
Go see Trilby again. Your heart will sing to

almost forgotten music. That which is unreal
will mean more than realities to you!

Of a sudden you will remember that you

intended to paint a great picture —or was it a

book of stirring verse that you would write?
—or a serenade with a different sort of minor?
You wonder why you postponed, delayed s+

You will tell yourself that you are utterly
unsuited for business, and you will agree! «•»

Deep down in you the Artist will say, "I must!"

d The unreal is real! The grub is not the grub
at all! Paris and the Latin Quartier hold out

bare arms. You decide to go.

Life shall be life anon. You are determined! *»

There is a mist before your eyes, and you step

out lightly on the way home.

And the next morn you get up early—and go

back to your job!

John D., Jr.
jSfSjpPHE Son of his Father has solved the

intricacies of the ideal relationship be-

tween capital and labor. Find him is

Colorado in overalls; a little " property "
dirt

smudged on his face and hands to make him

appear the real thing. On his immediate right

a special Labor Investigator; second next, a

Coalminer. The Literary Digest advises us it '$

a "real miner." Now, Photographer—Sheet

No doubt of it, John D., Jr., has the scientific

angle on his problem. Tonight, he will dance

the one-two-three with a miner's wife, with

several miners' wives—with all of them.

Tomorrow he will actually dig coal for twenty

minutes with the miners! Nevertheless, what

ever he does, he will meet them as " equals,"

and they will be glad, glad.

Glad for Ludlow. Glad for his gunmen. Glad

for his lack of conscience. Glad for his unwill
ingness to lift a finger while they starved. Glad

for his inattention when they petitioned him.

Glad for his smugosity. Glad for his sublime

unselfishness in descending from the heights.

Glad for his platitudes and paternalism.
Welcome to Colorado! Come to the Kinder
garten of Kiddies, who will never see the

University your Papa would have Baptist, and

which is not. Come, see and patronize yoiu

serfs. Bring your press-agent along, and get

yourself in right with the thinkers. Inspect the

State you would disgrace.

Come sleep in this miners' " shelter." It is

safe enough now— the armistice is on. You

are here. There 's nothing to fear from us

There never was. Welcome!
Hear this little girl recite. Give this one a

problem in arithmetic. Clever, is n't she? How
wonderfully resilient the young are! Why, it

was only yesterday that these same childrex
were hid in cellars to escape your rapacious
deputies o— But never mind that! Welcome
thrice welcome! We are so glad to see you

yOU
do not realize, you wishy-washy dis

sembler, that Colorado is shaming you.
Exposing you! The people who invite you in

Forty-two
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THE FRA
and break bread with you and let you know
their families—do you believe they think you

their benefactor? Now or to come?

They want the world to realize your mental

incompetence, to know you with your ignorance

of social problems as the Trouble-Maker. To
know you as the Cause and Effect. To know
that they were the oppressed. They want the

world to make a side-by- side comparison.

Think you the miners respect you, or your
promises? Think you they forget —or hope? $+■

Babble and dabble, Little One! Give us your
plans, your ideas. Outline your Barmecide
Prosperity. Pledge us your infrangible word !

Tell us again you are not responsible for the

tragedy of Ludlow «•» Tell us again just why
and when and where you will exercise your
baronial power over land, and over your
unhappy subjects. Tell us again just how you

will command your dollars, not one of which
you earned.

We and Colorado want to know!
Oh, the pity of it—to let this distributor of

Tracts seem to be engrossed in solving a

problem he does not even understand.

A Raise in Pay

tj KNOW I 'm worth forty dollars a week,"

H complained Bronson to the Boss ; " because

you pay Wadsworth forty, and I 'm just as

good a man as "

Just then there came a resounding crash from
the street below. The Boss jumped to his feet.
" Find out about it! "he commanded Bronson.

€L Bronson left without delay and returned
with this information: " Some truck ran into
one of our trucks."
" Whose truck was it? " urged the Boss.
Bronson said he would find out, and at the end

of seven minutes came back to advise, " One
of Dorsey's."
" Who was at fault? " urged the Boss with
some heat.

Again Bronson was gone, for five minutes,
and he reported thus: " Dorsey's man was at

fault." *•» *•»
" Won't you be seated? " said the Boss, with
a trace of sarcasm; and he rang for Wadsworth.

CL "Wadsworth—an accident has just occurred

in the street below. Find out about it, please."
" Yes, sir! " said Wadsworth.
Only that. " Yes, sir! "

When he returned within five minutes he had

this to say to the Boss, and to Bronson:
" One of Dorsey's young boys backed a truck
into the truck that Mike Bannon drives. It
broke one of the wheels off our truck, but the

horses did not run. Mr. Dorsey admits it was

his boy's fault and says he will foot the repair-
bill. The horses were not hurt; no one was

hurt. Bannon has hitched his team to one of
the reserve trucks, and there will be no delay

in the shipment."
" Thank you!

" said the Boss.
And when Wadsworth withdrew: " There 's

your answer, Bronson. When you can look me

in the eye and tell me you 're ' just as good ' a

man as Wadsworth, come back for that raise."

Spoon River

# If glLLIAM MARION REEDY, of the

%.MJ Saint Louis Mirror, discovered Edgar
^ ™

Lee Masters, and E. L. M. discovered

the Spoon River Graveyard. Twelve o'clock,

by the light of the eery moon, he jotted down
the evidence he heard given there. Every man

and woman of the Dead Community of Spoon

River speaks for himself, herself, and you

hear them with a catch in your breath.

You will never know your own heart—let
alone the heart of your neighbor—until you

have read this book.

Ambrose Bierce has given us some weird and

creepy impressions, but Spoon River is not an

impression; it is a Truth from the Tomb.
Buy or steal Spoon River. (Macmillans, New

York.) You will find yourself inside its covers ;

yourself so intimately portrayed, you will want
all the lights on while you read it, and you will
read it all at one sitting. Miss any other book

of the year before you miss Spoon River *•»

Most Extraordinary

I
WAS seated on my collar-button in the

Boston Club Car, enraptured with the

Felicitations in the October Fra, when
suddenly the air seemed charged with new
interest. Reluctantly, I looked up.

Calmly seated across the aisle was the sort of
Old Girl one sees on the Plaza San Marko at

Venice. The sort Julian Street describes as,
" Once a beauty and now a bust." She wore

salmon-colored stockings, lots of them, and

like Hugh Chalmers' latest model she had
twenty-one coats of enamel baked on. List
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THE FRA
lessly, from her withered, carmine lips, hung a

cigarette, which now and then she puffed

with gusto while she perused Town Topics *•»

Oh, no, she was not of the Demi-Monde.
She was the Post- Graduate of a Finishing-
School, with the final touch and go given her
in the European Capitals. Her escort, her
husband perhaps, seemed a college professor.

From their luggage, we learned the War had

driven them home from Europe. They were
quite bored. America is so ordinary!
Interesting it was to watch how each male

arrival accepted her. The fat man on my left
whispered, " By the Lord Harry, she 's a strong

argument for Equal Suffrage!
" He meant it.

She was.

Where You Get Off
~

HATHAM, Milburn, Short Hills, New
Jersey on the Lackawanna Railroad —

population of each, half that of East
Aurora; Railroad- Stations each nine times as

good as East Aurora's Shame. Madison, New
Jersey, on the Lackawanna Railroad; same

size as East Aurora (that is four thousandplus) ;

Station nineteen times as good as the Brake-
men's Paradise at East Aurora. South Orange,

New Jersey, on the Lackawanna Railroad,

same size as E. A.; Station, twenty-seven
times as good as the Hotel De Gink at E. A.
Unless East Aurora gets a decent Railroad-
Station, now twenty years overdue, we intend
to severely punish the Penn. Railroad Officials :

we threaten to make them come here and sit
inside the structure for twenty minutes some

day this Winter when the Box Stove is going

good, and the tobacco- juice is boiling!

Secretaries
F all the two-legged birds without
feathers, the Literary Hobo is the queer

est. For years, Spring and Summer,
East Aurora has lived through the migration

periods. Going South, he visits us ; on the way

back North, he drops off to see how we sur
vived the Winter.
The midnight freight obligingly slows down
on the East Aurora curve.

College-educated, pompous, unclean, man

nerly, lazy, well-bred, self-assured, boastful!
Those who escaped Ah Baba and the Bunch,
FraElbertus, kind of heart, would commiserate,

give them a meal, a bath, and such articles of

clothing as they needed, and perhaps suggest

some congenial employment.

There was one difficulty: No Roycroft Depart

ment-Head could ever seem to find use for

them, and so E. H. was usually surrounded by

a full half-dozen " Secretaries."
Nowadays, a Roycrofter seldom visits a city

without meeting some one who tells him, "I
know a Roycrofter—the fact is, this gentle

man was once Mr. Hubbard's Secretary." t»
" The name, please? " we inquire, perturbed.
" Ah, yes, he honored us for nine days! "

The first day E. H. was away on a lecture-

tour the Bunch appointed Curt, the Husky, to

say to Mr. Hawkins: " Mr. Hubbard has

commissioned me to advise you that you mis

spelled the word * Welcome,' and that you are

a bum sec. Your baggage is now on the

Station-Platform and the Four-o'Clock leaves

at four o'clock."
Curt's biceps look like a bag of bricks —and so

the argument was usually short and conclusive.

TO
spare friends of The Roycrofters any

misconceptions, we wish to inform then

that these multitudinous Secretaries have

flowered, and desire to grow fruit.
One spoke to a Rotary Club in a Middle-West

city recently, and that particular gentleman

has lived and loved and he has imagination.

Undoubtedly, the Rotarians got their money's

worth, and undoubtedly he got their money.

C But read the clipping:
" I have eight hun

dred followers at East Aurora."
He had only five followers when he passed

Brown's Cigar-Store the day he left here, and

the nearest one was half a block behind.
Another blossoms forth in System: " Elbert

Hubbard, bis one-time Representative, will

write your Ads." Large type for " Elbert

Hubbard." Large type for " will write your

ads." Werry, werry small type for "his

representative." To encourage confidence, he

adds an East Aurora address. Credulous folk,

take note ! Out on the Pacific Coast, one with

an unpronounceable name has decided to take

unto himself the glory of The Philistine. He

has christened his publication cleverly. Awfully

much so. Two issues are out now, and before

the printer wakes up there may be a third »
Each month to date he has written down The

Roycrofters. He has decided that this place

shall discontinue.
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THE FRA
His attacks are vicious, venomous. But what
would you? He is vicious, venomous, himself.

€£ Strictly confidential—now promise you
won't tell any one! —the real reason behind
the noise is that he wants us to " Notice " him.
He wants us to write in The Fra: " Mr.
of who publishes the , etc."
But not so. We smile and bite our thumb at

him, and he 's furious! He finds it so difficult
to get circulation.
These worthies took advantage of Elbert Hub
bard, the man who never turned away the

meanest of God's creatures. They grafted

clothes and meals and money from him —and

he did n't mind.
They dropped off here to ask money to pay
their way to Denver, and got it. They met him
in Denver, and " borrowed " enough to pacify

the landlady.
And now they want to graft some more ; but he

is not here to smile at them, to defend them,

to say, " Give them a chance, maybe they '11

come 'round "—we have forgotten how to

smile at them ; at least how to smile at the Old
Offenders s+ $+

Roycrofters are properly accredited.

Hands off the Itinerant Literary Gazabo with
the soiled linen who says, " Alas, I knew him
well! "

s+ s+

Foot Note —With apologies to Jumbo and

Percy Beach—who are the real stuff.

Buck Saves the Game

THE
Amateur Athletic Union has just

issued a proclamation to the effect that

Basketball no longer will be " recog

nized." They advise us it is impossible to
" control " it. I believe they 're right.
'Way back in the Iron Age there was a Basket
ball team that met its opponents in an Armory,
charged twenty-five cents at the door, and two

thousand five hundred people attended. It was

an " Amateur " Team; the net was divided

between seven players and the manager $+

The seven players came from seven different
sections, and were invited to play on the team

because they knew how to do one thing exceed

ingly well—that is, to win! For five years this

combination went undefeated. But to win,

often required as much brain effort on the part

of the Strategy Board as it did leg effort on the

part of the players. For ways that were dark

and for tricks—that Strategy Board was not

only peculiar, it was distinguished!

VALE
had a championship team one year,

that had gone through other college teams

like a pebble down a pipe.

Christmas Holidays they made a triumphant
tour along the Atlantic Coast.

From Boston to Baltimore they met all-comers,
and it was just win! win! win!
Of course we scheduled them before they

left home s+ That was one thing our rooters

required, that we engage the hard ones.

When Yale licked the All New-Yorks we had
chills;, when they licked the Crescents of
Paterson, we had chills and fever. We could see

our finish walking down the road with its hand
outstretched.

Yale can afford to lose whenever it pleases,

but for an " Amateur " Team that was inter
ested in the gate -receipts, to lose once or twice

meant: Good-by, Crowds! Ta-Ta, Armory!
Farewell, Income!
The Strategy Board met each other going after
each other. What to do?

Fix the Referee!!—Yale would have its own
Referee for half the game, and besides there

is a limit to what a Home Referee can hand a

Home Team, especially when the College

Boys attract a strange audience.

Everybody scratched his head.

The next night Yale was to play ten miles

away, and the night after that five miles away.

The Strategy Board agreed to attend both

games, en masse.

DICK
SHIELDS, star Baseball Pitcher,

Half-Back for the Yale Footballers, played

Forward on the Basketball Team. We agreed

that he was the whole works. He shot the

ball into the basket, he lobbed it in, he tossed

it in, he held his guard off with one hand and

caromed it in with the other. Dick was a whiz.
Of course, the Yale Rooters thought there were
five men on the team, and they cheered them
all in turn when they licked the Institutes that

night. But the Strategy Board knew more than
the Yale Rooters. We knew that it was a one-

man team, and how to " get " that one was the

problem s» no-

IfOU have never heard of Buck Mudge —

I one White Hope that did not arrive. Buck
held his left too low, exposing his jaw, and he
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THE FRA
was a leetle slow on his pins. But just the same,

he carried sleep, sweet sleep, 'round in his
right. When Buck punched, he needed to

punch but once.

Buck was not a first-class basketball player,

because of the heaviness in his heels. Yet the

night Yale arrived it caused a deal of comment

to find Buck in the Ironmen uniform.
Buck shook hands with Dick Shields and

looked him over affectionately. " Blessed is
that man who has found his work."
" Now, nothing raw! " we warned Buck. " No
matter what he says to you, make him hit you

first. If you bungle it and Yale leaves the floor,
nix on the cash; we '11 beat you up to boot! "

€£When the whistle blew and the ball was
tossed, Buck hooked his finger into Shields'
belt-strap and let the Yale man drag him down
the floor. It was short-arm stuff and under
cover. No Referee can see it.

Shields protested, and Buck grinned.
The next play, Shields stood behind Buck and

spoiled the fancy work. But when the whistle
blew again and the two jumped towards the

play, Buck pushed the point of his elbow so

far into the Yale man's dinner that Shields
stopped, turned color and gasped.

Placid Buck wore an abused look when
Shields whirled on him. Buck wanted to know,
petulantly, were they all Sissies at New Haven ?
—and what was Mamma's Boy doing out so
late at night?
Shields raged.

Next play the ball came toward them, and

when Shields charged for it he accidentally
struck his toe against Buck's heel, and slid
head on into a group of beautiful young ladies
on the side lines who wore the Yale-blue
violets s* «»

While Shields was under the seats, Buck
picked up the ball casually and passed it down
to Whitey, who made a goal.

Shields was livid with anger.

Close up he told Buck: " You indecent mucker!
Try another trick like that and I '11mash your
ugly mug! "

And Buck simpered, " Hush, pretty, pretty,

the young ladies will hear you! "

Next play when they jumped forward, Buck
twisted Shields' thumb three points to star

board, and Shields' control left him. He
stopped and gave Buck an open-handed slap

across his face that could be heard in Hoboken.
The Referee saw that all right!

Also, he saw Buck's shoulders hunch before

he crumbled Shields with that man-killer

right! A compliment is due to the Yale trainer

that Shields was not knocked out, though

he was knocked limp and silly.
The Strategy Board was surprised, non

plussed, amazed, astonished, shocked! That

Buck would sully the honor of the team—!

It was too much! too much! We cast ugly looks

at the offending Buck.
" Mr. Referee," we beseeched, " put our man

off the floor—we '11never let him play on this

team again! "

It was terrible, terrible!
The Yale captain admitted that Shields struck

the first blow when Buck suggested that such

was the case, and not to be outdone in

courtesy he ordered Shields off the floor as

well $+ *•»

Shields was in no shape to explain.

Philly Fitz, who had been wrestling in the

dressing-room with Matt, to keep warm and

ready until Buck " got " his man, came on

then £» *•»

He limped on. For at least two minutes he

remembered to limp.

Then we had at them.

Score, Ironmen —28, Yale—16.

Buck never played on the Team again.

Vision

T IS told that Sir William Herschel,

poor of pocket, made for himself a

telescope —a " Newtonian, five feet

focal length" — with which he scanned and

surveyed the heavens. Soon he knew each

separate star, and timed and scheduled them

as they circled the Infinite.
Then came to him an associate who had

invented a giant telescope of tremendous

power. He invited Herschel to test it. Con

fidently, skeptically, Sir William turned the

eye of the great reducer toward a blank space

in the heavens where there was nothing,

nothing!

He bent to look, and lo! where there was

nothing, myriads of worlds and stars and

satellites met his gaze. Constellation after

constellation floated before him. Distance

after distance beckoned him on. Sir William

Herschel raised his arms to heaven and fell

to the floor in a swoon.

So it is with Truth!
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The Gardens of East Aurora
O. F. Hershey

HEY do many notable

things in East Aurora,
" The Home of The
Roycrofters," but the

best thing they do

they have forgotten to

talk about. They keep

gardens s+ s+>

Not fancy little cross-
stitch affairs in which
Miladi putters dainti
ly, nor yet flamboyant

gardens of the rich, wherein the owners them

selves toil not nor dig; but big, wholesome,

bread-and-butter back-lots and side-lots of
an acre or so, in which the homely corn and

cabbage fight with turnips and potatoes for
breathing-space.

There may be a thousand houses in East
Aurora or there may be less; but be they more

or less or big or little, each one has a garden,

and by the same token each one is a home s»
How can any house be a home without a

garden? It might as well be a fiat.

Interesting, say you, but not significant. Why
not? Is not here a hint for modern industrial
ism? Here is material for social reformers
and living testimony that makes the noisy
laborings of Industrial Commissions super

fluous. For note well that in East Aurora all
work in their gardens.

Most of the citizens of this little industrial
suburb of Buffalo are skilled artisans or office

workers with only the normal wage, yet most
of them own their homes —and their gardens

pay for them. And because of this ownership,

socialism and syndicalism and revolution are

mostly academic issues. In East Aurora, people

work in their gardens in the cool of the day

and think of great things.

THE
rise of industrialism as the dominant

force in modern life has been so sudden
that it is only now becoming conscious of its
human aspects. Utterly materialistic in its
philosophy, it has feared to become human
itarian in its practise.

The outgrowth of machinery, it has looked
upon man as simply an accessory of the

machine. Looking upon economic principles as

if they had the rigidity of natural law, it has

believed its "law of wages " to be more sacred

than any law of life. It still thinks of social

justice, human welfare and individual life as

righteous enough issues, but as outside of
business. Business is business, says the old
school; business is only a manner of life, says

the new—and the new is winning.
Industrialism grows steadily more conscious

that if it is not to go to smash it must begin
to think of labor as a human and not a

mechanical factor. Labor must be restored to

its ancient estate and shown how to humanize
itself; and what so effective as a garden by
the side of a home?

THE
real problem of modern industrialism

is not that of production nor of distribution,

but of humanization—how to fit machine to

man, and not man to machine. It is only too

true that much of your industrialism is merely
a species of white slavery. Work without joy in
the working is slavery, and modern labor is

joyless. This is not so much due to the nature
of the work as to the kind of living that

industrialism has developed in the workers.
Indeed, it has hardly thought about labor out

side the shop at all, and it is precisely this
thought which is now coming uppermost in
the mind of society $+ Labor is regarded and
regards itself as purely a commodity. The
farmer, the physician, the teacher, the lawyer,
whose responsibilities and hours of labor are

unlimited, do their work for its own sake **■

They work as does the worker in his garden.

They have not acquired the commodity idea:
their labor has not been dehumanized.
How shall we humanize industry? How restore

to the worker his one-time ardor for his work?
How revive his individuality? How lead him
to have an interest in what he produces? Ask
of the gardens of East Aurora.
If modern industrial labor takes no joy in its

work, it is not entirely the fault of the worker.
It is not that he hates work as work, but he

dislikes the conditions under which he works,
and he does n't know how to improve them.

Industrialism must show him or go under «•»

It must give him a higher incentive than either
a minimum or a maximum wage. It must lead
him back to life.
Labor is not really in rebellion against capital.
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THE FRA
It knows that it could not administer capital

on any large scale, but it knows also that

capitalism is giving no adequate rewards in
terms of life.
What better incentive than wages and good

factory conditions can industrialism offer?
Justice, kindness, service, charity—these are

stronger in the hearts of capitalists than labor
realizes, but they are not yet strong in the

heart of capital «•» Shorter hours and higher
wages still leave labor discontented, perhaps

even more so—for without a garden the

laborer has too large an unfilled leisure open

to the devil and all his works.

THE
two most fundamental incentives ani

mating the normal man after the fires of

youth cool down are the love of private owner
ship and the love of a home. Satisfy these

instincts and contentment is not far off. And
they are not so hard to satisfy. The gardens of
East Aurora point the way.

We hear much about back to the farm. Such
a movement has its obvious limitations, but if
only a few can go back to the farm, many can

go back to the back-yards. Manufacturers
rush to the city, because they can there find
labor; and labor goes there to find work, with
the result that we have congestion, with its
gruesome and utterly unnecessary evils, and a

constantly growing proletariat that is both

hopeless and apathetic, and that knows no

liberty save to work or to starve or to go to

the devil.
Why should not all large industries migrate to

the open country, and there study labor as a

purely human problem: its housing, its hygi
ene, its education, its pleasures, its home

life, its social life, as factors not only of
industrial efficiency but of life and living? s+

We are just beginning to realize that the world
wide exodus of population from rural to urban,

with its disastrous consequences to our physical

and moral well-being, is both a product and a

problem of industrialism. It is a business, not

a humanitarian, question, and business must
solve it. Labor living from hand to mouth,

dependent almost entirely on the enterprise

and will of the employer, and subject to all
the vicissitudes and uncertainties of trade, is
an easy victim of its own delusions and those

of demagogues.

The industrial problem, it can not too often be

said, is how to free labor, how to humanize

it, how to spiritualize it. To be sure, these
must come from the individual, from within
and not from without, but industrialism con

trols the conditions.

GIVE
men a home and a garden, be it ever

so humble, and you appeal to elemental
instincts. They are drawn out under the

influence of the sun and the sky and of grow
ing things. Shorter hours and higher wages

mean greater leisure to dig and to plant. And

he who plants in his own garden reaps not

only food for his table, but food for his soul.

He cultivates hope and faith and patience,

the great garden trinity. Hope springs eternal

in the garden. If our corn and tomatoes are

not fine this year, watch us next year. In a

word, the garden humanizes. It feeds that

creative spontaneity in the human soul, with
out which life is naught.

In the gardens of East Aurora they do not

talk strikes and boycotts. With forty bushels
of potatoes in your cellar and your pantry

filled, socialism is an academic question :♦

And let us not forget also that your garden of

growing things is something of a university
for young and old. If education fails, it is for

the same reason that industrialism fails. It

does not properly relate itself to actual life.

Schools put the emphasis on the wrong spots.

Textbooks and museums are not half so

instructive as living things —be they but beets

or potatoes. If you doubt it, go forth to the

field for a week with a fresh-air child. All
children are interested in growing things, so

that every garden becomes a school, an edu

cator of hand and head, a missionary of the

free spirit, and an apostle of the humanities.

€i So it is in the gardens of East Aurora —so it

has been in the history of all great peoples
In the pristine days of Rome every citizen
had his homestead of two and one-half acres.

Cincinnatus left his unyoked plow to assume
the leadership of the Republic a+ The British
Empire was built not by industrial laborers,
but by the yeomen who tilled its fields .'♦

Prussian efficiency begins not with its fac
tories but with its agrarian reforms *•» The
abiding achievement of the Revolution was

the division of France into its gardens.

In the gardens of East Aurora, without revo
lution or conscious reform, but simply with
watering-pot and hoe, they are restoring the
past and assuring the future.
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" Nothing "
Proff Bojack

(L. C. M. Reed)

CAN write pretty in
telligently upon the

subject of Nothing
because I know more

about it than anything

else. And I have done

more in that direction
than in any other. I
come from a long line
of specialists in this
field s» My father
accomplished Nothing

before he was thirty-five, and at the age of

eighty he was still on the job. My grandfather
also made a conspicuous success of Nothing in
particular, and his father before him was

known all the way down Main Street as the

man who did Nothing all his life, and did it in
the face of the keenest kind of local competi

tion. Our whole Family-Tree groans under the

weight of its rich fruit of accomplishment «•»

Please don't think I am boastful. I realize
fully that what our family has done in this
connection has been done only in a small,

personal, inconspicuous way. There are many

men who have accomplished Nothing in a

great, big, impersonal, far-reaching way. And
there are men living today whose names will
go down in history as having accomplished

more of Nothing than any men of their time.

TAKE,
for instance, those bilgy-browed

gentlemen called Statesmen, who have

been sweating all Europe for years to main
tain their big armies and navies, which they

heralded as " certain guarantees of Peace."
For a while it looked just as if these C. G. of
P.'s would prove to be what they were not, and

that all the efforts of these Mighty Minds to

accomplish Nothing would prove of no avail.

But suddenly War breaks loose, and in a

moment their years of work are crowned with
success. They accomplish Nothing.
Likewise those European " Diplomats " with
their international marriages and their bowing
and scraping and hand-kissing at the Courts
of Saint James and the Courts of Saint Yocob.
Did they fail to accomplish Nothing through
their "

diplomacy "? No, they succeeded as

usual. And then they published Blue Papers

and Brown Papers and Wrapping -Papers tell
ing us minutely just how they did it.

And then take the big Labor " Leaders " who

have been marching up and down in their
skull-caps for twenty years telling us about

the International Solidarity of Labor and the
" Great World Strike " that would be pulled
in case of War. Look how splendidly and com

pletely they accomplished Nothing, all in one

fell swoopsky.

And our well-meaning but anemic Churches!
Did n't you think for a while that something

would be accomplished against War after two

thousand years' preaching of that mighty
mandate, "Thou Shalt Not Kill"? Didn't
you think that perhaps there would be a

successor to Jesus Christ in the Pope's Chair
who would rise up and command every
Catholic in Christendom to lay down his arms,

and that some other overman at the head of
some other denomination would do the same

thing, and so on all the way along the line?
And could n't you in your mind's eye see the

four million Socialists in Germany refusing to

butcher their brothers in Belgium, and march
ing calmly to the stake with the same splendid
courage they used to show in their oratory?
But weakness saved the day. Nothing was

accomplished by all of them.

And those gritty litde Trust-Busters here in
America who adjusted their eyeglasses, girded
their corsets, and talked big-from-the-chest-
out about wiping the Trusts off the industrial
map! Have they accomplished Nothing on a

big scale? I should say yep.

O you see that when I talk about my own

accomplishments along this line, I realize

that I am not so much after all.

Some men and women don't get the same

opportunity to accomplish Nothing that others

get. What chance has the poor boy got, who

must quit school at fifteen and get out and dig

to support a busy father who has to hang

around the Courthouse reading the stock- sale

notices ? How can such a boy expect to compete

with the college graduate who has the advan

tage of four years spent with the stein on the

table and a good song in the air-r-r-r-r? He
has n't got a peep-in.
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THE FRA
And where does the girl of poor parents stand

even a shadow- show alongside the girl of rich
parents when it comes to doing Nothing? The
poor girl has to learn to cook and sew and mind
the baby and run the house, or maybe go out

to work at some trade or profession, and learn
to do useful things. She is forced to accom

plish Something, whereas the rich girl's whole

training, from her Finishing- School days up

to the time she marries the Count with the

receding superstructure, equips her in every

way to do Nothing, and to do it thoroughly

and artistically from the very getaway.

As a fine art, the accomplishment of Nothing

seems to have all other arts pushed to the

plaster and gurgling their last.

Sanger and the Law
Harry Weinberger off the New York Bar

ILLIAM SANGER
went to jail. Socrates,

Hypatia, Bruno, Gali

leo.! and Ferrer, also

went to jail and paid

the penalty for having

believed that all
knowledge should be

advanced, and that
knowledge should be

for all. These immor
tals were convicted

also of violating the law of God or gods —

whatever that is «•► It would seem that the

saviors of the world, generally, have been

crucified between thieves.

William Sanger was brought to trial at the

Special Sessions of the City of New York
before Judges Mclnerney, Salmon and Her
bert, for distributing a pamphlet entitled,

Family Limitation, written by his wife, Marga
ret H. Sanger, giving instructions as to limiting
families. The presiding Justice in the Sanger

case said that Sanger had violated not only
the laws of the State but also the laws of
God, by circulating the pamphlet —so does

history repeat itself !

Mrs. Sanger, formerly a maternity nurse and

social worker in the United States, inaugurated
the Birth Control League, and a monthly paper

under the title of The Woman Rebel, in which

she advocated family limitation of the work

ing classes. So many appeals were made to

her for exact information on the subject of how

to limit families, by people who could not

support their families, and were not rich

enough to pay high-class doctors for the infor
mation, that she wrote the pamphlet mentioned
and distributed a hundred thousand copies

of it in various centers of the United States —

with all of which William Sanger had nothing

to do.

THE
evidence at the trial showed that a

trap was laid for William Sanger after his

wife had left the country to avoid being

brought to trial on an indictment in the

United States Court. Charles J. Bamberger,
an agent of the Comstock Society, testified

that he had gone to see Sanger on December
Nineteenth, and reported himself to be a Mr.
Heller, a friend of Mrs. Sanger, who was then

abroad, and that he had read the other works
of Mrs. Sanger and desired the pamphlet,

Family Limitation. Having convinced Mr.
Sanger, who is an architect and a decorator,

that he was a " friend " of Mrs. Sanger,

William Sanger hunted among his wife's
effects and found and gave him the pamphlet,

which Bamberger offered to pay for, but which
Mr. Sanger refused. This Court, in convicting
Sanger of the crime of distributing the pam
phlet, Family Limitation — if it is a crime —

approved of the method of entrapping him.

C Sanger appeared without an attorney and
refused to cross-examine witnesses, but in
sisted upon being allowed to make a state
ment, which the Court continually and per
sistently interrupted. It reminded me very
much of the trial of Robert Emmet and his
statement to the Court.
Judge Mclnerney said: " This community,
like many others, suffers from a lack of chil
dren. The trouble is that many of the women
in it are too selfish. I think that a lot of those
who are devoting their time to Equal Suffrage
ought, as Christian women, to go around
advocating childbirth. It would be better for
the community."
I wonder why the Jewish and non- Christian
women were left out? The Judge never said
anything about the ability of the parents to
support the children that are brought forth,
and what should be done when a family can
barely support the children they have, and the
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THE FRA
provider of the family can not obtain a greater

income —opportunity being limited by idle
land —and whether that also would be " better

for the community."
The end of Sanger's statement was: u I deny
the right of the State to compel the poor and
disinherited to rear large families and to drive
their offspring to child-labor when they should
be at school and at play. I would rather be

in prison, with my ideals and convictions

intact, than out of it, stripped of my self-

respect and manhood."
The Court found Sanger guilty and sentenced

him to pay a fine of one hundred fifty dollars
or to serve thirty days in jail. Sanger got up

from his seat and said: " I decline to pay any

fine. I would rather be in jail with my con

science, than out of jail without it." When this
statement was made, the very crowded court

room broke into a thunder of applause and

shouts, and despite the court attendants'

attempts to quiet it, continued until every one

was pushed outside by the police officers and

court attendants.

SANGER
has gone to jail for believing that

1all knowledge should be the heritage of
all the race, and for distributing a pamphlet

which it is not illegal, immoral or obscene to

distribute in other countries. Sanger has gone

to jail because our courts have now the

Russian idea that it is proper and good for the

community to entrap men into committing

crime and then punish them therefor. Some

times we doubt whether Galileo was right
when he said, " The world does move."
I understand that a fund has been raised to

have a million copies of the pamphlet, Family
Limitation, circulated. The rich, as it is ad

mitted by all who know, are told how to limit
families by their doctors. The poor, who

should know, can not obtain the information.
" The death of the poor is still their poverty."
There never is, however, a lost good. Each
man who fights for freedom, and for the

loosening of the shackles of the oppressed,

does something toward that change.

Sanger, you are a brave soldier in the libera
tion war of humanity!

Woman
Rose R. Donk. M. D.

LITTLE girl-baby, at

birth, averages one-

half pound less than
does a little boy-baby.
She differs thus by a

fraction's tip of the

scale, and she differs
in the matter of sex.

In fact, her having

short-weighted us is

part of her sex.

If we could answer
one question concerning her, we could solve

the problem of Feminism. Is this female mite

inherently and biologically bound up to numer

ous complex characteristics essential to her
sex, characteristics which fit her for the one

path in life for which she evidently, even now,

possesses a specialized physical equipment?

How closely is she bound to her sex- specialty?

How much of general knowledge and experi

ence in life will help her in it? Will too much

brain turn her out of her course? Or, is she so

narrowly specialized that she actually can not

develop with real advantage in other lines?

Is she inferior when she turns to other forms

of service? Will vicarious interests cause her
to forsake her birthright?

PERSONALITY
itself is closely associated

with physical make-up. Whether a person

is sluggish or active, even-tempered or quick
tempered, whether he is retiring or aggressive,

depends, even in health, on varying bodily
conditions. Important organs turn into the

blood the so-called internal secretions, which
of themselves can make or mar us. Even the

finer elements of character get their foundation
from physical structure and function. Heredi
tary traits of character are closely related to

hereditary traits of physical conformation s+

Likewise, sexuality and sexual personality
depend upon physical structure. They are not

easily destroyed —nor are they indestructible.
A physical character may become stunted. Its
counterpart in personality may atrophy. d, No
woman can replace to the world by other serv

ice what she may have caused it to lose by her
failure of reproduction. Shall that be granted?

Yet a specialist who is too closely and narrowly
a specialist fails even in his specialty.

Think about it. It is the question of Feminism.
Fifty-one
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THE DRUM-BEAT
EDWIN SMALLWEED

Y Ned has gone, he 's gone away, he 's gone away for good ;
He 's called, he '• killed.

Him and his drum lies in the rain, lies in the rain where
they was stood,

Where they was stilled.
He was my soldier boy, my Ned,
Between these breasts he'd lay his head—

But now he 's killed.

My soldier 's gone. His head lies now between two naked
stones,

His drum is broke.
There 's none to mourn him in the rain, only the rooks which

watch his bones :
Which watch and croak.

His great red hand is wasted bare,
That tappedhis drum, that touched my hair,

Hark I Not a stroke.

But what is this beside my heart, beside my heart that sounds?
Tap tap, tap tap !

Oh, what is this that beats within, like drummers beating
bounds,

Rap upon rap?
What wonder have I felt and heard?
Is it the wing-beats of a bird ?

Tap tap, tap tap !

My boy is'gone, yet near my heart another boy lies now.
Though he be dumb,

He thumps my heart like soldiers' thump, he thumps a tow-
row-row,

To say he 's come.
A drummer-boy, all gaily drest,
Will yet again be at my breast.

Hark I There 's his drum I

k
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CAPT.JACK CRAWFORD
WHO,THOUGHSEVENTY,CANTEACHUS

ALL HOWTORIDE

• World TraveUr,WarCorrespondent,lecturer,Royeroflrr
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SANDYHUBBARDANDGEORGEWHARTONJAMES

Fifty-four

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



Fifty-five

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



MY GRACIOUS I JUSTREMEMBERED
HE 'S SNAPPINGTHESEPICTURES
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F ?

fi
HARVESTS

GEORGE LAWRENCE ANDREWS

OR us our verdant fields are white and fair
With golden harvest of a fruitful year;

Our brothers harvest awful woe and care

On blood-red fields that should be white with cheer.

Our reapers sing at work and life is good,

The very air is sweeter than of yore;

Afar the swathes of dead through field and wood,

The unreturning gone from every door.

War's awful harvest claims the young, the gay,

The earth is bathed in tears, the world's joy dead;

We can but hope that this will haste the day

When all earth shall Christ's peaceful way be led.
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fifi Billy "
Which his name was not, as you shall plainly see. The surprising story of

a lad who became the most powerful theatrical manager in the world.

Deshler Welch

N the opening day of
the Philadelphia Cen
tennial Exposition, in
Eighteen Hundred
Seventy- six, I stood

on the dais of the

great Corliss engine

in Machinery Hall,
within a few inches of
General Grant and
the Emperor Dom
Pedro of Brazil. The

contrasting appearance of the two men I shall
never forget. Sturdy and stern was one, and

the other tall and magnificent, with white hair
and handsomely trimmed beard. There were
many other eminent persons on that platform,

and they beheld a tremendous concourse of

people struggling to get a nearer view of the

chief actors of the day, and be in at the moment

when the President of the United States was

to start the towering engine, and so officially
open America's first " World's Fair."
It was a big thing then, and amazed everybody

more than such shows do now. It seems but a

little while ago ; yet that was the first time we

ever saw Vienna bread and Offenbach, French
waiters in long aprons, blazing rhododendrons,

and real nude art. Graham Bell astounded me

by letting me talk into a box that was to take
the place of speaking-tubes and would reach

further. He said it was a telephone, and offered

me stock in it at a price within my modest

means that had I accepted would have made

me a millionaire today. I was in my late
" teens " then, precociously observing, and

that irrepressible, dynamic and implacable

Charles M. Goodsell, publisher of the New
York Daily Graphic, had appointed me as a

special hourly correspondent at the Fair, and

I was to be " on the job " from early morn
till dewy eve, and then longer. " You are to

bring me business," said he; "write-ups, as

well as anecdotal description. All the fancy
stuff will be done by Olive Logan and George

Alfred Townsend." So it was that I stood

there that day, and in order to make good
" copy

" for my future reminiscences I leaned

down and touched the hem of Grant's long-

tailed " Prince Albert " garment. Still in all

that sea of heads that bobbed below me I
only chanced upon one I recognized. It was

the round, pudgy face of " Billy," a mere boy,

who was close to the steps, his eyes upturned
to mine in envious wistfulness.

THE
day before I embarked on my joyful

mission to Philadelphia (I was one of the

most envied of people among my newspaper
brethren), " C. M." said to me: " I want you

to take Billy along with you—to follow you up.

Every time you describe an exhibit, Billy will
see the people and induce them to buy five or

ten thousand copies of the paper containing
your article as the case may be. Sabe? I want
you to look out after him; he 's younger than

you." st- s+
" But who 's Billy? " I asked.
" Why, don't you know Billy? Why, he 's the

boy who sells the papers at the front counter
and collects the returns—he 's nearly as

smart as chain lightning. That 's the reason
I 'm sending him along with you —don't you

see? You ought to make a good team. You 'II

write and he '11work."
Then he called out, " Billy! "

Billy came to the back part of the office, and

we were formally introduced. After a few
words of explanatory advice to both of us,

Goodsell said: " Now get out of here tomorrow
—and get busy. Go to Wurtele, the cashier,

and get the rocks you '11need."
Billy was fat and small; he had bright, smart
eyes, and impressed me as an indefatigable
youngster. Of course, the better he did in the
work ahead of us, the better would I stand
with Goodsell. Strange, my youthful fear of
that man! He was overwhelmingly important
to me as the controller of a great metropolitan
newspaper ; and now as I realize it all, he was
the most appreciative friend I ever had. I
remember he always kept a revolver on bis
desk in full view.
" He 'd use it too, if he got a chance," said
Billy.
We both hustled at the Fair. I may say that
the boy worked so hard that I had a difficult
time keeping my subjects ahead of him. He
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THE FRA
was extremely modest, and seemed always to

hold me in a little awe —so much so, indeed,

that we seldom met outside. He was wonder

fully energetic and absolutely dependable; but
his development later on in life, in the line he

chose, I never would have considered. It was

surprising. Our association lasted until the

Fall; then we returned to the New York office

as if nothing had happened.

ONE
day, Billy came to my desk and said,

" Would you like to go to Haverley's
Minstrels tonight? " Thereupon he produced

a big bunch of tickets for the Fourteenth
Street Theater, and offered me as many as I
would like to use.
" How 's this? " I asked.
" I 'm going into the minstrel business. My
brother Dan 's the manager, and wants me to

trim the house for him at the opening tonight."
" I 'm distinctly flattered, Billy, but I think
you are making a serious mistake. You 've

done well with Goodsell, and you have a bigger

chance ahead than you will have in the

theatrical business."
But the boy only smiled, and looked as though

he had determined exactly what to do. That
night I saw him at the show flying through the

aisles and so back on the stage.

The next day he came to bid some of the men

good-by. I remember them as if 't were yes

terday —Hucheson, Bunce, " Perk," Wurtele
and Grow. Ah me, where be their merry jests
now? Bunce was the closest in his gentle way

with both of us. We used to call him " little
Bunce," for he was small, blue -eyed and a

blond. Years after he became treasurer for the

Lyceum Theater, beloved by all associates

until he died. " Perk " stood for W. T. Perkins,
who boasted that James Lewis, the great

comedian then at the height of his popularity
at Daly's, was his uncle. I remember that I
was rather in awe of Perkins on that account.

He used to tell us wonderful stories about

stage life, evidently gleaned from " Uncle
Jim." Then there was Wurtele. He stood for
a good deal in the Graphic office. He had

charge of the cash, and was a very unsus

picious and generous gentleman. Anybody
who was at all reputable on the whole staff of

the paper could get his I O U cashed at

Wurtele 's desk, and all he did was to smile

and say, " Do I ever get this back? "

One day the polished and professor-like

Samuel Elliott, one of the directors and

auditor of the company, exclaimed very

loudly, " You young gentlemen appear to

think that the Graphic is a great golden goose

to be plucked! "

I mention all these circumstances because

these men all had a good deal to do in fashion
ing Billy's future life. I know they had. He was

very impressionable, and he subsequently used
to refer to them feelingly. There were a

number of men in the office that we both
detested, and I think they constituted an

opposing factor that tried our souls with
heroic patience.

AND
so Billy left us for good. Occasionally

we followed his journeyings by reading
the Clippefs " routes." Then came a lapse of
several years. One day, while sitting in the

lobby of the Coleman House on a hot after
noon in Midsummer, I noticed a tired-out-
looking fellow half-dozing on the opposite

settee s+ £•»
" Billy —my goodness! "

He looked, indeed, worn out and thin, but his
eyes had not lost their sparkle.
" Yes, it did me to a frazzle! " he exclaimed.
" I gave up the minstrels long ago, and then

went in for myself. I took out a big Broadway
success, but the territory I had in the West
would n't stand for it somehow. Yet I got the

company back home two weeks ago. I just
got here."
The next thing I heard was that he had bought

the Western rights for Victor Durand, by
Henry Guy Carleton, which had made an

opening hit at Wallack's. Then during the fol
lowing few years Billy's name was frequently
in the papers. He was making great successes

on the road with several companies. His
" presentations " had a trademark of their
own that affected the local communities to

such a degree that it was synonymous with
honesty, and a guarantee of innocent merri
ment 8+ &—

NEXT
it was given out that Billy had rented

a New York theater. This seemed actually
wonderful; then we heard that he had rented
another. One day I was feasting my eyes on

some diamonds in Gatto's windows when I
felt the rather obtrusive contact of a man at

my side. I turned to admonish him, when to

my surprise I saw that he was Billy!
Fifty-nine
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THE FRA
" I 've been wanting to see you," he said,

after I had expressed my deep interest in all
his published doings. The critics had declared

him a master of his art—that his tastes were
so artistic that they extended all over the

anatomy of his brain, etc. " Will you meet me

at Del's tomorrow for lunch? I want to make

a proposition."
" Why not here, now? " I asked.
" Well, I think you would be in a very atten

tive and receptive turn of mind over a canape

Lorenzo and a partridge —my, but you 're

looking swell I "

I was wearing a fashionable " box " coat of
the period, with a violet boutonniere, and

perfect
" top " hat and boots. I say this for

reasons that follow.
I went to " Del's " at the appointed time, and

found Billy already there at a cozy corner
table, waiting. I remember to this day, many

who were in the room who now knew the great

Billy. Some who knew both of us (I was then

the editor of The Theater Magazine) perhaps

wondered what we were up to. I was feeling
that my companion had a name that stood for
a great deal.

After the waiter had served us and stood away,

Billy said, " I am almost afraid to say what I
want, but I 've been thinking of it for quite

a long time. I—I want to make a leading
man of you!"
" What the devil do you mean, Billy ? In
politics or in spouting the single -tax theory —

you know I used to do that? "
" I want to be serious with you; I want you to

go on the stage. I can make you a leading
man in a year! "
" Stuff and nonsense! How do you know I
could act? "
" Because I know it. I have never made a

mistake in my judgment of such things! I '11

pay your expenses for a year's preparation.

You '11 then make more money than you will
ever get in the writing business."
He was evidently much disappointed when I
told him it would not be possible for me to

accept his extraordinary offer. He hung on to

it for some time after that day, and I never

could understand his persistency. I know I
could have acted better than some actors do,

but as for being a " leading man " I thought

that Billy was positively out of his head.

How would things be now if I had accepted

the job?

BILLY
was beginning to acquire more

theaters, and more people for his com

panies " on the road," and was being

called a theatrical Napoleon. Nevertheless he

was the same modest and unassuming Billy

that he was in Graphic days. On an occasion

when a forthcoming production was to mean

everything to him, he asked me almost shyly

if I would attend a rehearsal with him on the

morrow. " I want you to sit with me and give

me suggestions. The fact is, it is a society

play, and I do not know much about social

ethics —at any rate, you have good ideas, and

know more about that sort of thing. To tell you

the truth, I have n't got the nerve yet to stand

up and tell some of those actors what I think-
particularly the awfully English fellows." It

was during the same winter of this circum

stance that I told him that there was a very

lovely young girl, absolutely unspoiled, a

perfect Maud Muller, at that time playing a

small part in Charles Hoyt's farce, The Mid
night Bell, at the Standard Theater, whom he

ought to see. He did. She became the most

popular woman on the stage and the best-

paying star. Billy started her out with most

careful dignity, and a full appreciation of the

unities, so to speak. No actress since the

charming Mary Anderson days made such an

immediate impression. Her name was Maude
Adams s+ $+

His enterprises were now becoming world
wide; he was controlling theaters in all the

large cities, and two or three in London. His

own personal experiences and study had done

much for him; in his travels to the capitals of

Europe, he had been deeply observing, and

through his contact with eminent people in

the higher professions, he had imbibed a

great deal of the general knowledge which he

always thirsted for.

THE
Story of " Billy," as I have written it

here, is as I told it one night at the Lotus
Club, to a number of actors and writers.
When I reached the incident concerning
Maude Adams, Maurice Barrymore stretched
out his legs and with a Dick Swiveler relaxa
tion, as he drained his glass musingly, said:
" But I say, old chap, who in hell was 'Billy' ? "

H " Billy? Well, Billy was the name I chose
in telling the story so as to keep you guessing
to the very end. His real name was ' Charley '

as I knew him. He was Charles Frohman." *»
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The Fallacy off Prohibition
Dr. John Emerson Roberts

HE closing of licensed
saloons is a mere

detail of the liquor
question. Prohibition,
wherever tried, has

proven a social, moral
and financial failure.

C[ Recent figures
compiled by the Cen
sus Department at

Washington show
that the direct tax

payers, and the Personal-Liberty people, who

are indirect taxpayers of this nation, are

partners in the liquor business to the extent

of $333,000,000. In addition to this, the same

people, by States, take another percentage of
the profits to the extent of $21,000,000. Again,
the people take a third profit by counties to the

extent of $6,600,000. Once more, the people dip
into the profits and take $79,600,000 by towns

having a population of 2,500 and over. This
makes a total of $414,600,000 in dividends
paid to the people of this nation annually out

of the profits of the liquor business, and it is
used for pensions, for salaries, for schools

and for city improvements, thereby making
the non-property owner who takes a drink, an

indirect taxpayer, and this taxpayer is the

mainstay of all governments.

To go a step further, let us dissect these

figures s* s+

The population of this country, outside of
charitable institutions, is 80,000,000. Divide
the profits paid from licenses and internal
revenue and we have four dollars for every

man, woman and child, or sixteen dollars a

year for every family. Let 's cut it off and add

it to the taxes—and see a revolution!
In 1913 the State of Pennsylvania received

$1,800,940 as its portion of the profits. The
counties of the State received $423,357 more,

while the towns and school districts took
the third dividend to the tune of $3,885,852
—a total of $6,110,149.

C*0 much for the financial side. Now let us

*%# turn to the social side.

It is contended that prohibition prohibits, but

the Bureau of Census reports do not substan

tiate that contention. For instance, out of

sixty-seven counties in Alabama, nine sell
liquor and the State derives a revenue of
$585,645 from licenses. Georgia has State

wide prohibition and no revenue, yet there is
as much liquor drunk in Georgia as in Ala
bama, and ten times as much drunkenness a+

Again turning to Census Bulletin No. 112, for
1911, page 77, we find the average death-rate,
exclusive of suicide, was lower in twenty-nine
States where liquor was sold than the death-

rate of Kansas, for forty years a so-called
prohibition State. In three States it was

higher. In six prohibition States it was higher.

Pennsylvania was considerably lower.
In thirty-eight States investigated, the average

death-rate from suicide was lower in twenty

of them where liquor was sold than it was in
prohibition Kansas, and in eleven license

States the average was a little higher.

Census Bulletin No. 96, on Marriages and

Divorces, page 42, shows that twenty-seven
States where liquor is sold, have a lower
divorce-rate than Kansas, and thirteen have

a higher rate. Oklahoma, another prohibition
State, has a higher rate than Kansas. Pennsyl
vania was about one-third lower than Kansas
or Maine.
On page 47 we find that from 1887 to 1906

there were 33,080 divorces granted to wives
because of husbands' drunkenness. During
this same period the State of Kansas granted

more divorces on account of drunkenness
than twenty-five States where liquor is legally
sold, and the State of Maine, with 1,756

divorces because of husbands' drunkenness,

was nearly three times larger than the Kansas
record of 630.

If prohibition prohibits, where did these men

get their liquor? The fact is—prohibition can

not prohibit. Where there is a demand, there

will be a supply, law or no law.

THE
annual report of the Secretary of the

Treasury for June, 1913, page 460, gives

some interesting statistics on the average

savings in savings-banks.
In twenty-seven States in which liquor is law
fully sold, the saving of the average depositor

is higher than that of the average depositor in
Kansas. In nine States it is lower. Four pro

hibition States show a higher average than
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THE FRA
Kansas and four lower. The average in Penn
sylvania is nearly double that of Kansas.
Maine was thirty dollars below the average

for the United States, and Kansas was but
little over half the average for the United
States «» «*■

Once more we turn to the only official records,

Census Bulletin No. 103, on religious bodies,

page 40. Out of forty-nine States that were
investigated, only four States had a lower
church membership in proportion to popu

lation than Kansas.
Two of these, Wyoming and Oregon, were
license States, and two, West Virginia and

Oklahoma, were prohibition States. Thirty-
eight States in which liquor is lawfully sold

had a larger percentage of church membership
than Kansas. The percentage of Kansas was

28.4; Maine, 29.8; Pennsylvania, 43. Kansas
has 1200 vacant churches.

WE
believe in temperance, but we do not

believe in prohibition, as it is a political

issue —and we don't need any more evidence

than we are now getting, that it is a failure.

The records above quoted show that prohibi
tion has many defenders, but no defense .'*

Any law intended to prohibit the sale of liquor,

oleomargarine, adulterated foods, short

weights, or to prohibit burglary or murder, is a

farce when it does not embody the sentiment

of the community. It is a breeder of fraud and

corruption, of hypocrites with a contempt for

constituted authority, and tends to make out

laws of men instead of respect for law and

order. It is the abuse, not the use, of liquor

that is bad; and when the sincere, thinking

people on bo th sides of the question get together

and make it a crime for any one to drink to

drunkenness, it will come nearer solving the

so-called liquor evil than any other way.

Barriers to Progress
Colonel William C. Hunter

HEN the papers printed
the announcement
that Morse had per

fected an instrument
by which messages

could be sent over a

wire, the people com

plained to the publish
ers that it was a great

error to print such

falsehoods, for some

credulous people
might believe the story, d A few years ago a

magazine printed an account of Marconi's
invention, and the subscribers growled. A
university professor wrote the publisher it was

foolish sensationalism to print such absurd
articles £» s«»

Later the same magazine printed an announce

ment that the Wright brothers had actually
succeeded in flying in the air with a winged
machine driven by a motor, and the editor was

advised by readers that he had been imposed

upon s+ s+

There is a trait in the human that causes him
on the one hand to disbelieve the possible and

to believe the impossible. Edison announced

new things, but the papers accepted them as

illusions until he demonstrated the truth step

by step.

In Eighteen Hundred Seventy-six, at Phila

delphia, was exhibited a crude telephone, yet

no one took it seriously, they even paid very

little attention to it; but the heroic statue

made of butter caused a sensation, and stories

about it and pictures of it were printed by the

millions «•» «*■

MAN
has progressed from the animal into

the thinking machine. He has seen the

birds fly, and he has longed to duplicate the

feat. The gas-balloon was the start, but its

direction could not be controlled.
Langley proposed that principles could be

applied by using wings and mechanical driving

power to accomplish what feather wings and

animal power does in the case of the bird .'*

The world believed, and hoped, man would
be able to fly, yet when Langley got the idea

in tangible shape the world grew skeptical,
and called Langley crazy.

So you see that in physical matters it is diffi
cult to convince people of future possibilities
and improvements ; they doubt and disbelieve.
Until the actual result is accomplished they

will not listen to reasonable hypothesis, or

commonsense logic.

How infinitely harder it is to convince people
or disabuse their skepticism about the advance
in morals, civilization and mental habits .'♦
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THE FRA
The man who works on physical improve

ments has models and drawings to show. The
man with a clear vision, a definite system, a

reasonable basis for improving thought, habit,

government operation, business practise or

social relations, has no model, and is called a

dreamer, a theorist or an illusionist.
All he can do is to pound away at the truth,

give the world his ideas, ask people to try his

plans: even then he can not assure them of
certainty of results.

MILLIONS
of people are pessimists a+

Society has hundreds of false cults,

philosophies, societies and associations which
thrive because so many believe the world is
growing worse, and that it is impossible for
man to outgrow selfishness, greed, immorality,
passion and animal instincts.
Such people, such groups, handicap progress

and make it difficult for the little bands of
sincere men and women who are fighting for
and teaching progress and betterment.

But cheer, and courage, and hope, there is in

plenty for the men and women here and there,

whose brows have been marked, whose brains
have been awakened, whose pens are set in
motion and whose tongues have been loosened,

to act, teach and encourage higher ideals,
better living, saner thinking and more cheer

ful expression.

While the task is enough to stagger the ordi
nary man, there are men who can not be dis
couraged, and they fight, teach, live, act, and
by example prove, their ideals, and plans for
betterment, and these men seek not niches in
the hall of fame or riches in the mall of gain.

€L Their reward comes from the doing.

Even as our mothers performed acts of kind
ness, deeds of goodness, from her own sense

of duty and right, and never allowed her kind
ness to be the preface to a request: so your
duty and mine is to do the best we can each

day in act, thought, word and example, and

the doing will give us a happiness the world
does not understand.

Religion
C. C. Pierce

ROM the medicine
men of savage tribes
—the hoodoo and voo

doo vendors and dis
pensers and fakirs,
priests and humbugs

of all times who have

claimed to have a

special pull with the

unseen powers —down
to the Billy Sundays,

and some other ortho

dox tricksters and wiseacres of the present

time, men who have felt themselves specially

called to mislead their fellowmen for personal

advantage and gain have invented on the one

hand a big God and on the other a big devil,

which they have skilfully used mostly for the

purposes of " revenue only."

Those who have had the gall to claim that, in

some unaccountable manner, they have been

invested with about all that is worth knowing

about these things have appealed to the cupid

ity of mankind on the one hand and their

fears on the other, and the dividends have

been large.
Between paying these self-appointed guides

for telling us what to do to win the favor and

escape the disfavor of God, or paying them on

the other hand to tell us how to escape suc

cessfully the snares and the fires of the devils,
there has many times been but little left with
which to liquidate our obligations at the

grocery- store, come Saturday night.

ALL
Europe has been looked upon as a type

of Christian civilization. If there has been

one thing which, more than another, the

traveler did see in Europe, it was that the

people there were religious. Splendid struc
tures had been erected with which to worship
God, and practically every one had, sometime

in their lives, had repeated over them certain
mystic words, by some specially appointed

person, and had had conferred upon him
certain ritualistic rites which were to act as a

sort of charm which was to guide bis life
aright here and hereafter.

And yet all the religion and all the worship
into which this ushered the individual and the

nation seem, for some reason, not to have

lodged in the hearts of either the rulers or the

rank and file of humanity, the potent and

fundamental ideal that we are to love our
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THE FRA
neighbor as ourselves. As the outcome of this,

practically all Europe is swept with a war,
unparalleled in its beastliness and savagery,

which is not only a disgrace to any known
religion, but a standing impeachment of the

human race and modern civilization.

I
F these nations, after all their religious
training, have been bad enough to do this

thing, is it not natural for us to ask if they

would not have done better had they had no

formal religion at all? Is not a great deal of the

awful blot which has today disgraced Europe,
the outcome of the falsehood and make-
believe which lies at the heart of much of
the so-called religious teaching of the age? «•»

If religion is to hold to certain ancient dogmas

of uncertain authorship and dubious history;
if it is to spend our lives and our strength in
seeking to placate some unseen deity or devil ;

if it is to profess much and practise little ; if it
is to observe certain forms and ceremonies

which are nothing more than modern cor

ruptions of ancient superstitions and idiocies;
if it is to sap the lifeblood of our fellowmen, to

build splendid temples with which to " wor
ship " some high monarch or deity, seen or

unseen; if it is to turn from these things to

crush and butcher our fellow beings, either in
savage and bloody warfare or in the more

refined but little less cruel and efficient war

fare of the modern economic struggle—then

let us have something else. Let us have some

thing, call it what you will, that will make us

happy or at least decent.

I
F, on the other hand, religion is do as you

would like to be done by; if it is to live

simple, natural, honest and kindly lives; if

it is to feel a unity with our fellowmen and all

men; if it is to practise, not simply to preach,

brotherhood; if it is to love our families and

our fellowmen everywhere ; if it is to feel free

from a nameless dread of those things and

those forces which we do not yet understand;

if it is to live out our own ideals honestly and

freely; if it is to eat the fruits of our own toil,

and rob no man of what is fairly his—if this

is religion, give us more of it.

Let us each find our religion in the duties and

ideals of our daily lives; or let us dare to

renounce religion altogether if by doing this

we can best find ourselves, and best serve oui

fellowmen. The head-hunters and the heresy-

hunters of the past are about dead, and these

not now already dead are dying. With or with

out religion we will live the life of freedom:

we will live for humanity and the right, and

we shall never again as a race be the slaves

of a fear inspired either by a god or by a devil.

The Sun Speaks
Samuel Quinn

(
AM the sun.

I shed on earth my fervent rays,

And fruited fields awake in praise,

As life evolves in wondrous, beauteous ways.

Who rules the spheres?

'T is not for suns nor earths to show,

Nor man Creation's mind to know—
Worlds only tell that ever round they go.

I am earth's Lord.
Around my throne in wingless flight
She swings the herald of solar light,

The cloud-wrapt stage on which men play

and fight.

Should I but halt
Or cease my whirling queen to guide,

Her empires vast upreared in pride
Would perish all in conquering flame and tide.

But I am constant

And radiant rule in motion here,

As greater suns in depths appear

To likewise rule each in his august sphere.

But Man, take heed:

To move is life, to give with heart,

To vibrate truth the good impart,

Is universal law, the sovereign chart.

And this is Love:
The helpful act to kindly speed

A brother on his way in need,

A sister by the hand, but not in greed.

Life is not piracy;
The higher law is royal giving,

And master souls have caught its meaning —

I grant you life, grant you the fellow-feeling.
Sixty-four
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Burglars
J. G. Henry

JORN May Fifth, Eight
een Hundred Seventy-

five. Occupation, Pho
tographer »+ Married
March Twenty-sev
enth, Nineteen Hun
dred Two.
October of the same

year burglars entered

my home. Hearing a

noise about the house

I went to investigate,

but found nothing disturbed. I returned to

my bed and was there but a short time when
the noise was again heard. I arose and did as

before, but could find no one about and again

returned to bed for only a short time.

My wife insisted on my not going a third time,

and remarked that I might get hurt. On
reaching the first floor, everything was O. K.
until I opened the door that leads from the

living-room to the kitchen. There I met the

one burglar face to face (he having a light).
He struck me a powerful blow on the nose and
face, breaking the bones in my nose and

injuring the cheek-bones, which rendered me

unconscious for several hours.
The burglars escaped without taking anything

with them. It appears they did not hear me or

know that I was about, for they had many

things ready to take; they had them all lined
up inside the outside entrance. We did not

know they were inside the house until I met

them at the opening of the above-named door.

We think they were coming to the next room
to find what they could to add to their already

big list. Had they known any one was about,

we think they would have taken the things
they placed ready and have left.
This was Sunday at two A. M. There were

three burglars, but only two inside. We sup

pose the third was doing guard duty.

I was badly used up by the blow and fall. I
was knocked about ten feet, and no doubt he

used knuckles. I was cut up inside and outside

my mouth and lips. It may be that the back of

my head and my spine were injured at that time.

C A physician was called and dressed the

wounds. Since then I have suffered continual

pains in the head, and have been under the

care of physicians and specialists regularly for

eight years. <[ I was taken to Baltimore,
Philadelphia and New York, for special treat

ment. After treatments by each, they assured
us nothing could be done.

Had grippe, pneumonia and fever the first
three years after the burglar attack. Confined
to my bed four months after attack, and when
I first walked out fell and broke my right arm.

<L Have not walked since January Fifth,
Nineteen Hundred Five, that being the day I
was taken to the University Hospital at Phila
delphia for three months and returned with
out any benefit.

Have had many operations in the face and
nose, but none successful. Confined to bed

two-thirds to three-fourths the time of my
affliction each year.

The Winter of Nineteen Hundred Thirteen
and Nineteen Hundred Fourteen had healings
in head brought on by burglar attack, and

March Twenty-first, Nineteen Hundred Four
teen, was taken to the hospital for an operation
to remove bealing, when I entirely lost my

hearing. About three weeks after my return
home, I could understand and talk with people
by watching the movements of lips. Was
unconscious most of the time for two weeks
after returning from the hospital.

December Third, of the same year, my sight
left me, due to the operation and bealing.
May Eleventh of this year I was taken to

Philadelphia to consult eye and ear specialists,
but all assured my devoted wife they could
do nothing, as there was no chance of sight or

hearing being restored. My wife nearly col

lapsed when the doctors told her, and they
asked her not to tell me, but said they were

sorry, and that she must make the best of it.

€i When I asked the doctors they gave me an

indirect answer, but I told them they could not
discourage me, for I believe some day I will
be up and doing. All physicians tell us I never
will be able to walk, hear or see, but I am glad

to say they or that does not discourage my
devoted wife and myself, and some day, ere

long, we believe I will surprise all. We say the

days of miracles have not all passed by, and I
believe in all that Mr. Hubbard has said on the

first and last pages of the September Fra s+

Surely the " love of man for woman and love
of woman for man " is shown at our home. My
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THE FRA
devoted wife has never complained of any one

thing. She has sat hundreds of nights alone

by my bedside when all others left and said to

her I would not be here 'till morning. She is
always satisfied, and never craves for any

thing, or ever says she is tired. She is the one

to be helped and pitied and have the sympathy

if any is given, and not me.

It is she who bears the burdens. She goes out

to sell her goods, and when she comes back
she is always doing something to make me

comfortable and happy.

We have a little fox-terrier dog who is a very

great help to us t>+He carries anything he

can take in his mouth to either one of us.

When I am in bed he saves Mrs. Henry many

steps, and when she is out he will come to the

bed and paw and inform me of callers at the

door. I then rap on the window or floor with a

cane as a signal for them to come in. When I
am up he does the same, and I go to the door
and extend my hand and say if any one is
about they shall take my hand. I then take

my blocks (toy) of raised letters, and say if
they will place my fingers on the letters and

spell the words they wish to convey to me, I
will be glad to talk with them, and in this way

I learn of their mission.
Mrs. Henry reads books, magazines and

papers and all mail to me by placing my fingers

on the letters. I remember each letter or piece

of correspondence, and answer all in their
turn. I use rubber bands on a board and write
between the bands.

If any of our Fra readers will write me, en

closing stamps, I will gladly reply. Have many
people say I am interesting and a wonder. We
don't think so. We are only doing what is
required of us or of any other person.

Have had many people tell us I am past

repairs, and that Mrs. Henry will have to put

me away to some home or get rid of me, as she

could not take care of me. She says never so

long as she can raise a hand, and when sight

left me we decided there would be a way.

When I lost my hearing we could understand
each other by the lips, and now we use raised
letters *•» s+

We never speak of our affliction. We forget

that and think each day will bring us some

thing better. We have trials and struggles, but

we live them day by day. No doubt we could
be more comfortable if we made an appeal,

but our motto has been and is, as long as we

can live on bread and water, no one will ever

know it if we must tell it. We have no right to

expect another's earnings unless they receive

value for same.

I might say my faithful wife has been con

fined to bed four different times during my

affliction. Twice we were unable to secure any

help, and I crawled about over the floor and

up the stairs like a child, and was glad I could

wait on her. The doctor said her meals would

be cold by the time I reached her. One time

she was unable to be about for nine weeks

and in this time I fell down the stairs sixteen

times —and never did any damage to the

stairs. I dare say my falling was harder on her

than her illness.
I wish to say this for Mrs. Henry: If any one

inquires at the doctor's office and many other

homes, where Mr. and Mrs. Henry live, they

tell them to go up or down Deny Street from

1200 to 1300, and the porch that is clean and

white at all times and fit to eat off of is the

place. They say there is none other like it
,

and it is just the same everywhere inside ->

I never raised a glass of any intoxicating drink

to my lips. I never used tobacco in any form.

I never did anything, nor was I seen anywhere,

that my mother and wife would be ashamed of,

or that they could not have been with me *•

You will understand that when men and all

persons know my affliction did not come from

dissipation and carelessness, why they appre

ciate this fact.

I hope this will be satisfactory. If I were to

meet you and talk with you, you might get a

better statement. Many times my mind is an

entire blank and I lose the thought of my

sentences. Therefore I ask you to bear with

me and overlook all mistakes. I assure you

Mrs. Henry and I appreciate and thank you

for all you have done and may do for us.
Sincerely,

J. G. Henry.

(Wife born September Twenty-fourth, Eight
een Hundred Seventy-five.)
P. S.—Indeed I would very much like to have

us mentioned as Selling Agents for Doctor
Baker's medicated peroxide toilet-soap; this
is a seventy-five-cent soap, but we are selling

it for thirty-five cents parcel-post prepaid *»

I also forgot to state that in October and
November, Nineteen Hundred Eight, I had
my nose bridged up, but my many falls have

badly broken it.
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What Is Education?
Charles M. Carroll

HE growing belief that

the schools must deal

with every-day living
is the greatest forward
movement in modern
education.

A man may have tal

ent and culture, be a

great scholar, and yet

be unable to make a

living a— s+

P. G. Holden, director
of educational work for the International
Harvester Company, says:
" Education is that training which fits for the

duties of life—all the duties—development of
mind and muscle, training for citizenship, for
home-making, for parenthood, for social and

economic duties.
" Education is derived from all our surround
ings and experiences, and can not be limited
by any set term of years, nor any place nor
system. It is a progression all through life «•»
" Education has been defined in many ways

according to the age and the country in which
the teacher lived; but when it is all summed

up, we find that what people need is the kind
of teaching which will make it possible for
them to do their part in the world's work s+
" At Omaha, the Chairman of a meeting once

asked me, ' Why is it that you are preaching

corn throughout Iowa? '

" And I replied, ' To save souls.'
" He said, ' Will you please explain? '

" I said: ' Brother, don't you know that the

corn side of people is bigger than the angel

side ? There are six thousand ministers preach

ing from the angel's point of view. It seems to

me that it was time somebody began to speak

from the big end, the end that concerns people
—from the corn side.'
" There is one great principle: if we are to

help the world and humanity, we must help

through the things that concern all of the

people —through the things that they give the

world; their days, their toil, their labor. Don't

you know that the ministers have only one day

in the week to preach, and that is on Sunday?

And only one hour on that day, and I have six

days? '

" The human race was made long before

books were made. Books are tools, like an ax

to the woodsman. They are great conveniences,

but they are not the end. Is the ax the end?
No, it is the clearing, the crops, the home —
they are the end. Books the end? No, they are

the means to an end. Education is fitting for
the duties of life, and not all the duties are to

be found in books.
" The boy who has raised a calf or a pig has

learned some of the principles of feeding, and

this with the profit he received made the work
amount to something. Work —real problems—
develop strength, self-confidence and ability.
Work makes better citizens physically, spirit
ually, morally, intellectually, economically."

W
1 HERE work ceases, failure begins. For
f two thousand years the world has been

working and feeding itself. Food is the chief
material concern of life, and it is important
that the citizen be able to feed and clothe him
self. Otherwise, degeneration follows, and he

becomes a burden on society.
" Why should I give of my earnings to feed
Bill," says Professor Holden, " when if I had

seen that Bill was properly taught, he could
have fed himself and been happier in so

doing? "

Education is in the air. We are teaching and

preaching it—talking it, living it. The world
itself is a great institution of learning, and all
the people in it are teachers. The exchange of
knowledge from one to another goes on with
out end, both day and night, year in and year
out. From the farm and the factory, every year

come thousands of graduates —self-reliant,

economically independent, schooled in the

game of making a living. The achievements of
others are about us on every side. The great

white way leads on. In this great world of
opportunity, there is no excuse for failure.
Success both great and small will come to us
as we have eyes to see and brain to understand.

I think it really better, if you have to choose,

to drink beer out of an earthen pot—as did
the father of John Sebastian Bach—and be

kind and gentle, than to have a sharp nose for
other folks' faults and be continually trying
to pinch and prod the old world into the

straight and narrow path of virtue.
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What to Do With Mary
Berenice A. Burch

LL over this land at

this season we find
families in conference ,

with the questions
arising, " What shall
we do for John? " and
" What shall we do

with Mary? "

John is nearly seven

teen, Mary is just
past fifteen, but Mary
has kept pace (with

credits to spare) with John all through the

high-school days, and graduation sees them

standing side by side.

Ever since John has been able to lift a hammer
or to guide a horse, he has been asked what
he meant to do or what to learn as manhood's
work 5*» s+

Father wishes—nay, hopes —that John will
care to be a doctor and follow in his footsteps,

but cheerfully relinquishes this ambition when
John stoutly announces that he is going to be

a banker, and straightway proceeds with a

will not only to give John the necessary train
ing, but to establish himself firmly in a place

that will make John an opening when he shall
be ready to enter this, his chosen field.
But what about Mary? Once, long ago, when
baby curls hung in luxurious clusters and baby
lips and hands imitated with precocity some

grown-up foible, Father fondly stated that the

child was a natural-born actress; but seasons

and growth have changed Mary into just a

plain, average, young girl. Gone is the power

of mimicry, never fostered, and no one has

ever questioned Mary as to what she would
care to do, or ever tried to discover in her
mind any special aptitude; it was concluded

somewhere, in some powerful but lost writ,
that she should grow up and marry, but she

has not been offered training for this, either.

SO
John is sent to prepare to be a banker,

but Mary is sent to be finished—and alas,

it is all too true, in the majority of cases, she

is finished.
The finishing process consists in acquiring a

smattering of knowledge from books, and a

huge, incorrect valuation of non-essentials;

and when poor Mary comes to her life-work she

is wholly unprepared, either to produce for

herself or to lend any material aid to one who

would care to produce the necessaries of life

for her s+ $+

She is vain, having been taught that physical

beauty is her one greatest asset in the matri

monial mart; extravagant, because her pur

chasing authority and ability have been limited

to the frail fripperies and fineries of fashion

able attire; light-minded, because her asso

ciations with people have called for light

chatter and excluded serious thought; often

burdened with the treacherous, insidious

habits of liquor and nicotine, indulged in at

first in playful bravado. And so we find her

untrained, manufactured unworthily, wholly

unfit for the high estate of either a successful

wife or a successful business woman; indeed,

history is proving that as far as she is from

being the companion and helpmate of her

men, yet she scarcely is able to be an attract

ive mistress—and yet Mary stood beside John

at graduation.

rIE relationships of life divide themselves

into vocations as surely as do industrial
conditions. To follow any vocation success

fully, one must have two essentials: the spirit

of desire for the work and a degree of training.

One may stand uncovered, intensely appre

ciative of the grandest scenes of Nature, but

he can not carry it on canvas to the world

without a sense of color and form and some

technical training; a woman may love a man

devotedly, but she can not give him mental

and spiritual companionship and understand
ing, nor yet be the incentive for his highest

attainment, without having her own resources
of mind cultivated and the ability to perform
the tasks of living as well or better than the

average hireling.
Motherhood and wifehood, and indeed all the

personal relations of life, are vocations. Their
standard of perfection can be measured only

by the quality of womanhood. It would be as

sane to say that all men are constituted to be

blacksmiths, or that all women were so organ
ized as to be toe-dancers, as to say that all

men and all women can be equally successful
in these personal vocations.

It is conceded that less than ninety per cent
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of men in commercial pursuits succeed; it is
certain that the percentage is even less in the

other walks of life. This fact is just now
becoming felt: a fiery, bubbling caldron that

with its accumulations of error threatens to

burst, now permeates the social atmosphere

with horrid unrest.

SO
let us urge Father to give Mary an equal

chance with John. Let Mary be watched

over with loving concern; then let her be

required to choose a path in life and to walk
therein »» a—

Any one of a thousand reasons may force her
to be self-sustaining. This knowledge alone,

if she can not be persuaded that it is a worthy
thing to produce the wherewithal of her food
and clothing, ought to be argument enough to

the parents of the world that Mary be left not
entirely unprepared for such contingencies a—

It is a fact that, out of the millions of women
who are now self-dependent, less than fifty
per cent have had any voluntary assistance in
gaining the training for the work into which
they have entered; the greater number having

been forced by borrowing and sacrifice to get

a small training after the downfall of parent

or husband has made their entry into industrial
life a necessity. There is no way to [compute or

measure the courage and fortitude so spent

nor the suffering so endured.

You who still must believe that Mary should
marry would be giving her a better chance to

marry happily than she now has.

Mary chooses to be a doctor, a lawyer, a
nurse, or a bookkeeper; her life in her chosen

profession associates her with men whose

minds are developed along the same lines as

her own; they work together to accomplish the

same results; they reason together with the

same habits of mind; they agree and disagree;
together they make discoveries of logic or
science ; they become necessary to each other,

their mentality is equal, their earning capacity

the same.

Mary commands the respect of her fellowman
because she is truly his equal; she becomes

his friend, companion, wife.

IT
is a holy thing for the mantle of the father

to descend upon the son, and it is a gracious

thing for the cloak of the father to protect the

daughter; and when fathers have considered
the daughters and given them, not only gentle

ministrations and tender love but the means

of independence, then indeed shall she say,

So great was his love that he bore me in his
arms lest my feet be cast against a stoned*

Elbert Hubbard—An Intimate Relation
Percy A. Beach

WAS Elbert Hub
bard's private secre

tary for two years. I
traveled with him on

lecture tours and busi
ness trips s+ I rode

horseback with him
and tramped the fields
with him and worked
—bless you, yes!
worked with him be

tween times £•» For
Hubbard was a worker; I never knew a better
conserver of energy. He would dictate perhaps

all the morning, then ride or walk to the farm,

come back, eat lunch, work most of the after
noon, and then correct manuscript or answer

letters in the evening. He worked when he

felt like it—and he kept himself in such fine

physical trim that he most usually did feel

like it a* *+■

I'LL
never forget the first day I worked for

him. When I began work at Roycroft he

was away, and I stenogged in the Shop until
his return. He installed me in the library of
his home, and left me alone the first day,

until four in the afternoon. I was dolled up in
patent-leather shoes, a starched collar and a

tailor-made suit. I would have lost my dignity
had I worn a flannel shirt and corduroys as

did the other Roycrofters! Well, he drifted in
about four and said, " Kid, want to hike up to

the farm? " Sure I did! He looked me over as

we trod the open road, and then, when we

reached the barn on the hill, handed me a

dung-fork and said, " Help Curtis load up;

I '11be back in a minute." I helped. I was born
on a farm, and it was n't the first time I had
forked manure. But just the same, it gave me

a jolt *•» *•»

Hubbard did n't come back. I worked until
six, and then drove down to the barn back of

Sixty-nine
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THE FRA
Emerson Hall and' helped Curtis do the

chores &•»$+ v

The next morning I was clad in corduroys and

a flannel shirt. Hubbard smiled knowingly
when he saw me, but said nary a word.

SHORTLY
after that I accompanied him on

a lecture tour. As soon as he boarded the

train at East Aurora he was a different man —

absolutely different. He forgot the Shop

entirely. A lecture tour was a mental play-
spell for him. At first I was working for him,
but after we had made two or three one -night
stands, I was merely traveling with him, as a

companion —as I would travel with my father,
for instance.

And he was thoughtful! I had seen some of the

country, but when we would reach a city he

would say, " Ever been here? " If I said
" No," when the Leading Citizens met us with
an auto, and suggested a drive about town, he

would say, " The kid 's never been here

before; suppose we drive all around." This
happened many, many times.

I remember once we were in Boston—my first
visit. We were walking on a street off the

Commons, and I said, " Where !s Tom Law-
son's office? " He replied, " Near here; I '11

show you." In less than five minutes I was

shaking hands with Mr. Lawson, in his
cartoon-decorated office.

|UBBARD was a good listener. Of course

he was continually gladding somebody's

hand on the street, at the hotel or after the

spiel. And he did it kindly, graciously, whole
heartedly, although he said mighty little. But,
let him meet a man that gave him a new slant,

zowie! —he 'd talk to that man until he pumped

him dry. Then, when the man left, it was,
" Kid, where 's your book? "—and in a few
hours an editorial would be on its way to

Mr. Hearst, The Fra or The "Phil."
While on the roadMr. Hubbard was a devourer
of newspapers. And he rarely read a paper in
the morning without getting material for an

article. It might be some little paragraph,

tucked off in a corner of the paper, but it was

grist for his literary mill.
He was a consistent tipper —not lavish, but
consistent. He left it to me to tip the porters,

and always, invariably, as we were walking
away from the train, he would say, " Did you

give George a tip? " He knew I had, yet he

wanted to be positive that I had n't slipped up.

€1 He lived simply. During the Republican

Convention at Chicago in Nineteen Hundred
Twelve, which he reported for Mr. Hearst, we

stopped at " The Blackstone "—everything

paid for, even the tips. Yet, rather than eat

breakfast in the well-appointed grill, where

the coffee was unbeatable, Hubbard would go

over to Thompson's, sit at the lunch-counter

and order a baked apple, sinkers and coffee.

He did n't like the delay at the swell place;

and I also felt he did n't like to be gazed at

while eating —he wanted privacy. Anyway, he

would go to a lunch-counter from choice —not

because it was cheaper, but because it saved

time $+ «•>

Every day he would hike five or six miles—

sometimes ten. He did this to keep himself

physically fit. But, oh, he enjoyed it! He was

happy out in the open. And he always had an

indoor baseball with him. On long rides he

would get off at every station and play bail.

On one trip we had eight or ten who got ofi

and played ball with us. He did n't like to

talk when on a hike; he spent his time think

ing, occasionally pulling a pad out of his

pocket and putting an idea down so it would n't

get away from him.

AND
how he did love to hear a new story

It did n't matter if it was a trifle racy so

long as it had wit and cleverness in it. I

remember once when I went on ahead of him

from Chicago to Sparta, Wisconsin, to visit

my brother and sister. I met him in Minneap
olis two days later. When his train pulled in,

he rushed up to me and said, " Here 's a new

one! " And then he told it to me. I enjoyed his

enthusiasm in finding a listener and getting

it out of his system as much as I did the story.

€L That was the time when he wrote that

splendid article about the Titanic. We left

East Aurora on a five weeks' lecture tour

through the West the day the Titanic went

down. He bought papers at nearly every stop.

At Chicago, he dictated an article to me. It was

punk stuff —and I told him so. He said, " Write
it out, and we '11 see how it looks." I wrote it

out while at Sparta. It did n't read any better
than it sounded when I took it down. I was

sorely disappointed, for it was an opportunity,
and Hubbard had come tardy off. When we

got on the train at Minneapolis, he handed me

a bunch of manuscript, written on small hotel
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THE FRA
stationery, and said, " Write this out as soon

as you can, and we '11 get it in the current
issue of The Fra." I lost no time in doing so,

and was delighted to find that what he had

written with his own hand was up to my

expectations. I wish I had saved that manu

script I a*. s*
How he ducked and dodged invitations to

stay at private homes while lecturing! I
remember one city, where he was going to

stay at a private home, and I at a hotel. As we

walked from the home, after dinner, to the

lecture-hall, he said: " Kid, you 're lucky!
You '11 get a good night's rest, while I 've got

to scintillate for these folks; they rob one of
privacy; they know every time you cough, or

turn over in bed. If you eat catsup on your
beans they 're surprised; and if you eat beans

at all they 're surprised. Yes, you 're lucky."

d Hubbard seldom called on people for a

friendly chat in the different cities he visited.
He did n't have time. He did make one excep

tion, however. When in Saint Louis, he would
check his grips at the depot —or hotel, depend

ing on the length of stay —and hike to J. C.
Strauss' studio on Franklin, near Grand
Avenue. He was at home there; the place was

his. He played ball in the back yard and

roamed about the studio as though it were a

part of the Roycroft Shops. Strauss understood
him. Strauss is an artist—with a lovable,

artistic temperament. I like his photograph of
Hubbard reading, with the tortoise-shell
glasses low down on his nose, the best of the

many, many photographs he had taken. It
pictures the man as I knew him— the every

day Hubbard.

| HAVE heard it said he " lowered himself "
•

a —whatever that means —when he went
into vaudeville. Don't you believe it! He ele

vated the perfesh! He was a favorite among

the vaudevillians, too. They truly loved him.

He made much of them —took them on hikes,

played ball with them, gave them books and

autographed pictures. And how those good,

simple folks appreciated it! But some of them

could n't understand how he could " change

his lines." What will " go " in Toronto won't

go in Winnipeg. So Hubbard would try out

his stuff. At the first performance, if he did n't

get what he thought was a proper response

from his audience, he would try another

bunch of stories at the next performance.

About the third time he knew just what to

give 'em —namely, what they wanted. If the

average vaudeville actor drops even a word of
his spiel he is kerflummoxed, knocked out.

Usually they stood in the wings while he was

monologizing. But they could n't understand
how he could put it over the way he did.
Hubbard was at his best in vaudeville.
I sometimes think Hubbard was greatest as

an orator—or rather as a public speaker, for he

could n't properly be called an orator. I have

watched him hundreds of times from the wings
and from the audience. He played with his
audiences, toyed with them. Just as soon as

he saw two or three move uneasily in their
seats, he would switch from the serious to the

humorous, and then gradually work back
again. Sometimes he had to work hard to get

his audience with him, but I never knew him
not to. And when he did, he shoved up his
shoulders, relaxed, and bubbled.
I once asked Mr. Hubbard if he ever got stage

fright. To my surprise, he replied: " There are

times when I have to take hold of the scruf of

my neck and carry myself on to the stage.

After I get a-going and hear a laugh or two, I
forget it. Why, when I began to lecture I read
from manuscript entirely! Finally, I broke
away from it. A man in Boston told me that I
never would speak right out of my heart until
I discarded the manuscript. I tried it, and

found the man was right; but I did n't believe

him when he said it."
I was often asked this question: " I suppose

you have to take down all of Mr. Hubbard's
lectures? " Asa matter of fact, I never took
down a single one. Hubbard seldom, if ever,

used notes. When he got a new story or an

idea that he wanted to work into a lecture, he

tried it on the unsuspecting public, and if it
went, he continued using it until he found
something better.

I can not realize that Elbert Hubbard is gone.

Neither can I imagine East Aurora without
him on the playgrounds, in the Shops, the Inn,
and at the farm. I don't want to go back there.

I do realize, though, what a great privilege it
was to be associated with him so closely and
so intimately. I believe I knew Hubbard, the

Man. Yet there was a something he always

held back. You never could see quite all of the

inside man.

I am thankful, very thankful, for all he taught

me. But, oh, how little I gave in return!

Seventy -one
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THE FRA

Assists, Assaults and
Ali-Bi's

I have been reading with keen interest the recent
issuesof The Fra, and I considerthem very good indeed.
I realizethat your Father left you a high mark to shootat,
but I candidly believe that you are living up to the high
standard set by him. The editorials and other articles in
the past few issueshave certainly had the " punch " in
them. I consider that recent issues of The Fra compare
very favorably with the previous issues.
ChalmersMotor Co., Hugh Chalmers.
Detroit, Mich.

What you have beenwriting for The Fra is as simple,
charming and natural as anything "

John
" ever wrote

when he was feelingjust right.
Your Father's genius for taking plain, common,

every-day themesand working them up into fine literature
has been bequeathed to you, in spite of the old-time
aphorisms that lightning never hits the sametree twice,
and that geniusdoesn't reproduce.
New York. Bert M. Moses.

Be your own self at all times, Bert Hubbard—do not
ever be beguiledto any consciousor unconsciouseffort at
imitation of your illustrious Father—and you will find
your own following, and you have youth, and the future
before you—and who can tell ?
Spokane, Wash. Grace Ridgway.

I have onecriticism which I can furnish, and that is,
reduce the size of The Fra to a size about 7 in. x 9 in.,
which will increase the number of pages and allow it to
be filed away more conveniently in a bookcase.
Two Harbors, Minn. Arthur Magnuson.

I assureyou that it is a source of real pleasure for
me to know that you are qualified to carry on the work of
your Father. You showinitiative, and I am gladto seethat
you have the courageof your convictions.
Sprague, Wash. Dr. C. M. MacKenzie.

What has captivated my humble self is your part in
its shaping—your articles, I mean. I shall look eagerlyfor
more of them and longer. You write. the best of any of
The Fra contributors. You are all sympathy, like your
good and greatFather. You relate things with suchperfect
understanding—second to him only.

Andrew Nordloef.
Sec. & Mgr. Minn. Cement Construction Co.,
Long Prairie, Minn.

I think The Fra is Extra Good— I admit it. I feel
proud to receive such a beautifully gotten-upmagazine.
And I like our brother " Bert."
No. Vassalbore,Me. Mrs. Minnie E. Hawes.

I can not read The Fra and go away unaffectedby it.
Mind and heart catch health in its pages,and away I go
with a new spring in my step, with clearermental vision,
with more lightness of purpose.
Sandymount, Dublin. Lena Butler.

I take this opportunity of expressingmy delight with
the new Fra. I did not think it possiblefor any oneto keep
up with the old Fra, let alone surpass it; but each suc
cessive issue of the new Fra proclaims louder and louder
the verdict, " Guilty."
Point Marion, Pa. Albert D. Mayer.

All you have to do is to continueproducingthe goods,
and an appreciativeworld will takethemasfastasyouhand
them out. My wish is that you may help othersas much as
your Father did, and that they in turn will appreciateyou
as they did him.
Karpen Bldg., Chicago,III. E. J. Dunn.

ALI BABA, Censor

Enclosed herewith is check in your favor for $4.00to
cover the cost of two subscriptionsto The Fra ; onefor me
and one for a friend who will appreciateThe Fra!
President Erie Railroad F. D. Underwood.
SOChurch St., New York City

Not underrating the ability, skill and geniusof your
Father and Mother, " My Friends," I like the new Fra
better than the old. God speedyour goodwork.
Auburn, N.Y.

'
Charles S. Gross.

I believewe all know that if we could have more of
this straight from the shoulder, sincere literature these
days, and less of the wishy-washy fiction, it would be
better for the world in general,and men would be truer.
Central Oil and Gas Stove Co., H. C. Bates.
Gardner, Mass.

The Fra is like a black chick out of a white egg—
totally unexpected,a glorious surprise, very much worth
attention.
San Mateo, Cal. Miss Ardee Parsons.

I find that in most casesyour thoughts run about
the same as mine, and it sure is a pleasure to read a
magazineof that kind. I wish that you would enter my
subscription to begin with the October issue. I enclose
check.
White Sulphur Springs, W. Va. W. Irving Burton.

Pleaselet mecongratulateyou on the new Fra. I have
reservedmy opinion until this time, because I did not
think it possible The Fra could be carried on without
Elbert Hubbard ; but must say the entire working force
and yourself should all be heartily congratulated, as it
looks as though The Fra will continue to grow bigger and
better every year.
Marr A Holman, Nashville, Tenn. J. W. Holman.

Your seeminglypersonalsolicitation for my subscrip
tion to The Fra prompts me to ask if you are to continue
the samepolicy as under your Father's direction. In other
words, whose side are you on? You know you can't play
both ends against the middle while fellows like me are
looking on.
Fay Lewis & Bros. Co., Fay Lewis.
Rockford, Itt.

Don't get too much business in The Fra: we want
science,literature, entertainment.Business is a necessity.
Give us more luxury, pleasure,play. You can do it.
Binghamton,N. Y. Henry Lang.

Last night I happenedto pick up my copy of your
October issue,and after reading it from cover to cover, a
sort of homesick feeling came over me. I wonderedjust
how much of that good stuff I had missedin the last year.
Detroit, Mich. Jas. D. Wilson.

The Fra for October is a Real Magazine. It shows
broadness,courageand cleverness.The " butcher cover "

is appropriate— there is meaton the inside.
Birmington Mattress Co., Sidney F. Lazarus.
Birmington, Ala.

The writer personally believes that your first three
numbers since the loss of Elbert Hubbard I, fully warrant
and amply prophesyits continuedsuccess.
H. J. Heinz Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. M. S. Achenbach.

My most valued friend is The Fra. Have I the blues
(and who can always dodgethem?) I go to the latest Fra
and comeout white. May I long have occasionto invest
my money at such a high rate of interest.
The Photolite Studio, H. G. Downs.
Warren, Ohio.

i

Write for Catalog of Roycroft Books, Furniture and articles of Copper and Leather.
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THE FRA
— — ♦

I would make The Fra an organ of inspiration and
educationalong thoroughly Rationalist lines,appealingto
the awakenedliberal thought of the day. If you consider
that my serviceswould be useful to you in shapingand
editing The Fra let me hear from you.
Chicago, III. M. M. Mangasarian.

I have always consideredit oneof the best (if not the
best) educationalmagazinespublished; in fact, an educa
tion by itself, and havenoticedthat the new Fra is keeping
up the record. I have been greatly pleasedwith the edi
torials of late, and canonly say I am glad that this depart
ment has fallen into such very able hands. Felix is a
" buster," and the thing will go if you and Felix are
behind it.
Santa Rosa, Cat. Luther Burbank.

I think The Fra very artistic and most attractive.
Its editorials seemfull of life and vim.
Granite Bay, Short Beach, Conn. Etta Wheeler Wilcox.

I think you made an error in your editorial in the
SeptemberFra—Banks Behind the Times.

Your last sentencesays that " a banker is neither a
professionalman, nor an Investment Broker, but a busi
nessman,and he must learn the ways of his breed."

I suggest that he is neither a professional man, a
businessman,nor an investmentbroker—but is rather a
pawnbroker,up toward the headof the class.
Southern Lands, Cleveland, O. W. J. Sanborn.

Be as radical as you choose,but don't be guilty of
class consciousness,seePolitical Plattsburg. Et tu Felix?
Good Magazine on the whole.
Ironton, Ohio. Charles Howard.

Tell Brother Shay the slam on the ObsoleteBanking
is the bestthing I 've seenin years.Keep a-goingandmuch
luck go with you.
Cleveland, Ohio. Thomas F. Fox.

Your Brown Butcher coverlooksstrong,vigorousand
handsome.Felix sure is someeditor,his German Kullur is
the bestwar item I 've read since Who Lifted the Lid Off
of Hell. I want to thank you for telling us about Grand
father and Grandmother Hubbard.
Nathalie, Va. D. E. Moorefield.

I like your style— I like your clean, keen sentences.
I am feelingcertain that The Fra will maintain its worth
and popularity in your Editorial Management.

October Fra is splendid.
The Nautilus Magazine,
Holyoke, Mass.

Elizabeth Towne.

Oklahoma City, Okla. Emmet Miller.

Felicitations is good—how about Felixcitations next
time? Yours for more of the good stuff.
Columbus, Ohio. Walter B. 0. Frank.

I too like GeorgeV. Hobart say, '

Felix, can write."
New Lexington, Ohio.

God—howthat boy,

Julia Wright.

There 's great things aheadof you, boy. Life has been
mighty good to Felix and I believeFelix has beengood to
himself. No one wishesyou the great and good things in
life more than Quinn Miller.
San Diego, Cat. , Quinn Miller.

I still like The Fra in its new dress,and all ; with the
exception of the Editorial part. Candidly and plainly
speaking—to me, it is punk. A man may have a gift of the
gab, but if he has no messagehis words are but sounding
brass and a tinkling cymbal, as the Good Book says.

I am not an educatedman myself and am somewhat
hamperedon expression; but I am a reader and think I
can recognizeability and greatnessin others.
Idaho Falls, Idaho. Richard Conway.

Why not write up an article dedicatedto Felix. I am
anxiousto know more about him, are his brains inherited
or manufactured?
Buffalo, N. Y. Earl W. Clawson.

Felix, the new editor is evidently just the right man to
fill as nearly as possible the chair which your illustrious
Father left vacant.
East Sound, Wash. Ernst Skarstedt.

Bert and yourself areto be congratulated.The success
of The Fra was so instantaneousthat it made me dizzy.
Rand McNally & Co., F. A. Berry.
Boston, Mass.

Felix is an " Is-er "—here 's a bumperto him. WhenI
saw the first Fra issued after the untimely demiseof the
beloved Elbertus, I indulged the hope that perhapswe
might find balm in Felix. And now, presto, the hopeis
realized. Fra Elbertus was right—Felix will learn, though
I should apologize,in the Fra's behalf, for the tense.
Cotton Plant, Ark. Ross Mathis.

Having read both the Slaton article in the August
number and the article on Jew Money in the October
number of your magazine, and, having enjoyed both
greatly, I desireto expressto you my thanks and apprecia
tion. I am a Jew.

I am an ardent admirer of Elbert Hubbard. His death
was to me as a loss of a personalfriend. I can give youno
higher compliment than to tell you that you have proven
yourself worthy to carry on his brilliant work.
Wm. D. Brown & Co. William D. Brown.
Philadelphia, Pa.

I must detain you long enough to thank you and
Felix Shay for the October Fra. My artistic tasteis pleased
with the brown cover and my soul delightedwith thetwo
editorials Jew Money and Forward Charge. I have sung
in a Synagoguefor years, and had businessdealingswith
the Jews, so know. I would be proud to be one.
Chicago,III. Jennie F. W. Johnson.

The Fra is O. K.
Shay is acting like a human being.

Luverne, Minn. Harry A. Hoy.

Jew Money read right to me. Tonight I hearda
bunch of red nozzelednon-Jews panning a successfulJew
in Chicago, and felt the Chicago Jew was O.K. judging
him by his enemies.
Brooklyn, N. Y. Richard Ingalls.

I did not have the opportunity to look over my
September Fra until last evening, when I discovereda
" Gem." I refer to your article Friends of the Devil.

I considerit one of the best I have ever read. If we
could only get more articles like this in the magazines
it would cause more people to see a constantly growing
aggregationin this country in a different light.
Room 232P. O. Dept., Washington. W. P. Davis.

Felix : Stop the War I You can do it !
Palestine, Texas. Frank Hufsmilh.

With pleasureI am sendingyou the two-spot.
I think I would like Felix and if I did not he could

retreat as fast as thoseRussians.
Milwaukee, Wis. W. L. Heinten.

The Fra is still one of the publicationsthat can boast
of interestingeditorial matter, and in the writer's opinion
should bring you a constantly increasingsubscription-list.
Wayne Knitting Mills, R- W. Smith.
Fort Wayne, Ind.

We must congratulate the Hubbard publications on
securingFelix Shay's servicesfor we feel sure that he will
continue the good work which was started by our friend
the late Elbert Hubbard himself.
M. A S. Gear Co., Inc. Lewis H. Scurlock.
Detroit, Mich.

Felix Shay, present editor, is a wonderful character,
and his Felicitations, which are appearingin each issueof
The Fra, are literary gems.Please consider me a lifelong
subscriber.
Pendleton, Oregon. Will M. Peterson.

I like your Editor —Felix Shay, he hasa good faceand
looks like a man that can do things.
Pres. Flap-Lok Envelope Co., E. F. Turner.
Memphis, Tenn.

"The Fra MUST be a great publication," you say. It
is—and to make it even greater,fill it from cover to cover
with Shay's Felicitations. Would suggest a good liver
stimulent for the few who are unable to appreciate Felix'
stuff.
Los Angeles, Cal. F. S. Calkins.

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
AN UNUSUAL TRIP

BY W. W. WASHBURN

>HAVE friends who travel a great deal

(more than I, but who have apparently
no greater number of friends than I
possess, yet they tell me it is very

.seldom they take a long trip without
/meeting some friend on the train, while
I, as a rule, never meet a friend while

journeying «* *»

The ether day while making a hurried trip west I met

with aui exception to my usual experience ; and what
a wonderful exception it was! The fact is, I can not

help telling about it.
I had no more than boarded the train than I met my
old friend Hollister of Kansas City. I had not seen
Hollister for years. Way back in Eighteen Hundred
Ninety we were interested together in the elevator
business. When I sold my stock to Hollister it was
after a long period of worry for both of us. Business
had been bad and the going to the wall of one of the
largest banks of the State of Missouri made us
financially and in every other way very shaky. I was
none too well, but Hollister was " all in," as is the
saying. He was unable to think, he could not sleep,
he was nervous, he had brain fag, he could not digest
his food; there was not a function he could perform
with any satisfaction or success ; no doubt he believed
that he was losing his mind. I, in my own heart,
believed that Hollister was slowly dying. I was not
alone in this belief that he could not live another

•three months.
When, therefore, I met him the other day, looking
better in health and better in physique —in fact, an
unusually virile man as well as in a most exuberant
state of mind and body, as though he had been
reborn (he is past sixty years of age), I could not
help asking for the secret of his renewed youth.

It took Hollister but a minute to say, " I owe my
regeneration and life to Swoboda, who, through
teaching me the simple principles and secret of evo
lution and how to use them, has recreated me in
body and mind, and made me better in every way
than I had ever been in my youth, and all this after
I had been told by specialists that nothing could give
me health."
Said Hollister, " When I think of my physician tell
ing me to travel and to quit business, which, by the
way, was going to the wall because of my inability to
run it in my poor state of mind and body, and when
I think of thus being practically sentenced to com
plete ruin, so to speak, and when at the same time I
realize my present condition of rejuvenation, I awake
to a greater and greater appreciation of Conscious
Evolution and its wonderful possibilities for the
human race."
He said, " Swoboda taught me not only how to
rebuild myself, but also how to continue my life and
evolution where nature left off. In my case, he im
proved upon nature, and I have since learned that he
has done as much for thousands of others —men and
women of every age and condition."
Continuing, Hollister said, " It was a red letter day
in my life when I heard of Swoboda from the pub
lisher of the largest newspaper in Missouri —a friend
who had learned from experience as well as from
others of the wonderful success of Conscious Evo
lution." ** a+

As can be seen, Hollister could not say enough in
praise of the renewer of his life andfortune. Naturally,
I became interested, for I am getting along in years,
and have, mistakingly, like most human beings,

come to expect weakness as inevitable, in conse
quence of gaining in years.
When my friend assured me I could, through Con
scious Evolution, be made young again I indeed
became interested and eager for the demonstration.
I took Alois P. Swoboda's address, which, by the
way, is 1389 Aeolian Building, New York City, and
obtained his booklet by mail a few weeks ago. I at
once started to use his method, and now can
comprehend why Hollister was so enthused with
delight in the new life, for I, also, am growing
younger, stronger, happier, more energetic, and more
virile by leaps and bounds. It is a fact that one must
experience this new and better life which is produced
through Conscious Evolution if one is to comprehend
what is being missed without it.
It was an unusual trip and a wonderful day for me
when I met Hollister on the train. It was a wonderful
day for Hollister when his newspaper friend led him
to Conscious Evolution, and I need but hint to the
readers of The Fra — let this be a wonderful day for
you. Get in touch with Swoboda, and obtain his book
let —it will cost you nothing, and may start you on
the road to a new and better life. Swoboda will send
this booklet to anyone for the asking. I know it is his
aim to help as many as possible. This booklet explains
his new and unique theory of the body and mind, and,
no doubt, it will prove interesting to everyone as it
did to me. It gave me a better understanding of
myself than I obtained from a college course. It
startled, educated, and enlightened me. It explains
the human body as I believe it never has been
explained before. Moreover, it tells of the dangers
and after effects of exercise and of excessive deep
breathing .-••>«•»
What Hollister said to me seemed too good to be
true. What I say, no doubt, seems to be too good to be
true, but Swoboda has a proposal which everyone
should consider and thus learn that nothing which is
said about Conscious and Creative Evolution is too
good to be true.
In concluding this statement I can not refrain from
mentioning the fact that I now have pleasure in work
and in a strenuous life, and I whistle, hum and sing;
where formerly I always wore a frown (according to
the evidence of my family) I now, as my friends say,
always wear a smile.

Interesting Observations
Recent observations have called attention to the fact
that seven men out of every ten who weigh less than
150 pounds and who are more than 5 feet 10 inches
tall have active tuberculosis in some degree. This
only emphasizes the conclusions at which keen
observers have arrived— that tuberculosis is much
more prevalent than the human race is willing to
admit. Hundreds of physicians have tuberculosis
and do not suspect it. Is it any wonder, therefore,
that the average layman does not know what is the
cause of his languidness, depression or nervousness?
CL It is fortunate, however, that physicians at last
are learning that the body makes its own antitoxins
and serums for the express purpose of destroying
germs of all character which enter or invade the
organism. Physicians are learning that the body is a
self-maintaining institution and that its ability to
maintain itself depends upon the discipline the cells
receive in harmony with the physiological limits of
each individual organism. Discipline creates reactions
and increases the molecular action. This means the
production of greater energy and greater efficiency,
mental and physiological.

The Address of Alois P. Swoboda is 1389 Aeolian

Building, New York, N. Y., Advertisement
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NOWHERE in America will you find a place like
the Roycroft. A beautiful Inn invites you, intelligent
companionship, jolly times; charming country, woods
and glens, great stretches of fine fields, a -winding
stream! Horses for riding. Automobiles, Farm, Camps,
dances in the Grove and at the Inn, out-of-door
frolics. Old clothes or not, as you please. Mix, or hold
your peace. All that makes up a life of wide-awake
interest, cultured endeavor. Freedom from petty re
straints. That 's Roycroft.
41 You *11be welcome for a meal — a day — a month —
or a year ! Come any time that suits you — only soon.
C. East Aurora is thirty minutes from Buffalo on the
Pennsylvania Railroad. Automobiles meet the trains.
A fine brick boulevard runs all the way from Buffalo
to East Aurora, to speed on Autoists.
C. You 're expected any time.
d Rates, $2.50 and up. American Plan. Satisfying
Meals. Out-of-Door Sleeping-Rooms. Plenty of Baths.
Quiet. Understanding!

Cfte fcopcroft inn, €aat aurora, J?eto gorfe

DID
you know that when you love every

one and you grow to know any one, you

love that one for ever and ever, even if you

never see her, or even him, again?
Well, it 's very interesting, besides being

very well worth knowing (and I 've only lately
found it out myself), because, although it 's

the love that you give that makes you happy,

the love that you get gives you a great deal

of pleasure. And all this is so just the same,

although the One is dead. —Bolton Hall.

A SECOND
love is

finer, more per-
feet, than a first,

more complete

ly inwrought
with the best
that a man's or

a woman's
nature has pro-

duced through

years of contact

with the reali

ties s* The man

who demands

the untouched

heart of a

woman, who

recoils from the

thought that she

has loved ormay

love another

than himself, is

close akin to

the Egoist, S
ir

WilloughbyPat-

terne, who in

spired Meredith

to his famous

and scathii

dictum concern

ing "
this vora

cious gluttony

"The capa

ciously strong

in soul amon|

women," Mere-

dith sagely

meditates, "wH

ultimately de

tect an infinite

grossness in tat

demand for pur

ity infinite, spotless bloom." The soul learns

through the memory of its emotions; and the

soul that has learned most and yet kept *

hold on truth and the higher virtues is ti

most worth claiming as a mate.
—Margaret AshtrM

I look forward to the time when the peof

will give up the extraordinary habit of taki

medicine when they are sick.
—Sir Frederick Treves, M->
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THE FRA

THE
man who

"don't know
and don't want
to know" is
more dangerous

than a cyclone
—he is liable
unconsciously
to deal death to

the best friend
he has on earth.

He is like a man

asleep at the
switch.

The man who
"don't know
and don't want
to know " might
have been able

to save himself
from hell—he
might have been

able to help
save society
from chaos. "Of
all sad words—

it might have
been."
But he didn't .

know and he
did n't want to,

yet we trusted
this man with
the ballot. He
had the power

to vote issues
which con
cerned the wel-
fare or the
torment of
others, and yet

he goes to the

polls and votes

after boasting that he

does n't want to know."
The man who goes to the polls and votes,

■when there is a single political issue before

the people which he does not understand, is
a dangerous man to be at large.

A fool can not understand—a bigot won't
understand. Neither of them ever did any

thing for a waiting world.—Clyde J. Wright.
«•>

"Why not get the health habit ?

KEEP YOUR MOTOR WARM

Radiator and Garage Heater

DIRECT HEATING SYSTEM BURNS KEROSENE
ALSO MADE FOR GAS AND ELECTRICITY

<&Circulates a current of warm water in water circula
ting system of motor.
*I Solves the cold garage problem. Keeps the auto warm in

the coldest weather and makes the garage comfortable.
*J Eliminates the necessity of installing a costly heating
plant 53 53

*J No More Leaky Radiators, Cracked Cylinders,
Frozen-up Bearings, Burst Water Pipes, etc.

^f Makes starting easy at
all times, and circulates
warm water around the
vital parts of the engine,
aiding proper lubrica
tion 53 S$

*I It is portable — run
your car in the garage
and attach the heater.

*I Write for descriptive lit

erature, addressingDept. D.

Patesttn
Nov. 8

,

1904
ROSE
910 Arch St.

M'F'G CO.
Philadelphia, U. S. A.

does n't know and

AGRICULTURE
has not been reduced to a

business basis because until recently it

has not been necessary. But now a change is

coming and it will have a marked effect upon

many of our agricultural practises $+ The

opportunity for our agricultural colleges and

experiment- stations was never greater than

it is today. —Raymond A. Pearson.

It is better to be victimized occasionally than

to go through life filled with suspicion.
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THE FRA

Take a 12 Months' Tramp Along

The Open Road
A Sane,Sweet-TonedMagazineletof Faith

(NotEverybody'sMagazine)

Close to the Soil. The Songs of Birds
and the scent of the Wild Roses in its
Pages. Edited and published from its
Mountain Home in The Land of The
Sky Blue Water, by

Bruce Calvert
Variously known as "The Indiana
Thoreau," The Hermit of the Roost."
etc., because he lived for several years
alone in his cabin home at Pigeon-
Roost-in-the-Woods, Indiana.

* * *
Author of Rational Education, Science
and Health (without Key to the Scrip
tures), Socialism and Progress, Intu
ition and Education, etc., etc.

* # *
Secretary National Society for the Pro
motion of Rational Education.

* « *
Founder and President of The World's
League for a Sane Christmas. Father of
all the "SPUG" societies in America.

* * *
Ryan Walker Jack Warren

Cartoonist Art Director
These two men, Ryan Walker, oneof thegreat
cartoonistsof theworld, originator of thegreat
Cartoon-Lecture,Henry Dubb; and Jack War
ren, of theArt staffof theNew York Sun, make
THE OPEN ROAD the bestillustratedmaga
zine in America.

* * *
OnlyOneDollaraYear. TrialTrip,ThreeMonths,
Twenty-fiveCents.SampleCopy,Two Jitneys.
Comewith us nowwhilethecomingis good.

* * «
This May be Just What You Have

Been Looking For!
* * *

The Open Road Folks
Long Eddy, Sullivan County, New York

R. F. D. No. 1,Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods

" His careerteasoneof theromancesof our
time."

The Real
Elbert Hubbard

By His Old Comrade,Friend
and Fellow Free-Lance,

MICHAEL MONAHAN
Editor ThePhoenix,Author Adven
turesin Life and Letters,Palms of

Papyrus,etc.

<IA candid but friendly estimate of the
Genius,Personalityand Achievementof the
Man of East Aurora.
<ITogether with some delightful Roycroft.
Memories.
<JAll in The Phoenix for October— ready
about September12th.
<J Address, enclosing ten cents, coin or
stamps:

THE PHOENIX
SOUTH NORWALK - CONNECTICUT

Crippled, Deaf and Blind
A Remarkable Man

I BOUT twelveyearsago,J. G. Henry,
of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, en
countered burglars in his home. In

I thescufflehewasknockeddown and
seriously injured. First he lost the entire
use of his lower limbs. Later he lost his
hearing, and within the last year has lost
his sight. But with the aid of his devoted
wife,whohascaredforhimthroughall these
years of suffering, they have established
themselvesindependentof charity, in busi
ness, the strenuous businessof making a
living. €i They are the selling agentsfor
Healine, averybeneficialremedyfor Colds,
Asthma,SoreThroat, Rheumatism,Tooth
ache,Earache, etc. The price is 50Cents a
Jar. C.Also, for Dr. Baker's Medicated Per
oxideToilet Soap, especiallyrecommended
for infants and children— " Delightfully
perfumed." The price for a three-cakebox
is 35 Cents, by Parcel Post prepaid. In
purchasingeither of thesearticles,you not
only getthe very bestthat moneycanbuy,
but you alsohelponewho is deprivedof all
that goesto makeup thepleasureofthislife.
C Agents wanted everywhere.

J. G. HENRY, 1224DerrySt., Harrisburg,Pa.

CROWNED
heads and their advisers cer

tainly made a dismal failure of maintain
ing peace by preparing for war. " Preparedness
insures Peace " is a maxim of the past.

Comparatively few people seem to believe that

permanent international peace will succeed

the war. The great nations could establish
and maintain a peace basis if they would
spend a fractional part of the mental and

financial energy in the effort that they have

in preparing for war.

The cost of the
present war, in
lives, physical
and mental
agony, and

money, is be

yond human
comprehension.

And what is it

for? Govern

ments could
settle their

differences in

court just as

well as do in

dividuals. It is

more uncivilized

for nations to

engage in war

fare than it is

for two men to

fight over a dis

agreement.

We already have

an international

courthouse at

The Hague*
Let each nation

, have a repre

sentative, or

one for each

fifty million

inhabitants or

fraction thereof.

They could be

subject to call

or hold regular

sessions.
All matters that

nations are

unable to settle

between them

selves must be

brought before this body, and the decision of

court is final s«>To insure abidance by the

findings of the court, each nation should be

permitted to have a limited number of war-

vessels of various types, say one battleship,

and others in proportion, for each fifty millions

of population or fraction thereof. The same is

true of a standing army. These as a sort of

police patrol.

It would be the duty of the army or navy, or

both, of each and every nation that any given
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■4.-1

FRESH AIR
WITHOUT DRAFTS

You can breathe the pure out
side air all night long, without any
draft blowing on you, if you

havein yourwindowan

EE-ggjg
WINDOW VENTILATOR
Instantlyadjustedtoadmitas
muchair as desired.Keeps_
theroomfilledwithfreshair,
withoutdraft. Softenslight
whichotherwisemightwake
you early. Baby can sleep
besideopenwindowwithout*
dangerof catching cold. t0 Tmptr~
Idealforhomeorofficeuse. Air Supply
Differentfinishes.If yourdealerdoesnothandlethem,we ship by Parcel Post for $1.00to $1.75.

THE AEROSHADE COMPANY475 OaklandAvenue Waukesha,Wisconsin

nation accept
the decision of
the court. Not a

gun would be
fired.

This would tend

to keep the
nations on their
good behavior,

as they would
want friends
should they have

a case in court.

Selfishness
would be less in
evidence. Any
nation would
have a fair -trial
and receive a

just verdict s»>

There would be

no grounds for
humiliation. No
nation's honor
wouldbe in jeop

ardy. The mil
lions of men and

money put into
normal channels

would make a

better and
happier world.
— Spencer R.
Stone, M. D.

»•»

EDUCATIONhas for a

chief object the

formation of
character a— To
curb restive
propensities, to

awaken dor
mant sentiments, to strengthen the perceptions

and cultivate the tastes, to encourage this

feeling and repress that, so as finally to de

velop the child into a man of well-proportioned
and developed nature —this is the aim alike of
parent and teacher. —Herbert Spencer.

CONSIDERING
all the heresies, the enor

mous crimes, the wickedness, the as

tounding follies, which the Bible has been
made to justify, and which its indiscriminate

" I simplypress the
buttonand fill my
self in 2 seconds."

New 1916
Roycroft Catalog

FREE!

<JWith the Holiday Season coming
on you will be in a quandary what

Gifts to buy.

<IThe Roycroft Catalog will solve

many problems for you.

<IRoycroft Copper, Leather, Books,

Furniture and such are unique and

distinct. They will set you apart as

an Individual in your friends' esti

mation .'•».•>•.

<IThe Catalog is free for the asking.

db THE ROYCROFTERS ±
VS? East Aurora New York Kg)

I am the
Gift of Gifts

Wherever you send me as a
holiday remembrance, I '11

surelybeappreciated.My
double usefulness will

i make me doubly wel-
"come.I am both, a Self-
iller and a Safety Pen. In

two secondsI fill myself for
writing 10,000words.

" Successis tenper centopportunityandninety
percentintelligenthustle."

I NEED THE TEN PER CENT

CI haveajob,butI wantabetterone.I want
to changefroma concernwhosecustomers
returnbecauseof Pricesandin spiteofSer

vice,toonewhoseaimisService.C Twoyearsas
generalassistantto the managerof a very large
manufacturingconcern,togetherwith an excellent
education,goodhabits,andinitiative,shouldmake
meofvalueto a manwhois lookingforability•»
/. will startfor a moderatesalary.24 yearsold,
single.AddressL. A. W., careof TheRoycrofters,
EastAuroraNewYork.

reading has suggested; considering that it

has been, indeed, the sword which our Lord
said he was sending; and that not the devil
himself could have invented an implement
more potent to fill the hated world with lies,
and blood, and fury; I think, certainly, that

to send hawkers over the world loaded with
copies of this book, scattering it in all places,

among all persons, is the most culpable

folly of which it is possible for man to be

guilty.—James A. Froude.
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WILL YOU LET US BID
ON YOUR PRINTING?
First— The Roycroft Printshop is situated in a Village and the

Building and Equipment are paid for — there is small "
overhead."

Second — The very large Book and Magazine Work that we do

pays well for superior superintendence.
Third — Because of the vast volume of Ink and Paper we use we

can underbuy nine Printers out of ten — anywhere!
Fourth — The Wage Scale is the same as in New York, Chicago,
Boston — No higher ! No lower !

Fifth— Naturally, we attract high-grade Printers because the man
with Brains likes to use them and get away from the treadmill! Many
Roycroft Printers have won Prizes in International Competition.

Sixth — You will find Roycroft Prices compare favorably with the

prices you pay now! And you will find that we are as much interested
in giving you good work as you are in receiving it.

Seventh —■Whether the work you have in mind is a letterhead, a

little folder, a booklet, or a pretentious catalog, we are equipped with
men, machinery and materials to serve you well.

Eighth — It will not cost you one cent to let us " bid "
on your next

job and submit samples and suggestions. You want something
" different

" — give us our chance.

Address: SUPERINTENDENT OF PRINTING
ROYCROFT SHOPS, East Aurora, New York

SOME ROYCROFT PRINTING CUSTOMERS
John Wanamaker
Standard Oil Co.
Oliver Plow Works
New York Central Railroad
United States Rubber Co.

John B. Stetson 8b Company
J. B. McCreary Company
Mack Brothers Motor Car Company
Kalamazoo Vegetable Parchment Company
A. L. Ide 8s Sons
Steger 8s Sons Piano Mfg. Company
The Owl Drug Company
Hartford Lunch Company
Embalmer Supply Company
C. E. Shoemaker 8s Company
Bills Brothers
Buffalo Pottery

18. SchoellkopfAniline 8sChemical Works, Inc.
19. The Yellowstone Park Hotel Company
20. Wayne Knitting Mills
21. Edward Everett Cady, D. D. S.
22. Col. Chas. W. Bopp
23. Chalmette Laundry Company
24. Mentholatum Company
25. J. L. Hopkins 8s Company
26. Jas. S. Wilson 8s Son
27. Power City Bank
28. Pittsburgh Taxicab Company
29. Denny-Renton Clay 8s Coal Company
30. H. L. Doherty 8s Company
31. Franklin Life Insurance Company
32. Wm. H. Hoops 8s Company
33. J. W. 8s A. P. Howard 8s Company
34. Hotel Sherman, etc.

Do your Christmas Shopping early. Write for the New 1916 Roycroft Catalog.
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168 "LITTLE JOURNEYS"
With these Miniature Biographies of Great Men and Women

Elbert Hubbard made his bid for Everlasting Fame.

They represent his Masterpiece!

GREAT LOVERS

Book I : Josiah and Sarah Wedgwood, William Godwin and Mary Wollstonecraft,
Dante and Beatrice, John Stuart Mill and Harriet Taylor, Parnell and Kitty O'Shea,
Petrarch and Laura. Book.II: Dante Gabriel Rossetti and Elizabeth Siddal, Balzac
and Madame Hanska. Fenelon and Madame Guyon, Ferdinand Lassalle andHelene
von Donniges, Lord Nelson and Lady Hamilton, Robert Louis Stevensonand Fanny
Osbcurne.

GREAT TEACHERS
Book I: Moses, Confucius, Pythagoras, Plato, King Alfred, Friedrich Froebel.
Book II: Booker T. Washington, Thomas Arnold, Erasmus, Hypatia, St. Benedict,
Mary Baker Eddy.

EMINENT ARTISTS
Book I: Raphael, Leonardo, Botticelli, Thorwaldsen, Gainsborough, Velasquez.
Book II: Corot, Correggio,Bellini, Cellini, Abbey, Whistler.

EMINENT ORATORS
Book I: Pericles,Mark Antony, Savonarola,Martin Luther, Edmund Burke, William
Pitt. Book II: Marat, Ingersoll, Patrick Henry, Starr King, Beecher,Wendell Phillips.

GREAT PHILOSOPHERS
Book I : Socrates,Seneca,Aristotle, Marcus Aurelius, Spinoza.Swedenborg.Book II:
Immanuel Kant, Auguste Comte, Voltaire, Herbert Spencer,Schopenhauer,Henry
Thoreau.

GREAT SCIENTISTS
Book I : Copernicus,Galileo, Newton, Humboldt, Herschel,Darwin. Book II: Haeckel,
Linnaeus, Huxley, Tyndall, Alfred Russel Wallace, John Fiske.

GREAT BUSINESSMEN
Book I : Robert Owen, James Oliver, StephenGiraid, Mayer A. Rothschild, Philip
D. Armour, John Jacob Astor. Book II: Peter Cooper, Andrew Carnegie,George
Peabody, A. T. Stewart, Henry H. Rogers, James J. Hill.

GOOD MEN AND GREAT
Book I: George Eliot, Thomas Carlyle, John Ruskin, W. E. Gladstone, J. M. W.
Turner, Jonathan Swift, Walt Whitman. Book II: Victor Hugo, William Wordsworth,
W. M. Thackeray, Charles Dickens, Oliver Goldsmith, William Shakespeare,
Thomas A. Edison.

FAMOUS WOMEN
Book I: Elizabeth B. Browning, Madame Guyon, Harriet Martineau, Charlotte
Bronte, Christina Rossetti, Rosa Bonheur. Book II: Madame deStael, Elizabeth Fry,
Mary Lamb, Jane Austen, Empress Josephine, Mary Shelley.

AMERICAN STATESMEN
Book I: George Washington, Benjamin Franklin, Alexander Hamilton. Samuel
Adams, John Hancock, John Quincy Adams. Book II: Thomas Jefferson, Daniel
Webster, Henry Clay, John Jay, William H. Seward,Abraham Lincoln.

ENGLISH AUTHORS
Book I: William Morris, Robert Browning, Tennyson, Robert Burns, John Milton,
Samuel Johnson. Book II : Macaulay, Byron, Addison, Southey,Coleridge,Disraeli.

GREAT REFORMERS
Book I: John Wesley,'Henry George, Garibaldi, Richard Cobden, Thomas Paine,
John Knox. Book II: John Bright, Charles Bradlaugh, Theodore Parker, Oliver
Cromwell, Anne Hutchinson, Jean Jacques Rousseau.

GREAT MUSICIANS
Book I: Richard Wagner, Paganini, Chopin, Mozart, SebastianBach, Mendelssohn.
Book II: Liszt, Beethoven,Handel, Verdi, Schumann,Brahms.

EMINENT PAINTERS
Book I: Michelangelo, Rembrandt, Rubens, Meissonier,Titian, Anthony Van Dyck.
Book II: Fortuny, Ary Scheffer, Francois Millet, Joshua Reynolds, Landseer,
Gustave Dore.

Little Journeys sell at the uniform price of Two Dollars a volume, or Fifty-six
Dollars for the complete set of twenty-eight volumes s+ s+ Your orders are solicited

THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, New York

Do your Christmas Shopping by mail via the New 1916 Roy croft Catalog.
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THE FRA

No worry about what to give for Christmas with a Roycroft Catalog in your hand*.
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DECORATIVE AND USEFUL PIECES
OF COPPER FOR THE DINING-ROOM

C-804—SHALLOW FRUIT-
BOWL— $3.00

Diameter, 8J inches

C-801— NUT-SET — Complete, $10.00
Prices of Single Pieces

C-801M Large Bowl, 8J inchesdiameter $4.00
C-801-O Nut-Scoop 1.50
C-801-P 6 Individual Bowls, 5 inchesdiameter 5.00
C-801-E 6 Nut-Picks 1.50

C-803— NUT OR FRUIT-
BOWL— $18.00

Modeled in Grape Design
Diameter, 9 inches

C 802—CRUMB-TRAY AND SCRAPER
$2.50

Width, 8 inches

C-805— FRUIT OR CARD PLATE
$5.00

Diameter, 10J inches

Mail Orders shippedat once

C-902— LAMP, EQUIPPED FOR
ELECTRICITY

$20.00.Height, 15 inches
Openingsof shadefitted with amber-toned

mica behind a copperscreen

SERVING-TRAY
C-807, 12x17 inches $ 9.00
C-808, 16x24 inches 18.00

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK
? — -

What you do not see advertised on this page, ask for. A 64-page catalog on request.
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Roycroft Books
$2 Books

Printed
on fine book-paper and bound in strong,

serviceable, semi-flexible, antique leather. .

Pig-Pen Pete, or Some Chums of Mine, Elbert Hubbard
The Roy croft Dictionary,

concocted by Ali Baba and the Bunch
The Rubaiyat, $1.00 Omar Khayyam
An American Bible
Guest Book, $2.00 and $3.00

Little Journeys Elbert Hubbard

$5 Books

These
volumes are hand-illumined and bound in

Three-quarters Levant, Half Morocco, or Half
*

Olive Calf. They make a most beautiful showing in
the library.

Pig-Pen Pete, or Some Chums of Mine, Elbert Hubbard

The Roy croft Dictionary . Ali Baba and the Bunch
Garnett and the Brindled Cow . Alice Hubbard
An American Bible
The Man of Sorrows Elbert Hubbard

Health and Wealth Elbert Hubbard

White Hyacinths Elbert Hubbard

The Ballad of Reading Gaol .... Oscar Wilde
Battle of Waterloo Victor Hugo
A Thousand and One Epigrams . Elbert Hubbard
A William Morris Book . . Hubbard and Thomson

Crimes Against Criminals . . . Robert Ingersoll
A Dog of Flanders Ouida
The Essay on Self-Reliance Emerson

$10 Books

Bound
in Three-quarters Levant, hand-tooled

backs, Morris paper sides and end sheets. A book

for the bibliophile. The particular volume shown is

modeled in English Calf after original designs.

An American Bible
The Mintage Elbert Hubbard

Friendship, Love and Marriage . Henry D. Thoreau

Song of Myself Walt Whitman
Health and Wealth Elbert Hubbard

THE ROYCROFTERS
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

Price,$2.00

Pig-Pen Pete, or SomeChums of Mink
ElbertHubbard

Price,$5.00

A Thousand and One Epigrams

ElbertHubbard

Price, $10.00

Health and Wealth
ElbertHubbard

A Roycroft Catalog irill simplify your Aman Shopping ! Send for a FREE Copy.
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The Price is

$12.00

THE GLASS OF FASHION
If ladies be both young and fair,

They have the gift to know it.

Fra Kranz
being a psychologist as well as an ambidextrous Roycrofter —

or King's Craftsman — has figured out Shakespeare's subtle sug

gestion in his think-tank, and with his nimble fingers evolved the
exquisite hand-mirror shown on this page.

d This lovely creation is of Modeled Calf, built over a founda
tion of oxidized metal and wood.

€1 The design is

vanity and desire -

of color.

exclusive — peacock and wistaria, typifying- and is a triumph of modeling and a symphony

€
1

,

The glass, which is of the best French plate, true, faithful, and
a trifle complimentary, is three-eighths of an inch thick with one-
half inch bevel, and is securely held in position by laced edges.
The size of the mirror is eleven and one-half inches by six and
one-half inches. The price is Twelve Dollars.

Oneof themostbeautifulmodeled-leatherarticleseverproducedby The Roycrofters,this hand-mirror makesan
idealgift and is a mostdesirablepossession.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

6
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

Perfecthearingis nowbeingrestoredin
everyconditionof deafnessor defective
bearingfromcausessuchas

CatarrhalDeafness,RelaxedorSunk
enDrums,Roaringor HissingSounds,
Perforated,WhollyorParliallyDestroy
ed Drums*DischargefromEars,etc

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums
"Little WirelessPhonesfor theEars"—

requirenomedicinebuteffectivelyreplacewhatislackingor
detectivein thenaturaldrums. Theyare simpledevices,
whichthewearereasilyfits intotheearswheretheyare
invisible.Soft,safeandcomfortabletowearatalltimes.

Writetodayfor our 168pageFREE bookon DEAFNESS,
givingyoufull particularsandplentyoftestimonials.

WILSONEARDRUMCO.,Incorporated
247Intar-SouthsmBuilding LOUISVILLE,KY.

TORONTO'S FAMOUS HOTEL
<£Famous for the cordial welcome and courteoustreat
ment it extends to its guests. C. Famous for the unusual
quality, variety and excellenceof its menuand its superb
service. C. Make your reservationsearly.

THE WALKER HOUSE, "The Houseof Pl.nty"
GeorgeWrightandE. M. Carroll,Prop*. Toronto,Canada

i
+

iQooks jQebound!

ffl The Roycrofters have always protected
jJ the beautiful books they create with the

best covering that could be devised — some
thing strong, artistic, durable. But oncea
friend came along who had a choice old tome
we did n't make ; he left it with us, we gave
it tender care, the result was a perfect book
— and a happy owner. <&It will cost you
very little to have well-loved books rebound,
and you will be astonished what miracles our
Master Bookbinder can work with an old,
dilapidated volume. <ISo send along a treas
ured though tattered volume or two and let
us make them look like new «•»*•»«•><•,

CJhe Qoycrofters, East Aurora, N.Y.

i

' NETTIE GARMER BARKER
AnnouncesthePublicationof

"Kansas Women In Literature"
Nicelyprinted; fifteenillustrations; heavypapercover.
Muchofmaterialdirectfromauthor.AutographChrist
mascopieswhenrequested*•>Thirtycents,postpaid.

1040ANN AVENUE - KANSAS CITY, KANSAS

P/i»* Incfanro '^ne°«PnaISwedesays: Worryisoniyssubstituteror llWlOlIt*. forfighting,thereforeI amfightingmywaythrong
thethingsthatcausesworry.Besides,fightingdifficultiesbreedsideulut
givesushope,energy,foresightandpowertofeelyoung,becausewe«U
newleaseonlifeeverytimewedoa thingextrawell,baynothingabout
theadvertisingit givesus»*•*■>«*j»*t»«»«»«*>a»«»i*>*»*»»

A.B. BERGSTROM, Chemistfor SuccessMfg.Co.,
Manufacturersofsuccessproducingideas.

InventedbytheOriginalSwede A betterclueinnextissut\
a, ■ .,.., — ... ■„-■■■■-, - -I

HEALTH FOR ALL
At Home, WithoutDrugs, Regardlessof Ailments

Thebirdsof theair,beastsof thefield,andfishesof theseahaveno
usefordrugs—neitherwouldmanif hedidnotviolateNature'slaws.
To knowandobeythemwill freeHumanityfromall disease.This
knowledgeis obtainablenow.Two-centstampfor information*•.
J. L. Duetscher.Naturalist Dept-F WoodburyHeights,N. J.

,+ » — —SUM—U—u—..—uin —.—f■■—■,-,■— .—„—■,—-<.t

J j
THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK

THE quiet Hotel wherepeopleof quality meet.Every-♦
thing you want, with nothing you don't want.Whtnj

you arrive at the Grand Central, say " Biltmore " to thej
Red-Cap, and in a minute, without crossing a streetand'

without cab or car, you are AT HOME. |-.,.— .-.—i— .-i— .—.— ..n,-i..-i — t

I CASH FOR YOUR OLD JEWELRY [

1
+

!

!
i

•4

Wepayfullvalueincashforanyoldgold,silver,orplatinum,watches,
diamonds,anygoldjewelryneworbroken,anydiscardedfalseteeth
withorwithoutgold,dentalfillings,oranyvaluablemetal.Sendby
mailor express.Wesendmoneyonreceiptofgoods,andholdit for
10dayssubjecttoyourapproval.Yourgoodsreturnedatourexpense
if ourofferdoesn'tpleaseyou.Established17years*>•»«».»».«•>
LIBERTY REFINING CO.. 431 LibertyAvenue.Pittsburgh.Pa.

LANGUAGES QuicklyLearnedat
HomebytheOriginal

PhonographicMethod-German—French—English
—Italian—Spanishor anyotherlanguagelearned
quicklyandeasilybytheCortinaMethodathome.
withDiskCortina-Records.Writefor free booklet
today; easypaymentplan.

CortinaAcademyof Languages
1730MeccaBldg.,N. Y.

1000Broadway,Corner48tbStreet CORTINA- PHONE

HEAVEN OR HELL
lieswithinyourgrasp.Whywaitforoneortheothertobe
handedtoyouwiththeoutcomein doubt?Sendtodayfor

LEAV ITT -SCIENCE
—a vitalmessagefor everymanandwomanwhowants
the heavenof power,health,wealthand happiness.
24 centsin stampsbringsthis48-pagede luxe book.
Worthdollars.Sendnowto

C Franklin Leavitt, M. D.
Suite931 14W. WashingtonSt. Chicago

1

THE HOUSE OF COMFORT
C The Carls-Riteis oneof themostconvenient,finestappointed,
luxuriousandrefinedHotelsin theDominion.C.AmericanorEuro
peanPlanaspreferred.C,CommunicatewithR.S.HUBBBLL, mgr.,
(formerlyassociatedwith Geo.C. Boldt of the WaldorfAstoria)
whowill sendyouadescriptivebookletof Canada,FREE.

I

THE HOTEL CARLS-RITE TORONTO. CANADA

TATEMENT OF THE OWNER
SHIP AND MANAGEMENT OF

Gil* fira (D»§t?ii*
PublishedMonthlyatEastAurora,NewYork

(Requiredby Actof August24,1912)

Editor Edward J. Shay

Managing Editor .... John T. Hoyle

Business Manager . . . Elbert Hubbard D

Publisher Elbert Hubbard U

Owners(if acorporation,givenamesandaddressesof stockholders
holdingoneper centor moreof total amountof stock): Elbert
HubbardII andMiriamHubbard,ofEastAurora,NewYork.

+■•
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THE FAMOUS

INVINCIBLE"
5 "A "

4 -drawer Upright

steel letter file of excellence—intended
for filing purposes, but it can do vaude

ville stunts if necessary, .to show its
strength in comparison to the products
of some builders who seem to consider

vaudeville an essential part of a letter

file's everyday life. From factory to userI Only $18.00
plus freight.

Your money back if you don't like it
.

Invincible Metal Furniture Co.,

Clear Things Up With A Cup Of

OLD MASTER COFFEE!

C IT is the coffee Pope speaks of when he says :

" Coffee, which makes the politician wise,
and see through all things with his half-
shut eyes."

C
. OLD MASTER COFFEE is the drink

without regrets. It is roasted and blended by
the Bour Company the Bour way — with
infinite care and understanding.

C At all grocers, or direct from

THE BOUR COMPANY
" The Master Makers o

f Master Coffee"
TOLEDO KANSAS CITY

m
^OTHER'S cooking will always

live in our memories.
Today her daughter can do

equally as well, if not better, with less
experience and no worry.
Times are different now—we do not
purchase our oatmeal out of a barrel.
An Eco-Thermal roasts, bakes, stews
and fries all at one time, in one oven
without watching or mixing of flavors.

THE ECO-THERMAL CO.
WARREN, OHIO

Manitowoc, Wisconsin
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T

®NAVAJO BLANKET

ThisblanketwasawardedFIRST PRIZE at theNavajoIndianExhibition,
Crownpoint,NewMexico,IndependenceDay,lastyear** Indiantraders.Col
lectors,andNavajosexhibitedscoresof wonderfulandbeautifulblankets,but
theunanimousopinionwasthattheblanketpicturedherewaswithoutdoubtthe
veryfinestpieceofNavajoweavingthatevercamefromtheReservationamIt is
madeofGermantownyarn.ThebodyUOxford-gray; thecenterdesignwhite,
withfinelinesof black.Theborderiswinecolor,withborderdesigninwhite.
Thetworowsofdesignonbothsidesof thecenterareblackwithfinelinesof
white.It measures5x8feet,andthepriceis$150.00.

The "Schmedding -Standard

TV TOW that is a wonderfulblanket,and
I ^ the man who found it was Jos.

Schmedding, the famous Navajo
Blanket Expert, whose name has become
the synonym for Navajo Blanket quality.

C " Schmedding-Standard" Blankets are
the choice of the finest work of Navajo
Squaws.They are rich in design,color and
weave— the acmeof beauty,harmony and
wearableness.

fl Schmeddingguaranteesevery blanket.
He backs it with his judgment and his
money. It 's money back if not satisfied—

but he has neverhad to refund yet. Thor
oughly familiar with the Indians and their
product (hehaslived with themfor years),
his choicemay be relied upon. For couch-
covers, rugs, auto-robes— for den, porch,
library or dwelling—the " Schmedding-
Standard" Navajo Blanket is ideal.

Communicatewith

JOS. SCHMEDDING
ALBUQUERQUE NEW MEXICO.

mVi

GIFT SUGGESTIONS IN MODELED
LEATHER

Modeled-Leather
Coin-Fob

L-l«— Modeled-Leather
Penwiper

L-15— 60cents
L-27 — Leather Bill-Fold

50cents

THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, N. Y.
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FOR HIS CHRISTMAS
A FIVE DOLLAR SHAVING SET FOR ONE DOLLAR

"It can't be done" some folks murmur

^IpHAT is exactly what most shavers said when the DURHAM
{Jj/ DUPLEX DEMONSTRATOR was put on the market three

years ago for 35c. CL But what do the three million shavers
who accepted the offer of the Durham Duplex Company say NOW !
This : "The DURHAM DUPLEX DEMONSTRATOR is the bulliest
shaving tool ever ! It shaves — not scrapes — slicker'n a whistle ; the
blades keep a keen lasting edge. It is simply delightful to use and
delightfully simple to put together, take apart and keep clean and in
order. We would n't part with it for money ! "

CL And now we just
come along and ask you to give your DURHAM DEMONSTRATOR
away ! We want you to do this just to show your appreciation of a
good thing, to help us, and incidentally help yourself. CL Here is our
proposition : Give away your Durham Demonstrator, send us a dollar, and we will forward you a
NEW SET of SHAVING TOOLS — a superb creation — that will delight you. This Shaving Set is
the DURHAM DUPLEX DOMINO SET, an American Ivory-Handled Safety Razor, non-slip Safety
Guard, Six Blades of Swedish Steel, hardened, tempered, ground and honed to the keenest, lasting
shaving edge, and a Patent Stropping Attachment— it is the DURHAM DUPLEX DEMONSTRATOR
with a college education ! CL Slip a dollar and the coupon in an envelope and mail, instanter !

COUPON:

Here 's a Dollar. I want the DURHAM DUPLEX DOMINO SET — RUSH !

FRAN

Name .

Address.

DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, Jersey City, New Jersey

ONES
DAIRY FARM

SAUSAGE 1

HE Sunday morning
breakfast of Jones
Dairy Farm Sausage

has become a Winter Insti
tution with thousands of
American families.
In our sausages we use only
the choice parts of young

pigs and pure spices. <X We still use the same recipe and the same care we used when
we began to make sausage twenty-eight years ago. While we make and sell much more
than we did at first, it 's the same sausage.

Let your grocer tell you about us, about our prices and the sizes of our packages. Let him tell you
about our equally good bacon, ham and lard. We would suggest for your convenience the placing of
a regular weekly order with him. That is, you can set aside certain days of the week this Winter for
a country sausage breakfast, and fresh packages of our sausage will be delivered you for those days.If your grocer does not keep our products, write us. We will tell you the name of a grocer near you
who will supply you.

We also have some interesting information about our products, how made and shipped, which we
would like to give you.

MILO C. JONES, "Jones Dairy Farm," FORT ATKINSON, "WIS.
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Fateful
-five!Forty

Successusuallybegins at the

age of forty-five— jobs are apt

to end there.
Theordinarybusinessvirtue*wil

canya rain overtheearlystag
ofacareer.Loyalty,diligenceand
intelligencewinpromotionupto
thirty— but not at forty-five.
At thatage,a mannut have
everythingor he hasnothing.
The ladderof promotionu
reallya movingstairway—
whenyougettothetop,you
getoff.

Almostanyyoungmancan
hold a job— but is he good
enoughforthenextone? Will
thenextjob bethetopof the
movingstairway?

Isheacquiringagraspofthe
fundamentalprinciplesof busi
neu? Will he,atfortyorforty-
five,be readyto takehold of
biggerwork and becomea
leader— or will hegetoff?

The Modern Business
Course and Service
of the Alexander
Hamilton Institute

is* readingcourvwhichcormthewholerange
oforganizedbusinessknowledge.Evrrydepart-
BVtttandphaseofbL.nneatitcovered.Thefinan
cierlearnsoforganization—theengineer,offinance.
The corporationlawyerlearnsof transportation,
distribution,sales,advertising,accounting;thebusi
nessmanlearnsbusinesslaw.

TheAlexanderHamiltonInstituteisplanned
andconductedbyrccognizedauthoritiesunderthe
supervisionofanAdvisoryCouncilcomposedof
thefollowingeducatorsandbusinessleaders:

JosephFrenchJokasan,D.C.S.,DeanoftheNewYorkUniversity
SchoolofCommerce,AccountsandFinance.FrankA.Vaoderlip,LL.D.,
PresidentoftheNationalCityBankofNewYork. JohnHaysHammond,
MiningEngineer.JeremiahW.Jeoks,LI..D-,ProfessorofGovernment,
NewYorkUniversity.ElbertH.Gary,LL.D.,ChairmanoftheBoard.
U. S.SteelCorporation.

Itssubscribersincludemenineveryrankofbusiness
Kfe.Toalltheseitgivesknowledgethaicouldbe
otherwiseobtainedonlybyyearsofbitterexpe
rience—if atall. Findouttodaywhatit
offersyou.
"Forging Ahmadin Baaina*»*

containsavitalmessagedrawnfromtheex
periencesofhundiodsofsuccessfulbusiness
men.Thebookcontains119pages.We
willsendyouacopyfree,ifyouwillrequest
it onyourbusinessletterhead.

AlexanderHamiltonInstitute11AsterPL,N.Y
Sendme"ForgingAheadinBusiness"and ii_

formationaboutyourModemBusinessCourseand
Service.(Statename,addressandbusinessposition.)

Business for November
Most successful business men
anticipate future business con
ditions and profits, rather than
mull over present conditions *.
Our " Outlook for November "
may be of help to you; ask for it.
Avoid 'worry. Cease depending on rumors
or luck. Recognize that all action is followed
by equal reaction. 'Work with a definite
policy based on fundamental statistics.

Particularssentfree. WritetoDept.F- 8 of the

Babson Statistical Organization
AdvisoryBlock WellesleyHills.Mass.
Lsr,fit StatisticalOrs.cirationof itsCharacterin IbeU. S

.

THIS
is an age of sincere, advertising. The

" hard hitters," the
" bulldogs," the

"business-getters" of an advertising staff

are a crew of forceful young men, drawing
pay of from four to twelve thousand a year,

who size up the products of an age and then

tell about them in swift, compelling words s#>

They let the country clergyman know that

there is a meritorious safety-razor for the

patient face, and they inform the city clerk
of transportation to the sea or the far hills

where he can

regain health*

When they like

a book or a

periodical or

a kitchen
utensil they g

e
t

behind it with

all their rich

enthusiasm and

make the author

or the inventor

widely known

throughout a

nation .--•»They

strengthen the

blow o
f

a re-

former and

widen the range

of a poet. With

their breezy

man talk they

gain the ear o
f

any group. And

because the;

are sincere they

hold the atten

tion while they

proceed with

their story. And

what they say

being true, they

are permitted to

call again and

say still more in

praise of the

same product.

or shift over

from a pickle to
a building loan

and repeat their

thrills and sales

They create

pickaninny characters around a dreary im

personal slab of kitchen cleaner, and raise

phantoms of delight with the baking-powder

and the yeast of their sales-list *** What the

man of letters rejects, the advertiser accept?

and from it wrings a blessing *•» He faces

modern life, its inventions, its household

devices, its drudgeries, and he releases hi?

playful imagination upon that sober world »

trafficking, and touches it to excellence. Fifty

years ago a great teacher like Montesson

Another Language Makes
Another Man

This is the age of specialization— But the manwho
supplementshis specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubles his commercialvalue and
opensupnewpossibilitiesandnewfieldsof opportunity.

Q Let your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for businessor socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN

b EasilyandQuicklyMasteredbythe

LANGUAGE-PHONE
METHOD

and Rosenthal's
Practical Linguistry

SendFor This
Free Book

t Simplysendus
yournameandad
dressandwewill
mallyoufree"A
Treatiseon Lan-
?uageStudy" and
nil particularsof

trialoffer.
Wewill alsotell
youhowyoucan
useyourowntalk-
in« machine(our
recordsfit all) to
acquirea foreign
language.
Writeuatoday.

HighestawardPanamaPacificExpositton
This is thenaturalwaytolearna foreign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphrase,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhour*.It ii a

pleasant,fascinatingstudy.All members
ofthefamilycanuseit.aAnyonecanlearnaforeignlanguagewho
heart it spokenoftenenough; andbythis
methodyoucanhearit asoftenasyoulike.

*I Perhapsyouneedonlybrushuponthe
languagestudiedat ache
makeit ofpracticaluse.

uagestudiedat schoolor collegeto

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 Weat45thStreet.NewYork
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would have
worked in ob

scurity, and it

would be left
for the slow
years after
death to unfold
her work into
daylight and
wide renown $+■

Hundreds of
groping lives
would have
reached for the

idea without
grasping it s«»

Fifty years ago

Jane Addams
would have been

a prophet, but
not a leader s*
Today the ad

vertisements of
magazine and

book publishers
carry her pa
tience and her

fertile thought

to the conscious
ness of her race.

Under publicity
her influence is
as pervasive as

a climate. Only
the warriors and

the politicians
used to be
boomed and
magnified in
their own gen

eration «•» The
face, the voice,

the curve of
thought, of many champions are now scat

tered from the skyscrapers and taught to

glow in the twilight of subway stations.
—Arthur H. Gleason.

THK
supreme principle of my business life

has been the belief that business effi

ciency and the welfare of the employees are

but different sides of the same problem s>+

Character is an economic asset; and business
efficiency depends not merely on the physical

condition of employees, but on their general

attitude and feeling towards the employer &+■

The test of any scheme of factory organization
is the extent to which it creates and fosters
the atmosphere and spirit of co-operation
and good-will. —Edward Cadbury.

*•*

We are firm believers in the maxim that for
all right judgment of any man or thing it is
useful, nay, essential, to see his good qualities
before pronouncing on his bad. —Carlyle.
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Brunswick "
Baby Grand

"

Pocket Billiard Style

VERY DAY IS THANKSGIVING DAY where

there is a BRUNSWICK " BABY GRAND " in
the home 33 33

Home billiards played on this superb billiard table
keeps the home circle intact. There 's always a family

gathering around a "Baby"-the BRUNSWICK "BABY"!
^ It 's the home magnet that brings your boy home with a run.
Father and son, mother and daughter, find it a joy-fest—a

common ground upon which to build up a closer intimacy and
understandingness 33 33

The BRUNSWICK "BABY GRAND" is a beneficence, a joy-
bringer, a cementer of friendships — altogether, a matter for
thanksgiving 33 33

Make every day a Thanksgiving Day. Get the BRUNSWICK
"BABY" in your home. Write the Brunswick-Balke-Collender
people for the beautifully illustrated booklet, The Home Magnet,
which tells you all about billiards and the superb tables which
they make, and the easy payment system by which you may
obtain one. It 's free —and so are you, for you are under no
obligation to buy 33 33

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY
Dept. 26-B, 623-633 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

Please send me the free color-illustrated book, Billiards — The Home Magnet.

Name ;

Address

Town.. State
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HAVE noticed that in

households where a

strap hangs behind the

kitchen door, ready for

use, it , is not utilized so much for
pure discipline as to ease the feel

ings sf the parent jfc They say*

that expression is a need sf the

human heart ; and I am also con

vinced that in many" hearts there

is a strong desire at times to

"thrash" some one. Who it is

makes little difference, but chil

dren being helpless and the law

giving us the right, we find grati

fication by* falling upon them

with straps,' birch rods, slippers,

ferules, hairbrushes or apple-tree,

sprouts & The free use # the

rod never made a child "good."

-~.

ELBERT HUBBARD

,4«to
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Richard LeGallienne
Hu£o Enchson M D
May&r G Goldman
Hudson Maxim
Elbert Hubbard

Charles LMacGre^or

Elbert Hubbard
jPu6/JsAer East Aurora • Jk*
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THE FRA
ID El

STORY OF ELBERT HUBBARD'S "LITTLE
JOURNEY" IN OLIVE OIL SENT FREE!
Ask for Elbert Hubbard's Booklet, written after a visit to the wonderful Pompeian

Plant. Seriously, humanly and withal pertinently, he discusses the merit of Olive

Oil. A little Masterpiece. It is FREE to the readers of The Fra.
Address —The Pompeian Company, Baltimore, Maryland.

half-pints

8 oz. . . $ .25

FULL PINTS

16 oz. . . .50

FULL QUARTS

32 oz. . . 1.00

POMPEIAN OLIVE OIL
IS ALWAYS FRESHI^AND WHY
^ The Dealer who sells Pompeian Olive Oil is urged by us never to order more

than a THIRTY-DAY SUPPLY. No extra discounts are given him on LARGE
Orders —and in consequence Pompeian Olive Oil is always

" New Stock
"— FINE

and FRESH.

<IEach and every Shipment of Pompeian Olive Oil, which comes to us in Casks
from Abroad, is stored in cool, dark, glass-lined Tanks ; kept like butter is kept in

a Creamery. It is packaged from day to day to meet the demand. In this manner

the full 'Fruity Flavor" of the choice Mediterranean Olives is retained.

q Pompeian Olive Oil is MORE than just PURE— it is Tasty and Palatable.

q Pompeian Olive Oil is never sold in bulk. You may purchase it in full -measure

Half-pint, Pint or Quart SEALED Tins —air-tight and light-proof — from Grocers

and Druggists. Order a Tin today.

THE POMPEIAN COMPANY, BALTIMORE, MD.
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wYoiYe Mot Sjogli^Yoir (Brf^
C Those days or times in the day when you
lack "punch"1 in your -work don't mean that you're slip
ping back. The condition isn't mental at all — it's as
purely physical as is a "foggy" brain after loss of sleep.
C, And you're not in any "alarming" physical condition
— yet for efficiency's sake it needs a remedy — proper nourish
ment is the remedy. You don't take enough exercise to get
away with the heavy meals which would give you the nourish
ment you need. What you should take is

USCH'S

W REC.U.S.PAT.OFT. TD1IU MOD*REC.U.S.PAT.orr. TRADEMARK

J^uJ-i,\uZwm

f -MALT-HOPS >

Liquid-Food-Tonic

C. A real aid to digestion— therefore enabling you
to get fuller nourishment from what you eat. Itself nour
ishing. These qualities giving you just what you need to replace the
strength and energy you're burning up so fast in your daily brain-
taxing and nerve-straining work. A genuine strengthening tonic.
Taken before retiring, a splendid aid to sound sleep. Recommended
for the over-worked, the anaemic—all who are over-wrought or under
nourished.

All Druggists— Most Grocers
Malt-Nutrine declared by U. S. Internal Revenue
Department to be a pure malt product, not an
alcoholic beverage. Contains 14.50per cent malt
solids — 1.9per cent alcohol.

Interesting Bookleton Request

ANHEUSER - BUSCH, St. Louis, U. S. A.
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Weavers of Speech
Upon the magic looms of the Bell

System, tens of millions of telephone

messages are daily woven into a mar
velous fabric, representing the countless

activities of a busy people.

Day and night, invisible hands shift

the shuttles to and fro, weaving the

thoughts of men and women into a

pattern which, if it could be seen as

a tapestry, would tell a dramatic story

of our business and social life.

In its warp and woof would mingle

success and failure, triumph and tragedy,
joy and sorrow, sentiment and shop-
talk, heart emotions and million-dollar
deals.

The weavers are the 70,000 Bell

operators. Out of sight of the sub

scribers, these weavers of speech sit

silently at the switchboards, swiftly and
skillfully interlacing the cords which
guide the human voice over the country
in all directions.

Whether a man wants his neighbor
in town, or some one in a far-away state;

whether the calls come one or ten a

minute, the work of the operators is

ever the same —making direct, instant

communication everywhere possible.

This is Bell Service. Not only is it

necessary to provide the facilities for the

weaving of speech, but these facilities

must be vitalized with the skill and in

telligence which, in the Bell System, have
made Universal Service the privilege
of the millions.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company
And Associated Companies

One Policy One System Universal Service
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f Has n't the idea been growing on

you lately that a bicycle would be a

mighty pleasant, handy thing to

own ?

<J Unless we are mistaken, you have

seen a number of men riding out to

the golf links or tennis courts on

bicycles this season. Men are riding

it to the works or to the suburban

depot. A few ambitious fellows have

recently crossed over to the Exposi
tion on bicycles. Touring on bicycles

is growing in favor.

<IIs there anything yonr boy could

get more genuine good out of than

a bicycle ?

f The next* step is to pick out the
best, most reliable bicycle that 's

made.

<IAll prejudice aside, there's no

question about the Iver Johnson

being the highest grade bicycle in

America.

<U'The Iver Johnson is the last of

the standardized, name plate bicy

cles of national reputation. It costs

a little more (not much more), but
that added cost is represented by

the finest bearings that ever went

into a bicycle, seamless tubing

instead of welded tubing, forgings
instead of castings, best tires, saddle,

etc., five coats of baked and hand

rubbed enamel instead of thin paint

and varnish, heavy nickel over

copper plate — and finally the insur

ance of good performance guaran

teed by the name " Iver Johnson."
<IThis model sells for $40. Other

models from $30 to $60. Juveniles
from $20 to $25.

<ISend for Free 82-page Catalog

describing Revolvers, Shot Guns,

Bicycles and Motorcycles.

IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS
351 River St.,
Fitchburg, Mass.

99 Chambers St.,

New York City

WITHIN
a period of fifteen days, every

year, from September Sixteenth to Oc

tober First, a number of crimes have been or

may be innocently committed.

If you don't believe it, ask some of the Federal

Marshals or Wardens who have been in

structed to prosecute sportsmen who shoot

wild ducks, geese or brant before October

First in the States of New York, Pennsylvania,

Idaho, Oregon and Washington.

New York State says that the season on these

birds opens on

September Six

teenth, within

its borders, yet

the Federal
mandate re

mains undis

puted, but not

enforced, by the

State Conserva-

tion Game-

Wardens.
Up- State sports

men in New

York State have

protested vigor

ously against the

Federal Law t»

For various rea

sons they look

forward to an

amicable ar-

r a n g e men!

which will bric»

the open-season

date to conform

with that set by

the State Con

servation Com

mission *f»By

October First, «

is claimed, the

black duck have

migrated in

numbers farther

south. By this.

those hunte;;

living aroMi

Long Island aai

in Pennsylvania

enjoy the cream

of the shooting

while those in

more northerly zones have to be content wift

the leavings —that is, if they observe the la*

And some won't, because they believe "Ther

haint no sech thing."
The Honorable T. C. Sweet, Speaker of U

New York State Assembly, has received mai

communications in protest to the Federal La

in its application to that of the State. Tl

attention of Congressmen has been called

the conflict; so that the proper remedy for

situation which exposes many a huntsman
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PartialListofContents
TheLawofllreatThinking.
TheFourFactorsonwhich

itdepends.
Howtodevelopanalytical
power.

Howtothink"all around"anysubject.
HowtothrowthemindIntodeliberate,controlled,pro
ductivethinking.

DetaileddirectionsforPer
feetMindConcentration.

Howto acquirethepower
of ConsecutiveThinking.
Reasoning,Analysis.

Howtoacquiretheskillof
CreativeWriting.

HowtoguariIagainsterrors
inThought.

Howtodrivefromthemind
allunwelcomethoughts.

Howto followanylineofthoughtwith keen,con-
centratedPower.

Howto developReasoning
Power.

Howtohandlethemindin
CreativeThinking.

ThesecretofBuildingMtncl
Power.

HowtheWillIsmadetoact.
HowtotestyourWill.
HowaStrongWIIIIsMaster
ofBody.

WhatcreatesHntnanPower.
TheSixPrinciplesof WillTraining.
DefiniteMethodsfordevelopingWill.
The NINETY-NINE
METHODSforusingWill-
PowerIn theConductof
Life.

SevenPrinciplesof drillInMental,Physical,Per
sonalPower.

FIFTY-ONEMAXIMSlorAppliedPowerofPercep
tion, Memory,Imagina
tion,Self-Analysis,Con
trol.

Howto developa strong,
keengaze.

Howtoconcentratetheeye
uponwhat1bbeforeyou—
object,person,printed
page,work.

TheFirstPrinciplesforsuc
cessincontactwithothers.

Howto keepthebodywellpoised.
HowtoopentheMlndandBodyforreceptionof incomingpower.
Thefifty-fourMasterrules
inthecontrolofothers.

HowtothrowoffWorry.
Howtoovercomethetyran

nyoftheNerves.
Howtosecuresteadynerves.
HowtomaintaintheCentral

FactorsofHealth.
TheLawof Will-Powerin

Habits.
FifteenMethodsofMasteringAngerandIrritability.
The MentalAttitudeyou

musthold to Impress
people.Etc.,Etc.,Etc.
Acompletelift ofcontent*

wouldalmostfill thinpage.

aprosecution
scarcely un
invited and
perhaps unso
licited, may be

forthcomings
Sportsmen, Hail
the prospective!
—H. T. Keeler.

AS
I stood

behind the

coffin of my little
son the other
day, with my
mind bent on
anything but
disputation, the

officiating min
ister read, as a

part of his duty,

the words, " If
the dead rise not

again, let us eat

and drink, for
tomorrow we

die." I can not

tell you how in
expressibly they

shocked me ."-*.

Paul had neither
wife nor child,
or he must have

known that his
alternative in
volved a blas

phemy against

all that was best

arid noblest in
human nature.

I could have
laughed with
scorn.
What! because lam face to face with irrep
arable loss, because I have given back to the

source from whence it came the cause of
great happiness —still retaining through all my

life the blessings which have sprung, and will
spring , from that cause —am I to renounce my

manhood and, howling, grovel in bestiality?
"Why, the very apes know better, and, if you

shoot their young, the poor brutes grieve their
grief out, and do not immediately seek dis
traction in a gorge. — Thomas Henry Huxley.

NAPOLEON LINCOLN BISMARCK GLADSTONE GRANT WASHINGTON

The Secret
of Achievement—

"Power of war
By Frank Charming Haddock, Ph.D., M.S.

A Scientific Course of Will-Training Which Has Helped

Over 75,000 People — Sent Free without Deposit

ThisgreatworkprovidesathoroughcourseinWill-Training,consisting
of28lessons.It revealsthesecretsastobowgreatmentraintheirwillsinto
wonderfulpower.

All psychologistswilltestifythatgreatmenarenotbornwithmoregifts
thanothers.Theysimplymakesomethingoftheirgifts,andothersdonot.
Theylearnhowtousetheirwills.We,onthecontrary,allowthegreatpowers
wepossessTOLIE DORMANT.

How to Develop Inflexible Will
It haslongbeenknownthattheWill canbetrainedintowonderful

power—likememory,orlikeanyoneofthesenses—byintelligentexercise
anduse.Thetroublewithalmosteveryoneisthattheydonotusetheir
wills.Theycarryoutotherpeople'swills,ordriftalongwithcircumstance.

If youheldyourarminaslingfortwoyears,themuscleswouldbecome
powerlesstoliftafeather.Thatisexactlywhathappens,inmostpeople,to
thefacultywecall"will-power."BecauseweneverusetheWill,wefinally
becomeunabletouseit. Wedegenerateintobeingslittlemorethanslaves-
unhappy,discontented,envious,hopingblindlythat"someday"—without
anyeffort—wewillattainwhatwemostwantinlife.

Helps Everybody
" Powerof Will" providestheshake-upthatninety-nineoutofevery

hundredpeopleneedMenlikeJudgeBenB.Lindsey,SupremeCourtJusticeParker,WuTingFang,Ei-U.S.ChineseAmbassador,Lieutenant-Governor
McKelvieofNebraska,GeneralManagerChristesonofWells-FargoExpress
Co.,AssistantPostmaster-GeneralBritt,ErnestKnaebel,Asst.Att'y-Gen'l
oftheU.S.,E.St.ElmoLewis,nowVice-Pres.ArtMetalCons.Co.,Gov
FerrisofMichigan,areownersofthisgreatwork—andliterallythousands
of othermenof actionandambitionlikethem—read,useandpraise" PowerofWill."

Itsreaderstalkofit asofaBible.It hasmadedecisivemenofaction
outof themostmiserable"down-and-outs" It hascuredvictimsof
drinkandothervices.It hasmadebigmenbiggerbyshowingthem
bowto usetheirbrainsbetter.It isagoadtoyoungandoldalike.
It hasreawakenedambitionin menandwomenwho
havebeenturnedfromtheirlifepurposes,andshown
its studentshowtocarryforwardtheirambitioninto
consummation.

Send No Money —- Examine Book First

Thepriceofthebook—althoughit isreallyacom
pletecoursein Will Training— is only$3.00.The
publisherswill gladlysenda copyfree,forfivedays*
inspection.Sendnomoneynow.Merelymailthecoupon
below,enclosingyourbusinesscardorgivingareference.
If youdecidetokeepthebook,sendthemoney.If not,
mailthebookback.Tearoutandfilloutthecoupon
now,beforeyouforget.

PELTON PUBLISHING CO.
21 L Wilcox Bldg. MERIDEN, CONN.

WhatReadersSay
*'/ handyou$3inpay*

ment; from whatI have
alreadyseenI believeI can
get$300to$30,000worthofgoodoutof it.Betterstill,1
believeit worthmorethan
moneyin anyamount."—
C D,VanVecbten.General
AgentNo.WestLife Ins.
Co.,CedarRapids,la.

" WiU-poweris acompi
lationof mightyJorce.My
firstweek'sbenefitindollars
U$900.00—cost$3.00:profit
$897.00."—J. W.HeUtaod,
016TribuneBldg.,Chicago.

" In myjudgment'Power
of Will' is wonderful."—
OwenJ. McCamjhey,Secy.
of Corp.SecuritiesCo.,St.
Louis,Mo.

" Thefirst thingI hap
peneduponwhenI opened
thisbookwas'SomeDis
easesof theImagination,'
andI tellyouthatchapter
aloneis worthtentimesthe
priceofthebook.I wishtuch
a volumehadcomeintomy
possession£5yearsago"—Thos.O'Connor,270Pre-
citaAve.,SanFrancisco.Cal.

1You couldnotbuyit
for onehundredtimesthe
amountI paidfor it, if /knewI couldnotgetanothercopy"—H.E. Seay,Pasca-

goula,Miss.

Wehavehun
dredsofsuch
testimonials

onfile.

Pelton
Publishing
Company,

21L WilcoxBIcLj
Meriden, Conn.

Gentlemen:
Pleasesendroea copyof

"Powerat Will" on approval.
I Bcn-ftoremit(3.00or retnallthe
hooklu5days.

ADDBESfl

AMONG
all the basic principles of eco

nomic life, none is more vital than this—

that every able-bodied adult should have a

job; that he should work at the thing for
which he is best suited and best fitted, and

that he should be paid the full value for what
he produces. —Scott Nearing.

All our cogitations respecting the modus ope

randi of medicines are purely empirical.

—Prof. D. Meigs, M. D.
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FOR -THE PICNIC lWi'JS"t
U^*

^

,

FOR THE
AUTOMOBILE

T3J

1
#t2^r
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FOR THE
I OFFICE

. -. :

he

FOR THE %,
OLD FOLKS

fe2**tai

FOR THE
CHILDREN

I Spacepermit*u*to»how
- but*fewofthethou*and

u«eifor Thermo*

*J Kt 'I
."O1-

FOR THE TABLE

THE problem of the selection of
-■■ the handsomest and most useful

Christmas gift is most happily
solved by

for Thermos serves you right —food or drink —hot or
cold —when, where and as you like.

Every member of the

family, every one on the
list of friendship, from in

fancy to old age— either in

the hours spent at or away
from home — have innumer
able daily uses for Thermos.

Thermos brings to them
in the hot summer months
all the comforts produced
by ice, and in the cold winter

season all the joys to be ob
tained by fire.

In buying Thermos for
" him

"
or " her

"
as your

Christmas gift, you are se
lecting the invention hon
ored with the Grand Prize
by the Panama-Pacific Ex
position, and by like Expo
sitions at Berlin, Paris,
Antwerp, Madrid, Seattle,
Vienna and London.

Thermos in great assortmentawaits you at any one of
100,000 dealers. If you live in the country ask that it
be sent postpaid. From $1.00 up. Send for booklet.

AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO.
NORWICH, CONN.

OF
all attainable liberties, then, be sure to

first strive to be useful. Independence you

had better cease to talk of, for you are depend

ent not only on every act of people of whom

you never heard, but on every act of what has

been dust a thousand years. —John Ruskin.
*••

NUMEROUS
indeed are the hearts to

which Christmas brings a brief season

of happiness and enjoyment *»• How many

families whose members have been dis

persed andseal.

tcredfarani
wide, in ti

,

restless struggle
of life, are thet

reunited, and
meet onceagain
in that happy
state of com

panionship aid

mutual good

will, which is i

source o
f

such

pure and un

alloyed delight

and one so in

compatiblewith

the caresand

sorrows o
i

th
e

world, that th
e

religious belief

of the most

civilized na

tions, aid the

rude traditions

of the roughest

savages, alike

number it

among thefirst

days o
f a future

state o
f exist

ence, provided

for theblestand

happy! Hot

many old recol

lections, and

how many d
o
r

mant sympi'

thies, doei

Christmastime

awaken !

We write these

words no*.

many miles distant from the spot a
t whic

year after year, we met on that day, a me

and joyous circle. Many of the hearts

throbbed so gaily then, have ceased to bea

many of the looks that shone so
brightly^

have ceased to glow; the hands we grWP

have grown cold; the eyes we sought, have

their luster in the grave ; and yet the old house

the room, the merry voices andsrnihng

the jest, the laugh, the most minutei»

trivial circumstance connected wit»
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THE FRA
happy meetings,

crowd upon our
mind at each
recurrence of

the season, as

if the last
assemblage had

been but yes

terday. Happy,

happy Christ
mas, that can
win us back to

the delusions
of our childish
days, that can

recall to the old
man the plea

sures of his
youth, and
transport the

sailor and the

traveler, thou
sands of miles
away, back to
his own fireside
and his quiet
home! —Charles
Dickens.

«•»

HE idea of
* having na-

vie s for the
protection of
commerce is
delusive s+ It is
putting the
means of des

truction for the

means of pro

tection s+ Com
merce needs no

other protection

than the recip

rocal interest which every nation feels in
supporting it—it is common stock —it exists by

a balance of advantages to all; and the only
interruption it meets, is from the present

uncivilized state of governments, and which
it is its common interest to reform.
There can be no such thing as a nation flour
ishing alone in commerce; she can only par

ticipate; and the destruction of it in any part

must necessarily affect all. When, therefore,

governments are at war, the attack is made

The

Bank Book

Proposition
isn't alone one of saving, but of earning
power —making more to save.* In this a
most vital factor is keeping brain and body
fit—increasing one's efficiency.

Many on the way to prosperity, bankrupt
health and ability by wrong habits of living —
among them coffee drinking. For the subtle,

cumulative drug, caffeine, in coffee is frequently
the unsuspected cause of headache, nervousness,

biliousness and many other ailments.
The way to protect one's self against coffee hand

icaps to health is to quit coffee entirely and use

POSTUM
—the pure food-drink

Made of wheat and a bit of wholesome molasses, Postum has a

delicious flavour much like mild Java coffee, yet is free from drugs
and other harmful elements.

There are two forms of Postum : The original Postum Cereal,
must be boiled; Instant Postum, the soluble form—made in the cup
by adding hot water. The cost of each is about the same per cup.

You can bank on POSTUM

"There's a
j yReason

—sold by Grocers everywhere.

upon the common stock of commerce, and

the consequence is the same as if each had

attacked his own. — Thomas Paine.
«•»

* HE mission of government henceforth in
■ civilized lands is not repression alone and

not authority alone, not even of law, nor the

rule of the best men —but to train com

munities through all their grades, beginning
with individuals and ending there again, to

rule themselves. — Walt Whitman.
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HAND-HAMMERED COPPER

C-601— SMOKER'S SET — Complete.$15.00
Pricesof SinglePieces

C-601E Tobacco-Jar or Humidor, 4 incheshigh inside $10.00
C-601G Tray, 9x13 inches 5.00
C-601H Match-Holder 1.50

C-604— ASH-TRAY— 50Cents
Diameter,4$ inches

rT*HESE and a hundred more articles
•*- Hand -Hammered and Modeled in

imperishable Copper are illustrated, accu

rately described and priced in The Roy-

crofters' new 1916 Catalog. There is a

copy FREE to every reader of THE FRA.
Send far one at once s» .-«. .-^ .-«*..«* s«.

DESIDES articles in Copper, the Cato-
■*-* log shows the complete Roycroft line in

Leather, Furniture, Books and odd pieces—

about 400 items—each the work of an artist
— each a treasurable gift. A Roycroft Cat

alog will make your Gift Selections for this

Christmas "
easy sailing." :+■sm .-♦ .-«..-♦

C-903—Price, $15.00
Equippedfor Electricity

The shade is aluminum-lined,
and the openingsare fitted

with amber-tonedmica.
Lamp, 14incheshigh

Shade,8 inchesin diameter

C-1103— CHAFING-DISH
Price, $20.00

Tray, 14inchesdiameter Height, overall. 8 inches C-901— Price, $10.00
Equippedfor Electricity
Lamp, 18incheshigh

Shade,7 inchesin diameter
Aluminum-lined

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

H

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA. N. Y.

FOR ROYCROFT GOODS
&@ &® IN CHICAGO 9@ 9®

Roycrofters -who live in Chicago and its environs -will

be glad to learn that MARSHALL FIELD & CO.
announce *'The Roy croft Shop" as a permanent depart

ment of their great Store. Marshall Field & Co. have

the exclusive Agency for Roycroft Goods in Chicago.

In anticipation of the Holiday Season they have on dis

play a carefully selected assortment of flower-vases,
bowls, desk-sets, sconces, trays, smoking-sets, etc., all

hammered and worked by hand from copper sheets at

the Roycroft.

Also, artistically designed pieces of modeled leather —

hand-bags, bill-folds, card-cases, manicure-sets, photo-
cases, kodak-albums, table-mats, pillows, etc. —and
many other Roycroft Handmade articles.

Marshall Field £? Co/s
Roycroft Shop'tt M

is a rare treat to the weary shopper, and should be visited
by all interested in the work of the Roycroft. Further,

such a visit wilt suggest to you many beautiful things

which will make unique Christmas Presents 2*. A.

m
M
M
M
M
m
m

m

m

ft
ft

ft
ft
ft
ft
ft
ft
ft
ft
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Rjoycroft Modeled -Leather Bags

Price, $7.50
Envelope Bag, modeledin C Gonial Design

Has top handle. Lined with moire silk
Fitted with change-purse,miiTor, note-book

and pencil. Size, 3}x8 inches

Price, $8.50
Envelope Bag, modeledin Lily Design

Has inside frame.Lined with ooze-
leather. Size, 5x8} inches

Price, $6.50
Modeled in CarnationDesign

Lined with ooze-leata
Fitted with mirror andchanjtysse

Size, 6}x 7$inches

L-55 — Price, $3500
Modeled Calf, laced edgeand braided
handles. The frame is made by hand
in our Copper Shopand setwith agreen
jade. This is a very unusual,beautiful

bag. The size is 6J x8i inches

Price, $10.00
The Bag shownabove is modeled
in Empire Design. Leather-lined.
Has insidepocketand coin-purse.
Size, 7x9} inches, Price, $10.00
Size, 8x9f inches, Price, $12.00

Send for Beautifully

Illustrated Catalog.

It's FREE!

Price, $12.00
Modeled in Fuchsia Design. Leather-
lined. Has inside pocket and coin-pure

Size, 8x10$ inches. Price, $1200
Size, 7x9 inches, Price, $10.00

.
THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW !
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Roycrofters in St. Louis, Attention !
The Stix, Baer & Fuller Company (the "Grand Leader"
Store of St. Louis) have made arrangements with The
Roycrofters to display and sell Roycroft Goods in that
city. They have been given the Exclusive Roycroft Agency.

The Stix, Baer & Fuller Co.'s "Roycroft Shop
is the next best thing to a "Little Journey to Roycroft."
You will find there a beautiful Christmas assortment of

Roycroft hand-hammered Copper Goods — vases, bowls,

serving-trays, smoking-sets, sconces, desk-sets, etc. Also,
exquisitely-modeled leather shopping-bags, bill-folds, mats,
card-cases, manicure-cases, etc. Also, Roycroft Books in
medium-priced and fine bindings — in fact, most of the

articles created by Roycroft Master Craftsmen 33 33

To enable you to inspect select Xmas gifts personally,
Stix, Baer & Fuller Company's "Roycroft Shop" is
brought near to you 33 Be sure to pay it a visit 33 33

>>

The Roycrofters East Aurora New York
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THE FRAr
FOR ROYCROF1
GOODS IN BUFFALC

C For the convenience of Buffalo patrons, The Roycrofters wis

to announce that they have made special arrangements with tl

WM. HENGERER
COMPANY

for the exclusive display of Roycroft Goods in their Store, which displa

will occupy a special department to be known as
" The Roycroft Shop.

Roycroft Books, Hand-Hammered Copper and Modeled-Leather gooc

make most desirable Christmas Presents. They are unique, exceptiona

out of the ordinary S& To the Christmas Shopper who is at his or her wit

end making up a Gift-List —a visit to
" The Roycroft Shop

" of Wr

Hengerer Company will be a source of much enlightenment 33 Do yoi

Christmas Shopping early ! Visit Hengerer's " Roycroft Shop "
this wee

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N.I
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FOR ROYCROFT GOODS== IN NEW YORK =^
lOYCROFT GOODS are obtainable at "The
Roycroft Shop" of LORD & TAYLOR, situated

in their splendid new Fifth Avenue Store —

Fifth Avenue and 38th Street.

<l It will delight your artistic soul to see the many new

and original designs of Roycroft Workmanship in hand-

hammered copper, modeled leather and artistically bound

books, and it will furnish you with some original and

useful suggestions for your Christmas Shopping.

<I A beautiful assortment of Roycroft Holiday Goods is

given special display for the convenience of patrons.

Drop in and take a look.

LORD & TAYLOR, NEW YORK, N. Y.

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW !
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KliHi

A New 1915 Roy croft Catalog

Has Been Sent You
to Use

OW ? q Ah — that 's simple! <J You turn
the pages of Hand Made at the Roy croft
Shops in rapt admiration of the beautiful
Books, the rich Modeled Leather, the
toothsomeCandies, the deep-toned, ever

lasting Copper, the willowy, willow Baskets, the
flowing, artistic Ties, the solid, honest Furniture.

% With your pencil you check the articles that you
would like to own, that He certainly would appreciate,

that She would love to possess — gifts for a dozen

people you know, and another dozen gifts that you
would like to give for the Special Joy of Giving.

^ You decide that your One or Two or Five Dollars
which you will invest with us in Roycroft Handmade
Gifts will bring TWICE as much satisfaction to the

recipients of the gifts, as would other articles double

the cost! Q You decide to shun the shoddy, the

temporal, and the vain. <& You write down your
desires, you enclose your check, money-order, or

stamps, and you address us. ^fLo! Two or Three

days hence there comes to you, from Roycroft, a pack
age all wrapped jn Orange Paper, with bright Yellow
Labels on it

,

and you open it. No matter how high

were your expectations, your satisfaction will go

higher! *I Roycroft Gifts are distinguished for their
excellence of workmanship, their artistic design, and

their character of permanence, at any Christmas
celebration. But, Please, Send your Order EARLY!

The Roy crofters, Inc., East Aurora, N. Y.

I

|§bk|

*——— *

Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY!
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ROTHSTEIN'S have been appointed sole distributors of

ROYCROFT HANDICRAFTS in Johnstown, Pa.

Monday, November First, saw the opening of a

ROYCROFT SHOP AT ROTHSTEIN'S
ELBERT HUBBARD founded the Roycroft Community twenty-one years ago. It is his

conception of an ideal put into practise — a vision visualized and vitalized.

The name and fame of THE ROYCROFTERS— or King's Craftsmen—has a worldwide

association with creations that are quaint, artistic and beautiful —yet useful withal.

Five hundred artificers and skilled workers, composing the Roycroft Community, take

sheets of copper, rolls of leather, paper and printers' ink, and with busy brain and dexterous

fingers materialize their dreams into objects of gracefulness and utility.

ROTHSTEIN'S ROYCROFr SHOP is devoted to the Exhibition and Sale of these beau

tiful things : Roycroft books, fine bindings, hand-hammered copper bowls, vases, jardinieres, and

odd pieces of quaint and peculiar designs ; modeled-Ieather hand-bags, card-cases, jewel-cases and

desk accessories of dignity and elegance, and in exclusive designs and exquisite coloring.

All Roycrofters in Johnstown are invited to visit ROTHSTEIN'S ROYCROFT SHOP.
It will be an experience that is unique and altogether delightful ; an unequaled opportunity for
gift selections which will make your Christmas shopping instructive and pleasant.

Prices are

Moderate

ROTHSTEIN'S
JOHNSTOWN, PA.

Wonderful

Gifts
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A Gift
That Warms the
Heart and Hands

Let Steer Warms solve your Christmas problem. Give
something different — a pair of Steer Warms. They are
absolutely practical — will give five winters' use and
pleasure. As a gift, they will be a constant reminder of

the giver. Everyone who has an automobile will appreciate a
:air of Steer Warms. They make an ideal Christmas present.

STEER \fi
Keep the Hands Warm While Driving
No matter how cold, Steer Warms make driving a pleasure. They consist of
two neat, leather covered grips, electrically heated from storage battery or
magneto,that lace on the steeringwheelat any placeconvenientfor driving.
Anybody can install them. No holes to bore—lace on—wire up—that's all.

Nothing More Appropriate for Christmas

Guarantee

There is untold pleasurein a box of Steer Warms. They are new, novel and
most useful—something that will be used every day in winter. Ask your
Dealer. If he hasn't them, we will ship you prepaid upon receipt of price or
C. O. D. Christmas is almost here. Better get yours today.

The leadingDealersstock Pri»>*»• Forallgasolinecars . $7.50
SteerWarms.This proves rrivtS. In Canada. . . .11.00

theirmerit.ThemanufacturerguaranteesSteerSpecialforFordCars 500Warms.This protectsthePublic.Money » r._- j_ 7*>c
refundedif notsatisfactory. ,n

1™mJ1 *■*■

(Whenorderingstatevoltageofbattery. If Fordwhether'14or 'IS model.
Descriptivecircularonrequest.

INTERSTATE ELECTRIC CO
359 Baronne St.

NewOrleans,La,

THAT
dogmatic creeds are losing their

vitality among us today admits of no

slightest question. Not even the activities of
all our theologians, our religious writers and

publishers, our revivalists and church-
endowment workers, can hold back the rising
tide of liberalism, of materialism if you will,
that threatens to engulf even "the hopes of
perdition" so dear to our progenitors. One
prime indication of this tendency is the rapid
multiplication of cults now everywhere

observed. %
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Economy does not consist in the re
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expenditures &+ There can be no ec

where there is no efficiency. — Disraeli-
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THERE
is no

true work
ever done with
out enthusiasm.

The artist whose

heart is cold is
a mere artisan.

The student of

science who
works with no

great humane
enthusiasm for
knowledge- is
only a mecha

nism more deli
cately organized
than his micro
scope or his
magnetic bat
tery. The states

man who is
simply a calcu

lating player
with human
pawns on the
chessboard of a

nation or a

political party is

less a man than
the humblest
citizen whom
the impulse of
patriotism urges

to the daily dis
charge of civic
duty or pushes

on to the battle's
front in the hour
of his country's
peril. The deep-

est secret of
life, as well as

the mightiest
force of life, is love $+ Without love there is

no enthusiasm, and without ideals there is no

enthusiasm. We freeze our hearts by selfish
ness and stifle them by sordidness. We fix our
eyes upon the little field circumscribed by our
day's activities and ends. With no wide -reach -

ing affection and no uplifting ideal, we make

of our life a treadmill and of our duty an

unwelcome drudgery. We disclaim the highest

endowment of the^soul, and deny our sonship

to God. Narrow faiths and narrow] hopes put

irk

'/~/
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Atter December
the expositions
are dosed. But
glorious Califoi;
nia welcomes the

traveler any day

>any year—

r\bu will enjoy-
the resort hotels

golf and polo
motoring along toy*

outdoor delights of
mountains and sea^ and the romance of

^_^pld Spanish days
. On your wayaie the picturesquePuebb

Indiansand the GrandCanyonofAripna
Four daily trainsto California,including

•
_ theCaliforniaLimited. Also theSantale

de-Luxo,weeklyinwinter.Fredffirvgymeals

AskW -GrandCanyonOutings,California
Qutuigsand CaliforniaLimited folders

MtaW -BLAJIl.rJllWln Jlgt. AXiSJ.Ry.
«* . .1044 RailwayExdai^e,Chicago.

fetters on the spirit, and small affections keep
small the heart and low the temperature of

life.— Philip S. Moxom.

E ought not to get books too cheaply a*
No book, I believe, is ever worth half

so much to its reader as one that has been

coveted for a year, at a bookstall, and bought
w

out of saved halfpence ; and perhaps a day or

two's fasting. That 's the way to get at the

cream of a book. —Ruskin.

w

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW !
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THE PROBLEM OF LIFE
" The real problem of life is how to live rightly in the world,

not how to get away from —or with—it."—Elbert Hubbard.

O one ever solved

any problem with
out investigating

it. And Elbert
Hubbard knew.
He lived a full,

rounded life. Elbert Hubbard
knew men and things— and he

knew himself!

He prized his health. He wrote,
lectured, worked on the farm, ate

sparingly, saturated himself with
sunshine and fresh air, played and

laughed !

The starting-point in all his inves
tigations of life was himself. He
was an AUTOLOGIST-A
KNOW THYSELF-ER!
He believed in the thesis upon which Doctor Moras has built his science

of livingness— Autology. When Doctor Moras wrote the wonderful book,

"c/lUTOLOGY"
Elbert Hubbard said, "Here is a book that has brought the standard

of health further forward than any other book written in a thousand

years."
In AUTOLOGY— which is destined to become the textbook of health

in our schools —Doctor Moras shows us how to eliminate our limita

tions, how to grow, evolve, become, how to glide from one sphere of

usefulness into another of greater usefulness, responsibility and power.

C This priceless book is for YOU. Well or sick you need AUTOL
OGY. It is light, air, water and food for your mental and physical self.

C Doctor Moras has a brilliant brochure entitled, A Guide to Autol

ogy, which gives a brief and interesting synopsis of AUTOLOGY.
This he will mail to you gladly. It 's FREE and incurs no obligation.

Write for it today.

Address: EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.
522 SHERIDAN ROAD HIGHLAND PARK ILLINOIS
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Some of the
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Hudson Maxim
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Anna Howard Shaw
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Richard Le Gallienne
Judge Lindsey

James Whitcomb Riley
Leigh Mitchell Hodges
Terence V. Powderly
Ella WheelerWilcox
Ed. Howe
Howard Elliott
Hugh Chalmers
Bolton Hall

John Lee Mahin

Joe Mitchell Chappie
Elizabeth Towne
W. Atlee Burpee
Billy Sunday
SenatorOwen
Senator Root
Hon. Franklin K. Lane
Dr. O. S. Marden
Theo. N. Vail
Ernest Thompson Seton
Joseph H. Appel
H. J. Heinz
David Starr Jordan
Dr. Crane

John J. Lentz
Laura Nelson Hall
Billy B. Van
Carrie Jacobs Bond
Michael Monahan
Hon. John Barrett
David Bispham
Luther Burbank

J. D. Oliver
Roger W. Babson
Bruce Calvert
Chauncey M. Depew
Ellen Key
Peter MacQueen
Andrew D. White
Booker T. Washington
H. H. Tammen
Andrew S. Rowan
Ada Patterson
R. F. Outcault

James Ball Naylor
Benj. Fay Mills
Bert Moses
Grenville Kleiser
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Xn (Demortam
Beingabookof testimonytothecharacterandinfluenceofElbertHubbard

andhisgracioushelpmeet

3n iHemoriam is the most remarkable publication of its character
ever printed. It is a collection of letters and excerpts coming
from all nations, creeds and professions — a spontaneous tribute
of love, respect and admiration for two great souls.

Elbert and Alice Hubbard belonged to the tribe of Ben Adhem —
they loved their fellows. And 3n fflcmortam is full of quaint and
curious experiences, little intimacies and interesting confidences of
men and women with whom they had clasped hands and exchanged
greetings, or influenced with the magic of the written word.

3tt iRfmoriam is a book of 360 pages, beautifully printed in
two colors on fine paper, illustrated with ten photographs in half
tone, and bound in sage-green, semi-flexible, antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is given FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to
OLD FRA SUBSCRIBERS renewingor extendingtheir subscription.Or, you
may have the book sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year
if you wish to own this wonderful and unique world tribute to the memory
and lives of Elbert and Alice Hubbard. This edition is limited.

II

And 250 Others THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

+—
Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY !
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CHRISTMASTIDE
AN ASPIRATION BY CHARLES FLEISCHER

Leader The Sunday Commons,Boston

O love is to live.

To aspire is to grow into larger life.
* * * *

Lowly was the origin of Man. Long and lag

gard has been the story of human unfolding.

Lofty, beyond our imagining, is our certain

destiny.
" It does not yet appear what we shall be."

* * * *

At Christmastide, the Western world is bathed

in the finer ether of love and aspiration.

We celebrate a spiritual attitude. We acclaim

not a God become flesh, but the Human Being

growing gradually and steadily in godliness.

* * * *

To love is to live.

To aspire is to grow.

Then let us love, that we may know more of
life.

Daily let us widen the spiral of our sympathy,

until it includes not only our kin of blood and

our kind of soul, but even those whom the

various and dividing differences among men

keep far distant from our understanding and

good-will.

Let us crowd hatred out of our hearts by
flooding them with love.

And may we aspire always to grow in human

stature.

In the greatest and best that have been, may

we see the image of what we might be.

Always may we be haunted by that "
sublime

discontent," which proclaims our dissatisfac

tion with the Man we are and our aspiration

towards the Greater Man, the very God we

can be.

ft
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DEVOTED-TO-BUSINESS-AND
THE -BUSINESS -OF -LIVING

FELIX SHAY
EDITOR

JOHN T. HOYLE
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EDITOR

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
THE COPY

TWO DOLLARS
THE YEAR

FOREIGN POSTAGE
SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS

ELBERT HUBBARD - PUBLISHER
VoL XVI DECEMBER, NINETEEN HUNDRED FIFTEEN No. 3

EnteredatthePost-Office,EastAurora,N. Y., asMatteroftheSecondClass.EnteredasMatteroftheSecondClanatthe.Poat-OffioeDepartmentof Canada.TrademarkRegistered.Copyright,NineteenHundredFifteen,byTheRoycrofters.

Ali Baba
Bert Hubbard

LI BABA, I think, had

more to do with my

bringing up than did
my parents. He joined
our family when I was

two years old.

His real name is
Anson A. Blackman.
When he first came to

us I could not say his
name: the nearest I
could come to it was

Ba-ba, I guess my father tacked on the Ali
because the Bab really could trace his lineage

back to the forty thieves a«» At any rate he is
just plain Ali Baba of East Aurora, and the

\li Baba of the Arabian Nights has nothing
>n him «•» £•»

ftLI BABA was father's hired man. He did
the work around the place; took care of

he horses, the cow, chickens, and our garden,

vlso, he took great care of me, and of my

brothers when they came. My mother had

faith in him and felt perfectly safe in leaving

us kids in his care.

He had no children of his own, although I
remember his telling of his son, who died
when about fifteen. It was a great calamity to

Baba, for he was fond of the boy and had

wonderful hopes of his being the biggest man
in Erie County. So it was but natural that his
love and hopes should perhaps divert to me a»»

I was almost constantly with him, helping do

the chores. He gave me the responsibility of
gathering the eggs and keeping the record.

There was a monotony about getting just so

many eggs every day, and I wanted to make

some startling records. So I conceived an

idea. I would fool 'em. Suddenly the hens

began to stop laying, or seemingly so. This
lasted several days, but all this time I was.

storing up about half the day's receipts of the

henhouse, in the bottom of the feed-box. In
about a week I had saved a bushel-basketful,
and one day surprised the bunch by bringing
them in and chalking up the record day —

three eggs apiece for each eligible hen. I forget

Seventy -three
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•

now (for memory has a way of losing track of
disastrous results) just what happened to me,

but my scheme was punctured by the Sher
lock insight of Baba. The egg record showed

an even production after that.

Y early training in business, and my

father's ideas of making me an earner,

are brought back to me by memories of my
childhood that are very precious to me now.

He believed that a boy should know the value

of money by having to earn it, or by thinking
he earned it (same thing). If I wanted five

cents for a tablet I had to carry in some wood

and pile it up neatly in the woodshed. Or I had

to help Baba clean up the barn, who would see

to it that I was duly paid.
I remember one very clever boyish scheme I
worked. Father offered me ten cents each for
every rat I should catch in the henhouse, and

he furnished me with six steel traps. For
several months I did a good business and was

collecting bounty regularly. The rats began to

get scarce and my income was failing. Now, a

few months before this, I had a pair of tame

white rats (not members of the order), which
one day gnawed their way to freedom. I felt
very bad about this, for I had bought them out

of the receipts of my rat-catching. But Baba
consoled me and helped me in my sorrow.
" Just you wait and one of these days I '11

put you next to something," said he.

The weeks went by and that "
something "

held a lure for me. I was still trapping in the

henhouse, and one morning on making my

rounds of the traps —would you believe it!—
there in one of them was a spotted rat. He was

part white and part black—looked like Juliet.
I quickly finished him and ran for Baba.
" Ah, ha," says Bab, " did n't I tell you! Busi
ness is picking up. Now them spotted rats is

crosses between your tame white ones and the

regulars. They are a rare thing. You ought to

get fifteen cents each for them instead of ten.

Better see the boss about it at once."
And I did. Sure he thought they were worth
the advance and I got it.

^NE other instance of my early earning. I
had a notion of becoming a milkman.

Great was the milkman with his wagon and

bottles! So I played I was one. I took my
express -wagon and gathered up all the tin
cans in the neighborhood. Particularly was I

fond of Royal Baking-Powder cans, for th
e
y

had a cover. They were all neatly arranged«

the back porch, much to the discomfort o
f

cook and mother. Then when it rained!

would take them all around to my milk-statim
and fill 'em up. This milk-station happened

to be the gutter-pipe from the eaves on th
e

south side of the house, where it emptied o
tt

on to a big flat stone.

Having filled the cans they must be distributed

Each fence-post around the yard, and th
e

corners of the house were customers. Cans

were delivered there, and I suppose I forgot

sometimes to gather up the empties later*

They did n't look well scattered around, a
n
d

one day Baba was told to take them a
ll

dow

to the dump. But Baba and I were goodfrienci

and he knew how I liked my milk-route. S
o

b
e

says to me, " I '11 give you a dollar forthem

cans." He got 'em! The next pay-day fi
e

dollar was charged in Baba's expense-acconnt

for the month, and in about a weei I had

another crop of cans.

SPEAKING
of his expense-account: Baba

got forty dollars a month, three square

meals and a hand-out every day. Beside th
is

he did some business on the side— soldsome

eggs occasionally or perhaps a chicken.Thee

too, he had to buy things, get the name*

mended, or pay the freight on a box o
f Larb

Soap father might ship out from the factory.A
ll

these things had to be reckoned up, and so it

was that after dinner on each fourth Sunday

he would call off the items from his Lydia

Pinkham almanac (which served as day-bock

ledger and journal). I would set them dow

in a long column on a piece of manuscript

paper like the kind that the Little Mm
were written on. Then these columns had to

be added and the difference found. Some

times the balance was one way and some

times t' other, but the forty a month always

came on last and brought the account in Babas

favor. After that I would take the sheet torn?

father and he would write out a check fo
r

1

Baba always had a roll in his jeans «

enough to choke an ox, and today o«>

his little cottage around the corner next H

Grandpa Hubbard's. Here he and Mrs. B*

keep house and " reminiss " about the "^
old days when Bertie was a boy." In time *

come when their story shall be written,*

book will tell how they lived happily everafter

Seventy-four
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" / speak Truth, not so much as I would, but as much

as I dare; and I dare a little more as I grow older."

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

Prussian Mercy

|DITH CAVELL, an
English nurse in Brus
sels, was sentenced by
a Prussian Drumhead
Court-Martial at 5 P.
M. one afternoon and

shot against the wall
at 2 A. M. next morn
ing. A squad of twelve

armed men faced her.

When came the word
" Fire " from the Pruss

in command, the guns spoke and every man
shot wild s+ At short range but one bullet
slightly wounded her, and that was an accident
—one German soldier's eyes were blurred
with tears. CL She fainted and fell.
Then the bastardized descendant of Attila,
the Pruss in charge, whipped his pistol from
his belt and skilfully placing it in the ear of
the prostrate woman, blew out her brains.
Did this report come from the English or

the French? No! It is taken from the neutral
Amsterdam (Holland) Telegraaf, and no one

shall deny its truth but the damnable bar
barian, the ferocious Pruss, her murderer s»
The word of Poe's Orang-Outang would be

received with as much grace.

P^DITH CAVELL was not advised of the

Ct " crime " she had committed, until the

hour of her trial. She was not granted the

right of a counsel of her own selection. No
clergyman of her own faith or tongue was per

mitted to console her in her last hour. No,

nor was she permitted to discuss her "crime "

witli any but her accusers.

Srr« "was dragged into Court (save the word!)
by Prussian soldiers; tried (God help us!) by

Prussian Military Judges; defended by a

Prussian Lawyer, " who was in touch with the

proper authorities "
; and nine hours afterward,

by the light of the gibbous moon, was shot by
a Prussian assassin.

There was no Mercy, there was no Trial,
there was no Justice, there was no thought

for that Mighty Vengeance to come. 'T was

the uncontrolled assault of an animal who

has tasted blood!

Her " crime " was that she nursed back to

health English and French and Belgian boys
—German boys, too—and when recovered, she

helped them to leave desolated Belgium—and

who would not help a carrion crow to leave

that barren land, seared by the winds of Hell!
That was her " crime."
She was miles and miles from the " Front."
She assisted convalescing soldiers to get
" Back Home." Her work was for Humanity —
and when the worst is said, she inflicted no

injury on the Prussian Army but a theoretic

injury! s+ s»
Sons who have such mothers speak of their
qualities reverently. Honorable young men

seek sweethearts whose faith and courage

and loyalty offer as much. Civilized generals

reprimand kindred offenders with a tear in
their eye and a quaver in their voice and a

thought for their own dear women at home

who, placed in the same position, would do

exactly the same. Savages are given pause by

such unselfishness, such willingness to help

and care for others.

But the Bosches —Gott im Himmel !

They burn, defile, destroy, butcher, while we,

pathetically inclined to Play Fair, would yield
them provocation.

Until Baron von der Lancken and Baron von

Bis sing, to show their utter distaste for
civilizing influences, their contempt for
America, mumble formal lies when Brand
Whitlock, American Ambassador, supplicates

them, and while they talk touch the button
which orders the cold-blooded murder of a

woman of another race.

Seventy-five

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

r» •'

O ELGIUM is ravished and lifeless. Fair
U France is in the arms of the Brute. The
good-natured Russian Peasant fought this
Thing face to face with oaken clubs against

Krupp steel. Now little Servia is battling for
her rags and hovels.

Across the sky, the ill-omened Prussian Eagle
wheels and screams for Victory, and up from
below arises the gargling guttural of the
" Conquerors " who wade through blood —

these marauding Pruss, who in one short year
have destroyed more of Civilization than the

great Germans of all time have contributed.

d They flounder through blood and lies, they

flaunt broken treaties, they speak of the
"

necessity " of the tragedy of the Lusitania,
they glorify the destruction of Cathedrals and

Historic Relics, they bombard Unprotected
Towns, they drop bombs on tenements, shoot

defenseless Women against the Wall, and

sing —sing
" Deutschland uber Alles!"

But no—not that! Not that!

The Prussians may capture Paris, they may

blow up London, they may occupy Petrograd,
and effect a union with their true brother, the

Turk. They may possess Europe, and mangle
it as is their wont! Their spiked helmets may

pierce the skies from the Zuyder Zee to Suez

and from the Baltic to Gibraltar! For a time

they may seem to win, but a Destiny as inevi
table as the Ancient Plagues will find them at

their Feast-Boards and strike terror into their
piggish eyes and ghoulish souls.

Deutschland uber Alles! —Never!

I
T has been written that " he who conquers

others must first conquer himself"; that
" he who lives by the sword shall die by the
sword"; that "the oppressor shall be op

pressed "; that an eye shall be given for an

eye and a tooth for a tooth, and that the

murderer of defenseless women shall hang on

Hell's own Tree.
Should it be necessary, Holland will throw off

her cloak of neutrality and go into the fight on

the side of Civilization! Roumania and Greece,

when the last decision has been made —and

they must choose between Prussian Rule and

Freedom—will come charging in. India, who
has endured the crimes of the most despised

of Englishmen, Warren Hastings, will choose

the spawn of his spawn rather than a von

Bissing. Egypt, who has felt the strong hand of
Kitchener, will say,

" Give us that hand in

preference to Oppression's hand wet with the

blood of women." little Japan—"
YeDo»

Peril " and all—will seem a blessing alongside

Prussian Dominance and Prussian Justice, and

will be invited into Europe—and if yon want

to know our heart's secret, alongside every

little Jap you will find fighting an American!

€£ A great composite voice will call to Civiliza

tion's outlaws: " You may tear up scrapsoi

paper; you may grind the Iron Heel uponi

small and neutral State; you may destroy

cathedrals, burn historic towns, sink ships

without warning, drop bombs on sleepinj

citizens, and we give you the benefit of tie

doubt: but when you, without shame, but

with deception and guile, take Law fora

pretense and in cold blood murder a woman,

then, you blood-luster, you must answer tons"

BRAND
WHITLOCK, American Ambassa

dor to Belgium, stationed at Brussels,

asked Baron von der Lancken, Civil Governor

of Brussels, as a small favor to the American

Government, in exchange for great services

rendered Germans in Belgium in the early

days of the war, to delay the execution of Miss

Cavell. When he wrote:

" My Dear Baron:

" I am too ill to put my request before youii

person. Once more I appeal to the generosity

of your heart. Stand by and save from death

this unfortunate woman. Have pity on he

Brand Whitlock:'

Baron von der Lancken " refused to interfert

with the execution "—and then von BissinJ

to whose shoulders comes the cloak of Bloody

Jeffreys and Butcher Weyler, whose soul

through Eternity will shrivel 'tween Heaver

and Hell, ordered Edith Cavell out into ft<

yard when the Moon was down and the Stars

had pressed to their eyes the Clouds to bide

the dreadful sight —ordered her out befon

the Firing-Squad to be shot to death.

To win his Iron Cross!

Brand Whitlock
- —■*•

HALF
a dozen years ago, Brand Whitlock

came to Roycroft to rest and walk ove?

the hills and philosophize.
One night Old Ali Baba kept Brand up afte-'
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THE FRA
hours, expounding to him his Doctrine of
Salvation by the abolishment of the Paid
Priesthood. When Felix came over from the

Shop at ten-thirty, Brand was backed up in
the ingle-nook saying, " Certainly "— " I think
in the main your premise is well founded "—
" Oh! yes; I must yield you that point "—and

Baba's chin-whiskers were pointing due south,

horizontally, and he was sitting on the extreme

edge of his bench, which was a sure sign that

he had only reached his third conclusion, and

there were seven more to come!
" Baba," suggested the rescuer, " I think
Roxie is down in his stall. I heard something

kicking." And Baba grabbed his hat and

commanded Brand, " I '11 see you agin —I like
the way you talk."
Brand proffered a cigar and his thanks, and

settled down for his good-night smoke.

1 1HITLOCK was then Mayor of Toledo,
■'"¥ Ohio. He had succeeded to office "Golden

Rule " Jones, and his belief in Jones and his
principles was whole-souled and sympathetic.

4L We talked of Altgeld, and 'Gene Field, and

Emma Goldman, and Tolstoy and —Jones.
One night, years before, Jones had 'phoned
him, he told me, and requested him to put on

his coat and hustle down to a certain Hall to

make a speech. Brand pleaded that he was not
prepared and Jones answered, " Oh, Shucks! "

41 Then Brand asked, " Well, what sort of an

Audience is it— ? " and Jones exclaimed,
" O Hell, Brand, Just Folks! "
" I have made many speeches since," he

confided," but from that night to this I have

never met any other kind than
' Just Folks.' "

Brand Whitlock was a kindly, broad-minded
executive, and he made all the narrow, harsh,

persecuting laws inoperative in Toledo, to the

annoyance of a certain class of people.

One day a much-flustered lady rushed into
the Mayor's office, and heatedly announced,
" There are several naked boys swimming
in the Park Lake! "

(Or some such place.)
" Naked!"
" By George! " enthused Brand, " I '11 bet

they 're enjoying it this Hot Day. I wish I
could join them. Just where did you say they

were ? "

What a grim and depressing experience it

must be for this large-hearted, finely intelli
gent, subtle gentleman, to break against the

low- browed mentality of a von Bis sing.

The Happiest Day

THE
happiest day of your life was —not

the day you graduated, nor the day you
proposed or were proposed to, nor the

day you were married, nor the day your first
born came ! On each of these days age

has somewhat tempered your spirit, and

restraint and reserve forced you to hold back
a bit of what you felt. But not so on that

Happiest of Happy Days! That day you were

yourself ten thousand times, and you were

young and the World was young —and it was

Xmas s+ «•»

You crept downstairs softly, expectantly, in
your nightie, the morning after the night
before, when you had been tucked tenderly
into your bed and kissed that kiss of fair
promise that only one's mother can give; told

to go right straight to sleep, lest Santa Claus
should find you awake and never stop at all $+

You remember that you just a wee doubted

that there was any such fellow as Santa Claus,
and when you awoke to tumble out of bed,

impatient to see and know, you still had time

to premeditate that you would probably be

disappointed. You doubted all the way down

the stairs, and yet you were bravely hopeful!

When you saw that glorious tree, and when
your father said, " Merry Christmas, little
boy! " and tossed you to the ceiling, and per

mitted you to empty your stocking right away,

and let you wear your drum into breakfast—
that was your HAPPIEST Day!

Your memory never misses that day.

THE
super- scientific Sociologists, and the

Professors of Eugenics, and the Anemic
Antiquarians, and the too-busy Society Ma
trons desire now to abolish Xmas-Trees and

Gift- Giving s«» It perverts the young and it
corrupts the old, they tell us, and we benefi

cently smile at them. To Give and Make
Merrie may corrupt selfish or shallow or com

plex people, but not you or me, Brother—it
expands us and brings us joy.
Disillusion comes when the Giver gives and

expects, or gives for some other reason than

the pleasure of giving —or gives beyond his
means —or sends the gift fretfully at the last
hour, and never a kind thought with it.

He who simply sends a gift sends the thing

itself, but he who walks around the block and
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•

I
!

delivers it in person, or who writes a letter of

friendship and faith and hope —that man

never tires of Christmas—never finds it a

bother, and all that he gives comes back to

him, and the joys that others feel are reflected
in his soul.

Then ring out the false, ring in the True!
Say to yourself: " Behold, what I have accu

mulated. Not much, but more than I want!

More than I need! This surplus divided into

many small parts and wrapped 'round with
Good-Will and blessed with Heart's Love will
mean happiness for others. Therefore I shall
give and thank God I may "

But let us be careful not to compete with our

friends in the value of the gifts we give. That
way lies remorse and disappointment. Nor let
us give mdiscriminately. Give only to those

whom you love and to those whom no one

loves. To all others a word of cheer written
with your own right hand!

To the children give what their hearts desire.

The years are short and soon you will be gone.

Give them toys to break, and not to keep,

drums to cut open, and dolls to pull apart.

Candy and fruits in quantities. For one day of

the year, let them choose their own portions

and suffer their sweet indispositions. For the

very things the Kiddies should not have and

should not do will give them the fairest
memories of you when they grow older.

To yourself—give the companionship of chil
dren and a place in the circle around the
Christmas-Tree. Cast aside your sophistica

tions and advance halfway for that Brother-
Love which is in the heart of every man!

The great Human Family needs you.

Be one with the little children! Hang up your
stocking with the others! Christmas -Morning,
feel the thrill of what you may find therein!

Join the parade into breakfast! Let loose your

laughter! Be one of the group! Contribute of

yourself freely and realize in your heart that

we do not Get until we Give.

TO
all those who have no Kiddies of their

own, or no particular place to go Christmas-
Day, we give the invitation to come along to

East Aurora and spend the Eve and the Day
with The Roycrof ters ; to share our tree and be

one with us. Never mind your name or fame.

Whoever you are, there is a place here for

you. You will be welcome s+ Come help us

celebrate the Feast of Old Saint Nick, who,

we are told by the Savants, is the

saint of travelers, sailors and pawnbrokers."

Glory be to him!

Poe's Last Game

JOHNNIE

POE is dead. The whistle h
a
s

blown. The score is on the board. He h
a
s

played his last game. So passes a sports

man and a gentleman.

Fifteen years ago, Poe was a star on thefoot.

ball-team of Princeton University. Next o
n
ly

to Woodrow Wilson, he is Princeton's most

popular hero. Twice (or was it three times;)

his individual efforts defeated Yale.
" Wherever fighting 's the game,

Or a spice o
f danger in grown man's awi,"

said Kelly,
" You will find my name."
And so you would find the name o

f

Poe.

He loved the fight and the game.

After he left College, he became a gentleman

adventurer, a modern d'Artagnan.

He fought in a South American Revolution;and

as captain of seven ragged Honduras soldiers

he manned a cannon and bluffed a largeforce

of the enemy and sent them a-scooting.

I saw him a year or so ago a» He refereeda

football-game at the Johns Hopkins University

Field. A very little man he was, for sogreat

a football-player, but quick and intense. H
e

seemed to be close to forty years.

When the great War broke out, there was o
n
ly

one thing for him to do : he went to theFront

One day, long ago, a Princeton Student was

escorting a testy judge around the grounds

Suddenly he nudged the old man and in a
i

admiring whisper told him, " There goesPoe

C " Poe—Poe! For what is he famed? A

relative of the great Poe perhaps?
"

" A relative," exclaimed the youth; "why h
e

is the great Poe."
He was. A gentleman and a player!

Second-Class Leaders

TtO
debase and prostitute a Country in th

e

quickest possible time, first prostitute

the Thought of that Country. Teach th
e

people how not to think, or how to think iltaJ1"

cally, or to blindly accept the word, or thefaith

or the example, of Second-Class Leaders

That, more than Unpreparedness or War, »

the danger that besets us.
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THE FRA
Let the people of these United States continue
to Us ten to the banalities of Vice-President
Marshall, the rural patron of the Ten Original
Virtues ; or harken to the policies or principles
of Bryan, the bold Chautauquan; or mind the

mouthings of Teddy, the bloodthirsty defender
of our honor—and presently where once the

strong and thoughtful individual of Revolu
tionary Times maintained his rights and self-
respect, and weighed the arguments, and

where other individuals agreed or disputed
the points —a flock of fat and silly geese will
quack, quack their approval in concert, and

then waddle off in an aimless parade, each

watching the feet of the one in front.

*^P IS a sorry day for America, and some-
* thing is radically wrong with the Public

Sense of Decency, when Billy Sunday can

attract fifteen thousand people to his vulgar
vaudeville. When men supposedly better than

the average stoutly maintain that Billy the

Blatant " does good," it 's a depressing sign

that Thought is on the wane and that Igno
rance shrouds us like a Pall!
When George M. Cohan and his perpetual

Yankee Doodle Rag satisfies the Public's
desire for the Drama; when the Cast-Iron
Political Graft Statues in the Park satisfy the

Public's desire for Sculpture; when Ban
Johnson and his Baseball Trust satisfies the

Public's desire for Fair Play; when Robert
Chambers and his he-almost-did-but-decided-
he-would-n't Stories satisfies the Public's
desire for Literature; when Nell Brinkley,
aided and abetted by William Randolph Hearst,
foists on us the voluptuous young lady with
the belladonna eyes and the seductive lips and

the one-and-a-half shoe, and the shivering-
shemezah dress, tossed riotously into the

arms of the lecherous young man on the lone

hillside —when this satisfies the Public's
desire for Art; when Charley Chaplin and his
Six Funny Capers attracts the grown-ups of

this Country in crowds and satisfies their
desire for Humor; when any old kind of

.Medicine Man or Neurotic Female can evolve

a " Religion " and pass the plate and satisfy

our desire for a God—then I write with Talley
rand, "It's worse than a crime; it's a blunder."

§\t O wonder that other Nations smile at us

-i "ffl and say we have no Literature, no Art,

no Philosophy; that the best brains we own

are developed lopsided in the accumulation
of dollars; that we are " young

"— ! They are

right. We are " young."
Mr. Punch and the Ginger-Bread Man takes

the place of Phidias and Plato, and the Hurdy-
Gurdy thrills us as Beethoven never can!

To the American Artist or the Sculptor or the

Writer or the Economist or the Thinker who

offers something that is truly strong and fine,

we say,
" Oh, please, sir, put a frilly dress on

it, tie a bright ribbon around its neck and curl
its hair, that it may be sweetly pleasing to us."
Or the TRUTH shocks us and we scurry
away, run indoors and lock it out!

Just what will America bequeath to Posterity?

Mary's Son

^JETER PAUL RUBENS' picture, The
VT Descent From the Cross, hangs far back

in the dusty cloister of the ancient

Cathedral of Antwerp. Against the dim old
wall, the white figure of the Christ shines and

strikes light into the gloom. The hands and

feet are torn where the nails pierced and held

them; the brow is circled with a crust of

clotted blood; the torso, weak and lifeless,
bends and sways ; a crimson blotch marks the

side where the spear was thrust; the arms and

legs are awry; the neck falls to one side; the

mouth hangs open, and in the sunken eyes is
the look of One who died for men. Eight of

those who worshiped this Man of Sorrows
tenderly ease him down from the Cross.

Wrapped in fine linen, the body of Him who

was Crucified will be given into the arms of
Mary, the Mother. What grief! What anguish

shall be the part of Mary! Her only Son done

to death by those who did not understand.

Nailed to a gibbet, mutilated, spat upon, given

vinegar for drink, left to bleed out his life in
the heat of the sun.

Yet Pontius Pilate gave to Mary the body! sm*

Then she could straighten the cramped limbs
and bathe the wounds that knew no pain, and

cool the lips that were cold forever! Then she

could hold the dear head in her arms and

whisper to Him, and croon again her cradle-
songs! &» »+

BUT
what of the five million Marys who on

Christ's-Night this year must reach out

empty hands to the sons who lie festering

in shallow trenches, or piled in ghastly,
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THE FRA
grotesque heaps between the lines in Europe ?

What of their bodies mangled and rent
asunder and sprayed with quicklime— to which
compared the crucified body of Christ seems

blessed by a special dispensation?

Within the year, Mary's Son walked away to

fight for what he believed was right; he went

to drive theMoney-Changers from the Temple,

and lo! His life was taken cruelly. He died

half-crazed and alone. His poor body lies
broken and dismembered ; flung into the muck
and left to rot.

Five million homes are desolate in Belgium,
Germany, Britain, France, Austria, Russia,

Italy, Servia, Montenegro «» Five million
Mothers of Men, who loved their sons as

Mary loved Her Son, hold out aching arms

and pray,
" Oh, thou Pilate, give to me the

body ! "

But there is no body : The sepulcher is empty !

Only the vultures keep record of the slain.

A Hand-Grasp

GEORGE

V. HOBART, who mixes his
humor with brains ; who creates most of

the current slang a decade in advance of
its universal adoption, phrases this estimate

of a biped difficult to class: "He handed me

four limp digits, and I shook them hurriedly
and handed them back."
Again, it was Hobart who wrote, " That man

is so conservative that after he shakes hands

he counts his fingers to make sure they are

returned to him."
Like many a great one who has come up

through, he meets life impulsively. He has no

time to read over pedigrees; nor doubts his

first impressions. He measures the chance

acquaintance by the quality, and may I say,

the texture of his hand-grasp. He knows the

spiritual reacts on the physical, and again,

that the physical reacts on the spiritual.
The hand -grasp is the " direct wire " from the

soul —and a soiled, or barren, or mean, or

clammy, or crooked little soul sends its mes

sage straight through the finger-tips!
The La-de-da with the limp, cool, damp an

tennae invites the thrice over.

Gamblers, Simpletons, Deacons, Accountants,

Shrimps, Tenors, New England Brahmins,

Small-Town Bank Presidents, Unsexed What-
Nots, Rich Relatives, Lady Newspaper Phi
losophers, Water-Fleas, 10-20-30-cent Actors,

Undertakers and Pickpockets protruc e their
repellent, lifeless feelers and leave m 'm.
pression on your friendly hand, or mi ie,that
only Old Dutch Cleanser can remove.

So then, give us the vigorous, warm, personal

hand-grasp. Not the knuckle -crushinj secret
test of strength of the very young, ior th

e

bruising clutch of the Book- Agent, sut th
e

touch of palm on palm and the grip aid ton
of fingers on fingers and the pressue and

the glow; look us in the eye and let is know

you are there.

66 We, the People ii

E.SEWHERE

in this issue of The Fr
o
,

Hudson Maxim states that Pig-Pea

Politics are responsible for the Pig-Pen

Railroad -Stations in East Aurora and other

Intellectual Centers.
No thoughtful person denies that the Poli

ticians are "applying the screws "

to the

Railroads, and no thoughtful person believes

that the Railroads deserve what is bein|[meted

out to them, or that a persecuted Railroadcan

spread Prosperity.
Nevertheless, Politicians are human, justlike

Railroadmen and just like the "
guys along

the line." The Politician does not live who

can go contrary to Public Opinion for long. O
r,

to state it affirmatively, when the Public

desires the Railroads to be let alone, the

Politician will be quick to turn his star-

spangled efforts in another direction.

Politicians give the people what they want.

and every time the Pennsylvania Railroad

Station in East Aurora assaults the eye o
f a

Citizen, " The People " want a piece o
f the

Pennsy's Hide cut fresh from the rump.

This feeling may not be logical, it may not b
e

just, but from the Pennsylvania Railroad

standpoint it 's " Public Opinion," and to play

up to Public Opinion and risk a constmctivi

policy may not be poor Economics at the last

Witness these inspiring little contributions to

current literature which produce a thousand

sympathetic letters each month. We would

prefer to use this space to write an essay on

Bald Heads. We would much rather not write

this stuff at all, but
Permit us to melodiously sing that ancient

ditty of Bert Williams, " I ain't goin' to d
o

nothin' for nobody 'till somebody does some

thing for me." Now then, Chorus!
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THE FRA

Salesmen in Society

MILLIONS
of more or less pertinent

preachments have been passed out to

Salesmen in the past fifteen years,

admonishing them to do this and that.

Invariably Rule One reads: " Take unto your
self a snappy appearance. Press your pants,

shine your shoes, manicure your nails, wash
your ears, touch up your celluloid collar, be

inconspicuously elegant."
Golly day! as they say in the South, the Sales

men have taken it seriously and without
moderation have gone and done it. Now the

sometime salesman smells of frankincense and

myrrh, and tooth-paste and talcum.

He ought to be all right, but somehow or other

he 's so slicked down he is n't human!
When the modern Salesman enters, the Boss,
mistaking him for the Swedish Ambassador,
hurriedly buckles the hook at the top of his
pants, apologizes for his shirt-sleeves, finds
the " representative " a chair, and all the

while the Sales-Talk is on sits and awesomely

admires the get-up of his caller.

But—this is not the subject! I simply got off

the main theme when I chanced to remember
a group of assorted Salesmen I saw make up
in the washroom of the Pullman the last time

I rode on the cars. Most of them were flabby
and pink «•» They used scented soap and

they scrubbed and prinked and polished s+

When I put my head inside the green curtain,
I was flabbergasted by the effects in under
wear, meshes and hues. I intruded myself
into that little room with some minor ambitions
of my own, but they were never worked out,

because the fat men were still at it when the

train came to a stop.

I make no complaint. I got my money's worth
watching them shake things on themselves

and sprinkle things and rub things and place

things and take things! They made my old
college chum Bill Morrow, " the best-dressed
man in Pittsburgh," qualify with Nat Wills s»

BUT
to the point! C. I met a salesman last

week who told me times were " dull."
" Dull, eh! What 's your territory? "
"

1<>n largest cities."
"

Interesting! "

Then I tah*,d Football and the War and what
not with him t,r a iimCi and presently we

were back on the subject again although I am

not sure he knew it.

He told me that both he and his wife were golf

enthusiasts and that she traveled with him.

They had " cards " or an out-of-town mem

bership in a nice Golf- Club in each city.

Instead of stopping at a Hotel, they both put

up at the Club.
Each morning he would get up early and go

into town and hustle for orders, and each

afternoon he would be back at the Club by
two o'clock, ready for a "round."
Of course that man worked only half a day and

cheated his firm out of the other half-day,
every day. But he beguiled himself with the

excuse that he was " always in condition,"
and therefore able to make four hours' work
serve as eight hours' work.
Condition? —Not so you could notice it! It
takes a stronger character and a stronger

mind than his to walk past the Nineteenth
Hole seven days a week and to refuse to

participate in that other Quiet Little Game

upstairs, when it 's too dark for golf.

THAT
man has the Social Bug. His golf and

his wife and his Country Club friends—

all play up to the weak side of his character

and not to the strong side.

With an engagement at a Country Club to

play a Foursome at two o'clock, a Salesman is
not giving his undivided attention to business
at eleven-thirty or at ten-thirty or at any other
thirty. I should say this particular fellow is
worth a nickel an hour as a Salesman, what
ever his natural ability may be.

He wastes time and territory for his firm.

When they get on to what 's happening, per

haps it will be too late. Perhaps their com

petitors will be firmly entrenched in the " ten

largest cities " that he is maltreating now.

Perhaps he '11 hold his job, but the chances

are he '11 not!

*^HIS chap has a blood-brother, though
■ somewhat younger: the one who arranges

by wire and otherwise that every hour of his
recreative time shall be ' ' engaged

' ' before he

steps foot into a town.

All his pockets are crammed with letters of
introduction to the girls that Bill or Jack or
Pete met somehow or other at Asbury Park
or Newport or Tuxedo.
Leave him with an evening on his hands and
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THE FRA
nothing to do, and the vacuum which he calls
his mind aches with its emptiness until he

feels the hurt. " By Jove, you know," he com

plains,
" I just can't stand these Rube towns."

d I give you his Social Schedule for a week,

and his Business Schedule you may work out

for yourself. Attendre!
Monday night —Dinner at the house of the

Peachy Little Blonde that Phil once met at

West Point; and after dinner a drive with
her in her runabout to cool off.

Tuesday night —Smoker and Frolic at the

University Club, to honor Jimmie McDuke,
who made the home -run against Pekin Uni
versity last Spring.

Wednesday night —The Blonde to dinner at

the Saint Vitus, and the evening spent with
Terpsichore. Encore! Encore!
Thursday night —A German at the Gilded Hof ,

auspices of the Musty Bachelors.
Friday night —Mixed and informal Theater-
Party with some of the bunch he met the night
before, especially the Snappy Brunette with
the ankle-watch.
Saturday noon —Talks at the City Club on

Why Salesmen Should Be Good Mixers.
Several sociable drinks at the Saint Vitus, and

several explanations as to just how he came

to be such a crackerjack speaker.

Then a round of golf at the Club.
Six o'clock, 'phoned the Blonde, squared him
self, and had her over for dinner. Danced at

the Saturday Night Hop until twenty minutes

before train-time, and then she rushed him
to the station in her runabout, and he in his

dress-clothes. Such a lark!
Sometimes this young gentleman misses the

train, and sometimes it 's Monday night's
train and not Saturday night's train and then

he must stay over the next day and evolve an

alibi for the Home Office.

By the Lord Harry! these men are neither
boozers, nor gamblers, nor fools s* All this is
simply incidental. The main dissipation is the

pursuit of the Social Bug, and that pursuit
makes of a man a Waster: who wastes his
own time, who wastes the time that rightfully
belongs to his Firm, and who eventually
wastes the time of every one who knows him.

His ideals, his aspirations, are all for the

Good Time, and he does not realize that the

only Good Time is that which comes from
doing your job just as well as you know how,

and loyalty to it and eternal vigilance for it »»

He does not realize that the ceaseless go, g
o
,

saps his strength and leaves him a numskull;

that every now and then the greatest o
f

men

must stop, get off by themselves, to store

energy, energy, to say nothing of wisdom .>

He does not realize that before he can give

out to his customer something worth listening
to, he must equip his mind with more than

Small Talk and Country- Club Chatter.

He does not realize that any businessman who

has ever hired a dozen clerks knows him fo
r

what he is the minute he puts his foot on th
e

Office Rug, and that all his " front" and a
ll

his " gracious manner " will not help his Sales-

Sheet when his prospect discounts him for a

Know-Nothing, and places him with the other

Scissor-Legs and Flat-Heels.
He does not know that success and accomplish

ment require that a man shall sacrifice a
ll

the

pleasant non-essentials, that the essential

shall stand out as something the world wants!

€
£ Let certain salesmen and others digest

these two thoughts: Never seem any better

than your trade —To fill your job give it a
ll

you 've got— it 's none too much!
Note—This does not apply to All Salesmen-

only to those who feel guilty !

To Any Man !

j0*fc OD loves the honest man or woman— not

%
,

-$ honest as the Churchman or Moralist
•'istP or tjje Reformer would find him honest!

Honest in the sense that he stands before

one unabashed. Who without flubdubbery or

flunkyism, or fakery proudly represents him

self for what he is. Who says: Here I am for

what I am; I can only be myself; I desire to
be nothing else &+■ I show you my real self

because I know you will feel confidence and

in turn show me your real self. I am not

afraid of you nor you of me. Neither o
f us is

perfect; both have much to overlook, to b
e

patient with, to forgive «•> I will not pretend

to you nor deceive you, and you will not

deceive me. I will not be aggressive with you

nor assertive nor on my guard. I know you

mean me well and I mean you well, and neither

of us want aught that belongs to the other. I

will speak the Truth to you, as it seems to me<

and you will take great interest in my ***

Not for its wisdom! But for the impr«sS1Te

traits of the true individual you wil1iind m tte

talk of any man who speaks tv- Jruth.
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Everybody's Business
Charles L. MacGregor

T is your business to

establish a survival
value. Our splendid

hopes and plans to the

contrary, an estate is
what our labor pro

duces —if it produces

a n y t h i n g—a n d an
estate is probably all
we shall be able to

leave so In this great

country whose initials
form the dollar-sign, each of us, alive or dead,

is judged by the estate others know or sup

pose us to have.

The Income Tax affects less than one-half of

one per cent of the population: a paltry three

hundred fifty- seven thousand five hundred
ninety-eight out of one hundred million people

report incomes in excess of twenty-five hun
dred dollars a year.

So accumulating an estate is Everybody's
Business so so

SUPPOSE
your banker should offer to

increase your estate —to be paid, cash in
full, to your family or business, immediately
at your death —as many thousands of dollars
as you would pay him annual interest on in
advance, at, say, three per cent. Suppose he

should tell you that you could continue such

estate as long as you might live and pay the

interest, and that, after two years, your
interest payments would be smaller each year.

Suppose he should entirely relieve you of pay

ments (the bank assuming them) if, before

you reach the age of sixty, you become so dis
abled by accident or disease as to be perma

nently prevented from following any remuner
ative work or profession. Suppose that, any

time after two years, you might borrow, with
no security except an unrecorded mortgage on

this estate, real money at not to exceed six

per cent, to use for emergencies or your
regular interest payments. Suppose he should
allow you a larger loan each year, which loan
you might continue or pay off, wholly or in
part, at your own pleasure. Suppose, further,
that any time after three years you might
draw out -^ cash, reduced by any existing
indebtedness, ^ f^ aa(^ definitely stated

equivalent of all you had paid in interest, and

surrender your estate. Or, after three years,

suppose you could take, with no more interest
payments, a continuance of your estate for the

number of years set forth in your original
agreement, to cover such extended benefit so
If your banker offered you such a proposition,

conditioned only on your being in average

good health when you accept, and limited as

to amount only by your ability and willingness
to pay that little three per cent interest, what
would you do?

The very first thing, perhaps, would be to

satisfy yourself as to your banker's sanity.

Why, you 'd figure up how much interest you

could stand each year, and get into the game —
of course you would.
In view of the fact that the average estate is
said to last but from seven to nine years fol
lowing the creator's death (ninety per cent of

estates of over five thousand dollars becoming

dissipated in seven years), you might want
your banker to protect your family by paying

the money in ten, fifteen or twenty instalments
or, say, for as long as your wife might live, at

least twenty such payments, which include a

fair interest on the deferred portion of the

principal, to reach your heirs.

SUCH
is the whole-life contract made with

the policyholder in an old-line, mutual

life-insurance company —standard legal-re
serve companies forming an American insti
tution which now pays, each day, over a million
dollars to beneficiaries, widows and orphans.

Here is a contract not simply made with any

mortal individual or bank, but entered into by
a chartered corporation, fully guaranteed

under the strictest of laws, backed by the

combined strength of government, the honor
of associated men of position and known
trustworthiness, who have allied with them

the powerful forces of science, mathematics,

and modern business procedure, coupled with
the greatest money-making agency in the

world—compound interest.

Some men were discussing one day who were

the world's greatest inventors. One claimed
that he who gave the people the printing-press
had accomplished most; another favored the

one who made possible the steam-engine ;
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THE FRA
while a third considered the inventor of the

telegraph the most valuable genius of all.
Finally, a Wise Man, who had listened in
silence, and who was an authority on finance,

as well as a historian, said: " Listen, you

gentlemen! Dot fellow vat invented interest,
belief me, he vass no slouch! "

The firm foundation on which legal-reserve
life-insurance is built is interest earnings

from carefully selected investments which are

designated and held, for further safety, by the

State, combined with a strict adherence to the

law of mortality, which has been determined
with such accuracy that it is known, to the

smallest fraction, just how many persons of a

given age will die each year.

The only thing the oldiline company can not

do is pick out the individual who will die ; but
when one applies who looks as if he might be

' " it," he is declined with thanks.

STATISTICS
show about eighty-two per

cent of the value of combustible property

insured against fire, and seven per cent of the

estimated value of American lives covered by
life-insurance. Nevertheless, it is claimed

that seven-eighths of what Americans leave at

death is life-insurance.
It is a grim fact that nineteen out of twenty fail
to provide for old age or for their families ; that

eight million women must work to live; that

thirty-five per cent of widows are in want,

while ninety per cent lack life's common

comforts ; that ninety per cent of the men who
have engaged in active business fail to reach

old age with a competency; and ninety per

cent of the children who enter school at the

age of six have to leave and go to work before

they complete the eighth grade.

A mortgage on the home, or money borrowed
for the business, at, say, six per cent, depletes,

through the worry it creates, the happiness of
that home or the energy required for the busi
ness. If the man dies, who pays the mortgage?

How shall the money or the brains be made

good for the business ? What man could refuse,
when assuming such six per cent indebted
ness, to absolutely guarantee its full payment

in the event of his death, if shown that an

additional two per cent or three per cent

interest would do the trick and further increase

his estate?
" Public opinion in this country is everything,"
said Abraham Lincoln. As to Everybody's

Business, public opinion, popular sentiment,

is undeveloped, unformed, untrained. The
number of people who understand life.

insurance, who have any idea of it and of

the real problems underlying it
,

is shame

fully small.

Here is an army more than one hundred fi
ft

y

thousand strong —the agents and medical

examiners of legal-reserve companies, drilled

with pen and stethoscope. These soldiers o
f

welfare and human kindness protect and serve

the dependents and beneficiaries o
f

those

whom they induce to take thought o
f

th
e

future £•» s+

Life-insurance is very much more than

ceaseless activity of insistent, persistent,

enthusiastic persuaders to duty. It is much

more than a prompt alleviator of grief and

want. It is more, even, than the most benef

icent form of practical co-operation science

has yet devised for easing the burden o
f

individual responsibility, cutting it into thou

sandth parts, and distributing thus, overyears,

the inevitable cost of the certain loss o
f

human

life $+ £•»

Members of legal-reserve companies doing

business in the United States have in force

about twenty-two billion dollars' worth o
f

insurance. There are also in assessment

companies and fraternal societies probably

eight or nine billions in unguaranteed certifi

cates, of which this discussion does not treat.

AMERICAN
life-insurance deserves credit

for a large part of an approximately one-

third reduction in the pauperism of this coun

try since Eighteen Hundred Eighty.
More than thirty million dollars have been

saved each year in maintaining the Nation's

poor s+ Skirmishing with drunkenness and

crime, life-insurance elevates the standard o
f

citizenship. It fights for self-help and self-

dependence.

Those whom the State must support have

been strangers to this influence. Of eleven

hundred persons in the Philadelphia Alms

house, three had been beneficiaries o
f life-

insurance. Of six thousand children in a large

asylum, the parents had been left life-insur

ance in no more than twelve cases.

American educators, within the past &teen

years, have turned to this subje^i ™

two hundred sixty-three of f-< hundred

eighty-eight colleges and r-^ersities teach
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THE FRA
life-insurance s» Attending these schools are

considerably more than half of our college -

student population.

Young Men's Christian Association night-
schools, where more than fifty thousand am

bitious young men use their free hours for
study and improvement, in nearly four hun
dred of our cities, are rapidly including life-
insurance £» S+

A standard textbook on life-insurance, pre

pared by the National Association of Life
Underwriters, has been announced.

Minnesota's last insurance commissioner, the

Honorable J. A. O. Preus, unanimously
seconded by the National Association of
Insurance Commissioners, calling for legisla
tion for compulsory insurance instruction in
public schools, declared, " Whatever the

future may bring, popular instruction in every

kind of insurance is elemental, for it is the

knowledge and judgment of the masses which
will ultimately determine the destinies and

future of this great business."
Employer and wage -earner appreciate the

plan which makes it possible to insure
employees against death, assuring dependents

The Necessity for
Mayer C.

HE rapidly increasing
sentiment in favor of

the establishment of a

Public Defender to

represent indigent
accused persons is an

eloquent tribute to the

need for such an of

ficial *•» The Public
Defender idea con

templates a " square

deal" in the adminis
tration of justice, the granting of an equality

to all classes of accused persons, whether rich
ar poor, strong or weak, the giving of the same

rights in our Courts to the accused as are

xccorded to the accuser, so that all persons

who come in contact with the criminal law
shall "be given equal opportunities, equal

resources and equal privileges. The ascertain

ment of the truth is the primary consideration
n the trial of any case, and consequently any

system by which the truth can be more satis

factorily established must appeal to the en-

§s•ton
"|i*W JjS

.f
i I

■ W -lf?^??l

i

—-

=%^- '•-->#).-'<?*<>-

■ -=~-~~m^xw^

one year's salary or wages of the dead bread

winner. The cost of this great benefit, often

prohibitive for the insured and protected

family, is usually borne by the concern, adding

a little to payroll expense. It is sometimes

shared by the insured.
Under this system of group insurance, a single

blanket-policy contract covering Philadelphia's
four thousand policemen for eight million
dollars' worth of life-insurance has been

issued &— a*.

Cities, mercantile establishments, manufac

tories, railroads, banks and trust companies

thus help solve the problems of employer

and employed and bring life-insurance home in
a more complete, liberal and economic form
than has heretofore been possible.

The much talked-of, desired brotherhood of

man has surely come on apace when Labor,
after years of distrust and misunderstanding,
demanding of Capital in the words of that
great play, The Servant in the House, " In
God's name, who are you? " has been

answered, not merely with talk, but by good,

necessity-providing cash, with the words:
" In God's name, your brother! "

a Public Defender
Goldman

lightened thought of our people. If the theory

that " a man is presumed to be innocent until
he is proven guilty " is to be given its real
value, it follows that the State must exert as

much effort to establish the innocence of an

innocent man as to establish the guilt of a

guilty man.

IT

is not the function of a Public Defender to

attempt to defeat justice by securing the

acquittal of a guilty man, any more than it is
the function of a District Attorney to convict

an innocent man. It should be the duty of both

officials to work harmoniously, with the idea

of bringing out the facts and the law in a given

case and to strive for a higher ideal in the

administration of justice. The Public Defender
idea is fundamentally sound from a humane,

practical and economic standpoint; besides

which it is justified not only by the successful

experiments in Los Angeles and other cities of

this country, but has ample precedent in the

history of older civilizations.
Among the benefits which will accrue from the
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THE FRA
establishment of a Public Defender are the

following :

1. That the theoretical " safeguards
" now

thrown about the accused will be rendered
more effective through a genuine protection of

his rights.

2. That cases would be more honestly and

ably presented.

3. That perjured and unscrupulous defenses

would be materially reduced.

4. That unfair discrimination between different
classes of prisoners will be eliminated.

5. That justice will be more speedily admin

istered, thereby reducing the confinement in
jail of one awaiting trial—and in larger cities

reducing the prison congestion.

6. That a certain type of criminal lawyer will
speedily disappear.

7. That the truth in any trial could be more

easily developed.

8. That the expense to the country would be

decreased.

9. That the whole tone of a criminal trial and

of the criminal courts will be elevated by a

higher ideal of justice.

WHILE
the District Attorney is presumed

to safeguard the rights of accused per

sons, it is also true that his function is mainly
that of a prosecutor; that he is expected to

prosecute, and even a conscientious prose

cutor can not properly protect the rights of a

defendant because it is humanly impossible

for one individual to adequately represent

both sides of a controversy. If he could, there

would be no necessity to have private counsel

to represent an accused, as is now the practise.

€1 The Public Defender will substitute a

competent, experienced, powerful official coun

sel in the place of inexperienced, incompetent

and uncompensated, and ofttimes, indifferent
assigned counsel. Furthermore, the Public
Defender will be valuable by his presence and

standing before a grand jury on behalf of an

accused person, in preventing indictments on

evidence, which would not be sufficient for a

petit jury to convict. In this respect alone, the

Public Defender would save the county the

cost of fruitless trials and expense of prison
maintenance.

We are gradually beginning to realize that a

trial of an issue involving one's life or liberty

should be a dignified, earnest and practical

attempt to arrive at the truth, rather than an

unequal contest between the powerful State
on the one hand, and a weak, unfortunate and
helpless defendant on the other.

THE
Public Defender idea already has the

support of many distinguished lawyers,

judges and sociologists throughout the coun

try «*>£+■

The writer prepared Public Defender Bills,
which were introduced in the New York Legis

lature of Nineteen Hundred Fifteen, which

did not progress because of the pressure of

other important legislation. Similar Bills were

introduced in numerous State Legislatures

during Nineteen Hundred Fifteen, and Public

Defenders have been actually provided for in

various large cities.

An energetic and persistent campaign is being

conducted to bring about the desired result.

The advantages in favor of the proposed inno

vation greatly outweigh the disadvantages,

and the enthusiastic endorsement given to the

Los Angeles experiment by the local District

Attorney, Public Defender and Judges fur

nishes a complete answer to the objections

urged against the Public Defender idea.

The proposed innovation is neither novel,

radical nor revolutionary. On the contrary, it is

essentially a just, practical, humane and eco

nomical step in the direction of true progress.

C When the mass of our people awakens to

the fact that our present system does not tend

to secure equal justice to all classes of accused

persons, they will demand a higher ideal in

the administration of our criminal law.

The pathway to success is in serving humanity.

By no other means is it possible, and this

truth is so plain and patent that even very

simple folk recognize it.

OTHERS
have spoken of destroyed fields,

orchards and roads, of burnt bridges, of

ruined cities and sunk ships, found on War's

pathway. They have raved of lost treasures

and wasted fortunes.—I charge War with

unspeakable horrors attending and following

it. I charge War with stealing the best men,

leaving the old and inferior to become fathers,

thus with its bloody fingers stunting the

growth —morally, mentally and physically —

of coming generations *•► I charge War with

being Woman's Arch Enemy, the Grand Ad

versary of All Mankind. —Mrs. Frank E. Law.
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Paint and Polish
Chesla C. Sherlock

ULTURE is the equator

between Sense and
Nonsense. I believe in
culture to the same

extent that I believe in
paint £•» a+

Culture that is applied

to hide defects in
workmanship is worth
less. Culture can not

make a poor product

good, any more than

paint can give a rotting structure strength s+

Paint is useful only to sweeten and preserve.

Culture that does not do this is not culture.

Put paint on a poor wood and it looks dead and

dull. Put it on the right kind and it will rival
the full moon in luster.
Some woods can not stand polishing. Others
take on polish without a murmur. Many people

are like wood &* Culture improves some and

ruins others. Some can not stand the polishing
process, but go to wrack and ruin. In others,

culture brings out all that is sweet and gentle.

CULTURE
is more or less a matter of

temperament. Culture and a Spanish bull
fighter are two distinct and separate things. To
put them together would be to prostitute both.

d Culture is not something that can be taken
in a capsule, and that works overnight. It is
more akin to the coral-insect that gathers its
little mite and then lies down to pleasant

dreams b+ &+

For ten centuries the world has labored under
the impression that the colleges have a

monopoly upon Culture. There is no monopoly

on culture, any more than there is a monopoly

on air or light or water. Culture is common

property. It is a touch of divinity, and it may

be won by any lover who is ardent enough in
his wooing.

The best culture is self-culture, just as the

best help is self-help. The world loves a man

who is strong enough to stand on his own feet.

The world needs men who have won culture
for themselves, because they are the men who

can do the world's work.
All else is a mere matter of detail.

Reflections of a Stage-Door Johnnie
Frank A. Eakins

HEN an actor and an

actress get married
they cease being
friends s+ s+

The lips of a show

girl always seem moist

and kissable when she

wears a veil.
No Johnnie was ever

made worse by being

married to a chorus-
girl, and no chorus-

girl better. €1 If you want to make the leading
lady jealous, show her the picture of her
understudy in a first-class magazine.

I doubt if there is anything more exciting than

to be fooled by a chorus-lady—that you are

fooling *•» *•»

When a soubrette's tight shoes hurt her corns

so as to make her limp, she generally says,
" Oh, I must have twisted my foot somehow

and did n't know it."
If a friend is a second self, I pity some actors'

friends. C. A musical comedy is generally as

good as it can be, while a burlesque is as bad

as they dare make it.

Once a stage-door Johnnie, always an Easy
Mark s+ &**

Some show-girls work for the company; others

omit the " for."
An actress generally remembers a part best

by the dress she wore when she played it s+

It seems to me that chorus-girls that lisp, kiss
the nicest.

It is awful hard for an actress to live up to the

evil reputation the people of the world give her.

CL Nearly every stage -manager knows a girl
that he thinks he might marry if his wife died.

€1 A house without a stage-struck youth is n't
a home.

When a show-girl says she " just hates the

leading man," she can never tell you why.

4L I never remember seeing a chorus-lady out

driving with a one-armed man.

Acting is all the things you don't learn when
you go to a school of dramatic art.
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HE night falls bitter cold, the stars shine bright above,
The streets are overful of eager, moving life,

' Each beaming face bespeaks a wealth of jo/ and hope,
And ev'ry heart o'erflows with charity and peace—

Thus bards for aye have sung a happy Christmastide.
But now, alas I the golden days are long since fled,
And charity, and peace, and joy are laid aside,
Leaving us grosser passions, meaner qualities :
For poetry, grim prose ; while malice, envy, hate,
Shame and remorse attend the modern Christmastide.

The gaily-lighted windows halt our lagging pace,
For children wait at home with faith in Santa Claus—

A faith we dare not shake, since innocence is rare—

And there are other children, too, who claim our thoughts,
Children whosedarksomelives know naughtof goodSaint Nick
Then, as we pass the doors, the silks and satins swish
Against the garments of poor Lazarus—

Once rich himself, perchance; a rev'ler 'mid the rest—

Listlessly looking here upon the glitt'ring toys,
Wond'ring where next he '11turn to win his children bread.
Near to him lurks his fellow, one whose sordid hate
And envy of the fortunate have warped his mind
From honorable toil, piercing with jaundiced eye
The brittle glass, as though his demon prompted him
To dash his fist within and seize the sparkling gems.
Hard by the lover stands, his fascinated gaze
Riveted on his rival, there within, whose wealth
Is lavished with free hand upon his ladylove :
He little deems, the poor one, that one tender word
From him outweighs his rival's very weight in gold.

Thus, in review, they pass : more marked contrast here
Is shown than at less festal seasons of the year.
The fact remains that vaunted, happy Christmastide
Doth grow less merry nowadays, as years pass by,
Revealing Christian spirit less, while selfish thoughts.
And pomp, and vanity more rule this holiday.

>*l-J^
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THKNEWJOKE THE BALL-GAME STRAWBERRIES

Hi
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KI.HKliTHITHHAH1)S ROME

ffi
'Y heart goes out to you, O man, because I can not conceive of any being

greater, nobler, more heroic, more tenderly loving, loyal, unselfish and

enduring than you are. <IAll the love I know is man's love. <§All the

forgiveness I know is man's forgiveness. <J All the sympathy I know
is man's sympathy, fl The fact that you are a human being brings you near to

me. It is the bond that unites us. I understand you because you are a part of myself.

<I I am only a man — a mere man — but in times of loneliness think of me as one

who loves his kind. <J I am the friend of convicts, insane people and fools — sue'

cessful and unsuccessful, college'bred and illiterate. <I The spirit of friendship

that flows through me, and of which I am a part, is your portion, too. ^ The race

is one, and we trace to a common Divine ancestry. ^ All the kindness you feel for
me should be given those nearest you, and it shall all be passed to your credit, for

you yourself are the record of your thoughts, and no error can occur in the count.

^ So over the plains and prairies, over the mountains and seas, over the cities and

towns, in palaces, tenements, moving'wagons, dugouts, cottages, hovels, sleeping'

cars, autos, daycoach, caboose, cab, in solitary cells behind prison-bars, or wandering

out under the stars, my heart goes out to you, whoever you are, wherever you

are, and I wish you well. <J Only love do I send and a desire to bless and benefit.

— Elbert Hubbard.

ntito
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EDITH CAVELL— MARTYR
" HAVE PITY ON HER " (BRAND WHITLOCK)

—BUT THERE WAS NO PITY.

R. L. JOHNSON

flf ^

BRUTE within old Brussels' gate
Has shot to death, at midnight hour,

An angel nurse, devoid of hate,
A heroine— of Saxon power.

She stood before the firing Huns,
Undimmed, unbandaged was her eye,

Protesting not against her fate—
For England she was glad to die.

A martyr to the cause she loved,
She fearless gave her soul to God.

Will Vengeance spare the cruel brutes,
Or raise a fighting Cavell squad?

She healed their wounded, knew no foe,
Defying Mars, the Kaiser's spite,

She wrought to save the doomed from death,
And pointing to the way said, " Fight t"

A healing angel of the world,
A nurse, whose life was none of bliss,

She gave it all she had of cheer,
Though William made a Hell of this.

To justify their dastard crime,
Again, once more, the Teutons lie :

A hateful flag was on her breast—
For this they branded her a spy.

Contrast the fate of Teuton's spy :
Six months she got, she was not shot ;

The Saxon Court was merciful,
Where Germans plot, and counterplot.

Von Bissing's name is a reproach,
Another Jeffrey, to abhor.

The one, a Tyrant on the Bench ;
The other, Despot— one of War.

Erect for her a monument,
Depict the Butcher in his role—

The Champion of the modern Huns,
The Savages who 've lost their soul 1

The gate of Heaven opened wide.
Our Nathan Hale was there to greet

The angel from a foeman's land—
No braver spirits ever meet.

Joan of Arc, another saint 1
The shot was heard around the world,

That clipped the Vulture's bloody beak—
From throne a Hohenzollern hurled.

MM
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Futures
Carl Holliday, Professor of English, University of Montana

HAT will our country-

gain by this war? A
temporary prosperity
and a lasting love a+

A flurry of wealth-
producing exporting,

which may prove dan

gerous unless held
within strict restraints,
but also a reputation

for charity toward all
and malice toward

none —a charity that knows no restraint.
Surely, during the last three decades of tur
moil and war, God has repeatedly brought
forward this nation as an example of the

peace-lover, the self-controlled, consciously
powerful, but no less consciously gentle

follower of the Golden Rule. Once more He
has chosen to show us in this beneficent light
before the world.
This gigantic catastrophe that has crashed

down upon Europe will, when ended, cause a

sudden and vast demand for American food,

American garments, American utensils, Amer
ican products in every form. For months after
peace shall have come, the various nations of

Europe will be so disorganized, so lacking in
workmen, so incapacitated by the inevitable
confusion, that manufacturing, mining, agri

culture, transportation and commerce can not

possibly keep pace with the needs and demands

of the people.

Only those nations which have kept the steady

routine of peace will have the surplus energy

to apply to the huge task of restoring normal
conditions, and America is by far the most

powerful and helpful, willingly helpful, of
those few nations unshaken by war.

THIS
means wealth for America; but it

should be noted that this is but temporary

wealth. These nations are drained to their
dregs, and whatever wealth they dole out to

America for services rendered will be pressed

and ground from their ultimate and almost

superhuman sufferings. The wealth that has

been destroyed in this war has been destroyed

forever; the wealth we take from these people

in their despair is a wealth drained from the

lees of their existence. The limit to their

capacity to buy will soon be reached, and there

will come a falling off from their demand for

imports proportionate to their extreme poverty.

d Unless the American manufacturer and

farmer guard themselves, they will find facing

them a panic similar to that which followed the

false flush of prosperity brought on by the

ending of the Civil War. For the world is

poorer because of this conflict —poorer by

billions of dollars—and whatever impoverishes

one section ultimately impoverishes all sec

tions S9- £»

THE
second notable effect will be a large

increase in emigration —especially in the

emigration of women. Europe is today filled

with widows ; the Europe of tomorrow will be

filled with unmated women. Women will not

stay where men are not ; this is one of the

causes of the desertion of the farm in

America — the young men leave and the

women soon follow.
So it will be in Europe. Ultimately it means

a rush of women into men's occupations and

professions in Europe ; but the present gener

ation of women is not trained for such work,

and they undoubtedly will turn to America for

that form of labor which they are able to

do now s— s+

The class that will come will probably be the

class hit hardest by the war, the city girl; for

the girl in the country will find many a vacant

field to till a* The coming of these city girls

means a great influx of labor of the domestic

type: cooks, housemaids, seamstresses, jani

tors, etc. It may mean for the next decade a

partial solution of the servant question in

America, and a perceptible lowering of the

cost of housekeeping.

Undoubtedly that class depending for its

existence upon a nation's surplus of wealth-
such as musicians, artists and actors —will

seek to leave Europe; it will be poor picking

for this type for some years to come.

What does this mean for America? It means

cheaper high-class music, better and cheaper

singers for the opera, and better and cheaper

musicians in the orchestra. It means more

artists and more good painting in America; it

means a better stage. Above all it means a

fresh infusion of artistic blood, the blood of

Ninety-four

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
genius, into our nation. It means that once

more America drinks in the ardor, the imagi
nation, the best creative and interpretative

genius of a stricken Old World.

THIS
influx leads to another beneficial

result. The American university and the

American school of fine arts will receive a

tremendous impetus. The artist will come to

America instead of the American going to -the

artist. The scholarship of Europe is shaken by
this catastrophe; money for instruments,
libraries, experiments, universities, must of
necessity be scarce. The young brilliant intel
lects have perished by thousands in battle ; the

incentive to ideal scholarship must for a time

be smothered by the cruel hand of poverty-

stricken drudgery. It means that the American
will soon discover that he can become a

scholar, a musician, an artist, within his own

land. It means an unparalleled enrichment
and enlargement in advanced scholarly and

artistic work in America.
Logically, there will grow out of this a greater

regard for our own intensely interesting
country; in short, it means an impetus for the

See America First Movement. Man has made

Europe desolate; but God has made America
magnificent a«* a*»

Mere curiosity may cause some Americans
to go to see the dreary, blackened ruins; but,

with the noble results of master workers gone
forever from Europe, the human longing for
the beautiful and for grandeur unmarred will
surely cause us to look with more appreciation

upon the unexcelled magnificence of our own

land s+ s»

FAR
above all these advantages, however,

is that noble opinion which we shall have

gained from all the world. We, the people who

have been flouted as the nation of the dollar,
have proved once more our ability to rise above

material greed.

We have proved our ability to refrain from
seizing advantage out of the weakness of our
brothers $+ s+

We have shown that we love peace, not

because of any weakness in us, but because

we recognize its divinity.
We have shown our sorrow for distress, not in
idle regrets, but in ships laden with food *•»

We have proved through our earnest offers as

mediators that we sincerely desire world
peace $+ «•»

We have at all times, officially and unofficially,
demonstrated our belief in brotherhood, char

ity and love.

Surely, when this war shall have passed, from

the bleeding hearts of many races shall rise
these words of praise : America, the Nation of
Compassion!

Myrrh
Adelbert Clark

TONIGHT,
the sunset's splendor

Has left a tiny bloom;

The fairest tint of lavender
To break the purple gloom.

And from the garden's glory —

My pretty garden close,

There comes the tender fragrance

Of one belated rose.

How sweet and calm and peaceful

God sends the time of rest,

And yet, how oft in sorrow
We face the flaming west.

We waste the time in worry
O'er things misunderstood—

The things that God the sender

Created for our good.

We reach across the silence

For things that ne'er return;
We do not seek contentment,

But pray and plead and yearn.

We make our loss just double

And deepen every woe,

Because we cling to Sorrow,
And will not let her go!
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Precious Stones
W. J. Tarr

LL the wiseacre ver
bosity of the severe-

minded, which is
every little while
showered upon the

heads of those who

love pearls and pre

cious stones, is based

on the assumption
that those who buy
them might find better

use for their money.

C Some people, it is true, buy ornaments

when they should be paying the grocer, but
this does not prove the assumption in general.

The fortunate, the thrifty, and the energetic

frequently find the check-book in need of

exercise ; and to gratify a love of the beautiful,

and incidentally encourage artisans, checks

are written to cover generous purchases of

jewelry, most of which consists of precious

stones set in gold or platinum.

It is much better to provide employment than

to give alms, since there is neither an occasion

for self-adulation on the one hand, nor a loss

of self-respect on the other. We believe in

spending money when one has it to spend,

and in saving money to cover future needs;

but no sane person believes in overspending,

so that one is continually in debt, nor yet in
living a miserly life, and repressing all sense

of the beautiful and artistic.

BEAUTY
in art is a method of expression,

the perception of which comes through

the eye, just as music is expression conveyed

to the listener through the medium of the ear.

d As music may express vulgarity as well as

exaltation, so jewelry may express a barbaric
or a celestial taste —may convey to the

observer's mind a glimpse of its owner's
genuine elegance, or of his crudeness and

falsity s* »•»

Music and art stir thought far beyond the

adequate range of speech, and furnish some

phases of inspiration, joy, and a far-reaching
grasp of truth that speech fails to compre

hend «» B+

Speech has two uses: to convey thought and

to conceal it. So, also, art and ornamentation

may reveal character, and may in a measure

conceal it. Genuineness never has to be
assumed, while a mask is in constant peril of

penetration —in such danger, in fact, that

discovery is only a matter of time.

Hence, when you buy jewelry, do not buy

unless you get what you crave. Buy no imita

tions. Have your mountings of solid metal of

the proper fineness. Exercise your sincere

personal taste, always bearing in mind that

simplicity is the highest art. Buy quality. Avoid

flaws and imperfections in stones and work

manship; so that your pleasure in the beauty

you have bought shall grow, not dwindle, with

acquaintance.

Keep your jewels clean, and handle them with

respect. They will repay you well, and by the

force of association help you in your striving

toward perfection.

What indeed is a precious stone, but "
one of

Nature's finest thoughts, the product of her

happiest moods " ?

Own jewels if you can afford them, but not

otherwise. Character is a jewel of such price

less worth that in its pure light the finest gem

is false, if treasured at the price of honor c»

SO
then, buy worthy jewelry, when you can

afford it ; when you make gifts ; when you

would make place or date memorable, remem

bering that gold and precious stones are as

nearly imperishable as anything we can find

on this changing planet —that in time of need

they represent not only beauty, but intrinsic

worth. In bright days or dark, they bear silent

witness at all times to the wearer's love of the

genuine, and taste for the beautiful. They

classify you as above the crude, if you wear

them worthily. They furnish a subtle sugges

tion of culture that inspires good manners,

and the practise of good manners brings you

into harmony with your fellowmen and the

Universe. Because, if you are genuine and

bad, your manners will not be good; if you are

false and polite, the mask will become evident

on closer acquaintance, for Discord can never

produce Harmony. Harmonize the Universe,

and you have accomplished Heaven. Intro

duce Discord, and Heaven is gone. Heaven is

within you; so is Hell. Imitations produce Hell,

both human imitations and material.
Genuine things, then, furnish an urge toward
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THE FRA
peace and joyfulness. I repeat, buy genuine

beauty in every art when you can rightly
afford it, but not otherwise. To do so is to

introduce discord. You can possess the soul of

beauty, and worship the form of it at a little
distance &+■s*
Very many beautiful precious stones are

moderate in price. Buy them in preference to

imitations of the few higher-priced gems, or

to any imitations whatsoever. The more

genuineness you introduce into your life, the

better will your life be. Genuineness is only

another word for Truth, which must be

cherished if the Soul would progress.

-Pen Politics
Hudson Maxim

N the October issue of

The Fra, Felix draws
a very clever and per-
tinentparallelbetween
the Roycroft pig-pen

and the Pennsylvania
Railroad station at
East Aurora.
I remember very well
seeing that railroad-
station when Mrs.
Maxim and I visited

the great Elbert and Alice several years ago.

We remember it as one of the best pieces of

dilapidated architecture we have ever seen «•»

But, as is proclaimed in the advertisements of

Grapenuts—" There 's a Reason."
One of the ablest expounders of that reason

which accounts for the Pig-Pen Station was

Elbert Hubbard. Elbert was ever the friend
of the under dog, a friend of the downtrodden.
By consequence, he espoused the cause of

persecuted business. He pulled the mask from
the face of the Political Grafters who pose as

the people's friends, and who, in their postur
ing as prosecutors of monopoly, persecute and

cripple the great business interests of the

country, which are also the people's great

interests s+ £•»

Whoever injures the big-business interests of

a country injures the common people of that

country— injures all the people of that country.

KVERAL days ago, on a trip to Washing
ton, I found on the menu in the dining-car

of the Pennsylvania Railroad the following
quotation from a speech of Elihu Root:
" JMeasures relating to the great business and

the small and multitudinous business of the

country have been framed and put into effect

under influences which have rejected the

voice of those whom they most immediately
affect. The railroadman's testimony of what

legislation there should be affecting railroads
has been rejected because he was a party in
interest. The banker's testimony about finance

has been rejected because he was a party in
interest. The manufacturer's testimony about

finance has been rejected because he was a

party in interest. The merchant's testimony

about commerce has been rejected because he

was a party in interest. The shipowner's

testimony about the merchant marine has

been rejected because he was a party in inter
est. Knowledge of the business affairs of the

country has disqualified men from taking any

part in the conduct of the increasing participa

tion of the Government in the control and

direction of business affairs."
The reason why there still remains a pig-pen

station at East Aurora is that the Pennsylvania
Railroad Company has been so busy defend

ing itself against the assaults of Government
prosecutors, and has been obliged to spend so

much money for self-defense, and has had its

business so crippled, that it has had neither
the time nor the money to make such neces

sary improvements as the conversion of the

pig-pen station at East Aurora into a thing of

architectural beauty in keeping with the

artistic talents and esthetic ideals of that

community a» $•*

It is a great man who is aware of the things

he does n't knew.

THE
best way to get a man's attention is

to get his confidence —and you won't get

that if you are not physically and mentally
fit to fight the battle. It 's a battle of brains ;

and the brain is a delicate part of the physical
body, and is easily thrown out of gear a«» To
develop your brain, and neglect its carrier, is
suicide. Your success depends upon the de

velopment of both. Keep in condition—both
physical and mental. —James W. Elliott.
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The Dixie Highway
J. Horace Lytle

HE August issue of
The Fra contained a

brief description of
the National Old
Trails Road, the great

East and West high
way linking up the

Atlantic Ocean with
the Pacific; and this

month we are dis
cussing the great new
Dixie Highway, which

is the connecting link between the Gulf of

Mexico on the south and the Great Lakes to

the north, and which passes through a section

of our country that is richest in local historic
interest. The Dixie Highway starts at Miami,
Florida, on the south, and travels northward
through the States of Florida, Georgia, Ten
nessee, Kentucky, Indiana, Illinois, Ohio and

Michigan. The western branch of the Dixie
Highway terminates at the city of Chicago;

and the eastern branch, which is the more

important of the^two, passes through many of

Ohio's largest and most important cities, and

thence on up through the great State of
Michigan to Mackinac.

f
N crossing the Ohio River, on either the

Eastern or the Western Division of the

Dixie Highway, tourists will have the oppor

tunity of gazing on the stream where the first
steamboats of the world, built by John Fitch
in ; Seventeen Hundred Eighty-seven and

Eighty-nine, were operated.

At Lexington, Kentucky, on the Eastern
Division of the Dixie Highway, are found many

interesting features of a historical nature.

Here, in the city of Lexington, the first Bible
printed west of the Alleghenies came from the

press in Eighteen Hundred Nineteen.
Just south, out of Louisville, Kentucky, tour
ists may make a pilgrimage to the house where
King Louis Philippe lived. It is also possible

to make a short detour from this section of the

highway and visit the birthplace of the immor
tal Lincoln, which has been perpetuated with
a suitable memorial, built over the original
log cabin in which Abraham Lincoln was

born £•» £•»

Near Bardstown, Kentucky, reached by a

short detour from the Dixie Highway, is
located the celebrated Trappist Monastery at
Gethsemane. Near by is the Nazareth Acad

emy, where is situated one of the most
valuable art -collections in the United States
in which are to be found paintings by Van

Dyck, Murillo and other old masters, the gilt

of King Louis Philippe, in exile during the

French Revolution.
In Ohio, the eastern branch of the Dixie High

way first touches the city of Cincinnati, and

then follows northward along what is probably

the most improved stretch of the Dixie High

way in its entire course. Northward through

Ohio, the Dixie Highway follows what is

known as Main Market Road Number Four,

under the designated system of highways as

laid down by the Ohio State Highway Depart

ment. This assures the Dixie Highway all

through Ohio of construction, repair and

maintenance, under the supervision of, and

largely at the expense of, the Ohio State

Highway Department. The present construc

tion of this road in Ohio is largely of brick;

though " more miles for the money " is being

advocated, by using macadam on stretches

where the travel is not so congested. No part

of the Dixie Highway passes through a more

splendid country than the route up the Miami

Valley through Ohio. One of the most impor

tant cities touched is Dayton, where the Com

mission Plan of City Government in its truest

and fullest sense was given birth ; and thence

northward through Troy, Piqua, Lima, Findlay

and Toledo, thence on to the great American

city of Detroit.

EVERY
true Michigander knows the roman

tic story of the old fort where brotherly

love and war reigned hand in hand, when the

now Wolverine State was but a wilderness.

Every school-child has heard of Chief Wawa-

tam, in honor of whose memory the biggest

ice-crushing car-ferry in all the world was

christened. They know that the chief, by

resort to the ancient tribal custom, claimed

Alexander Henry, the one survivor of the

Mackinaw massacre, as his brother, and thus

saved his life. This old fort stood on the south

side of the straits and not on the island, which

was christened Machillimackinac, meaning
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THE FRA
"the great turtle," and upon which the

beautiful State Park is now located.

AH this is written in Michigan history, one of

the horrors and one of the evidences that,

back,in the days of the ruthless Chief Pontiac,

military strategy ranking with that of today

was not unknown to the savage reds who dis

puted the rule of the British and paid homage

to their
" little father " in France.

It is to this ground that the promoters of the

Dixie Highway plan to lead their splendid
road, and it is a fitting terminal for a highway
whose very route and title is intermingled with

United States history s+ Nearly every county

through which the Dixie Highway is to pass

has voted the necessary bonds to finance the

construction, and work has already started

at several points.

There is indeed a veritable wave of road-
building enthusiasm sweeping over Kentucky
and Tennessee. Counties that have heretofore

rejected all road taxes by overwhelming
majorities have recently given majorities as

high as ten and twelve to one in favor of
large bond-issues for road-building purposes.

And the end is not yet.

Cremation a Desirable End
Hugo Erichsen, M. D., President Cremation Association of America

D you ever visit a

columbarium—that is

to say, the urn-hall of
a crematorium? If so,

you must have been

struck with the abso

lute innocuousness of

the human remains
therein preserved *•►

You must have been

deeply impressed with
the fact that there is

not even a remote possibility of transmitting
disease by means of human ashes; whereas

the embalmed and interred human body may

be a menace to future generations —a pesti

lence prolonged. We have this on the authority
of Rudolph Virchow, Pasteur, Robert Koch,
Victor C. Vaughan, and many others.

But to lay stress on the sanitary evidence in
favor of cremation would be very much like
carrying anthracite to Scranton—it is an argu

ment that is universally conceded. Inciden
tally, it may be pointed out that some of those

who have advocated incineration on hygienic

grounds have proclaimed very exalted views
on the subject; notably, Frances E. Willard
and the Reverend Doctor R. Heber Newton,
of New York.
rhe former's pronouncement, in her Glimpses

>f Fifty Years, which has become a classic

n the literature of cremation, is too long to

>e quoted here.
rhe latter wrote, " Having tried to make my

ife one of usefulness to my fellows, I object
o the possibility of injuring any one after
am dead."

LEAVING
the hygienic aspect of the ques-

tion, which is practically a closed book, we

come to a matter that is of far greater moment

to the average individual; namely, the senti

mental side of the reform. For say what you
please, most people obey the dictates of their
heart rather than their head. To many of these

it will be news that sentiment favors crema

tion rather than burial, provided, as F. W.
Dickinson, an ex-President of the National
Funeral Directors' Association, pointed out,
' ' that that sentiment has for its foundation an

intelligent understanding of both."
It was Kate Field, in her Washington, who

first called attention to cremation as the most

poetical way of disposing of the dead. " Who
ever," she averred, " prefers loathsome worms
to ashes possesses a strange imagination." In
the case of interment we can not let our
imagination follow the remains of our beloved

dead without coming to conclusions that are,

to say the least, far from pleasant. If we have

any imagination at all, the painful knowledge

is forced upon us that the elements of decom

position and disfigurement are at work under
the greensward that covers the graves of our
ancestors. For the mental eye of the crematist
not only perceives the smiling landscape, but
the reeking mass of corruption that lies below.

R HEBER NEWTON gave expression to this
• feeling in the following words: " I have

for years had the intensest horror of thinking
of any one dear to me undergoing the noxious

process of decomposition, as we have made

sure that it shall be made noxious by our
whole mode of interment." To which Dean
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THE FRA
McCollester, of the Crane Theological School,

Tufts College, adds, " There is nothing more

foul than an embalmed body long buried in
moist soil." And he has had experience. " One
who has attended hundreds of funerals," he

writes, "as I have in country and city, in
Spring and Winter, finds less to shock in
ordinary cremation than in ordinary earth-

burial. I have seen fair bodies put in earth

which was oozing moisture and even in graves

partly filled with water."
Surely sentiment gladly turns from this to

what Margaret Deland, herself a crematist, so

aptly terms, " The swift vitality of fire and the

clean beauty of flames." In the opinion of the

Reverend William Hayes Ward, D. D., LL. D.,
of New York City, it shows " intelligent
reason and unperverted sense." And Doctor
Knox, late Bishop of Manchester, declares,

"It is also the most reverent and decent

treatment of the bodies of the dead."

ON
the one hand, we have the slow destruc

tion of the body, as accomplished by
earth-burial; on the other, the quicker and in
itself certainly less gruesome process of quick
combustion. For, " In modern cremation"

says Professor McNutt, of the University of
California, "there is nothing repulsive. It is a
last baptism by incandescent heat; a purifica-

tion by fire, whereby the corrupt takes on in-

corruption, as the mortal takes on immortality."

C "The objections to cremation," Professor

Hilgard, of the same University, tells us, "
arise,

with us, purely from tradition and habit."

When these obstacles are overcome, as they

will be some day, we shall all end the gamein

the same way as did George DuMaurier, the

artist and novelist, Sir Burne-Jones, the

painter, George Meredith, the poet, Sir Alma-

Tadema, the artist, Edna Lyall, the novelist.

Spencer, the philosopher, and many, many

others «•» £*>

Against the Grogshop
Doctor L. W. Dunham

WANT to have a

little fling at Perils

of Reform (August

Fra) by Doctor
John Emerson Rob
erts, who, I take it,

has no love in his
heart for Prohibition
or Prohibitionists, and

says a number of very

unpleasant things in
a very " intemperate"

manner, which may appeal to the unthinking —

but I do not believe you have
'
any such on

your subscription-lists.
His allusion to Kansas and Blind Tigers and

the number of arrests for drunkenness makes

one smile who thinks. Cincinnati, Ohio, has

more Blind Tigers than any other section of

Ohio except Cleveland, and they are the
" wettest " spots in the Middle West. His
number of arrests in Topeka means nothing
unless he takes another city of equal size in a

license community and compares arrests for

the same cause. <[ Prohibition did not make

bootlegging. Federal tax and high license are

[EDITOR'S NOTE : The Fra believes that the subject of Prohibition by Law should be discussed temperately, and theargument
attended by minds open to conviction. Many sincere, earnest, intelligent people are eager for the facts, and not at allconvinced
one way or another. This article answers one by Doctor John Emerson Roberts on "the other side," in a past issue of ThtTn.\

what make it. There are more bootleggers in

the forty-three " wet " counties of Ohio than

in the forty-five " dry " counties —this is a

fact acknowledged by both sides.
I have lived in " wet " territory all my life

with the exception of the past three years,

when I moved from Cincinnati to Jamestown

(Ohio), a " dry " town, and I assure you that

the difference is decided on the liquor point

and very much in favor of the " dry " towns*

FROM
what I have seen (and I wish to

state that I have always been a
" wet

man until the past three years), the Blind

Tiger is less dangerous to the youth than the

Open Saloon.

Let us start with the proposition that " It Pays

to Advertise." We will take two stores: One

with attractive window-displays, open doors

showing beautiful fixtures, an electric sign of

appropriate nature, and a live advertiser on

deck. And then let 's imagine another one

without a sign, windows boarded up, no dis

plays, no sign of life about the premises

Which do you think would do the most busi

ness? Now honestly, which?
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THE FRA
The Open Saloon is anadvertiser of its busi
ness, and the young boy as he grows up passes

it many times, and, while warned of its dangers,

soon becomes familiar with its presence, and

that familiarity soon breeds contempt —not

for the saloon itself, but for its dangers.

Decent men are not customers of bootleggers,

but hundreds of decent men go into saloons

who would scorn to drink if they had to make

sneaks and hypocrites of themselves, and

eventually we would have a generation come

up who had not tasted liquor and would not

need it bad enough to break laws to get it.

The confirmed drinker wants it bad enough

to connive at the breaking of a law to get the

stuff, and I think anything that will do that

might better be suppressed.

But my good Doctor Roberts does not want to

be good " by law "—he wants his " Personal
Liberty." O Liberty, what bunk has been

written in thy name! Prohibition would not

interfere in the slightest degree with the

present devotee of booze, so far as his personal

use of it was concerned, but it would make it
a little more inconvenient, and he 'd have to

buy it by the pint or quart (and thereby save

considerably on the cost, and probably drink
less, as he would not be expected to " treat "

quite so often). But Prohibition would close

the Open Saloon with its constant advertising
appeal to the youth, and it would take away

your right to sell the stuff to my boy, and start

him on his way, little knowing, and caring

less, whether he became a drunkard or just a
" steady drinker," or if he would be fortunate
enough to meet an influence soon enough to

save him from his " taste," and enable him
to assert his independence while the " assert

ing " was good.

I don't want my boy and girl to go up against

what I did, even if they get through as well.
It 's too big a gamble! If there is smallpox in
the neighborhood we don't want to expose our
friends, because they might not get over it.

Yet if they did recover they would never get it
again, which you can not say about the " Booze

Habit." If our " Personal Liberty " man wants

to expose himself, he can go into the " pest-

house," but the " Law " says he must not

come out again to expose others. If our
" Personal Liberty " man owns a fine lot in
the city and wants to erect a building for which
he can and will pay, he must get a permit to

build on his own lot; and if he builds a wooden

structure in the " fire zone " he is subject to

arrest and fine or imprisonment. And I don't
suppose our man who " does n't want to be

good by law " would want the authorities to

prevent his neighbor from exercising his
" Personal Liberty " by burning up his (the
neighbor's) house, even if it might set fire to
" our man's " property, and so on, ad infi
nitum.

I
AM for Prohibition for the " kiddies' "

sake. I am for Prohibition because the age-

old question, " Am I my brother's keeper?
"

should ever be answered in the affirmative.

I am willing to forego a privilege if the exercise

of that privilege would injure others. I am

proud to be known as a Prohibitionist; I like
the friends of "Total Abstinence "— its victims
suffer less than do its enemies' outcasts s—

Prohibition does not mean stopping the men

from drinking, but rather preventing the

youth from starting. After Prohibition laws are

passed it will take years to secure " dry "

officials to enforce them, because the liquor
element admit that they will continue to break
the law, and thereby stamp themselves as
" lawless."
Our fearless champion of the Saloon says

much of " Liberty." How much liberty has the

poor wretch who is a slave to drink? How
much liberty has the child born of alcoholic

parents with a lifetime of disease before it
because the parents exercised their " Personal
Liberty "?
If there is anything " un-American " in striv
ing for the divine right of the children to be

well born, to have sober parents, and clean,

morally healthful environment in which to

develop, then something must be wrong with
my conception of America.
It seems necessary to remind Doctor Roberts
that " one man's liberty ends where the other

man's begins," and while he does n't want to

be virtuous " by law," still, " we, the people,"
have a perfect right to restrain him from
thrusting the results of his actions on us, when
such results are inimical to the welfare and

prosperity (not to mention again the "Liberty")
of the community. €£ But enough.

Prohibitionists are human beings and subject
to the Law of Averages, and as such are just
as honest, just as sincere, and just as capable

of thought as their opponents, and with just
as high motives urging them onward.
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Servia
Elbert Hubbard

HE kingdom of Servia
has about the same

-umber of inhabitants
as the State of Ohio,
and in size the king-
dm is about as large

as the State of Maine.
That is to say, its
population is fire mil
lion, and its territory
is thirty-four thou-
„nd square miles s+

One half of this territory is rocky, sterile,

unproductive, save for scanty pasturage. The
other half is valley and dale, laughing hillside
and rich bottomland, which blossoms like the

sunflower, and has since one Caesar marched

through here with his Tenth Legion. Afterward
Caesar wrote in his Commentaries about the

flowers and fruits, and the grapes that rivaled
the grapes of Canaan when the Israelites went
to spy out the land, and found Philistines who

produced grapes, a single bunch of which.

slung on a pole, was a burden for two strong

men ;«► t*
The valleys of Servia impressed Caesar; he

beheld the grapes and the pomegranates; he

drank the wine which he found in goatskin
bottles, hung up in caves; he tasted the maize

and the melons; and he saw the great droves

of wild hogs that rooted among the vines and

grew fat on the masts and nuts that fell from
the trees. So pleased was Caesar with these

valleys that he planted Roman colonies here,

and the native swineherds showed his people

how to divert the mountain-rills so nuggets of
gold could sometimes be found in the beds of
the streams. And there, even to this day, men

and women labor with pick and shovel and

sieve to find the shining particles, just as the

Chinese work the abandoned placer-mines of
California *+■a+

Caesar refers to this barbarous people who

tended the vines and pomegranates, who

searched, barelegged, for the shining nuggets,

and who rounded up the wild hogs betimes, as
" Sus " or " Serbs." The words, " vassal,"
" slav " and " su," mean literally, " the people

who produce."
Caesar liked them on that account. And he

took from them his own, as was his wont «•»

He didn't take all they produced— just a

reasonable amount. He was kind to them, for

he left soldiers to protect them, and he also

left taxgatherers who collected the tax to pay

the soldiers who protected them.

The anglicized word " Servia "
means jut

what it says —the people who serve, who

produce j» j»
Caesar's plan of leaving soldiers to protect the

people who produce was not covered by copy

right. It was adopted before his time; it has

been used since. The Romans impressed

many Servians into their army, just as the

English in India recruit the natives into the

ranks of the redcoats.

There is still a question, though, whether when

Caesar left an army in Servia he did it to pro

tect the people, or to protect his taxgatherers;

just as it is still debatable whether the vast

British Army in India is to introduce Christian

ity and cricket, or to protect the people against

a foreign foe.

THE
natural boundary -lines of Servia seem

to set it apart as a country by itself. Nature

produces what the people need, and diligence.

without special intelligence, harvests the crop.

The stunted oaks that cover the mountains

drop their crop of acorns with the regularity

of the seasons; the beechnuts ripen, and the

grapes grow purple in the kisses of the autumn

sun; the goats produce their young, and the

women make the cheese from the goats' milk.

and the men as Winter comes on hunt the half■

wild hogs that make their homes in the ravines

and the hillside caves.

And so these people have lived for two thou

sand years. They are simple, honest, trusting,

truthful among themselves, and only become

excited and warlike when threatened or dis

turbed. Their actual government has not

changed since history began. It consists of

communities of families, groups that live is

stockaded villages. Over each group is a

patriarch, called a stareshina, who is chosen

for life. This man settles all private disputes,

regulates work, distributes proceeds, exe

cutes laws, and punishes the wrongdoer. He is

a sort of bishop, and is religiously looked up

to and reverenced by the people of his diocese.

This religion is an independent form of the
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THE FRA
Greek Church, and seems to have been

devised or evolved by the people to meet their
needs. But even before Christianity, there

existed a pagan patriarchal form of religion
not unlike the present religion. It taught

obedience, industry, integrity—it inculcated
love and gentle consideration. And the reason

it taught these virtues is because man recog

nizes and has always glimmeringly recognized

that they are a part of the great scheme of
self-preservation.

The Dukhobors of Russia have a similar
supreme bishopric, which is a form of patri
archal government that goes back to the time

of Abraham s+ a*
Of course there were occasional clashes of
family with family, but the people were warned
not to fight, but to leave all disputes to the

stareshina, and so the bishops got together on

certain occasions and usually compromised

matters and made peace. Poor people can not

afford war, any more than they can afford

nervous prostration. The Christ doctrines of
" Resist not evil " and " Do unto others as ye

would be done by " are a part of Nature's plan
for self-preservation. That is good which
serves, and that policy of life which bestows

benefits is best.

Yet occasionally there was danger of the

country being overrun by wandering hordes

from the starved-out East, and at such times

the stareshina sent word from village to village

and the people combined to repel the invaders.

C However, peace was the rule, and often for
a century the people of Servia tended the

flocks, lived in quiet and content, lived and

died —rich in their own right because they

had all they wanted.

^NE wonders why the simple, patriarchal
form of government was not enough —

why evolve a King and Court and Army? And
the answer comes in with the march of Caesar
and his advancing hosts. The alarm went from
village to village, and the peasants —the people

who produce —gathered in wild alarm to give

battle to the Romans. And the Romans, whose

business was war, marched their legions in
solid phalanxes, and pitched their tents amid
the fertile plains and upon the banks of the

Morava and Danube. Caesar did not fight

unless compelled —he preferred to parley. He
was as great in logic as in warfare. He showed

the assembled bishops how futile was resist

ance —how wise to accept " protection." $+

And so when Caesar moved on he left behind
him a Roman Governor and a Roman Army,
and this Army in time was recruited largely
from the Servian people, and " the people who
produced " had to provide the necessaries of
life for the Roman Governor and his retinue,
and for the Army.
Read your Gibbon and you will see how Rome
did not endure. And there came a time to the

Romans in Servia, when, no longer backed
up by a Power, not themselves, that made for
the mammon of unrighteousness, they made

peace with the people by becoming a part of
them. Like the Israelites of old, they took

unto themselves wives among the daughters

of Philistia s» s+

The present Servian reveals the Roman blood,

and as a people are not unlike the noble

Romans, short-legged and fairly strenuous,

who are replacing seventy-pound rails with
ninety, lessening the grades and straightening

the curves on the C. B. & Q., until an income

of thirty dollars a year is assured, when they

will go back to sweet Sicily and live happy

and content forever after.

WHEN
the power of Rome turned to dust,

Servia slipped back into her patriarchal
form of government, and the soldiers and

taxgatherers went to work. They had to.

So glided by the eternity that lies behind to»

In the Fourteenth Century Belgrade was a city
of fifteen thousand people. There were three

of these cities in Servia, built up by the an

nual fairs, when merchants came from the

East and displayed their wonders. The people

made their pilgrimages to the cities, just as

they did when Christ was born in Bethlehem.
The whole family went, all bearing the riches
they had produced: dried fruits, cheese, hides,

wine and oil, to be exchanged for other things
they could not make.

Thus were the cities made. But in the Four
teenth Century Belgrade was touched by the

spirit of the Renaissance. Poets sang, musi
cians played, painters painted, and sculptors

carved #» s»
So the years went by, time turned into the

Nineteenth Century, and we find Napoleon
marching in from the North, as Caesar had
marched from the South, and the people were
for a time "

protected
" exactly as the Romans

had protected them.
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THE FRA
But about the time we bought from France
the Province of Louisiana, Servia was traded
off, somewhat as Spain sold the Philippines,
and the rule of the Turk began —Servia
became a province of the Ottoman Empire a+

Servia has no use for the Jews, and the prime
reason for this prejudice, some say, is because

the Jews have no use for Servia' s principal
product, pork. Roumania is next-door neigh
bor and first cousin to Servia, and her
outrageous treatment of the Jews may be

ascribed to the same reason.

SERVIA
and Roumania are Christian Gov

ernments so called, and between them

and Mohammedan Turkey there has always

been trouble.
That country is best governed that is governed

least. " Make your government too strong,"
says Emerson, " and you shall have no

government." The Turk overdid the thing,

and the peasants arose under the leadership
of one Kara George, " Black George," and the

Turks were driven from Servia' s borders am

Kara George was a swineherd, a man without
education or personal ambition, but a natural
leader of men. All he wanted was to make his
people free. Nominally the Turk capitulated

with Kara George, but the peasant was not

versed in diplomatic wiles, and in his desire

for peace he allowed the Sultan a Servian
foothold $+ 5*

Kara George was too strong a man, too

patriotic and too pure in purpose to let live.
The Turks plotted his undoing and gave the

promise of rulership to another swineherd,
Milan Obren.
Kara George was assassinated, and " Milosch
Obrenovitch," Milan Obren, became the

Governor of Servia.
The Sultan thought Obren would be an easier

mark than the blackamoor George, but he

proved to be nearly as stern stuff —he was

stubbornly honest. He won the sympathy of
Russia and actually freed Servia from Turkish
rule for the second time.

A Court grew up at Belgrade; an army was

formed; all the machinery of a monarchy was

evolved —and the people who produced had to

foot the bills.
The King seeing discontent abroad in his
kingdom sought to show his unselfishness by
abdicating in favor of his son. But this was not

enough, and in Eighteen Hundred Forty-two

Alexander Karageorgevitch, the son of Kara
George, was made King.
And this man having lived long in Paris and
other capitals was possessed with the idea
that a court with all of its costly flummery was
really a necessity to the well-being of the
people. All there was between him and his
illustrious father was the name.

And there came a time when the dagger did
its work and he had to go, and an Obren again

sat on the tottering throne.

Then a few short years slip by, the scepter is

jerked back and forth a few times, and the son

of this Milan Obrenovitch, grandson of Obren

the Great, appears —King Milan.
Milan married the now famous Natalie, and

their son Alexander it was who was assassi

nated on June Eleventh, Nineteen Hundred

Three s*. $+■

AND
now we have King Peter Karageorge

vitch, descendant of Kara George, the

patriot. The addition vitch to a name signifies
" the son of," and is similar to our Peterson,

Johnson and Anderson habit. In Servia, and

on the fringe of Servia, anxiously, nervously,

hysterically, peek and rubber and run dozens

of Obrenovitchs and Karageorgevitchs —aunts

and cousins and uncles and great-aunts, all

of royal blood, as they themselves confess, all

descended from the two honest swineherds

Kara George and his rival Milosch Obren. And

all these petty, pestiferous princes claim rights

and privileges, and demand immunity from

honest toil on account of the accident of pedi

gree. Several of them have laid siege to the

hearts of American heiresses, as the Turks

besieged Belgrade, and in some instances

with success. When, in Eighteen Hundred

Ninety-nine, the Associated Press flashed the

news that Prince Alexis Karageorgevitch was

betrothed to Miss Cudahy of Chicago, that

the descendant of a swineherd was about to

wed the daughter of a pork-packer, the poetic

unities were preserved, and the planets

wheeled on in their orbits in seeming safety.

€1 Most modern governments are dual insti

tutions. Thus we have the state or local govern

ment, and over this is the general or federal

government. The clash between these is the

cause of most civil wars. It is now pretty

generally accepted that the general govern

ment that drives with a light rein is the best—

the people do not want to feel the force of the
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THE FRA
mailed hand. And so the taxation that supports

the general government is usually indirect «•»

AVAST
proportion of the Russian popula

tion knows nothing of the Czar, save to

fuse him in imagination with Deity, just as,

according to Thackeray, God to Englishmen
was an infinite George the Fourth. The people

are taxed, but they do not know it. Upon
everything they eat, wear or use, they pay a

tax, but as the tax is indirect, their grievance

is toward the local taxgatherer, who drives
away their cow if they do not pay. The other

kind of taxation simply deprives them of food,

raiment and shelter, but of this they are as

innocent as babes unborn.
There is an old story of a man who prepared

the soil for potatoes. He planted, hoed, watered

and finally harvested the crop. All the time
this man labored in the sun and the rain,
another man sat on the fence under an um

brella, smoking cigarettes. When the potatoes

lay in piles ready to be taken home, the man
on the fence got down and demanded his
share. The man who told this story said that

if it were not for the Bible no one would know
to whom those potatoes belonged.

The real fact is, this story is no jest—it is a

very serious and stubborn condition that con

fronts us.
In Italy the laborer is usually allowed to

keep one-half of what he produces, but in
war-time the Government may confiscate the

whole harvest. And the intent of the Old-
World policy is to leave the laborer no more

than enough to encourage him to plant another

crop a* *•»

Servia supplies us an object-lesson of folly
done in little. Her local patriarchal form of
government that insures good behavior still
exists, and has always existed. Beyond this
her Court has existed for only a small part of

the time.
That this general government, represented

by the Court in the present stage of civiliza
tion, has a function, none will deny. But that

this government has demanded too large a

share of the potatoes is equally true.

Servia has a standing army of one hundred
thousand men in time of peace ; if war threat

ens, two hundred twenty-five thousand can

be called out. What are these troops for?
" To protect the people," says the King. But
a few of the people who are wise say, " The

army is to protect the Court against the wrath
of the people."
The King of Servia receives the same salary

as the President of the United States, and

until Eighteen Hundred Ninety-nine there

were always more men under arms in Servia
than in America.
Servia was in no danger except from Turkey,
Austria or Russia, and none of these powers

could she fight anyway. Roumania or Bulgaria
are her size, but they would not dare touch

her for fear of the spanking they would surely
receive at the hands of the great maternal

powers $+ $•>

Then why the army?
Oh, to collect the tax to feed the army that

protects the court that protects the people who
labor to get the potatoes to feed the court that
officers the army that protects the people a—

THE
story of Servia' s Court is a comic

tragedy, the equal of which has never, so

far, been pictured by the players on the opera-

bouffe stage.

King Milan, father of King Alexander, ascended

the throne in Eighteen Hundred Sixty-eight.
He had been educated at Vienna, Saint
Petersburg and Paris —I trust you understand
what that means. In order to do his work, he

had to be taken away from his work, and live
for six years among a people who had nothing

in common with the people he was to serve »•»

Milan assumed the Kingship with a most

intimate knowledge of Parisian accomplish

ments and polite profligacy. In Servia the

people are plain, simple, unpretentious. The
railroads run to a ravine, and there everybody

gets out and walks down the hill and up, and

takes another train on the other side. Life is
primitive. There are no manufactories. King
Milan did n't trouble himself to produce

technical schools, art and manufactories
among his people. He simply maintained a

Court, modeled after that at Saint Peters

burg, recruited a large army, and one Schenck
of the United States taught him to play a

game called draw-poker without any special

loss to Schenck.
Milan married Natalie Keschko, daughter of

a Colonel in the Russian Army. Natalie was

a beautiful woman, and never for a moment

forgot it. She was artistic, impressionable,
religious, literary, hysterical, gracious and

much in evidence «•» Queen Natalie was
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THE FRA
descended from the ancient family of Buttin-
sky, and had all the characteristics of the

tribe. The type is fascinating, and not un
common: you will find it on Euclid Avenue in
Cleveland, West End Avenue in New York,
North Street in Buffalo, the Lake Shore Drive
in Chicago, and Commonwealth Avenue in
Boston: the woman not to the manner born,

who would be every inch a queen —who writes
bad poetry, paints worse pictures, plays

Strauss' music on the piano, and patronizes

the poor s+ s*
The gray mare was the better horse —every

body said that. Milan was " educated," but
was neither artistic, literary, musical, religious
nor scientific. He gradually took to gin-fizz. He
occasionally went to bed at sunrise with boots

on—he always wore spurs —and when he and

his beautiful wife appeared in public, the

populace noted that her cheeks were stained

with tears —this was what she wished. Queen
Natalie was very patient, very loving, very
loyal, and found time to keep the political pot

boiling. She was a favorite at both Berlin and

Saint Petersburg, and wherever she went she

created a small, sizzing Number- Six sensation.

d, So matters went on, with constant efforts

being made by the Queen to both conceal and

reveal the King's peccadillos —it made her
shine by contrast. Some said she wanted to

rule alone, and rival Victoria of England.
But Milan was unaccommodating, and would
not die —he just got plain drunk. Yet he was a

favorite with the army, looked well on horse

back, and signed the papers his ministers laid
before him.

TEN
years and more had gone. Natalie was

in Paris, taking a well-earned rest from
social duties, and Milan, temporarily relieved
from domestic supervision, gave a select

banquet where the waiters were all on horse

back. Toward the last of the feast the waiters
were sent away, and the ladies present took
their place. Draga Machin, a widow who wore
black lingerie in memory of her husband, who
had committed suicide, impersonated Lady
Godiva for the edification of the guests. The
banquet was a great success.

But when Queen Natalie returned she was

told what had occurred. Other things, too, had
been happening —several of them. And Natalie

applied to the courts for a divorce.

Milan abdicated in favor of his son Alexander,

a boy just entering manhood. Natalie expected

to remain as Queen Regent, but the people
had tired of her, too. She went to Paris-
Milan to Carlsbad.
Draga Machin, she of the sable underwear
was a Lady-in-Waiting at the Court of Natalie.
It was Draga who informed Natalie of the

scandalous things done in her absence. Draga
was beautiful, diplomatic, modest at the right
time, and all that Natalie was, only more so.

She was the daughter of a swineherd with the

instincts of Connecticut.

When Natalie left Belgrade, Draga traveled

with her.

Later, Alexander went to visit his mother, and

Draga Machin made love to him and he to her.

He was only sixteen, and she was twice this,

but ripened charms are ver^r alluring to a

certain type of youth. Besides that, Draga had

been the mistress of his father, and thus had

proved her fitness.

Natalie sought to break the bond, and even

ordered Draga to leave her house —and Draga

did, going back to Belgrade with Alexander.

Alexander had inherited all his father's vices,

but lacked the gentlemanly dignity which

Milan at times displayed. Max Nordau refers

to King Alexander as "the child of a debauch,"

and points out his wandering eyes, his mis

shapen ears, and the inequalities in the two

sides of his face as proof of his degeneracy.

But Nordau is a Jew, and hated both Alexander

and Servian pork, while it is well known that

Alexander detested all Jews, so perhaps we

should deduct a small per cent, say ten, five

and two—make it regular—for prejudice »
Alexander used to have his soldiers fight duels

for fun—he himself occasionally carried chal

lenges —and in various ways relieved the

tedium of army life, and gave work to the

undertaker s+ s+

Draga showed him how to increase taxation

by placing a cordon of gendarmes around

every village and collecting a duty on every

thing that went out or in, and also how to

seize a certain percentage of all pigs because

they rooted on government land. Like Li Hung

Chang, she became an expert in taxation, and

kept a goodly percentage herself to cover

expenses. She became rich in her own right;

and look you! She invested her savings in

New York Central preferred, buying through

a Paris broker. She was the canniest woman

who ever wore a straight-front corset.
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^LONG about Eighteen Hundred Ninety-
* six, agents from Belgrade canvassed

Chicago and called up Pittsburgh, looking for
a suitable wife for Alexander. Finances were

low, and it was hoped that a managing Mamma
with ambitions might be found; but the pork-
packers were wary, and the steel magnates

had read Max Nordau, copies having been

sent them by Draga.

Then came an unofficial proclamation to Bel
grade put out by the widow Machin, to the

effect that the throne of Servia was shortly to

have an heir. A Paris physician certified to the
fact, and now was the time to make this heir
legitimate s* a—

Alexander and Draga were married.
Belgrade bellowed with disapproval, and the

agents in Chicago and Pittsburgh were cabled

to come home.

Months went by and there was no heir-
apparent «•» £»

Alexander was stubborn—he affronted his
ministers, and avowed his purpose to follow
his own sweet will. Draga led him a merry
dance, they quarreled, and then kissed in
public and made up.

And all the time the taxation continued, and

small lots of Lake Shore common and New
York Central preferred were purchased, and

these facts got out.

Draga disappeared for several months. When
she came back, she rode through the public
streets in an open carriage with a white-
capped nurse carrying a baby, that was held
up to the populace. That evening Draga stood

on a balcony, the baby in her arms, and cried
to the assembled multitude, " Behold the

future King of Servia! "

Some of the people were delighted, and others

were not. And when our unkind editor went to

work and found out where this baby was pro

cured and who its parents were and told all
about it, Draga threatened him with banish
ment «•» «•»

And Belgrade laughed.

It is not for me to tell the horrors of the night
of June Eleventh, when soldiers of the Servian
Army assembled at a summer-garden, and at

two o'clock in the morning burst into the

palace and butchered the King and Queen.
The tale has been told by the ready writers
of the yellows in boldface, once for all.

ARE
such things terrible? Yes, but not more

so than lives given over to Conspicuous

Waste—which exists on the bones and blood
of men and women who labor in the fields and

toil and sweat to provide for a riot of the senses

that some miscall life.
Peter Karageorgevitch, who sits on the throne,

is close on to seventy years of age* — time

has tempered him—and having exhausted his
capacity for sin he assumes the pose of virtue.
The ministers who support him are men of

age and experience, representing the best

financial interests of the country. But these

men will soon pass to the realm of shade,

and others will fill their places.

Has Servia yet learned that Conspicuous

Waste and Conspicuous Leisure are built on

blood, bought with the price of souls? We
shall see.

* This article on Servia, found among Mr.
Hubbard's unpublished manuscript, was ap

parently written in the year preceding the

Pan-European conflict.

Mind alone is eternal ! My faith is great :

out of the transient darkness of the present
the shadows will flee away, and the Day
will yet dawn.

Christmas, 1915
George Lawrence Andrews

LONG the city's glowing street

jpA There move a million happy feet," • And through our land is joy and song,

Good-will and right replacing wrong ;

Yet we must think this Christmastide
Of broken hearts and tears undried,
Of homes laid waste in lands afar

By that dread fiend of hell called war.

Yor on this day so long ago

The Prince of Peace came down below,

And now doth love and friendship's cheer

Make glad our hearts and banish fear.

How Christ must grieve to see this day

The carnage of this vast affray!

God surely will not suffer long

Such awful murder and such wrong.
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HEN do I love you most, sweet books of

mine?

In strenuous morns when o'er your

leaves I pore,

Austerely bent to win austerest lore,

Forgetting how the dewy meadows shine,

On afternoons when honeysuckles twine

About the seat, and to some dreamy

shore

Of old Romance, where lovers ever

more

Keep blissful hours, I follow at your sign ?

Yea ! ye are precious then, but most to me

Ere lamplight dawneth, when low

croons the fire

To whispering twilight in my little

room,

And eyes read not, but sitting silently,

I feel your great hearts throbbing

deep in quire,

And hear your breathing round me

in the gloom.
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CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION
. By Donald Richardson

THE
simplefact that the human body is built up of

billions of cells, all resultingfrom the evolution of
one original cell, is in itself interesting,but little
moreto the averageperson.The further declaration

thathealth, life and pleasuresof the body dependupon the
conditionof eachindividualcell compelsnotice.
When,however,along comesan individual who combines
intimatescientific knowledgeof the human cell with the
discoveryof the means to insure its health and develop
unusualenergyand potency— who by reasonof study,expe
rienceand a certain genius,shows us how.without incon
venience,apparatus,drugs,study or lossof time, wecan put
unusualhealthand uncommonlife into everyoneof our vast
multitudeof cells,thus givingthehumanbodyand mind the
maximumof health, pleasure and
power,and do this in a perfectly
natural,easyandpracticalway—then
weareall attention.

A Great Secret of Life

Thisis themarveloussecretuncovered
inawonderfullittle bookby Swoboda,
a great pioneer in the realm of
physiologicalscience.Some day the
completehistoryof " ConsciousEvo
lution" and its discovererwill be
recorded,with all its immense.sig
nificance and far-reachingramifica
tions.This briefarticlecanonlysketch
theroughoutlines.
The story of Alois P. Swobodais one
of the romancesof human history.
As the discovererof the origin and
nature of the laws governing" con
scious energy" and of a scientific
system for applying thoselaws in a
mannerthat hasoperatedsuccessfully
in over two hundredthousandcases,
Swobodaoccupiesa peculiarnichein
earth'shall of fame.He didnotmerely
write a great book, paint a great
picture, invent someusefuldevice,or
win someparticularbattle.His fame
is built on a far more substantial
foundation. He is the wizard of the
human body.He is the apostleof the
greater, the successfullife. Swoboda
not only recreatesmenand women;
hemakesthemmorepowerful,capable
andhappy thantheywerebefore.He advancesthema tremen
dousway alongthelineof humandevelopment.The manhim
self—as well as his hosts of enthusiasticclients—is a most
convincingexampleof theeffectivenessofhismethods.He has
revolutionizedthe methodsof energizingthe bodyand mind.

The Swoboda System of Conscious Evolution Based on
a Knowledge of all Sciences

Swoboda fairly radiatesvitality, his whole being pulsating
with unusual life and energy.And his mind is even more
alert and active than his body; he is tireless.He discourses
with learnedfluencyonthescienceof " ConsciousEvolution,"
which embracesall other sciences,enteringwith equal ease
and facility on any phaseof this all-importantsubject.Start
him on his particularspeciality—the developmentof human
powers—and he pours out a veritableflood of illuminating
exposition.Earnestand vehement,he risesto eloquenceashe
unfolds in his masterfulmannerthe magnificentpossibilities
of man under the guidanceof " consciousenergy."You are
impressedwith the fact that you are in the presenceof a
remarkablepersonality,a superiorproduct of the Swoboda
systemof bodyandpersonalitybuilding.Swobodaembodiesin
his ownsuper-developedpersonthebestproofof thecorrectness
of his theoriesandof thesuccessofbis " ConsciousEvolution."

The Aim of Conscious Evolution is Better Minds, Better
Bodies, Better Health and More Intense Pleasures

Mr. Swobodamustnot beclassedwith ordinaryphysiologists,
physicians, faddistsor with thosewhoseaim is merelythe
developmentof muscle.Neitherhis philosophynor his science
is confinedto suchnarrowlimits.Swoboda'splancomprehends
the completedevelopmentof the human being—increaseof
internal force, more body power, more brain power, mind
power,and,in fact,greatercapacityto live andenjoyin every

way.He is primarilyinterestedin thoseinfluenceswhichmake
for a fullerandmorepotentlife.
Onecannotremainlong in the presenceof Swobodawithout
realizingthat he is mentallyand physicallya superman.He
makesyou feelthat you areonly partially well,and vigorous
and ambitious,only partially developed,that, in short, you
areonly half as aliveas you mustbe if you wish to enjoy to
the full thebenefitsof living—thatyou areleadingan inferior
life. No onecan readhis bookwithoutbecomingconsciousof
his wonderfulpowerand personality.
Ponce de Leon's fountain ofyouth died with him. Your
fountain of youth will die with you. Each man*sfountain
of youth is within himself. Through Conscious Evolution
only can you drink to the full of the fountain of youth.

Swobodademonstratesthatnomatter
how old we may be we can through
the conscioususeof the principlesof
Evolutionmakeourselvesfull-powered
dynamos,with everypart and wheel
and power-beltthoroughly in trim,
working smoothlyand at maximum
capacity— 100percent,efficient.
If you believeyou have developed
to the highestdegreeyour vitality,
energyand powersof living and en
joying,youare,accordingto theSwo
bodaStandard,indeedmistaken.Con
sciousEvolutioncanleadyoutoa new
and greater realization of health,
energyand pleasure.
More power,energyand life are the
needsand will bethesalvationof the
presentgeneration.The problemhas
alwaysbeenhowto getthem.Eagerly
wetry eachsolutionoffered,swarming
like the Athenians after every new-
thing. And yet the meanslie right
within us, as Swobodaclearly dem
onstrates.
ConsciousEvolution is an antidoteto
old agein its everyform and variety
of conditions.It scientificallyreduces
excessivebloodpressure,restoreselas
ticity to arteriesand turnsthedial of
physiologicaltime in the directionof
youth,efficiency,vitality andgreater
pleasure.No one who is energized
throughConsciousEvolution will be
subjectto indigestion,bowelsluggish

ness,nervousexhaustion,brain fag, sleeplessness,nervous
ness,or any functionaldifficultyof any character.

Swoboda Has Written a Wonderful Little Book

This bookexplainsthe SwobodaSystemof ConsciousEvolu
tionandthehumanbodyasit hasneverbeenexplainedbefore.
It makesclearSwoboda'snewtheoryof the mind and body.
It startles,educatesand enlightens.It tells how the cells
build the body and how to organizethembeyondthe point
wherenature left off, for eachone of us. It will give you a
betterunderstandingof yourselfthan you could obtain from
a collegecourse; the informationwhich it impartscannotbe
duplicatedelsewhereat any price. It shows the unlimited
possibilitiesthroughconsciousevolutionof thecells; it explains
Swoboda'sdiscoveriesand what theyaredoingfor thousands
of menand womenof everyageand condition.It tellsof the
Dangersand after-effectsof Exercise,and ConsciousDeep-
Breathing.Swoboda'sbook showshow any one may possess
unusualhealthand vitality.
You will cherishthis bookfor havinggivenyou the first real
understandingof your body and mind and for showingyou
how you may be ableto attain greaterpleasureand in every
way a superiorlife.
Thousandshaveadvancedthemselvesin everyway througha
betterrealizationand conscioususeof theprinciplesof evolu
tion, which Swobodadiscovered.It will open new avenues
throughwhichyou maybecomesuccessful,in satisfyingyour
mostintensedesires.It is not a dry treatiseon physiology; on
thecontrary,it tellsin a highlyinterestingandsimplemanner
just what you needto know about the body and mind and
thelawsof theirevolution.
Do not fail to take advantage of this opportunity to
obtain a copy of this book while it is free. Address Alois
P. Swoboda, 1341 Aeolian Building, New York City.N. Y.

Originator of
Conscious Evolution
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Writingaletterwouldmaybebebrecrier
outacard like this

isa sighteasier.
MERRY CHRISTMAS

THE
real difficulty in the government has

been not always that it has been deliber
ately doing wrong, but that it has not always

known what was right, because it was not in
contact with the whole people and with public
opinion. — Woodrow Wilson.

«•>

CHRISTMAS
is coming, but never yet has

it come. It has not fully dawned while
still a child's careless laughter is drowned in
the dreary noise of machines; while yet a

maiden, who
might be pon

dering her mer

cies, is weary in
her young days

with the heavi

ness of shame

and anxious
toil; while yet a

mother must

needs turn from

the child at her

breast and the

children at her

knee. So to our

Christmas we

will little by

little let in a

richer music,

like a golden-

tongued bell

turning from a

minor to a song

of the ultimate

triumph. —A. H.

Gleason.

IF
you would

be a man,

speak what you

think today in

words as hard

as cannon-balls,

and tomorrow

speak what

tomorrow
thinks in hard

words again,

though it con

tradict every

thing you said

today.
Ah then, ex

claim the aged ladies, you shall be sure to be

misunderstood. Misunderstood! It is aright

fool's word s+ Is it so bad then to be mis

understood? Pythagoras was misunderstood,

and Socrates, and Jesus, and Luther, and

Copernicus, and Galileo, and Newton, and

every pure and wise spirit that ever took flesh.

To be great is to be misunderstood.
—Ralph Waldo Emerson.

«*>

Give us this day our daily work.

Is n't that the way you feel when
you are confronted with the
problem of remembering your old
friends at Christmas-time —your
more intimate business acquaint
ances, the men whom you chum
with at the club, join in the ban
quet-hall, meet on the links ? »*>

And have n't you often felt that
if you could send just a card —a
neat, well-sxecuted card imprinted
with the old, old sentiment
expressed in a new, new way —

what a boon that would be ? *•►

Just so ! That 's the sacred duty
of The A. M. Davis Company's

"IMPROPER"
Christmas Cards !

Improper, say you ? Certainly.
In other words, informal, uncon
ventional, spicy, piquant, hu
morous, lively, exceptional —yes,
even clever. However, they 're
not " bad," or we would n't offer
them to you. But they will make
your old college chums guffaw
with gusto and (mentally) slap
vou on the back — " By Jove,
Bob 's the real stuff !

"

Askyourstationery-dealerforourdollarBoxZof
ImproperChristmas-Cards—elevenjoy-bringersfor
yourclosefriends.
Or,thedollarBoxB ofQualityCardsforBusiness
men—elevencardsofthesortamanlikesto send
orreceive.
Buy Them From Your Dealer
If yourdealercan'tsupplyyou,senduahisname
withyourorderor withrequestforourillustrated
catalog.

QTlic&. ffl. Oauis Coinpanp
SQfpartmtnt jf JBoaton,fflaes.

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW !
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THE FRA

I
AM a "human

being s» I do

not propose to

be cooped up or

shut in in my
love and criti
cism to mere
geographical
streaks or spots

of people on a

planet $+ This
planet is small

enough as it is,

when one con

siders the height

and depth —the

starry height
and depth —of
the human spirit
that wavers and

glows throughus
all—Wagner and

Shakespeare,
Tolstoy and
Moliere! $+

Though the
cathedrals quar

rel together and

sing praises with
siege-guns to
their own little
foolish national
souls, and rain
bombs on each

other's naves, I
take my stand

by the great
bells ringing in
their towers, by

the souls of their
poets overriding
the years, by
the prayers and

songs of their heroes, artists, inventors, by
the mothers and the little children.
"We are all in the same world. We are all alike.
I will not say of any one nation what I will
not say of the others; and I will not say of
any man what I will not say of myself.

— Gerald Stanley Lee.

The happiness habit is just as necessary to
our best welfare as the work habit or the
honesty habit. —Augustus J. Earl.

KEEP YOUR MOTOR WARM

Auto Radiator and Garage Heater
DIRECT HEATING SYSTEM

<I Circulates a current of warm water in water circula
ting system of motor.

<&Solves the cold garage problem. Keeps the auto warm in
the coldest weather and maizes the garage comfortable.
*I Eliminates the necessity of installing a cosily heating
plant 53 53

*I No More Leaky Radiators, Cracked Cylinders,
Frozen-up Bearings, Burst Water Pipes, etc.

fl Makes starting easy at
all times, and circulates

warm water around the

vital parts of the engine,

aiding proper lubrica
tion 53 53

*I It is portable — run
your car in the garage

and attach the heater.

BURNS KEROSENE.
<I Write for descriptive lit

erature, addressingDept. D.

ROSE M'F'G CO.
910 Arch St., Philadelphia, U. S. A.

THE WINTER NECESSITY

AND
Bomb-Bomb Bill, if it is true,

What we have heard concerning you,
A worldwide scorn be on your name, ;

And long, long life to know the same.

Thy people? all the world admire,

Upright, and true, they never tire;
With well-knit form on sturdy leg,

They ever drove commercial peg.

They seek not strife, but well produce;

While you —oh, hell, but what 's the use!
—BramleyKite.

Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY !
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THE FRA

FOR LOVERS
OF FRESH AIR

You can have your rooms filled
with it all day long, without dan

ger and discomfortfrom drafts, if
your windows areequipped
with the

iP£5TPEi
WINDOW VENTILATOR
Madeof AcroluxSplint-Fab
ric,in sizestofitanywindoŵ 1 5|WI|j|iIij|||(|(j

jlj

_-
andinseveralpleasingcolors,
harmonizingwithanydecora
tions.Instantlyputin place.
Adjustableto admitasmuch
air and light as youwant..
Soltenslightwhichotherwisemight
wakenyou.Babycansleepbesideopenwindowin
perfectsafety. C If yourdealerdoesnothandle,
weshipby parcelpostfrom$1.00to$1.75.

THE AEROSHADE COMPANY
481OaklandAvenue Waukesha,Wisconsin

Onethattakesatightgripon
facts,figures,names,details
of everykindandhangsonto
themthroughlife—that's
the kind of memoryyou
oughttohaveandthekind
youcanhavelfyouwillgive
me ten minutesof your
sparetimedailyfor a few
weeks. I will makeyour
mindaninfallibleclassified
indexof the thingsit is to
youradvantageto remem
ber—giveyoupowertocon
centrate,overcomeself-con
sciousness,enableyoutothink
on your feet, and address
anaudienceintelligentlywith
outhesitancyandwithoutnotes

Key to Success

tngthepast20yearsI havetrained
thousandsof peopleto STOP I"FORGETTING
greaterbusinessandsocialBuccesn—I knowpositivelythatthepersonwithastrong,tenaciousmemory,thoughhebefarbehind
atthebeginningoftheraceforsuccess,advancesandsoonout
distanceshisforgetfulrival.Thedemandsof commercialand
Cfessionat

life aresoexactingin theirdetailsof factsand
iresto beremembered,thatto succeedor evenholdyour

ownyousimplymustpossessagoodmemory.
Get My Remarkable Memory Test Free
I'vehadthistestcopyrighted—it'sthemostingeniousandmost

conclusivetestforthememoryeverdevised.I'll sendit toyou,
free,alsoacopyofmybook"HowtoRemember"andtellyou
howtoobtainacopyotmyDpLuxeedition,"HowToSpeakInPublic,"ahandsomelyillustrated%'Zbook,absolutelyfree.Don't
behandicappedwithapoormemoryanylonger—writemetoday.
Addressmepersonally.

HENRY DICKSON, Principal,
DicksonSchoolof Memory, 963HearstBldg.,Cfckaf*

CO-VES-PA

A Novel, Useful Gift!

d A really high classgarmenthangerthat
holdsan entiresuit, man'sor woman's,and
keepsgarmentsin correctform. Strongly-
made of spring steel, nickel plated and
polished.

C CO-VES-PA folds into neat,compact
form, and is furnished in good,black seal
grain leather case; easily carried in vest
pocket or lady's hand bag.

4
1 Fine when traveling, and an ideal gift

becausedifferent,novel,usefulanddurable.

OneCO-VES-PA
in singlecase,

$1.00
Two CO -VES -PAS

in doublecase,
$2.00

Postpaid.

J. M. WATSONCO.,

122 S
. MichiganAve.,

CHICAGO

A "Steel Trap" Memory |
1 SALES MANAGER? 1

OUR
jails and prisons are not crowded with

defectives, nor with a second generation

of criminals. They are filled with unfortunates,
who have fallen once, often through accident,

and who never again get firmly planted on

their feet. For such men, victims of their own

memories or conditions, there must be some

hope or cure; yet the study of jail commit

ments shows a terrible record of second

commitments. Men get out of jail or prison;
but the original taint is now added to the

taint of prison,
and they come
back to confine
ment with less

effort at self,

restraint than

they used at

• first. The medi

cal world would

rise up as a body
to condemn any

method of med

ical treatment
which left a

patient more

liable to a re

currence o
f

a

disease than he

was to its first

attack £* Yet

everywhere men

axe being sent

out of prison,

with the prison-

pallor on them,

penniless, weak

ened in body b
y

prison con
ditions, and

broken in spirit

by the with
drawal of all

hope, ambition

and self-confi

dence s+ They

have been
trained byprison

discipline, but it

is a discipline

which is, in

itself, a punish

ment, and does

not fit them for

the conditions they must face when they

are again free s+ They have moved by iron

rules; been regulated like clocks, but not

encouraged as men, or stimulated to take up

the personal responsibilities of self-supporting

and self-respecting freedom.

In some places, criminals are sent to jail with

no guard, going freely on their honor, and

even when they reach the jail they find

no guard waiting to shoot them down, but

are given a chance to test their own manhood,

DNE
who is famil

iar with electrical
engineering sales prob
lems wants to get in
touch with a manufac
turer in search of a ca
pable sales manager. An
organizer and executive
of prevision and ambi
tion who also has a sense
of the proportion of
things. Address

"Manager"

Care THE FRA Magazine
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW!
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THE FRA
given a chance

to live in a

whol e s o m e

place, with sun

and air. There is
every incentive
to gain their own

self-respect fc> I
realize that
these measures

are extreme and

radically oppo

site to the cus

tomary prison
method, and it
may be neces

sary to proceed

cautiously in
following them.

But they have

proven effective,

and they prom-
ise not only
hope of better

ment, but the

only hope of
betterment that

I know of. We
can begin to
work towards
that by gradu

ally abolishing
our city prisons,
with their dark
and cheerless
interiors, and by
building our
future houses

of correction out

in the country,

where the sun

and the wind
can get in, and

where all the men who do not forfeit such right
can work in an open field s#» Gradually the

idea is growing that crime is not only to be

punished, but to be cured.
—Hon. Eugene N. Foss.
•*>

THE
courts, their delays and the cost of

litigation are justly criticized s^ There is
no duty more imperative upon the bar and

the bench than to do what they can to simplify
matters and put technicalities out of the

How Sanatogen Relieves Poor Digestion
and Nerve Strain

.IGESTION and the nervous
system are interdependent.
For while the products of

digestion nourish the nerve cells,
the nerves in turn control digestion.

Thus if aughtwrongly affectseither—the
nerves or the digestive organs—the other
also must surfer.

When, for instance,worry, overwork or
shock interfereswith digestion, the result
ant lack of nourishmentweakensthe ner
vous system, causing nerve-strain. This
nerve-weaknessthenreactsand still further
disturbs the faulty digestion.

At such times Sanatogenis specifically
helpful—first, becauseit is so easilyassimi
lated by even an enfeebleddigestion,and,
second,becauseSanatogen'schemicalunion
of purest protein and organic phosphorus
furnishes preciselythe two elementsmost
neededto restore not only the weakened

digestionbut the impoverishednerve cells
as well.

This explains why Colonel Watterson,
the famous American editor, was able to
write:" I donotthink I couldhaverecovered

my vitality, as I have done,without
this Sanatogenoperatingequallyupon
thedigestiveorgansandnervecenters."

And why Hon. Wm. E. Chandler,former
Secretaryof the Navy, wrote:

"Sanatogenis apleasantnutrimentfor
casesofimpaireddigestion.It strength
enswithout irritating and promotes
vitality in feeblefolks."

It also explainsthestriking endorsement
of the medical professionas expressedin
signed lettersfrom over 21,000physicians
who have watchedthe work of Sanatogen
in countless cases.

And it gives you the reasonwhy we are
so confidentthat Sanatogencan help you
—when you give it an opportunity.

Sanatogenis soldbygooddruggistseverywherein threesizes,from$1.00up
GrandPrize, InternationalCongressofMedicine,London,1913SANATOGEN

ENDORSED BY OVER "21,000 PHYSICIANS
Send for Elbert Hubbard's new book—"Health In the Making."Written in his attractivemanner
andfilledwith his shrewdphilosophy,togetherwith capitaladviceon Sanatogen.healthandcontentment.
It is FREE. Tearthisoffasa remindertoaddressTHE BAUER CHEMICAL CO, 34Y IrvingPlace,NewYork

way and see to it that substantial justice is
administered.
The seat of the whole trouble is in the fact

that too many appeals are granted when
justice does not demand it. A more simple

way to put it is to say that our courts trifle
with justice by permitting delay after delay

upon mere technicalities. —David J. Brewer.

The object of education is that a man may

benefit himself by serving others.

Don't Wait "Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY !

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

NUTS!
No, not the human kind, but big, suc

culent, meaty nuts, extracted from the

shell and salted, ready to eat. That
is what we mean when we suggest

Mrs. Leebold's
NUTMEATS
It is a well-known fact that nuts have
a high food-value —about double the
energy-producing power of wheat-flour
— and perhaps you may have decided
to make nuts a part of your diet. Good !
But how much actual nutmeat do you
get out of a pound of nuts ? About a
third, you say ? Yes, if you find them
all good. " From 50 per cent to 65 per
cent of the nuts most commonly eaten
consist of shell." And how many "bad"
ones do you find ? How many shells
which when opened are dry as bone-
dust ? Besides the mess that comes
from the scattering of the heaps of
shells and shucks. It is to weep ."•».-•»
Mrs. Leebold's Nutmeats save you all
this trouble and waste, which means
money. Mrs. Leebold's Nutmeats are
shelled from selected California Nuts.
They are big and well formed and full
of their natural nutty oil so nourishing
to the human body. They are salted
accordingtoMrs. Leebold's own recipe.
The Almonds, for instance, have the
brown husk which leaves a somewhat
bitter taste, removed by a special proc
ess. €1 The discriminating housewife
uses Nuts in dozens of interesting,
attractive and appetizing ways — as
dressing, salads, sandwiches and
dessert. Mrs. Leebold's packaged Nut
meats will be a source of particular
delight and satisfaction to her «•» s—

1

i

From

California's
SunKissed

Orchards
Direct

To Your
Dinner

Table

Carque's California Dried Fruits are pronouncedthebest
by the leading food expertsof the U. S.. Dr. H. W.Wiley
and Professor Allyn. Carque'sFruits arefreefromAdulter
ants. They are simply California Sunshinecondensedinto
fragrant flavor and delicious sweetness,Nature'smost
wholesometribute to your table. They are truly foodand
medicinealike, and should thereforebe in everyhome>»

SPECIAL EXPRESS RATES

We will send:
10poundsBlack Mission Figs for . $1.50
10 " SelectedCalimyrna Figs for 2.25
10 " Extra Large Santa Clara Prunes 2.00
10 " Muscatel Cluster Raisins for 1.75
10 " PeeledPeachesfor .... 2.00
10 " Peeled Pears for .... . 2.25
10 " Assorted Dried Fruits . . 2.00
10 " Selected Almonds and Walnuts

in the shell 2.50
Wealsoput up fancyattractiveHolidayBoxesof assortedDried
FruitsandNut-Meats,amostappropriateandwelcomegift i» ,»

6Varietiesfor$1.75 4Varietiesfor $1.25
Sendyourorderinearlyandavoiddelay.Specialpricelistonrequest.
C AllpricesExpressprepaidin theU.S. 25centsmoretoStations
of theSouthernExpressCompanyandCanada.

CARQUE PURE FOOD COMPANY
HeadquartersforPureCaliforniaFoodProducts.Unmlphurtd
DriedFruits.Nuts,Hotter.OliveOil,NaturalWholeRice,Etc.

MagnoliaAvenueand16thStreet,I.osAngeles,California
Writsfordescriptivecircularsandpricelist.VisituswhenintheCityqfAngels.

TORONTO'S FAMOUS HOTEL I
C Famous for the cordial welcomeand courteoustreat- I
ment it extends to its guests.C. Famous for the unusual+
quality, variety and excellenceof its menu and its superbj
service. C Make your reservationsearly.

THE WALKER HOUSE. "The Houseof Plant?"
GeorgeWrightandE.M. Carroll,Propg. Toronto,Canada|

HEALTH FOR ALL
At Home, WithoutDrugs, Regardless of Ailments\

Thebirdsoftheair,beastsof thefield,andfishesof theseahaveno :
usefordruRs—neitherwouldmanif hedidnotviolateNature'slaw*.|
To knowandobeythemwill freeHumanityfrom all disease.This j
knowledgeis obtainablenow.Two-centstampfor information
J. L. Duetscher.Naturalist Dept-F WoodburyHeights,U

Typewriters — All makes.Factory
Rebuilt bythefamoui" YoungProcess" ; look like new,guaranteed

likenew.Ourbigbusinessinsures" SquareDeal''
andpermitslowestcashprices—$10andup;also
machinesrented—orsoldontime.Nomatterwhit
yourrequirementsare,we can bestserveyou.
Writeandsee— NOW.

YoungTypewriterCo., Dept.435. Chicago,II
!

j

THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK

Note this speciallypreparedGoodie Box:

1 pound Salted Almonds

1 pound Salted Pecans

1 pound Salted Peanuts

1 pound Salted Filberts

1 pound English Walnuts
chargesprepaid to any address for $5. And
with each box they give FREE a dainty
ChristmasPackageof 1 pound Nutty Mixture.

C SIX POUNDS of SelectedNutmeatsfor $5.
—delivered. <

l

RemembertheseNuts are all
big, sound, healthy fruit, prepared under
hygienic conditions. No culls or shells. No" bad" or shriveled-up or dwarfednuts. You
get full weight for your money and a delight
fully nutritious product. C Sendyour Christ
mas order early. Or order for a friend and we
will ship a box and encloseyour card.

STANDARD NUTMEAT COMP'Y
731Addison St. BERKELEY, CAL. ■

|>

'T^HE quiet Hotel wherepeopleof quality meet. Every-

■ « thing you want, with nothing you don't want. When

I you arrive at the Grand Central, say " Biltmore " to the

| Red-Cap, and in a minute,without crossing a streetand

| without cab or car, you are AT HOME.

Mail Order For Your Roycroft Xmas Gifts NOW
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Why Play Scullion
For Your Guests?

CHRISTMAS,
with its Holiday Entertaining, is

coming fast. It is a harbinger of good cheer,
renewed acquaintanceship, hospitality. But to

Mrs. Housewife, it means work, worry, drudgery. To
her it means that after you have pushed back your
chairs and the table is cleared, there is a mountain of
greasy dishes, a pile of silver, china and cut glass that
must be cleansed, washed, dried and put away a^ tm>

Just think of what time could be saved,what drudgery could be
dispensedwith, what real joy and pleasure could be added to
the lot of Madam-of-the-House could this burden be transferred
in large part to an Electric Dishwasher.

A " NEVERNICK " once installed is always ready for use. It
never has its Thursdays off, nor Sundays. It neverasks for more
pay ; is never sick or ill-disposed. All you do is— clear the table,
scrapethe dishes,put them in the " NEVERNICK " racks, turn
on the water, touch the lever and let the machine perform the
unpleasanttask while madam takesa breathingspellor " visits "

with her guests. The "NEVERNICK" thoroughly cleanses,
sterilizesand dries the dishes.

No house should be without a "NEVERNICK." Now is the
time to install one. The Lady of the House will appreciatesuch
a Christmas Gift. Write for interesting booklet of information.

Domestic Utilities Company
267 Mt. Pleasant Avenue, Newark, New Jersey

Manufacturers and Distributors of
"Nevernick" Electric Household Dishwashers

Cash for Your Old Jewelry

Cash for Old False Teeth

Cash for Old Watches or Diamonds

CVWHY havetheseoldtrinketsthrownaroundfromoneplace
U|l to anotheruntiltheygetlost,whenwepayfull valuein

cashforanyoldgold,silver,platinum,watches,diamonds,
anynewor brokenjewelry,any discardedfalseteethwithor
withoutgold,dentalfillings,oranyvaluablemetal.Sendbymail
orexpress.Wesendthemoneyonreceiptofgoods,andholdthem
for10dayssubjecttoyourapproval.Yourgoodsreturnedatour
expenseif ourofferdoesnotpleaseyou. We aretheoldestand
largestin thecountryin thisline -*■Establishedin 1899.

LIBERTYREFININGCO., F- 431LibertyAye, Pittsburgh,Pi.

i
*
i

i
j
+■

"THE HOUSE OF COMFORT
CTheCarls-Riteis oneof themostconvenient,finestappointed,
luxuriousandrefinedHotelsin theDominion.C.AmericanorEuro
peanPlanaspreferred.C CommunicatewithR.S.HUBBELL, mgr.,
(formerlyassociatedwith Geo.C. Boldt of theWaldorfAstoria)
whowillsendyouadescriptivebookletofCanada,FREE.

Tt

THE HOTEL CARLS-RITE TORONTO. CANADA

LANGUAGES QuicklyLearnedat
HomebytheOriginal

PhonographicMethod—German—French—English
Italian—Spanishor anyotherlanguagelearned

quicklyandeasilybytheCortinaMethodathome,
»ithDiskCortina-Record*.Writeforfree booklet
today; easypaymentplan.

CortinaAcademyofLanguages
1731MeccaBldg..N.Y.

1600Broadway,Corner48tbStreet CORTINA-PHONE

is mademerrier, the life and good-cheerof your festive
gatheringis addedto, the enjoyment of your guestsis
intensified, and your own satisfaction is completed
when you round out the feast with

OLD MASTER COFFEE
OLD MASTER COFFEE is the coffee of the con
noisseur, the loving-cup of the coffee-lover. It is a
full-flavored, fragrant, exquisitely blended product,
backed by the reputation of the Bour Company and
endorsedby thousandsof well-bred, well-fed men and
women who use it everyday.
Put up in dainty, hygienic tins, and soldby all grocers.
Make it an item in your next order.

THE BOUR COMPANY
" Master Makers of Master Coffee

"

TOLEDO KANSAS CITY

Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY !
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THE FRA

For* Roycroft Goods
^^ in Brooklyn s==

Messrs. olbraham £$» Straus have set aside a special department

in their Store for the exhibition and sale of Roycroft Goods.

THE ROYCROFT SHOP AT
ABRAHAM C& STRAUS

displays a select assortment of Roycroft Craftsmanship — articles in

hand-hammered copper — vases, bowls, serving-trays, smoking-sets,

sconces, desk-sets, etc. Also, exquisitely-modeled leather shopping-

bags, bill-folds, mats, card-cases, manicure-cases, etc. Also, Roycroft

Books in Medium-Priced and Fine Bindings.

Altogether, it is an ideal Christmas assortment that no Fra Sub

scriber who lives in Brooklyn should miss seeing. YOU are invited.

ABRAHAM C& STRAUS, BROOKLYN, N. Y.
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If You Must Own But One of Elbert Hubbard's Books

THE LIBERATORS
Is Most Emphatically //

THE
LIBERATORS, ok

Adventures in the
City of Fine Minds,

contains the cream of Elbert
Hubbard's thought and the
essence of Royeroft Philoso
phy. It reveals the art and the
heart of that Master Mind. It
is representative of the man —
helpful, inspiring, full of vital
truth — the serious, philo
sophic, religious aspect of that
exuberant, fun-loving, big-
hearted man who has been
aptly called " the Play-Boy
of East Aurora." «J Elbert
Hubbard personally selected
the text-matter and suggested
the format and the binding.

There are also Twelve Deluxe Copi
boundin Full Levant, hand

THE LIBERATORS contains,amcnK
other things, many early Royeroft
books— now rareand out of print —
completein themselves; notablv:

THE SONGOF SONGS
ECCLESIASTES.orTheJournalofKoheleth

THE CITY OF TAGASTE
RESPECTABILITY :: MICHELANGELO

THE MAN OF SORROWS
WHITE HYACINTHS :: THE TITANIC

OLD JOHN BURROUGHS
JOAQUINMILLER ::THE BOOKOFJOB

A MESSAGETO GARCIA
THE POTTER'SFIELD

THE LIBERATORS is a sumptuous
volume, a feast of good things, a
casketof literary gems.
Only a very limited Edition of this
unique bock has been printed; we
thereforeurgeyou, if you wouldavoid
disappointment,orderyourcopynote.

ThePrice is just TEX DOLLARS
PostagePrepaid

THE LIBERATORS is a
book of 315 pages and is
printed in two colors on

Italian Handmade paper, in
the Early Venetian Style — a
page within a page — from
classic type, clear and easily
read. Fifteen photogravures,
from original drawings by
famous Royeroft Artists, illus
trate this regal volume. The
book is a tall copy, measuring
8 by 12 inches, and is solidly
bound in true Royeroft fash
ion. The corners and back are
of genuine pigskin. The cover-
design is especially beautiful.

THE LIBERATORS representsthe
high-watermarkofRoyeroftboolcmalciiig_

es,printed for the especialdelectationof the Bibliophile,on Japan Vellum and
tooled,numberedand signed,price TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS each.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

Royeroft Books—Xmas Tokens!

$5 Books

These
volumes are bound in Three-quarters Levant,

Half-Morocco, Half-Olive Calf, Half-Ooze and Modeled
Calf, or Three-quarters Pig. Some are hand-illumined.

They make a most beautiful showing in the library.
An AmericanBible
GarnettandtheBrindledCow
Pig-Pen Pete
Healthand Wealth
Essayon Self-Reliance
Lore,Life and Work-
Life Lessons
Hamlet
ManhattanandHenryHudson

As You Like It
ReadingGaol
Battleof Waterloo
City of Tagaste
A Dogof Flanders
A ThousandandOneEpigrams
ThomasJefferson
Justinian and Theodora
King Lear WHITE HYACINTHS

lly ElberlHubbard
Price,»1000

$1 to $3 Books

Printed
on fine book-paper and bound in

strong, serviceable, semi-flexible, antique
leather. In typography, paper, ink and

binding, nothing is left to be desired.
Pig-PenPete,or SomeChums An AmericanBible, $1.00

°f Mine GuestBook,$2.00& $3.00
TheRoyeroftDictionary Little Journeys
TheRubaiyat,$1.00

$10 Books

Bound
in Three-quarters \ Levant, hand-

tooled backs, Morris paper sides and end
sheets. A book for the bibliophile. The

particular volume shown is modeled in English
Calf after original designs.

Healthand Wealth WhiteHyacinths
TheMintage Nature
Respectability Woman'sWork

THE ROYCROFTERS EAST AURORA NEW YORK

Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Royeroft Goods TODAY !
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Tuskegke Institute, Alabama October 25, 1915.HoohkrT.WaBHIKOTOI*

Mr. Elbert Hubbard,
East Aurora, Erie County,
New York.

My dear Mr. Hubbard:

I am more than pleased with the October Fra. It is so

full of the very best matter that I despair of reading even half

of it as it deserves before the next number arrives.

I am particularly struck with the sentiments as expressed

in the editorials and articles. They have that old tine buoyancy

so characteristic of your good and noble father.

The pictures are a source of gratification, I am sure, to

all his friends. They show how broad and useful was Mr. Hubbard's

life*

From what I see here I predict even a more brillant

career for the Fra than it has thus far had.

Yours very truly,

MLS /C^^

Don't Wait 'Till Last Week. Order Roycroft Goods TODAY
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For* Rsoycroft Goods
in Indianapolis

You Are Invited to Visit "The Roycroft Shop" of

L. S. cAYRES <& CO.
who have on display a beautiful, representative

line of articles wrought and modeled by hand at

the Roycroft.

Roycroft Hand -Hammered Copper, Modeled Leather and

other Roycroft handmade articles shown by L. S. AYRES
& CO. are goods of quality. They have recognized value in

the art-centers of the world. They make desirable and

distinctive gifts.

Roycrofters in Indianapolis and vicinity are urged to pay

L. S. AYRES 8b CO. an early visit and inspect their

"Roycroft Shop." Such a visit will be of great help to you

in making up your Gift-List for Christmas.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.
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1_

For RaOycroft Goods
in Des Moines

The Roycrofters Desire to Announce That

YOUNKER BROTHERS
have been appointed exclusive agents for Roycroft Goods
in Des Moines. A special department is given over to the
display of Roycroft hand-wrought copper articles, such as
smoking-sets, trays, nut-sets, flower- vases, bowls, sconces,
serving-trays, etc. S3 Also, beautiful articles in modeled
leather — kodak-albums, hand-bags, manicure-cases, bill
folds, card-cases, table-mats and pillows.
This is merely a suggestive list.

There are scores of other articles, and it would convey but little
meaning for us to describe their beauty, usefulness and desirability
as Christmas Presents.

You must see them.

Pay "The Roycroft Shop" of YOUNKER BROTHERS an early
visit and spend a delightful hour. j

THE ROYCROFTERS *» EAST AURORA, N. Y. i
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In The ien

n •'/IN

All Made
Of Paper

Madam ! If you believe in less
work—more sanitary and satis
fying work, then introduce our
family of six Handy Home Help- j
ers into your home. I
They consist of Ice Blankets,

"'"" ' "T,l"l'm''',a
Nursery Blankets, Dish Cloths, SricklessCake Pan LinersParchment, and Economy Shelf and Lining Paper

Try Them Today

KALAMAZOO VEGETABLE PARCHMENT COMPANYKalamazoo,Michigan

Help ForHousekeepers
T)Lsh Cloths

^tkG-Pan Itinera
'Nurseny

Blanket
/Ice Blankets
'Shelf and
Lining Paper

ip

Household

■Www^

In The Paritrv

+ —H

1! HOT SPRINGS IN ARKANSAS! <

"/ know of no morefitting testimonialto the supe
riority of the Maurice Baths than thefact thatwhen
Elbert and Alice Hubbard came to Hot Springs it
wasalways to thefamous

Maurice Baths
C Most complete in America. PERFECT

Ventilation — Sanitation and Hygienic
equipment. Billiard Room, Gymnasium,
Sun Parlor, Private rest rooms, Library
and a ROYCROFT DEN with Ball
Library Service.

€. Separate Elevators for men and women.
Absolute privacy. Swedish—Mechanical
—Electric Massage and Baths. Chirop
ody and Beauty Parlors.

€L THE HOUSE OF SERVICE. A Home
for Roycrofters. Write for Elbert Hub
bard's " Little Journey to the Maurice
Baths."

Address : William G. Maurice

MAURICE BATHS
HOT SPRINGS IN ARKANSAS *_4

i
+

POINTS YOU POSSESS
By the Original Swede

^JTFor
your own sakebegoodtoyourenemies,theycan't

II crushyou. In fact, they won't haveanyexcusewhen
you give thema goodcauseto be friendly, by beingone.
Besidesgoodrulesover evil. They have a right to show
you whereto headin at whenyou do less for them than
they do for you. Enemiesare like vinegaris to pickles,
they preserveour sanity.

^JTIf
it had n't beenfor my enemiesI could neverhave

^J discoveredwhat electricity is. Say nothing of their
boosting.To methey havesurelybeena greatsourceof
profit and are the backboneof a fortune; when I don't
pay any attentionto what they say about the good I am
doingfor myself by beinggood to them. Why ! I could
not write this dopeif theyhad n't put me next to myself
so I couldhelp myself.

^JT
Just think ! my wife is evenan enemyto my cause,

Tjj for shewould like to be boss,this givesmea chance
to begoodto her and land the job. No one wastestime
hatinga nobody,but most of us do not like those who
can beatus at our own gameof doingsomethingfor our
selves. The only way they can be beat, is to do our best
at doingsomethingfor them.Anyway it 's to usemethods
just the oppositeof deadbeats.

PUBLISHED BY

SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO.
NORFOLK, NEBRASKA

f9~Read our cluein thelastandnextissue.

L

'
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Diet and
Digestion

3NDIGESTION,
Constipation, and the more

serious ills to which they lead are so common
and causeso much needlesspain and suffering,

that Dr. John Harvey Kellogg has written a book,
telling how such disordersmay beavoided.Dr. Kel
logg is the greatest living authority on diet and
digestion.For nearly forty years,hehasbeenSuper
intendent of the Battle Creek Sanitarium, wherehe
has had opportunity to observe,treat and prescribe
for thousands of casesof Indigestion, Constipation
and the more serious ills they lead to. What Dr.
Kellogg tells you. therefore,is the result of experi
ence.He dealswith facts— not theory.His newbook
is called " Colon Hygiene " and, in it, he tells you
of all digestive disorders, their causesand natural
methods for their relief which you may apply right
in your own home. Nearly 400 pages,with many
illustrations, diet tablesand instructionsfor exercise,
rest and sleep.Price only $2.00postpaidin the U. S.
Order today. You take no risk. If you are not en
tirely satisfied, return book at once for prompt
refund. Send order to—

GOOD HEALTH
2012 W. Main Street

PUBLISHING CO.
Battle Creek, Mich.

THE WELTMER INSTITUTE
OF SUGGESTIVETHERAPEU I ICS

S A

T
NIT ARIUM

Established 1897
HE WELTMEU INSTITUTE istheparentschool
of Psychologicalmethodsof healing—WVltmerisni,
MagneticHealing,Layingon of Hands,Mental
Scienceandtheotherdruglesamethodswhichmay

beincludedunderthebroadgeneralheadof Suggestive
Therapeutics.
fl TheSanitariumconnectedwiththeWeltmerSchoolis
equippedwitheverymodernfacility.
4 Eachpatient'sroomhaselectriclight,steamheat,hot
andcoldwater—roomyclothescloset—goodventilation—
andmanyhaveprivatebath.
*JWehaveregularphysiciansconstantlyemployedinthe
SanitariumanaSchool; however,nearlyallcasesarecured
withouttheHseof drugsor surgery.Patientsattending
ourSanitariumreceivebenefitsofeverysafe,saneandef
fectivemethodofcure,andforonefee,whichis lessthan

j thechargemadeatmostsanitariumsfortheoneparticular
! methodwhichhappensto bethefadof thephysicianin
j charge,q 18thANNUALCATALOGWillBeSentPost-
I paid—GratisUponRequest.

| WELTMER INSTITUTE OF SUGGESTOTHERAPY
j 206SouthAshSt. Nevada.Mo.. U. S.A.

Business Getting Better?
Babson's reports are answering
this question right along for about
4000 clients. The answer is based
on exhaustive investigation and
scientific analysis of conditions

everywhere.
Avoid worry. Ceasedependingon rumors
or luck. Recognize that all action is fol
lowedby equalreaction. Work with a defi
nite policy basedon fundamentalstatistics.

Particularssentfree.
to DepartmentF-9

Write
of the

Babson Statistical Organization
AdvisoryBlock WellesleyHills.Mass.
LargestStatisticalOrfsaitttioaof itsCharacterin U.S.

SendFor This
Free Book

1 Simplysendas
yournameandad
dressandwewill
mallyoufree"A
Treatiseon Lan-
fuogeStudy"and
nil particularsof

trialoffer.
Wewill alsotell
youhowyoncan
useyourowntalk
ing machine(our
recordsfit all) toacquirea foreign
language.
Writeustoday.

(DO
hold the buying of more books than one

could peradventure read, as nothing less
than the soul's reaching toward infinity; which
is the only thing that raises us above the

beasts that perish.—Penmore.

FEW
people seem to realize that the stomach

is the one organ of the body which, more

than any other, is responsible for our health
and happiness *•» The stuff you put into your
stomach will make or mar you. The right kind

of food win
make you the
right kind of

man: just as
surely as illy
proportioned or

improperly
cooked food will
turn the genial

current of your

life awry. This

subject of the

balanced ration,

so essential a

factor to the

well-being of

the human
machine, has

been made a

special study by

Eugene Chris

tian, F. S. D,

one of the fore

most dietetists

in this country.

For twenty-five

years he has

been preaching

the Gospel of

Wellness by the

proper use of

food *♦>We are

glad to see that

the results of

his years of

study and re-

search have

been incorpo-

rated into-a
little course of

some twenty-

four lessons,

under the title of
" Scientific Eating," the which is being offered

for a nominal sum by the Corrective Eating

Society, of Maywood, New Jersey. We com

mend this course to the consideration of all

who would realize the blessings of Right

Living —which is pretty much the same as

Good Living.
M»

Nothing that can be poured out of a bottle

and taken with a spoon will take the place of

a sawbuck.

Another Language Makes

Another Man
This is the age of specialization— But themanwho
supplementshis specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubleshis commercialvalue and
opensupnewpossibilitiesandnewfieldsof opportunity.
<|Let your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for businessor socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN
IsEasilyandQuicklyMasteredbythe

LANGUAGE-PHONE
METHOD

and Rosenthal's
Practical Linguistry

HighestawardPanamaPacificExposition
Thisis thenaturalwaytolearnaforeign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphrase,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhours.It isa
pleasant,fascinatingstudy*All members
ofthefamilycanuseit.
Anyonecanlearna foreignlanguage
hearsit spokenoftenenough; andbythis
Anyonecanlearna foreignlanguagewho
hearsit spokenoftenenough; andI
methodyoucanhearitasoftenasyoulike.
*|Perhapsyouneedonlybrushuponthe
languagestudiedat schoolor collegeto
makeit ofpracticaluse.
IdealXmasGift—InstructiveandEntertaining

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 West45thStreet,NewYork
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MY
share in

the work
of theworld may

be limited, but

the fact that it

is work makes

it precious n»

Darwin could

work only half

an hour at a

time; yet in
many diligent
half-hours he

laid anew the
foundations of
philosophy s+

Green, the his
torian, tells us

that the world
is moved not
only by the
mighty shoves
of the heroes,
but also by the

aggregate of the

tiny pushes of
each honest
worker.

-Helen Keller.
•»

LE
T us learn

to be con
tent with what
we have ; let us
get rid of our
false estimates,

e
t

up all the
lier ideals :

juiet home;
aes of our own
nting; a few
oks full of the
piration of a

enius; a few friends worthy of being loved
ad able to love us in return; a hundred
aocent pleasures that bring no pain or
aorse; a devotion to the right that will

swerve ; a simple religion empty of all
gotry, full of trust and hope and love —and

such a philosophy this world will give

1 all the empty joy it has. —David Swing.
»•>

ttess is human service. Therefore, busi
es is essentially a divine calling.

Her Christmas Morning

KODAK
The gift that pro

vides the means for
keeping a happy pic
ture story of the day.

Kodaks, $6.00up, Brownies,$1.00to$12.00.

EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY,
ROCHESTER. N. Y., TheKodakCity.

YOURuseofEnglishproclaimsyoutotheworld.Whatyousaytellswhatyouare.Yourlanguagelargelydeterminesyourplaceamongsuccessfulmen.Thegreateryourvocabulary,thegreateryourpowerofexpressionandinfluenceuponyourlellowmen.
Howoftenhaveyouwishedforverbalskillandpowerwithwhichto impressyourthoughtsandargumentsuponothers,toconvinceandpersuadethem.Youhavestruggledfortherightlanguage,buttheresultwasfeebleandinade-Wj ■Jou knowtlluan<1!t madey°uself-conscious—eventimid.Youwereunable"to putthingsclearly" andwereforedoomedtofailure.

I'll Make You a
Master of English

Howoften,ontheotherhand,haveyoubeenattractedto menwhoknewpreciselyhowtoexpressthemselvesinappropriate,pithy,compellinglanguage.By myoriginalandintenselyinterestinglessonsyoucanacquirein a fewweeks'spare-timestudy" athoroughcommandofaccurate,forceful,persuasiveEnglish—soessentialinbusiness,professional,social,andpubliclife.YouhavesecretaspirationswhichthisCoursewillmateriallyhelpyoutorealize.Youhaveunsuspectedresourcesandpowerswithinyouawaitingdevelopment—powerswhich,properlydeveloped,willplaceyouinthefrontrankofsuccessfulmen.
My newmailcoursein PracticalEnglishandMentaltlhciencynotonlywillgiveyouskillandpower in youreverydayuseof language,but willshapeyourlifebyathousandsubtleinfluences,andopento youthegatewaytovastlyincreasedopportunities.ByincreasingyourpoweroflanguageI fit youfor largerenterprise,leadershipandachievement.I developyourconcentration,self-control,diligence,andstrengthof will. Eachlessonis brimfulofpracticalsuggestions—helpfulideaswhichyoucanuseatonceinyoureverydaylife. I makeyourthoughtanexpressiontrustworthy,andencuurageyouto dependuponyourowngreatpowers.

K»<ltoJ{3*^*£
SignandmailthisCouponforfreeparticulars1

FUNK & WAGNALLSCOMPANY,
Dept.488,NewYorkCity.

WithoutcostonmypartsendmebymaildetailsofJtleisers MailCourseinPracticalEnglish.

Name ..„ [

Local Address _
P- O , State..

wI HEN I can not feel the warmth of sun,
or smell the breath of grass,

When there is not color in a growing thing,
when kindness does not beat out its way;

When there is no music in the rainfall on the
leaves, when the touch of flesh to flesh
gives birth to no thrill;

When children's laughter is but noise, and
daylight fails to double life within;

Then happiness is gone, then am I dead.
—Helen F. Kasson.
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3|anb=JNmmereb Copper

VASETTE FOR SMALL
BLOSSOMS
Price, 50 Cents
Height, 4 inches

AMERICAN BEAUTY VASE
Price, $10.00

Height, 19inches
Diameter of bowl, 8 inches

SINGLE FLOWER VASE
Japanese Style

Price, $2.00
Height, 8 inches

THE ROYCROFT BOWL
Price, $5.00

This bowl serves many purposes. It
is generous in size and good-looking.
When used as an apple-bowl, or for
popcorn or nuts, it will be found very
serviceable.

Diameter, 10}4inches
Height, 5}4inches

Diameter, 13^ inches— $9.00

SMALL FRUIT-TRAY
Price, $1.25

Diameter of tray, 8 inches

7 P^W

BONBON-BOX
Price, $5.00

This box has a removable crystal glass
bowl. The copper cover is modeled in
Poppy Design.

Inside Dimensions :
Diameter, 5 inches; Height, 2)4 inches

SEND FOR NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOG
IT 'S FREE!

®fte &opcrof ters, Cast aurora, j£eto gorfe
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r International Motor Trucksinten
Prices quoted
herearecash

f. O.6..
Akron, Ohio At Reduced Prices

WONMEDAL
HONOR

SANFRANCISCO
EXPOSITION

A Better Truck at a Lower Price

MODEL MA
1,000pounds capacity, air-cooled

MODEL M

3)OUU 1>000poundscapacity, water-cooled $710

MODEL E

1,500pounds capacity, heavy duty motor

MODEL F

<P«/Ovl 2,000poundscapacity, chassisonly $1,500

NCREASED factory production made necessary by our large 1915

sales enables us to offer regular models of International Motor
Trucks at prices heretofore unheard of in the motor truck industry.
<I Compare the trucks shown here with any trucks of equal capacity.

Buy where you find the best VALUE.
The basis of International Motor Truck success is SERVICE. We make it
our business both BEFORE and AFTER a sale to see that our customers get
full value for every dollar spent. That accounts for the record sales which
have made necessary the construction at Akron, Ohio, of the biggest motor
truck building plant in the world.
Thirteen thousand users of International Motor Trucks testify that they are
worth the old prices. At these new prices, the lowest ever made for trucks of
equal quality and capacity, International Motor Trucks are far and away the
best bargain in the motor truck market today. Write to the address below
for full description of these trucks and complete information.

International Harvester Company of America
(INCORPORATED)

160 Harvester Building CHICAGO USA
Agents Wanted in Unoccupied Territory. Write, 'Phone or Wire

r

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

PRIZE NAVAJO BLANKET!
ThisblanketwasawardedFIRST PRIZE at the

NavajoIndianExhibition,Crownpoint,NewMexico,
IndependenceDay,lastyear**.Indiantraders,Col
lectors,andNavajosexhibitedscoresofwonderfuland
beautifulblankets,buttheunanimousopinionwasthat
theblanketpicturedherewastheveryfinestpieceof
NavajoweavingthatevercamefromtheReservation.
^It ismadeofGermantownyarn.ThebodyisOxford-
gray; thecenterdesignwhite,withfinelinesof black.
Theborderiswinecolor,withborderdesignin white.
Thetworowsofdesignonbothsidesof thecenterare
blackwithfinelinesofwhite.It measures5x8feeti»

NAVAJO RUGS AND
ROYCROFT FURNITURE

T[E
"SCHMEDDING STANDARD" NAVAJO

BLANKETS fit in with our ideas of the rare, the
artistic and the harmonious. We find these superb

creations of the Navajo Squaws just the thing to heighten
the beauty of Roycroft Furniture, and to add to the
atmosphere of rest, repose and comfort that is associated
with the Roycroft Inn
So we have NAVAJO BLANKETS and RUGS in every
room —on the hearth before the crackling logs, on divans,
in the library, the tea-house, the bedrooms, in cozy cor
ners and nooks —everywhere you '1

1

find " SCHMEDDING
STANDARD " NAVAJO BLANKETS— rich, rare, beau
tiful, full of romance, depicting the pride, stoicism, dig
nity and picturesqueness of the Indian nature.
"SCHMEDDING STANDARD" NAVAJO BLAN
KETS are strikingly original, rarely repeated, and never
exactly duplicated. They are selected by Mr. Schmedding
himself. A guarantee of perfectness in design, weave,
color and texture is given with each blanket.
As gifts there is nothing more desirable than NAVAJO
RUGS or BLANKETS. Their quaintness, originality,
durability and wide range of usefulness make them so.
Add to the beauty of your home, or the gladness of a
friend, by making a " SCHMEDDING STANDARD "

NAVAJO BLANKET or RUG your selection.

To thaiendwrite

JOSEPH SCHMEDDING
ALBUQUERQUE NEW MEXICO

W.B.—Ask TheRoy-crofters,East Aurora, N. Y:t to tendyou a copyof
theirnew64-pageCatalogof Furniture,Copper,Leather,etc. It ' * Free /
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Complete,including
bothall-seasonlopand
touring-cartop—$935 Closed Car Luxury

at Touring Car Cost
Now — to countless men and women — the door swings
open to enclosed car luxury — to its varied pleasures and
privileges. The last barrier —that of cost — is swept away
by the coming of this all-season Saxon " Six " at $935
Among enclosed cars of finecars
quality this marks the record
low-price. And it includes the
touring ear top as well as the
detachable all-season top.

So— for but $150 more than the
cost of the Saxon "Six" tour
ing car — you really get three
cars.

Three Fine Cars for
the Price of One

First— for winter month*— you have
a luxurious enclosedcar. The detach
able top is designed with matchless
skill. Its graceful contour blends har
moniously with the yacht-line beauty
of the body.
Then — whenever you like— you can
remove the sidesof the all -seasontop
and have a touring car with a perma

nent top— a type of body of growing
popularity.
Finally—for fair Mather—youcanhavean
opentouringcar.Simplyliftofftheall-season
topandsubstitutethetouring-cartop.

Look For These
Class Car Attractions

Six - Cylinder high- speed motor. In
power, speed, flexibility, acceleration,
hill climbing,quietness,smoothness,andcool
nessunderallconditionsSaxon" Six" greatly
surpasses—webelieve—anycarof likeprice.
Yacht-linebeauty.Saxon" Six" exemplifies
thelatestvoguein bodydesign.
Two-unit electricstartingand lightingsys
temofutmostefficiency.
TimkenAxIesandTimhenBearingsthrough
out the chassis.Silent helicalbeveldrive
gears.Improvedbodyfinish.Linoleumcovered,
aluminumboundrunningboardsand floor
boards.And a scoremore of noteworthy
features.Go seethe newSaxon"Six" with
all-seasontopat yourlocaldealer's.

"Six" TouringCar _....$785Six" Roadster 785
Six" TouriniCarwithdstack-
ableall-seasontop— touring
eartopincluded 935

Saxon "Four"
$395

Roadster

The Saxon "Four" Roadster is the
greatesttwo-passengermotor car value
on the market.Note these attractions—
Threespeedselectivetransmission: Saxon
high-speedmotor: Timkenaxles: Hyattquiet
bearings;Ventilatingwindshield;Signallamps
at side;Streamlinebody; Vanadiumsteel
cantileversprings; Adjustablepedals:Honey
combradiator; Dry plateclutch; andfifteen
otherfurtherrefinements.Saxonroadstercostsonlyone-halfcentpermileto operate.See
thiscarat thenearestSaxondealer's.

StandardRoadster,4 cylinder..$395
(Electricstartingandlighting,
$50extra.)

StandardRoadster,withdetach
ablecoupetop—openroadster
topincluded 455

DeliveryCar,three-speedtrans
mission _„ 395

Saxon Motor Company
' Detroit, Michigan

Upon request we will send you our
magazine," Saxon Days," with infor
mation about the new Saxon models.
Address, Dept. III.

(21»)

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

■

Brunswick "
Baby Grand

'

Pocket Billiard Style

"
Jtmtnp Cfjrtstmagf

SiHAT S what Tommy said when he arrived
downstairs Christmas morning and saw the new
"Baby "-the BRUNSWICK "BABY GRAND."
fl You see, father, mother, and the bunch had
decided to pool the money they usually spent on
individual Christmas presents and buy the
BRUNSWICK "BABY GRAND"-the deluxe

pocket billiard-table made by the Brunswick-Balke-Collender
people, the greatest billiard-table makers in the world.

*I For they figured it out that the
" BABY "

would not only mean
a merry Christmas for the whole family, but many happy days
afterwards. And they were right.
q The BRUNSWICK "BABY GRAND" has brought happiness
into thousands of American Homes. It has kept the boys at home
— playing the game with dad, mother and sisters. It has dispelled
the grouch and the gloom and kiboshed the frown and worry.

^The BRUNSWICK "BABY GRAND" surprises, delights,
satisfies. It is magnificently made, splendidly appointed — a
beautiful and beneficent means of home recreation,

f Be a sensible Santa Claus. Get a
" BABY GRAND." Cash or

easy payments. Use the coupon.

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY

Dept. 27-B, 623-633 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

Please send me the free color-illustrated book, " Billiards — The Home Magnet."

Name.

Address

Town State

+-
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^

HEthoughtofthe
love of God can
not be grasped
in the slightest
degree, even as

a working hypothesis, by
a man who does not
know hufrian love 3* J*.

—Elbert Hubbard

I*J
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Of Kills tines and
crofters-

Michael Monahan
Robert J. Burdette
Ebenezejr Elliott
Henry' Chappell

An Elbert Hubbard
Little *Jo\irxveyr

Elbert Hubbard
4 -East Aurora

TU
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minimi

E know that Work
is a blessing, that
Winter is as neces

sary as Summer, that night
is as
death
iiie, aiiu. juol cto guuu. ■»'.v'

believe in the Now and
Here. We believe in You,
and we believe in a Power
that is in ourselves that
makes for Righteousness.

—Elbert Hubbard

isg

W V ^ -=
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Michael Monahan
Hon. John Barrett
David Bispham
Luther Burbank
J. D. Oliver
Roger W. Babson
Bruce Calvert
Chauncey M. Depew
Ellen Key .
Peter MacQueen
Andrew D. White
Booker T. Washington
H. H. Tammen
Andrew S. Rowan
Ada Patterson
R. F. Outcault
James Ball Naylor
Benj. Fay Mills
Bert Moses
Grenville Kleiser

Xk (Demortam

If You Want 3fn jHemortam
Order Before It Is Too Late!
3rt JWemoriam we do not plan to reprint !— The Edition IS a
limited edition and before long we shall have to write you "

too
late ! " We particularly desire that each and every one of Elbert
Hubbard's friends secure a copy —so we urge you, Order NOW !

Elbert and Alice Hubbard belonged to the tribe of Ben Adhem —
they loved their fellows. And 3ln ittemoriam is full of quaint and
curious experiences, little intimacies and interesting confidences of
men and women with whom they had clasped hands and exchanged
greetings, or influenced with the magic of the written word.

3lt iHemoriam is a book of 360 pages, beautifully printed in
two colors on fine paper, illustrated with ten photographs in half
tone, and bound in sage-green, semi-flexible, antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is given FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to
OLD FRA SUBSCRIBERS renewingor extendingtheir subscription.Or, you
may have the book sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year
if you wish to own this wonderful and unique world tribute to the memory
and lives of Elbert and Alice Hubbard. This edition is limited.

1 THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

i
+
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THE FRA

All Roycrofters in Chicago
ARE INVITED TO VISIT "THE ROYCROFT SHOP"
AT MARSHALL FIELD C& COMPANY'S GREAT STORE

A Complete Department in itself is the Marshall
Field & Company 's Roy croft Shop — and there you
will find the Handmade Copper and Candy, Leather
and Books, Baskets and what not, that have
brought fame to the Roy croft Craftsmen 3^ &»

THERE
you will find on display a carefully selected assortment of flower-

vases, bowls, desk-sets, sconces, trays, smoking-sets, etc., all hammered and
worked by hand from copper sheets at' the Roycroft.

Also, artistically designed pieces of Modeled Leather — hand-bags, bill-folds, card-
cases, manicure-sets, photo-cases, kodak-albums, table-mats, pillows, etc.

Marshall Field & Company's
"Roycroft Shop"

should be visited by all interested in the work of The Roycrofters. Further, such
a visit will suggest to you many beautiful things which will make unique Christ
mas Presents, and surely there are one or two Presents which you have not
yet bought.
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THE FRA

How Foods Affect Your
Health and Efficiency

Noted Scientist Shows How Certain Combinations of Good Foods Are Responsible
for over 90% of All Sickness While Other Combinations Produce Sparkling Health,
Greatly Increased Efficiency and Surprisingly Long Life. 23,000 Cases Recorded.

Twenty yearsago EugeneChristian was at death's
door. For yearshehad sufferedthe agoniesof acute
stomach and intestinal trouble. His doctors—among
themthe mostnotedspecialistsin thiscountry—gave
him up to die. He waseducatedfor a doctor,but got
no relief from his brotherphysicians,so asa lastresort
he commencedto study the food question,especially
its relation to the humansystem,and as a result of
what he learnedhesucceededin literallyeatinghis way
backtoperfecthealthwithoutdrugsor medicinesof any
kind—and in a remarkablyshortspaceof time.
Today EugeneChristian is a man of 55 yearsyoung.
He has more pep, more ginger, vitality, and physical endurance
than mostjyoungstersin their 'teens He literally radiatesenergy
andpower.

The Discovery of a Great Truth

So remarkablewas his discoverythat Christian knew he had
discovereda great truth which, fully developed,wouldresultin a
newscience—̂thescienceof Correct Eating.

From that day to this he has devotedhis life to correctiveand
curativefeedings,and the resultsof his effortshaveborderedon the
miraculous.

Without special foods,drugs or medicinesof any kind, he has
successfullytreatedover 23,000peoplefor almosteverykind of non
organicailmentknown,and he has brought a new kind of health
and vitality—a new type of personal efficiency,and a greater
capacityfor pleasureand increasedlongevity to thousands—many
of whomcameto him asa last resort.

XOOENECHRISTIAN

Wrong Eating Causes 90% of Disease

Afterhistwentyyearsofstudyandpractice,EugeneChristian
hascometothedefiniteconclusionthatthereasonmostpeopleare
belowparphysicallyandmentallymostofthetime—thereasonthat
businessmenbreakdownat middleage,andthereasonthatthe
averagelifeofmanisonlyS9years,issimplybecausewedon'tknow
howtoproperlyselectandcombineourfoods.

Veryoftengoodfoods,wheneatenin combinationwithother
foods,createa chemicalactionin thedigestivetractandarecon
vertedintodangeroustoxicpoisons,which,accordingto Eugene
Christian,areresponsibleforover90percent,ofall sickness.In
otherwords,goodfoodswronglycombinedwill causeacidity,
fermentation,gas,,constipationandnumeroussympatheticills
leadingtomostseriousconsequences.

.Theevilsoftoxic-poisoninghavebeenbroughtoutbyProfessorMetchnikoffin
histreatiseonthe' ProlongationofLife" andbymanyothermodernscientists.
Butmosteffortsin thepasthavebeendesignedsolelytoremovetheeffect,wholly
disregardingthecause,bycleansingoutthesystemandremovingthepoisonsaftertheyhadformed.

A Method of Removing the Cause
Christian,however,hasgoneastepfurther.Hehasdiscoveredascientificmethod

of bothpreventingandremovingthecauseoftoxicpoisoninginsteadof waiting
untilthepoisonsaccumulate.He hasprovedthatjustassomecombinationsof
ordinaryfoodproduceslowconsumingpoisonsthatwreckthesystem,othercom
binationsoffoodtakenintherightproportionsbecomethegreatesttonicsforhealth,
efficiencyandlonglifeeverdiscovered.Anda wonderfulfeatureof hismethodis
thatresultscomepracticallywiththeveryfirstmeal.

Your Food Is Your Fuel

Foodis thefuelof thehumansystem.Andjustascertainfuelswill produce
definiteresultswhenconsumedinafuraace,sowillcertainfoodsproducethedesired
resultswhenputintothehumanfurnace.Yetnotonepersoninathousandhasany
knowledgeoffoodasfuel.Someofthecombinationsweeateverydayareasinefficient
anddangerousassoggywood,wetleaves,mud,sawdustanda littlecoalwouldbe
forafurnace.Nowondermanisonly50percentefficient—nowondertheaverage
lifeisonlyS9years—nowonderdiseasesofthehumanliverandkidneyshavein
creased10Spercent,withinthepastSOyears.

What People Say
" I amfeelingfineagain,

thanksto you and your
courseoflessonsonScientific
Eating.Thereoughtto be
100,000menpracticingScien
tificEatinginAmerica."F.A.
Fulby, NiagaraFalls, So.
Ontario,Canada.

"lam delightedbeyond
expressionwiththelessons.
Theyhaveprovedinvaluable
tomeandhaverevolutionized
bothmydietandmyhealth."
—OliveM. Sees,72fiEast
TiptonSt.,Huntington.Ind.

" Your workon Scientific
Eating is invaluable.It is
with muchpleasurethat I
recommendyour courseto
prospectivestudentsevery
where."—Chas.A. Ittel,1218
TremontAve., No. Side,
Pittsburgh,Pa.

"Yourcoursein Scientific
Eatingis wonderfulbecause
t has simplifiedboth the
chemistryof thebodyand
thechemistryofthefoodand
teachesone howto unite
thesetwobranchesofscience
so asto makeourfoodpre
ventandcuredisease."

EugeneA. Ayres,Harring
tonPark,N. J.

"I think the Almighty
sendsmenon theearthat
differentperiodswithinde
pendentandfearlessminds
to rectifythe wrongsthat
havebeentaught,andreveal
thetruthinallitssimplicity."
—EdwardBrook,10No.10th
W.Sts.,SaltLakeCity,Utah.

" I havereadof youfor
yean, and I haverecently
lookedoversomeof your
work.Youaredoingmuchfor
humanity.I congratulateyou
onyourlatestcontributionto
the healthandhappinessof
man."—Dr. V. M. George,
430*5N. HighSt.,Columbus,
Ohio.

Little Lessons in Correct Eating
(24Pocket-SizeBookletsinLeatheretteCase)

By EUGENE CHRISTIAN

Send No Money—Only $3 if You Keep Them

Christian's24-LessonCourseinScientificEating
iswrittenexpresslyfor thelayman.Thereis an
almostentireabsenceof technicalterms,and
ever}'pointisexplainedsoclearlythattherecanbe
nopossiblemisunderstanding.Reasonsaregiven
foreveryrecommendation,andeverystatementis
basednotupontheory,butuponactualresults
securedin theauthors manyyearsof practice.

Butthecoursedoesn'tmerelytellyouwhyyou
shouldpracticeScientificEatingandwhatthe
resultswill be,it alsogivesactualmenusfor
breakfast,luncheonanddinner,curativeaswell
ascorrective,coveringeveryconditionof health
andsicknessforallagesfrominfancytooldage
andcoveringalloccupations,climatesandseasons.

Eachanaeveryoneof thesemenushasbeen
employedfor its purposeof increasingefficiency
andrestoringhealthnotmerelyoncebutmany
times—withalmostinvarablesuccessbeforefind
ingaplaceintheCourse,sothateveryvestigeof
experimenthasbeenremoved.

No Special Food Required
In nocasearepatentedor proprietaryfoods

prescribed.Youcangetallofthefoodsoutofyour
farden,atyourlocalstoresor in anyrestaurant.
t is notnecessaryto upsetyourtableto follow

Christian'ssuggestions—neitheris it necessaryto
eatthingsyoudon'tenjoyortowhichyouarenot
accustomed.Youwillmarvelat thesimplicityof
themethodsasmuchasyouwillat theresults
whichcomeaftertheveryfirstmeal.Thelessons
areindexedandyoucanturntoanysubjectand
applythesuggestionsthedayyougetthecourse.
Eachlessonisin aseparateboundbookletwhich
youcanslipin yourpocket,andthe24booklets
comein an attractiveleatherettecontainerfor
yourlibraryor forpermanentpreservation.

Well or Sick, Young or Old
Everythinkingmanorwoman—youngorold—•

wellor sick—shouldknowthescienceof correct
eating.The sayingthatmostpeopledig their
graveswiththeirteethis astrueasGospel.Yet
Christianshowsin his24lessonshoweasyand

simpleit istoeatyourwaybacktoperfecthealth
anduptoanewtypeofphysicalandmentalpower.
Mostpeoplewhoarehealthytodayareso not
becausebutinspiteofthewaytheycat,andeven
thestrongestofusmustsomedaypaythepenalty
fortheabuseweinflictunconsciouslyonourdigest
iveorgans,simplybecausewedon'tknowhowto
selectandcombineourfoods.It is thealmost
invariableexperiencewiththosewhofollowthe
simplesuggestionsandmenuscontainedin Chris
tian'sCoursethattheyenjoyanewtypeofhealth.

Health and Success
Therelationshipofhealthtomaterialsuccessis

soclosethattheresultofChristian'steachingisa
formof personalefficiencywhichputshispupils
headandshouldersabovetheirlessfortunate
brothers.Everyoneknowsthst thebestideas,
plansandmethodsareworkedoutwhenyouare
brimfullofvitality—whenyoufeelfullof" ginger."
Thebetteryoufeel—thebetterworkyoucando.
TheChristianCoursehasalmosttimeswithout
numberbeenthemeansofbringinggreatmaterial
prosperitytoitsstudentsbyendowingthemwith
healthsoperfectthatworkseemslikeplay.

Send No Money
Thepriceof theChristianCourseof

twenty-fourlessons—containingrales,
methodsandactualmenuswhicharelit
erallypriceless—is only$3.00.Wewill
gladlysendyouthecoarsewithoutdeposit
forfivedays'freeInspection.Merelymail
thecouponorwritealetterandthecom
pletecoarsewillbemailedyouatonceall
chargesprepaid.Thenifyoudecidetokeep
thecourse,youcansendthemoney.If
not,youcanmailthebooksbacktoas;
noobligationwillhavebeenincurred.Ifthe
morethan300pasescontainedin Chris
tian'sCourseyieldbatonesinglesugges
tionthatwillbringyougreaterhealth.
youwillgetmanytimesthecostof the
Coursebackinpersonalbenefit—yethun
dredswriteasthattheyfindvitalhelpon
everypage.Tearoutandmailthecouponor
writesletternow,beforeyouforgetasthis
announcement.,maynotappearhereagain.

Partial Contents
Threegreatlawsthatgoveru

life.
WhatfoodIs andits truepurpose.
Digestion,assimilationand

metabolism.Chemistryof thebodyandthechemistryoffood.
Howwrongeatingcauses

disease.
Howfoodsestablishhealthbyremovingcausesofdisease.Howtoselect,combine,andproportionyourfood,accordingtoage,samplemenus.obesity,causeandcure,samplemenaa.
Thebusinessman—rightandwrongwaysof living,sample

menaa.
Superacidity,fermentation,gastriccatarrhandintestinalgas and auto-intoxication.Causes,samplemenus.
Whattoeatandomitforall

stomachandintestinaldisorders.
Intestinalcongestion(constipation),causeand care,

samplemenusforthefourseasonsoftheyear.
Nervousness—causeandcure,

samplemenus.
Curativemenus;foreachseasonofyearformanuallaborerandsedentaryworker.Diagnosissimplifiedandmadepractical.

CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY, INC. /

//24Pocket-Size
Booklets
Leatherette .
Container f ,

itMailthis
couponor

writealetter/// Send me the" ChristianCoarse

171 Hunter Avenue Maywood, New Jersey/

inScientificEating."
I will eitherremallit

withinfivedaysor send
you$3.00.

Nam

Address..

City. State..

MailtoCorrectiveEatingSociety,Inc..
171HunterAvenue,Maywood,N.J.
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THE FRA

™ ROYCROFTERS ™
IN ST. LOUIS, ATTENTION!

E Stix, Baer C&> Fuller Company

(the
" Grand Leader" Store of St. Louis)

have made arrangements with The
Roycrofters to display and sell Roycroft
Goods in that city. They have been

given the Exclusive Roycroft Agency.

C For Unusual Gifts, Artistic Gifts —

Gifts to be appreciated, Lasting Gifts, visit
Stix, Baer & Fuller Company's "Roycroft
Shop" in St. Louis.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.
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■VMKUKGLrOUIDPRFRW»T-»V>-MALT"HOPS ^

C The weariness that begs you
to go to sleep right where you are — and
that wakes you wide, wide awake as

soon as the lights are out. Yetyouowe
yourself to society — and you must keep
your freshness and vivacity. Be careful
what you take to "keep going"" —you
need a tonic — a harmless one —

^HEUSER-BUsc/yJj

W REC.U.S.PAT.OfF. TRADEMARK

Liquid-Food-Tonic

C Take it with each meal — you'll find it whole
somely invigorating — strengthening — nourishing. A
wine glassful before retiring will act as a nerve rest —

turn social "fag" into pleasurable sleepiness.

C Recommended for all who are overworked by society
or bread-winning.

All Druggists —Most Grocers
C Malt-NutrinedeclaredbyU. S. InternalRevenueDepart
mentto be a puremaltproduct,notanalcoholicbeverage.
Contains14)ipercentmaltsolids—1.9percentalcohol.

InterestingBookletonRequest
ANHEUSER-BUSCH, St. Louis, U. S. A.
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^^^^^^^^^M^^^^^M^ eaten
properly'

Stevenson, who

m
It

!
H
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it

m

ft
Come — ^|ang Up §our

stocking Wm

13
O all those who have no

Kiddies of their own, or
no particular place to go

Christmas-Day, we give the invi
tation to come along to 6ast
Hurora and spend the 6ve and

the Day or week with Che Roy-
crofters; to share our tree and be

one with us. f^ever mind your
name or fame, Whoever you are,

there is a place here for you. You
will be welcome ,»? Come help us
celebrate the feast of Old Saint
Nich, who, we are told by the
Savants, is the "patron saint of
travelers, sailors and pawnbro
kers." Glory be to bim! V*5 j*

Cije &opcroft 3fan
Cast aurora - = - = Jjeto gorfe

had solved the x

and y of the
equation

we
call life, put it

in words that
shout: "Some
people swallow

<HH
the universe like

{D5 a pill."

<H§
We gobble

«ysg
through life,

jj^lft these days. Life

S||g is really a very
Sfc^t pleasant feast,

THE
man scrambles out of bed, leaps into

his clothes, flops down at the breakfast-
table, gulps thrice, races down the street,

swings on to a car, elbows into the elevator,

flings open the office-door—and sits down
and reads the morning paper for an hour s*.

Morning after morning does he until his
friends lament over a premature grave. He
has rushed through a long life into a long
eternity. He has n't stopped to masticate life.

d
. There is lots of nourishment in life, if

with the music

of the sphere as

an orchestra,
but we gulp it

down as if it

were a dairy
lunch on the

nearest corner,

d
,

Many times

have we been

told that life is

what we make

it £•»And many

make it a pill!
"

Keeping up

with business"

is laudable; but

we shouldn't

have to put one

hand on the

hearse to keep

up with the

procession. We

are merely tear

ing off the leaves

of life without

looking to see

how far the calendar is numbered. H Hurry

is a brother to Worry, and we all know what

Worry killed. And its victim had nine lives!

Beware of the Hurry and Worry Brothers »
Many people can

"
see " a World's Fair in a

day *•» Others stay all Summer and leave

regretting that they can't make another tour.

They have been masticating.

European waiters firmly believe that stomach

trouble is as catching in the States as the

measles s+ The second day that a London

ft
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CALVE.EMMA.S^w[«^.rf,
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«|wu L™,Mmlb-■AwL—■/
^.-.d«.hm„.i«„iiv. a..«,,.,(i 2MB•h.̂ pH-*««!hfl-Ht«.,i» (J

. ,„ \ .¥*?

!*■CsM»a

—r f&^s^^i.fc^**^^
CAMPANARI,GIUSEPPE,hriiow

s •••H»Jbjllu.SottasSj.fit.,G
-IffJQ..■m.MUllntKiffniiMIKMuM

'«•«fcH«<t.,PU^blu.Op™C—f»ri*.h..>.*,•«,=<M.AkUr.»dk* J-J Iwih.Mrn^Mwknht-—"■■",T ***"-TlwWHd<Jtlwla* .

ptrtu*^sad|OAdtrwetiMuw.THECAMPA*»ARIHtCORD(Sw.■-,v...■

waiter serves an

American he
greets him with,
" And how is
your stomach
today, sir?"
You can rush
and hurry all
you want to, but
you can't get
away from a

mistreated
stomach. It will
follow you up

day and night
with an accus

ing finger.

D i spatch in
business is all
well and good.

But we become

so contaminated

with it that it

affects us at the

family hearth,

or at the sea

shore. Business
should be left
behind locked
doors. Life out

side the door
marked "Pri
vate" should be

digested s+ The
will-o'-the -wisp
just ahead is
alluring; but if

we bolt our life
for it, we find by
that stern old
schoolma'am,
Experience, that

it gets farther
and farther ahead, until at last we stumble
into the final bog.

Let us be Epicureans at life's table —but let
us fletcherize. —Homer Croy.

I DOUBT whether anything in the world can

beautify a soul more spontaneously, more

naturally, than the knowledge that some

where in its neighborhood there exists a pure

and noble being whom it can unreservedly
love. When the soul has veritably drawn near

The Victor Record catalog, is the
most complete
catalog, of music
in all the world

and tells you exactly
what a Victor or Victrola
will bring, into your home

_VICTORREDSEALWCOMS;
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It gives you a volume o
f

information about operas,artists,

and composers,and contains numerous portraits and illustrations.

It shows you how easily all the music o
f

all the wodd .can

become an entertainingand instructivepart o
f

your every-day life.

This 450-page book lists more than 5000 Victor Records,

and is o
f

interestto every one.

It costs us more than $150,000 every year, and we want

every music lover to have a copy.
Any Victordealerwill gladlygiveyoua copy o

l

thisgreatcatalog o
f music,or

sendto usandwewill mailyou a copyfree,postagepaid.
ThereareVictorsandVictiolas in greatvarietyof stylesfrom$10to $400.^

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U. S.A.
BerlinerGramophoneCo., Montreal.CanadianDistributors

AlwaysuseVictorMachineswith VictorRecordsandVictorNeedles—
thecombination.ThereisnootherwaytogettheunequaledVictortone.

New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month

to such a being, beauty is no longer a lovely,

lifeless thing, that one exhibits to the stranger,

for it suddenly takes unto itself an imperious
existence, and its activity becomes so natural
as to be henceforth irresistible. Wherefore,

you will do well to think it over, for none are

alone, and those who are good must watch.
—Maeterlinck.

The art of winning in business lies in working
hard, and not taking the game too seriously.
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BDMONO R. MORAS, M. D.

The new scientific word "AUTOLOGY," coined by Mrs.
Moras and myself,hasnow beenacceptedby The New Univer
sities Dictionary as a standard word of the English language.
Doctor Moras has written a CommonsenseBook on Autology,
and by so doing has placed the Standard of the Creedof
Health further to the fi ont than any othermanwhohaslived
for a thousand years.—Elbert Hubbard.
I have read your Autologywith care. It has been of unusual
interest throughout, and from beginningto endmakesa splen
did environment for producing active thought.— Luther Bur-
bank.
I say this is a book. There are men and men; but thereis
much difference.When it comesto measuringmenby anideal
standard there are but a few; the same is true of books.
Autology, by E. R. Moras, M. D., is a book.—Dr. J. H.
Tilden, Editor of

" The Philosophy of Health," Denver, Colo.
Autology savedmy life. Three of the best physiciansheretold
me I would be compelledto have an operation for Appendi
citis Nevertheless I have had no pain or indications of it
sincefollowing Autologyeight years ago. It has beennothing
lessthan a"Godsend" to me.—Mrs.C^.G. (Name onrequest.)
I am getting better of the hardening of the arteries; all
dizziness and heart thumping have disappeared.—E. C. C.
(Name on request.)
We considerAutology one of the most wonderful booksever
written.—"Physical Culture" Magazine.

Well or Sick, You Need "Autology"

AUTOLOGY
is no theory, no fad, no creed. It is

the Science of Livingness. It deals with the
practical business of your body and brain as you

have learned to deal with the practical business of your
home affairs, plants and flowers, your land and grain, your
dollars and cents.

With AUTOLOGY there need be no such thing as pain and sickness
in your life. AUTOLOGY means truly "A Happy New-Year — and
many of them!" — the supreme happiness of health. AUTOLOGY
means bodily and mental freedom. Do you realize what that means ?
Do you want it ? Then write for

" GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY "
which will give you the priceless information. It is FREE — ABSOLUTELY FREE !

No matter what ails you it will pay you to investigate. <£ EVERY SUBJECT is treated not
only in a unique way, in plain, every-day language, as interesting as any novel, but is as vital
to your well-living as breathing and eating.

EVERY CHAPTER is a gem and contains a wealth of information whose health and brain
value can not be reckoned in dollars and cents.

AND REMEMBER — IT 'S FREE! SEND FOR "GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY" TODAY!

Address: EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.
519 SHERIDAN ROAD HIGHLAND PARK, ILLINOIS

Harvard University Medical School, '88; Collegeof Physicians and Surgeons(Chicago) '89; Formerly House Physi
cian and Surgeon in Cook County Hospital (Chicago) ; Professor of Obstetrics,Collegeof Physicians and Surgeons
(Chicago).
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Anticipating Telephone Needs
When a new subscriber is handed his

telephone, there is given over to his use a

share in the pole lines, underground con

duits and cables, switchboards, exchange
buildings, and in every other part of the

complex mechanism of the telephone

plant.

It is obvious that this equipment could
not be installed for each new connection.

It would mean constantly rebuilding the
plant, with enormous expense and delay.
Therefore, practically everything but the

telephone instrument must be in place
at the time service is demanded.

Consider what this involves. The tele

phone company must forecast the needs

of the public. It must calculate in
creases in population in city and country.

It must figure the growth of business
districts. It must estimate the number
of possible telephone users and their
approximate location everywhere.

The plant must be so designed that it
may be added to in order to meet the
estimated requirements of five, ten and
even twenty years. And these additions
must be ready in advance of the demand
for them —as far in advance as it is
economical to make them.

Thus, by constantly planning for the
future and making expenditures for far-
ahead requirements when they can be
most advantageously made,

'
the Bell

System conserves the economic interest
of the whole country while furnishing a
telephone service which in its perfection
is the model for all the world.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company
And Associated Companies

One Polity One System Universal Service
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lET

For* Roycroft Goods
s^ in Brooklyn ==

Messrs. ^Abraham C&» Straus have set aside a special department

in their Store for the exhibition and sale of Roycroft Goods.

THE ROYCROFT SHOP AT
ABRAHAM C& STRAUS

displays a select assortment of Roycroft Craftsmanship — articles in

hand-hammered copper — vases, bowls, serving-trays, smoking-sets,

sconces, desk-sets, etc. Also, exquisitely-modeled leather shopping-

bags, bill-folds, mats, card-cases, manicure-cases, etc. Also, Roycroft

Books in Medium-Priced and Fine Bindings.

How swiftly the last few weeks have sped away and you have not

had time to complete your Gift List! The "Roycroft Shop " of
Abraham & Straus may solve that problem for you.

Make a call— TODAY.
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Gifts in Imperishable Copper

> £**. i
C-703— DESK-SET — Complete, $18.00

Pricesof SinglePieces
C-703R Desk-Pad, 16x 20inches $7.50
C-70SS Ink-Pot _ 8 50
C-703T Stationery-Holder.„ .. 3.50
C-703U Pen-Tray 2.00
C-703W Paper-Knife 1.50

DESK OR BOUDOIR
CLOCK

Price, $6.00
Height, 4| inches

C-504
PERPETUAL CALENDAR

Price, $1.00
Height,8$inches

C-301— BOOK-ENDS
Price, the pair, $2.50

Height, 5 inches

C-405
CANDLEHOLDER

C-305— BOOK-ENDS
Price, the pair, $4.00

Height, 5} inches
Modeled in Poppy Design

C-1101—JEWEL-CASKET
Price, $35.00 Size, 10x 6x 5 incheshigh

With two removabletrays and compartmentbeneath.
Lined with brownooze-calf.

SEND FOR FREE ROYCROFT CATALOG OF GIFTS !

The Roycrof ters East Aurora New York

'
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Buffalo, Rochester and Pittsburgh Railway Station — Orchard Park, N. Y .

HOW TO HOLD A CUSTOMER

CWENTY-FIVE

THOUSAND visitors, say, come to the Roycroft each year, a large percentage
over the Pennsylvania Railroad. The Roycrof ters have attracted many Buffalo businessmen to
live in East Aurora ; four hundred commuters go in and out of the city each day over the
Pennsylvania Railroad. The volume of The Roycrofters' mail has secured for East Aurora a

" First-Class "
Postoffice ; we are told it is the only one in the United States in a Village of this size.

All United States mail from East Aurora is carried by the Pennsylvania Railroad. ^ The Roycrofters
receive about 60 carloads of coal, 55 carloads of paper, 10 carloads of lumber a year, besides large quan
tities of other materials — all over the Pennsylvania Railroad. The Roycrofters' outgoing shipments total
about 25 carloads of freight and 15 carloads of express a year, besides a carload of Mail every week!

Q We offer this, in all modesty, to prove that The Roycrofters are GOOD CUSTOMERS of the
Pennsylvania Railroad. <JEast Aurora is a village of 4,000 people ; covers a square mile ; incorporated ;
principal streets brick-paved, others macadamized ; has a sewerage system costing $125,000 ; one of the
best water systems in the State ; electric lights ; natural gas, and just a few days ago we voted to build
a new Public School to cost $125,000. A golf-club has been organized, with capital of $25,000. The links
will be ready to play on next Summer — and the Pennsylvania Railroad Station that " receives

"
the

wayfarer is a less desirable structure than the Roycroft Pig-Pen. <IAbove and below are given pictures
of the Pennsylvania Station at East Aurora and the Buffalo, Rochester and Pittsburgh Railway Station
at Orchard Park (population, 1,000), a village seven miles away. Is the request we make out of reason;

is there anything the Pennsylvania Officials can learn in PROGRESS from the B. R. & P. Ry.
Officials ? <IWe submit it to the American public and the Pennsylvania Officials whether or not East
Aurora should have a new Railroad-Station — when it is taken into consideration that the present
incubus is an eye-shock and an abomination — and as old as Methuselah's uncle ."♦ .*■+

Pennsylvania Railroad Station — East Aurora, N. Y.
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REDDY RINGLETS
J8 Cfmstmas ^torp

By ELBERT HUBBARD

« rS DTe9 -a«?Tddy^i^letf and her father's name was Daddy.Daddy who ? f "Just Daddy," and she looked up in big surprise.
<IThey found her in Golden Gate Park after the Big Fire, cold and hun
gry, half-dressed and half-shod, hugging an old wax doll with a brokennose q She was looking for her " Daddy "

and her "
Precious "

In the confusion and dread tumult following the Great Earthquake andJ?ire, whole families were separated and dismembered, literally strewnto the winds. Some were destined never again to see those dear, familiar faces called father, mother, sister, brother. Reddy Ringlets wasone of the* t q That is the basis of Elbert Hubbard's "ChristmasCarol —Reddy Ringlets, or the

TALE OF THE EMPTY STOCKING
It is a dainty little volume size 6^ inchesx 4^ inches,printed on that Prince of

B;=i.kaP^VsttmpedamJiad
m 0OZe-WhCr- ^e insidecoversarc .fnedwitl!

paper printing, binding-but it breathesthe very Soul and Spirit of Christmas stnL£a;hsrrat ,rust of a° aban<wd chM™ -ssaata
iUbbp aftinglctg, $rtte, $1.00

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

r

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

Business is booming!

Dayton, Ohio.

Merchants everywhere tell our 800
salesmen that business is booming.
Farmers have had two record crops,
at big prices, with big demand at
home and abroad.
Stocks ofmanufactured material are
short, and labor is in great demand.
Exports largely exceed imports.
Factories are busy, many working
overtime.
More freight cars are needed, and
steamers are taxed to capacity.
People are living better, and spend
ing their money more freely.
This country has the best money in
the world, and more of it than ever
before.

Such a combination of favorable
circumstances never has occurred
before, and probably will never
occur again.

Billions of dollars are passing over
the merchants' counters.
The people who spend this money
want the best service.
They demand it in all kinds of stores,
from the smallest to the largest.
They get it in stores which use our
up-to-date Cash Registers, which
quicken service, stop mistakes, sat
isfy customers, and increase profits.
Over a million merchants have
proved our Cash Registers to be a
business necessity.

[Signed]

'•worses;•—**"••"'—*—-—"••->-»■"-«/crA'&e^s-c.?

nor*!***"*—~-° Write for booklet to »— ~s=s
The National Cash Register Company,
—_....-,.. Dayton, Ohio.
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What

We Will Print
For You!

Correct Calling-Cards and
businesslike Business-Cards

Business Stationery that will
not shriek or bite the hand
of him who reads

Appropriate Little Booklets;
you furnish Text or we '11 fur
nish Text, and No Extra Charge

Private Compositions in Broad
side Form — Poetry especially —
when you want a limited num
ber of copies made right

Greetings, Proclamations, Res
olutions— Printed on Fine
Vellum or Handmade Paper
in one or more colors — type
or hand -lettered

Personal Embossed Monogram
Stationery

Catalogs — that will not com

pete with the Mad Job-Printer's
Dream of Luxury

Envelope-Fillers — especially
some of Elbert Hubbard's Mot
toes —with your advertisement

on them

Private Books or Very Limited
Editions, printed and put to

gether by Masters of the Craft

Circulars, Posters, Illustrated
Inserts of all kinds, Price-Lists
— anything !

No matter how Large the Order you send us — or how Small the
Order — it uill receive scrupulous attention — it will be printed
by men who know their business; it will be delivered ON TIME.

The Roycrofters, East Aurora, New York

The Prices we shall ask

will be no more than

you generally pay
for haphazard work

Will you send us an
Order

for What You Need

this Month?
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X
Here is a copy of the will of an insane lawyer — at least folks

said he was insane, but perhaps he was n't —
/ really don't know.

CHARLES LOUNSBURY, being of sound mind and disposing memory,
do hereby make and publish this, my last will and testament, in order as
justly as maybe to distribute myinterest in the world among succeedingmen.
That part of my interest which is known in law and recognizedin the sheep-
bound volumes as my property, being inconsiderate and of no account,
I make no disposal of in my will.

My right to live, being but a life estate, is not at my disposal, but these
things excepted,all else in the world I now proceedto devise and bequeath:
ITEM: I give to good fathers and mothers, in trust for their children, all
good little words of praise and encouragement and all quaint pet names
and endearments, and I charge said parents to use them justly and gener
ously, as the needs of their children may require.

ITEM: I leave to children inclusively, but only for the term of their child
hood, all and every, the flowers of the fields, and the blossoms of the woods,
with the right to play among them freely according to the customs of
children, warning them at the same time against thistles and thorns. And
I devise to children the banks of the brooks, and the golden sands beneath
the waters thereof, and the odors of the willows that dip therein, and the
white clouds that float high over the giant trees. And I leave the children,
the long, long days to be merry in, in a thousand ways, and the night and
the moon and the train of the milky way to wonder at, but subject never
theless to the rights hereinafter given to lovers.

ITEM: I devise to boys jointly all the useful fields and commons where
ball may be played; all pleasant waters where one may swim; all snowclad
hills where one may coast; and all streams and ponds where one may fish,
or where, when grim Winter comes, one may skate; to have and to hold the
same for the period of their boyhood. And all meadows with the clover
blossoms and butterflies thereof, the woods and their appurtenances, the
squirrels and the birds, the echoes and the strange noises, and all distant
things which may be visited, together with the adventures there found.
And I give to said boys each his own place at the fireside at night with all
pictures that may be seen in the burning wood, to enjoy without let or
hindrance and without any encumbranceor care.

ITEM: To lovers I devise their imaginary world, with whatever they may
need; as the stars of the sky; the red roses by the wall; the bloom of the
hawthorn; the sweet strains of music, and aught else by which they may
desire to figure to each other the lastingness and beauty of their love.

ITEM: To young men jointly, I devise and bequeath all boisterous and
inspiring sports of rivalry, and I give to them the disdain of weakness and
the undaunted confidence in their own strength, though they are rude; I
give them the power of making lasting friendships, and of possessingcom
panions, and to them exclusively I give all merry songs and brave choruses,
to sing with lusty voices.

ITEM: And to those who are no longer children or youths or lovers, I leave
memory, and I bequeath to them the volumes of the poems of Burns and
Shakespeare and of other poets, if there be others, to the end that they
may live over the old days again, freely and fully, without tithe or diminution.

ITEM: To our loved ones with snowy crowns I bequeath the happiness of
old age, the love and gratitude of their children until they fall asleep.
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The Sterner Side of Elbert Hubbard
Bert Hubbard

IJENEROUS, forgiving,
kindly in his every

day life, there were

times when a very

stern side of his
nature would show it
self ."«. .i*.

To know him as thou
sands did—by a hand

shake, a smile and a

look of approval from
his big eyes, a bit of

pleasantry or a cheery letter—meant simply
to see the one side. This side is what made

for him a world of personal friends, who took
his passing as an individual loss.

But allowing that his smile and words spread

more cheer in the world than most men have

equaled, it must be admitted that there was

the other in his make-up a— I don't mean an

unjust nature —but the stern, fighting quality.

Any man who could think as he did and write
such pointed, fearless attacks on shams, hum
bugs, hypocrisy, and all things wrong as he

saw them, surely had some kick and punch

in his make-up.

IN
my childhood, I at once had a most pro

found love for him together with a sort of

fear that made me respect his word or wish
without back talk.
He always thought clearly and made his
decisions quickly s+ Very seldom was there

a change of verdict. And I knew it. To argue

the case was usually disastrous. It was yes

or no! s+ so.

But as I look back over the years, there are

only a very few instances of his showing

extreme severity that I can remember. Per
haps it is because I was such a good boy.

TWICE
only did he resort to extremes with

me. Once it was calmly done, without anger,

but entirely for my own good —as I was told.

My dear Mother had been annoyed for some

time by my going away to play without her
permission s+ «•>

I think I was about ten years old. It was after
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THE FRA
supper, and I had gone out to take a ride on

my three-wheeled " bike." I was barefooted

and wore knee-pants. When I came home I
heard Father whistle from out in the chicken-
yard. Looking over there, I beheld him stand

ing beside a peach-tree trimming up a nice

sprout about four feet long. Have you ever

noticed how nice and straight peach-tree

sprouts grow? I never did before that, but I
always have since. Gee, how I wished I had

put on my shoes and stockings! That little
switch did n't do a thing but put rings on my

legs, and they would n't come off in a hurry
either s+ s+

ANOTHER
time (also barefooted) I was

treated to a genuine trimming with a

horsewhip. My offense was not in proportion
to the beating, but Dad was mad. His day at

the soap-factory had been a bad one, and he

was much off-key when he came home. Just
because I had blown the insides out of eight

fancy duck-eggs and half a setting of high-
priced bantam-eggs, to add the shells to my

birds'-egg collection, never seemed sufficient

excuse for what I got. But that anger stored

up at the factory had to get out in some way
or other &+ s—

Like all boys I had thought I would some day

run away from home. Here was my excuse!

But then I thought of what I would do at

night s+ Mother wouldn't be there. I was

wavering. Mother took my part. Besides in
two days Dad brought me out a regular two-
wheeled bicycle. And thus was a crisis averted.

I might possibly be an admiral in the navy

now—who knows ?

THOSE
are the only times he ever whipped

me, although I have had all that was

coming to me in other sorts of punishment.
He was a severe taskmaster and at times very

unreasonable. Often, though, like most men,

he gave the fellow who did n't deserve it, the

other fellow's call. I wonder if I got mine

because I was easiest to get at! Men scold

their wives and children more than any one

else, and Elbert Hubbard was first and last a

very human sort of man.

He was a successful businessman and the big

bunch of people on his payroll sometimes had

to be shaken up by their heels. Sometimes it
would be a deliberate plan of action, and other

times a result of some particular disturbing

element that would start him on a tour of the
whole shops. The word would fly ahead:
"John 'son the warpath—lookout! "

Sowhenhe
reached the Bindery the paper would be picked

up off the floor, unnecessary lights turned off
and every binder bent over his bench.

If the Printshop happened to be first on the

visiting-list, there were usually a couple of

fire-pails needed filling, dirt on the stairs, a

press left with ink on the rollers when not in

use, and perhaps a bunch of boys chewing the

rag and fine-cut over in a corner. Each of these

little things got corrected at once—excuses

did n't go. Once, when I was feeding press, I

talked back when being called down. Next day,

Father took me off the press and sent me to

the garden to pull weeds for just one week. I

could come back at the end of that time if I

was sure I could do as I was told!

fjLBERT HUBBARD was withal a man very

■ml easy to approach. You always had a

chance to state your case if you attempted it

when conditions were right. He would always

listen to you —give you an hour if necessary.

But you never could convince him if your

basis was wrong. He was quick to see weak

ness because of his own strength. On account

of his generous nature and the ease with which

people could get at him, he was many times

taken advantage of, stung, held up and

trimmed. But let him realize he was being

imposed on or his pocket touched, and you

never saw a prettier fight. Once the scrap was

on, he would go the limit. Lawsuits were only

determined by the court of last resort.

Beat him to it though, and you found a game

loser. He would come across quick, square up,

smile and forget it. He never whined, beefed

or crawled s— I never knew him to apologize

but once, just to prove the exception. Some

times an apology would have been quite in

order. Instead he would bestow some kind

ness on the sufferer next day. He lived his

motto,
"

Explanations do not explain." But the

severe side of his nature was about one to ten

of the other. It was necessary, though, to the

make-up of such a man as he was.

I have had to search my memory very

thoroughly for enough matter to cover this

particular characteristic in Elbert Hubbard.

For constantly in my mind flashes the gener

ous, kindly and forgiving nature that made

him a boy with his boys.
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" / speak Truth, not so much as I would, but as much

as I dare; and I dare a little more as I grow older*'

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

KB»Tjj8HKwE^ --
*

»■*^ *

Preparedness For Us
OU remember how the

doughty Robley D.
Evans sailed the battle

ship Oregon around
the Horn when Cer-
veras' Mosquito Fleet
was on the fly. The
Oregon was the then

pride of the Navy;
"Fighting Bob," the

hero of the hour. How
formidable was that

floating fortress—its embattled turrets—its
lean, hungry guns. How complete the Pro
tection it gave us! How grateful were we!

Yet within five years of Ninety- eight, the

Oregon was obsolete, discarded, a sorrowful
hulk, paint-peeled, and deserted of its spick-
and-span bluejackets, anchored to an out-of-
the-way wharf in the Brooklyn Navy-Yard,
scheduled for the scrap-heap.

Five years! Why, almost before a Battleship
is sent down the ways into the water, a new
invention has made it impotent. Five years,

indeed! What fears, what follies in Prepared
ness can be crowded into that short time! s+

No matter! Cut down the schoolteacher's

wage, let the ramshackle school-buildings
stand, tax the farmer, conscript the manu
facturer, pack the youth off to a Soldiers'
Drill-Ground, destroy the Ideals of peace and

plenty! Lock up Democracy, give us a Mili
tary Caste and Class! Let us prepare for War!

,H, we know the politicians have the word

' Preparedness on their tongue, under their
tongue, around their tongue. It rolls well! It
tastes well! Therefore, let us be gorged with it!

No matter that we recall that the Monitor and

the Merrimac in Sixty-two made all the then
existing Battleships seem playthings, a pity to

destroy. No matter that we realize all the

Death Implements manufactured in this frenzy
of the Jingo must be replaced long ere the

wished-for war will come! What is experience?

No matter that the Mechanical Inventions of

this World War have demonstrated man's

inability to cope with them except with impos

sible slaughter. Sound the drum, blow the

bugle! Make way for the Recruiting Sergeant!

No matter that Submarines are effective, and

that within five years Battleships that float on

water will be as so much junk —an inviting
target for the Invisible! —we must have at

least ten new " Dreadnaughts " this year! $+

No matter that within five years Air- Ships
may be able to dump down on a sleeping city
Asphyxiating-Bombs that will kill all within a

radius of ten miles. We must enlarge West
Point and build a North Wing on Annapolis.

fl No matter that Sand Forts hastily thrown
together in Russia have withstood best the

bombardment of the German siege-guns. Let
us erect Skyscraper Forts in the Bad Lands and

arrange for a few more useless Navy- Yards s»
No matter that the dead on the European
battlefields number millions, while the Lines
but sway a mile or two in the death-struggle—

let us prepare for some of this rare outdoor
sport for Americans.
No matter that the six richest countries of
Europe are almost bankrupt, that their young

men have gone away, never to return, that the

homes are desolate, that the burden of useless

taxation will grind out their souls —let us

believe when this massacre is over that some

Stalwart Nation (though all will be on

crutches!) will not want to rest and recoup,

but will want to conquer us.

No matter that War recognizes no National
Law, no International Law, no Law of Hu
manity, no matter that it has gone beyond

control o
f man except to stop it—let us pre

pare for more. Before God, and the blind and

mutilated soldiers, let us prepare for more! «•»
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THE FRA
f\OES not Preparedness insure War? Doeslj not the soldier dislike to see his sword
grow rusty in its scabbard? Will not this Pre
paredness mania invite War ultimately? That's
all right! We gotta Prepare for Protection! *»
Protection? Was not the most perfectly pro

tected nation in Europe the first over the line
when the opportunity challenged? Did they

wait to be attacked? No! The habit of the

nation had been developed to expect War
some day, and any day would do. Specters

threatened them —and Protection then was

spelled C-o-n-q-u-e-s-t!
Will the Germany that was prepared be as rich
or as happy, in Nineteen Hundred Twenty, win
or lose, as would have been a defenseless
Germany with a manufacturer or farmer for
President and " the army " at work in the

fields or shops? Will the people of the Pre
pared Germany, in Nineteen Hundred Twenty,
have more or less Liberty? Or land?
Ah, my friend, Armament, Preparedness, does

not stop War, and Military Caste and a Mili
tary Serfdom do not prevent Embroilments
—or insure Freedom. The sword is the symbol

of death, both for Nations and for Men s+

WHERE
are the conquerors of Yesteryear!

f How fare they and the Governments they

defended? Attila, Alaric, Tamerlane, Hannibal,
Alexander, Caesar, Napoleon—all began their
career with Preparedness as a Watchword,
and Protection of the People as their principal
excuse. But Preparedness means power, and

Power means Power abused, and at the last
what are People for but to applaud the

Pageants of Conquerors, unless perhaps the

People block the way —then the Conquerors
will strike them down and the Pageant will
roll over them. They die. But they are not
alone in Death. The Conquerors die, too.

Saddest of all, the Countries that Prepared
against Invasion, that called their young men
from productive work to put on brass buttons,
to live a swashbuckler's life—these Countries
die likewise. When the time comes, all the

Invader need do is push over the rotten
Battlements and take what the Gods give him.

AMERICA
does not want one more soldier,

one more gun, one more fort. We want
less ! We want none at all! The existing soldiers
should be put to work building roads. The

existing guns should be presented to the

Railroads to be melted down for rails; the
Coast Forts should be made into Export

Trade-Stations ; the Interior Forts should be

equipped to serve as Livestock Improvement

Centers ; the Navy- Yards and Battleships and

Cruisers and all should be converted and go

to establish an American Merchant Marine.

West Point and Annapolis should turn out

teachers for scientific and agricultural schools.

Then when the Germans come to take us, and

come they will, we will welcome them and

distribute their legions all over the United

States. But mind you, when they come, they

will come in the steerage of the Nord-Deutscher

Lloyd and the Hamburg-American Line, and

bring their wives and little ones with them.

They will come, not to engage a Military

Nation, but to get away from one. They will

come, not to find a burden of oppressive taxa

tion, but to leave such behind them. They will

come, not to conquer our Forts but our

Chicken-Farms. They will come, not to die

here, but to live here. They will come for
" Life, Liberty and the Pursuit of Happiness,"

and none of these are possible when men's

minds are bent on destruction!

Booker T.

a*% OCTOR WASHINGTON did not accom-

«
■

•
;

plish all there was to accomplish. The

work to be done for colored people inUv#

America is in the mere preliminary stages o
f

its development. The ultimate is a long way

removed s*> Other inspired teachers will find

expression for their best. There is much to do.

much to do! But the boy born in slavery, who

built up the Tuskegee Institute, and through

tribulations gained the respect and support o
f

all America, rendered the Colored Race a ser

vice beyond the grasp of those now alive.

Certain colored people say he compromised.

he failed in the essentials —and in all good

feeling we reply: " What they think of his work

matters not at all; what the Whites, who are

the powerful majority, think of it matters

tremendously. From the faith established in

Doctor Washington, his character and his

methods, will come benefits to the colored race

undreamed of by his critics."
He taught colored people ambition, and the

dignity of service, and this alone kindly com

mends him to Posterity. He made us appre

ciate the colored man and woman as an Asset.

One Hundred Twelve

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

7
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
and America is very fond of its Assets s+

His work will be developed along many lines.
There will be specialists. There will be im

provements, or should be. But every effort

made must pay homage to the masterful force

called Booker T. Washington, who made the

Emancipation Proclamation a practical doc

trine; a hard worker, an able scholar, an un
usual financier, a gentleman —and a worthy
Roycrof ter . Rest his soul in peace !

Freethinkers

f^VERY man and woman has an unre

in stricted right to his or her Religious
*■* Beliefs. So long as they do not oppress or

annoy or get the idea that they have a one-

party line to Heaven, they are welcome to

think their thoughts and live their lives.
To be free from mental shackles, to see the

strong in all Faiths and the fundamental
weakness in all Faiths, is, of course, the

desired condition. To live one world at a time,

and not require a panacea of reward and

punishment, marks the poised mind. To face

the dark at the end, unafraid, distinguishes
the higher intelligence.
To accept Fairy-Tales as Divine Truths, and

Myths and Folklore as Inspired Doctrine, to

call for the Moon and pray to the Stars, but
indicates the Youth of the race.

Even so, with people who are constituted to

believe, we have no quarrel.

?I£ criticism is drawn when some smart-
aleck, would-be Iconoclast discards an old

Orthodox Faith and blatantly describes him
self as a Freethinker, and after ninety days of
impossible, profitless freedom wanders back,

like the Southern slaves in Sixty-five, to the

same kind of plantation—but in another State.

fl Wanders back, not to the Faith he deserted,

but to one of the pseudo-mental, pseudo-

advanced, pseudo-intelligent, almost radical
Isms that believe and advocate something

quite different! Like angels are men and not

women; or Christ was a Turk and not a Jew;
or there is no Trinity; or tweedledum is
mightier than tweedledee, and more subtle;
or Heaven is a Progressive-Euchre Party; or

the Bible is a lie, but somebody must have

created the World; or hold the thought; or

pimples do not prosper on the mind; or Pilate
never asked, ' ' What is Truth ?

' '—Fiddlesticks !

rIOSE
who can not stand without a crutch,

who must believe some dogma, go to

some church, mumble some Confiteor, pray to

something, sing for something, obey some Ten
Commandments, who require some sort of
bellwether, had better go back to their ancient

priests and creeds, their ancient gods and

ancient devils, and not pain the Thinkers with
what they call " Free " Thought.
Until you can read the Philosophy of Plato
and Epictetus, and Ingersoll, and Christ, and

Mohammed, and Buddha and Confucius, and

find some good in each; until you can listen
to the message of every man and take what
belongs to you and discard the truck and

truckle; until you can scorn the decisions of
the unjust majority ; until you can develop your
own thoughts valiantly, though your con

clusions be unhappy conclusions; until you

can say courageously, " I do not know," and

cheerfully accept all that statement means,

then please do not forsake the time-tried
Religions; please do not encourage the cheap

and trivial imitations that bespew the times

with sophistries! Please do not patronize the

fakers who have not the learning nor the

dignity nor the high purpose of the old priests.

Please do not style yourself a Freethinker,
when you are neither Free nor can Think $+

If you must be Orthodox, in Heaven's name

do not fool yourself—go in for the real thing!

C. There are only two roads : the straight and

narrow Orthodox path, and the Broad, Free
Highway. You must choose between —and not

essay to ride your Hobby on the Sidewalk !

Don Quixote Ford

TIEY
call him Don Quixote. The cartoon

ists and the penny-a-line Humorists
find him a profitable subject for their

art. He goes to fight Windmills. He will defy
the War-Lords and " get the Boys out of the

trenches by Christmas! "—How 's he going

to do it?—What 's his plan?— He seems just
plain Daffy to me! —I bet he 's after Adver
tising! It looks to me like a Joy-Ride!
The street-corner lawyers decided that it was

a " Fool Stunt " before the Peace Ship sailed.

When you read this, the War will be over or
not, as the case may be. The boys will be in
or out of the Trenches, and Henry Ford's
Personally Conducted Tour may be called

either a success or a failure. We are inclined
One Hundred Thirteen
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THE FRA
to believe that the War will go on to a bitter
finish, and that the Peace Propagandists will
fail to influence any of the Belligerents! a»

#&|
EVERTHELESS, Henry Ford is a serious,

» * thoughtful, unselfish, useful citizen with
Imagination and Ideals. He believes that his
large fortune gives him the opportunity to

render the World a needed service. Whether
he is personally popular or personally unpop

ular, whether he is laughed at or approved,

makes no difference to Ford.
When all is said, he has earned for himself a

niche in a Hall of Fame, reserved for a Special
Class of Immortals, to wit—American Mil
lionaires with a Vision!
Out of turmoil and strife, out of lockouts and

strikes, out of misunderstandings and threats,

out of starvation and organized murder,
ambitiously, hopefully, America may claim
that now and then she produces a millionaire
who knows when he has enough money ; who
is willing to share his pile with his helpers, or

to spend it for the common good.

Straus in New York with his Free Milk for
Babies, Carnegie with his Free Libraries for
all—both these early ideas were the Ideals of
Americans who had accumulated money in
quantities; who, by the way, had learned
and recognized the needs of men, and who,

when the time came, turned to, to help.

THE
American Millionaire is growing a

better set of brains. He begins to realize
that to leave a vast fortune may bless no one

and may damn many. He begins to under
stand that the man at the work-bench is his
brother, that the sick infant on the tenement

fire-escape is his special charge, that the am

bitious boy or girl grasping for education is his
child. With them he shares the common fate.

He takes unto himself new responsibilities ; a

feeling of compassion possesses his heart! The
Provincial gives place to the Cosmopolitan—

the narrow-minded Ignoramus becomes the

Philosopher! He thinks!
All men are good men; and let sympathy and

understanding of their tragic selfishness but
grow in the minds of the Rich Americans, let
them observe such " dreams " as Henry Ford
is unafraid to parade in full view, and Ancient
Greece may yet bow to America.
Vocational Schools the American Millionaire
will build first, and Free Colleges ; where How

to Earn a Living will be taught as well as

Languages and Mathematics! They will create

ideal Cottage Towns near Cities, where

Gardens and Kiddies may grow; where the

rents are moderate! Cripples will be given

self-respecting employment —called in off the

Street! Mothers and the Aged will be pen

sioned. All Workmen will be granted a share

in the profits —not all the profits, but an

inspiring share ! Clubs will be built for laboring

men, clean, well kept and free —everywhere!

Hotels will be organized in cities for Working

Girls, that will offer room and board below

possible competition. Boys who transgress

will be studied and educated and helped—

instead of jailed. And every town and city will

have an Institute to educate the Foreigner who

needs it; to assist him on, and up. Mothers

with babes, illegitimate babes especially, will

be made much of, given Home surroundings,

and always the Country in the Summer.

Tuberculosis and other deadly diseases will

be fought intelligently, and without charge!

And—but, oh! I leave it to him, the American of

the future, who will take money from the people

that at fifty he may have the pleasure of passing

it back to them as he dreams it ; to bless them

and their children's children forever.
Paternalism, did I hear you say! Pauperism!

Never fear—the people can not be killed with

kindness, bodily or spiritually ! We do not recall

that the experiment has ever before been made!

So here 's to you, Henry Ford, whether your

Mission succeeds or fails! You have spent

one hundred thousand dollars "
foolishly," to

work out an Ideal s+ Whether you 're a Wise

Man or an Idjit, you 're a go-ahead American

Millionaire, and you 've aspired to do some

thing more than " Make Money."

'O put temptation in a man's way is to

contribute fifty per cent to the crime. To

place a man of known weakness at a

Buyer's or Purchasing Agent's desk is to

become either his confederate or his Personal

Devil. Weak men must be protected.

Unfortunately, Graft for the Buyer still has

much to do with the sale of Goods. The slick

salesman with the inferior article has no

scruples when the Buyer is approachable—

when the Buyer is approachable, the salesman

has a sixth sense to discover it! This sort
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THE FRA
of Buyer smugly decides that the boss does n't
know — that he can " beat the game."

It is only a step between receiving a cigar and

expecting a cigar; but another step to expect

more than a cigar. Not all men are crooks
when they first cross over the line! There are

so many plausible ways to excuse the trespass.

The Buyer's Personal finances are strained!
He gambled, perhaps! The salesman is his
good friend! Yes! At the last it 's a personal
matter, and the firm is not concerned!

The System in every business-house should
be so strict, and the inspection of all pur
chases so rigid, that only the clever and

experienced crook can " get by "—and the

crook but for a short time !

Emphatically, all presents of all kinds should
be strictly tabu, for presents are paid for time

and time again. A present to a Buyer, however

disguised, is a bribe, and a firm that sells a

worthy article never need Bribe a Buyer $+

(ONCE
knew a buyer who progressed so

far in the game of graft that he positively
would never purchase of any firm that did not

come across. That man should have been

reported higher up. Instead, his home was

furnished to a considerable extent with
presents. There were numerous pieces of
silverware, cut glass, a two-hundred-dollar
rug, a " special " clock which one firm had

made for him after his own specifications.

Then, at Holiday-Time there were generous

shipments of wine, champagne, candies, a

silk dress and gloves and other wonderful
things for the " Missus."
Always, when the salesmen came to town this
Buyer was invited out to an expensive wine-
dinner, and the theater. Many of these

dinners were participated in by the buyer's
wife, and sometimes there was too much wine.
These " Gifts " were actually paid for by this
buyer's firm, because such things are not

legitimate selling expense, and the cost can

only be returned through higher prices for
goods or inferior qualities.
Men who will allow themselves to be bribed
as this man was, should be carefully put in
positions where they can not be reached s+

I entirely appreciate that every firm must trust
some one, and that is right and proper! But I
also know that a half-dozen simple impersonal
Rules for Buyers enforced, would base that

trust on rock and not on sand!

Back From South Seas
(THE Reverend Golightly Morrill is pastor

and preacher, profundus, of the People's
Church of Minneapolis. Like Jean Paul

Marat he styles himself the People's Friend.
The way he reaches People is to go to them.

He preaches a religion of character and self-
respect, music and books, fine pictures, and

healthful outdoor exercise, and travel to

rehabilitate the mind.
He believes that you should save your body,

consecrate your actions, and your soul will
not fail to take care of itself.
They never go to sleep in the pews when
Golightly Morrill talks. He is no blue-veined,
high-browed retailer of other men's ideas.

His Bible is Life as he has found it from Siam
to Sweden. He knows, for he has "been there."
When he feels that his think-tank is low, he

dismisses his congregation, shuts up his
Church, and goes off to the end of the Earth
to soak in some more Life. So you never find
his reservoirs empty. When he returns to his
Pulpit he has something to say, and he says

it straight from his heart, straight from his
experiences — which is somewhat different
from Delivering a Sermon.

TODAY,
the World Traveler, just returned,

sends me a book, South Sea Silhouettes,
which treats of life in the large below the

Equator. The healthy man does not live who
will fail to open it to read. Because —sh-sh!—
the front cover is a cut-out and peeping through
the aperture is a winsome maiden of Tahiti,
clad in two yards of Sears-Roebuck muslin
and a string of beads. Inside you find the

swellest lot of Hula-Hula Models that ever

put Lucille, Hortense or Marie to shame $+

Of course they all "point a moral and adorn

a tale." But such outlines! The wonder to me

is Golightly ever came back.

That Golightly is bald, and wears an Umbrella
rain or shine, and is himself a perfect 48

reversed, may perhaps explain it. Even so,

he is not unappreciative, however academic.

In the midst of the Christmas Rush, I find
myself reading page after page: Hawaii, Fiji,
Tonga, New Zealand, Australia, Tasmania,
Samoa; Cannibals, Lepers, Beach- Combers,

Island Queens, Dancing Girls, Headsmen—all.
Golightly took his time and clum on and off
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THE FRA
islands to wander 'round, and carried his
camera with him. His Book reads like the

letters your traveled friends should send you
—but forget. Everywhere he went he mixed in.
I think my count shows that he made seventy-

eight speeches, just to rest. Whether his
audiences understood him or not, he fails to

state. But I know that did not bother Golightly.

€1 He danced native dances, he drank native

drinks, he rubbed noses, called " Aloha," and

he met a black girl three times at midnight on

a dark island road. Three times! Though the

girl never moved from the spot at all, and he

came back to us unscathed, God Bless Him I

Too, he attended prizefights, the races, called
on Governors-General, participated in a wed

ding, and visited Stevenson's Tomb and Samoa

Home. All of which he describes with faithful
detail, and lets " style " develop as it may s+

Before I recommend that you read this
individualistic book (South Sea Silhouettes—
M. A. Donohue Company, Chicago, 111.), the

record of Golightly's meanderings to the

South Sea Islands and the " Under the Earth"
Countries, I want to warn you that Golightly
is the only man in America who disputes with
Chauncey Depew and Byron King the heavy

weight championship for the telling of old
jokes, especially puns. Each episode is deco

rated with several. Now then, I recommend it
—for an " Armchair Voyage

" any evening

this Winter —and so will you.

The Old Docs

THE
Practise of Medicine is surely an

impressive absurdity. The Old Doc never
makes a mistake, and when he does his

Union keeps the sad news from the surviving
relatives .

' 'Ahem, you sent for me just in time. ' '

When the Old Doc happens to have a bit of
commonsense and a courageous dislike for
quackery, pills and potions, he calls in Nature,
and the consultation ofttimes effects a cure.

Even then, the Practise of Medicine gets credit
for developing another successful Healer.
When the Old Doc is the brainless average,

who know just what to do (Page 96 —Materia

Medico) , then it 's a toss-up whether the

patient's Strong Constitution, aided and abet

ted by Time, can withstand the dope.

Should the sick one live, the Old Doc plumes

himself, " A tough case! Yes, sir! " Should
the sick one die, the mourners mention with

baited breath the fight the Old Doc made.
" Sat up all Saturday night with Mm."

No other existing Profession survives with a

poorer record. Only the introspective egotism

of those members of the Human Family, who

ever and anon are willing to pay to be fussed

over, prevents the World from tossing the Old

Doc out the backdoor and down the steps! ;♦

What can the Old Doc cure? Come now! What

can he positively cure ?

What Old Doc will stand in his place and

honestly state, with no ifs or ands or buts,
" I can cure ten per cent of these diseases:

Tuberculosis, Cancer, Tumor, Paresis, Paraly

sis, Locomotor-Ataxia, Rheumatism, Dyspep

sia, Gout, Pleurisy, Syphilis, Blight's Disease,

Leprosy, Diabetes, Insanity, Spinal Menin

gitis, Hay-Fever, Epilepsy, Leaking Heart,

Hardening of the Arteries, Addison's Disease,

Sleeping Sickness, Tetanus, Dropsy "
?

After Centuries of effort and almost perfect

organization for the dissemination of knowl

edge, the Old Doc's record for cures falls

below the record of Saint Anne de Beaupre's

rib, New Thought, Spiritualism, the Laying

on of Hands, Suggestotherapy, the Application

of Cobwebs, and Bruce Calvert's Barefooted

Promenade Through the dewy Grass.

The Old Doc can Cure anything if you give

him plenty of time, and the thing happens to

cure itself.—Is n't that right, Bruce ?

Asbestos Reneges

#\ SBESTOS is an only son: dam— Garnett,

mP% Elbert Hubbard's beautiful saddle-mare

* • sire —The Miter-Bearer, a descendant of

Kings. From every angle of ancestry, Asbestos

should make a great saddle-horse.
He was pointed for this vocation, coddled,

groomed, trained, photographed.

A stalwart, rangy beast he is, of fine formation;

strong in bone, with wide, intelligent eyes, a

forest of mane, and a bush of tail that spreads

to the earth. In every line an aristocrat!

In horses as in men, appearances and pedigree

ofttimes lie. Strange traits crop out in the

individual and assert their rights ; a tempera

ment twenty generations removed turns up

to govern and surprise! Asbestos is not a

saddle-horse ; at least, he declines the honor,

d Years ago a young remittance man of fine

family honored us with his presence. Because

he looked the part he was given a "
gentle
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THE FRA
man's job " in the Advertising Department.

There he couldn't stand the pace, and presently
we furnished him " light clerical work " to do.

He found the hours too trying, and now and

then he would remain in bed in the morning.
So he was transferred to the Inn and set

a- sorting spuds; which he proceeded to do

languidly, contentedly, in Piccadilly apparel s+

One evening Elbert Hubbard received an

important telegram and hastily penciled an

answer. In front of the fireplace stretched the

Young Remittance Man.
" Here, Frederick," invited the Fra, " hustle
this wire to the office —have them rush it."

f[ The spud-sorter yawned and stretched.
" Ah, Mr. Hubbard, you know," he explained,
" I pay board here, you know."
" Frederick," said the provoked Pastor of the

Flock, " you are fired. But before you go, I
will have Bertie roll you in the cow-yard." s+

Asbestos is now five years old.

Nick, the prize jockey of this establishment,
who modestly states that he can ride anything
from Balaam's Ass to a shooting star, rode

Asbestos twice last week. The first time, the

descendant of thoroughbreds sat down with
Nick on the front steps of the Methodist
Church Parsonage, and refused to budge.

Night before last, he casually unloaded Nick
into a trough of soft cement.

Not thai Asbestos is tricky, or has a mean

temper —not at all! The rush, clatter and

gallop, with a man astride, nettles him and

causes him resentment. Much to the annoy

ance of Garnett, he simply refuses to uphold
the honor of a " gentleman's saddler." He
yearns for the quiet, eventless life.
In harness, Asbestos is the gentlest of gentle

creatures. He pulls the Roycroft milk- wagon

with dignity and eclat. Unfortunately, the

milk-wagon requires but an ordinary horse,

and Asbestos' breeding should make him
worth a thousand dollars. But what would you?
—that 's the job he wants.

Unless some horse-trainer with an eye for
structural excellence, and endless patience,

offers us five hundred dollars for Asbestos,
or unless Charley Miller, the Baggageman

of Buffalo, wants a strong, sturdy animal for a

Truck, and offers us three hundred dollars,

Asbestos will probably be granted his heart's
desire —the privilege to deliver Milk.
Moral: There is many a Truck- Horse born
into a Thoroughbred Family.

Hair and

|K|,%HE Gentlemen in the bald-headed row,

S
and Lady Godiva to the contrary, not

withstanding, Hair and Piety, proved by
the rule of Prominent Examples, are the

direct antithesis of each other. The more hair,

the less a man conforms; the less hair, the

more he shrouds himself with the Beatitudes.

41 Permit us to pause here to state that male

man is the sole subject of this observation—

but that " beauty draws Us with a single

hair," only when Beauty has a million such,

or more in reserve; that De Maupassant, the

sensuous, who took a coil of red hair to bed,

knew the substance of immorality.
Sanctity, asceticism and short hair are in

separable. Curls adorn Poets, Barbarians,

Dreamers and Freemen. The Pagan is the

affinity of the Hirsute; the Monk, the apostle

of the Baldpate s^ From the unrestrained
savages of ancient times, to the rebellious
Theory -Mongers of today, hair in abundance

suggested the World and the Devil; the want
of it, the cloister and expiation of the flesh.

THE
Egyptians spent all of their Saturday

Half-Holidays braiding and plaiting and

oiling their hair, and we have it as a matter of
authentic history, the Egyptians were the most

immoral people that ever graced the Earth.
Was it not the Egyptian Queen Cleopatra who
tangled two Roman Emperors in her tresses?

C The Greeks wore corkscrew curls and did
Praxiteles (whose Masterpiece in the Vatican
—the Aphrodite of Cnidus—perforce wears a

tin petticoat), but misplace a single ringlet on

a statue, he had the entire Fruit- Stand Trust
down upon his head. Who ever queried the

word of the departed Comstock that Greek
statues were immodest?
True 'tis, that Alexander, the Macedonian,

compelled his men of battle to cut their hair,

but that was expediency and not sanctity. He
desired to deprive the enemy of a Mrs. Hogan
clutch. This was no mean theory of Warfare,

for lo! the heathen Chinee with his inviting cue

never has been able to wield his two-handled
sword effectively when his enemy had a Matt
McGrath hold on his tensile braid.
The Romans who lived in times between two

theologies, the Pagan and the Christian, paid

respect to both with hair upon their heads,
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THE FRA
and shaven chins; like William Jennings Bryan,
they straddled the issue. But the evidence of
impiety and impropriety was boldly placed,
" for many a Roman Nose appeared upon a

Pictish child."
The Vikings of Narroway, brave and bold, who

braided their sun-kissed locks, sailed the

nameless seas, shouted down the storm, dis
covered Rhode Island —and found it not worth
while—would you call them Pious? Ahoy!
Would you believe them restrained as to

appetites? s* a+

WHEN
William, the Norman, crossed the

Channel with a close -cropped and shaven

Army, Harold's spies reported to the English
that an Army of Priests had come to save

them. The English at that time, as now, having
no sense of humor, fled. Before they could be

reassembled, the Conquest had been recorded
in a special issue of the London Times.
Many a shorn and sinless bishop and bishop's
son in the picnicking party was caused pain
and mortification by the frowsy ringlets of the

Saxons. One Divine, it is told, would cut a

lock from the head of each captured Native
and cast it in his face and give him a guinea -

hen lecture, and consign him to Limbo!
The English having thick hide, as well as

thick hair, stolidly shed the abuse and refused
to be barbered. Here you observe the first
fruitful example of English stubbornness, for
they won their way.

A short time passed, and the Normans decided

that the Buffalo Bill Effect was a he-buck-man
style to be cultivated. Henry Beauclerc, one of

the invaders and a gentleman of style and fire,

who went well with the ladies, decided to take

'vantage of the other dandies of the Norman
Court. He passed into retirement for several

months to reappear one fine Spring morning,

his hair all marcelled waves and tied with
Blue -Ribbon Bows. In spite of the adjurations
of the Archbishop of Canterbury and the threat

that he would outlaw the lot, the Norman
Court fell for the frizzes and adopted them s+

LOUIS
THE FOURTEENTH, of France,

that sprightly old monarch, no doubt owes

much of his reputation for subtle and pleasant

wickedness to the fact that he grew more hair
than any man can decently and morally explain

away. His courtiers found it necessary to

introduce the periwig, now worn so effectively

by judges—God knows why! —to keep speed

with their beloved King. Antedating Louis the
Fourteenth, Henry the Fourth "

grew his

beard in radiating form like a fan," and

applied the curling-iron to it and pompadoured

his hair. Over in England Charles the First

not only curled his hair—he perfumed it with

Ed. Pinaud's Eau de Violet.
When they called to Walter Raleigh the

minute before he was beheaded to alter his

position on the block, he answered, "What

matter how the head lies so the Heart be

right ! " Walter had his flowing locks properly

adjusted, and he refused to muss them to

appease any tradition. Gentle Reader, we ask

you, was it not Walter Raleigh who introduced

the cigarette habit into Leicester Square? t»

^RUDGINGLY, we yield the point that in

\* the past century several Orders of Priests

have decided to grow whiskers, but that, we

feel sure, has been but a ruse and trick to

confound us. Such braw whiskers are surely

the badge of virility, of masculinity, of—er— er
—perpetuity —and strange and deceptive on

the chin of a celibated person. Whiskers

Orthodox? Preposterous!
All of which is set down simply, not to bring

conviction, but rather to prepare a philosophy

for the writer whose hair now wanes thin on

top! Like all men who grow old and lose their

hair and their capacity for sin, the rude, the

crude, the seductive, and the sublime distract

us—and Piety entices.

LAST
Summer, a gawsy young Roycrofter

knocked sedulously on the door of the

Famous Man's room at the Inn. The Famous

Man had been napping and suddenly awaked

to call feebly, " Who is it? "
" Alcibiades! " bellowed the Youth.
" Ah, Alcibiades, my boy," came the sweet

and gentle answer, " I can't let you in, you

know—I am not dressed."
The buster was nonplussed, and a sense of the

unknown came creeping in upon him. " ' Not

dressed '—what the Umteeum does that mean

between gentlemen? "

Later he was apprised that his knuckle -pound

ing for entrance was indelicate; the Famous

Man was without his tuppee.

Now Alcibiades and the Bunch are curious to

know just how would the Devil catalog a

gentleman wearing a tuppee.
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Ireland
Michael Monahan

IS earliest lessons in
English and rebellion,

my good old father
learned at the hedge

school tm He lived
through the horrors of
the Great Famine,
when the London
Times rejoiced that
" the Irish were going

with a vengeance!
"

s^

u He typified that aston

ishing tenacity of patriotism, that stubborn
refusal to accept the verdict of ages of sub

jugation, which makes the Irishman so dear
in the sight of Heaven, and so impossible to

the English! His life had but one dream —to

see Ireland restored to her ancient freedom.

He kept himself poor by contributing to every

harebrained scheme of agitation and insurrec
tion. His scanty purse was always open to

such, and you never could dissuade him by

hinting a doubt of the integrity of the revolu
tionists. It was against England—that was

enough for him!

Under these favoring circumstances, I was a

ripe Fenian at nine and a confirmed dynamiter
at fifteen. Our house was filled with the

literature of treason. I knew Emmet's speech

by heart at a very early age, and my young

brain was charged with the details of many an

abortive "rising." I could declaim the speeches

of that Murat of oratory —Meagher of the

Sword. I adored all the " force " men and

hated the peaceful agitators, the moral sua-

sionists— indeed it is only of late years that I
have been able to do justice to O'Connell. My
chosen heroes were Mitchel, Davis, Meagher,
Luby, Kickham, Smith, O'Brien, and —why
should I not say it?—O'Donovan Rossa. Alas!
where shall we now seek the like of those

fiery and devoted spirits?

There was something so warm and sublime in the

core
Of an Irishman's heart, that I envied thy dead.

How I loved Byron for these lines, and indeed
have never ceased to love him! And how I
wept over the fatalism of our race that turned
the brilliant vision of New Ireland into the

grim reality of Botany Bay! I saw —I heard
Mitchel in the dock, undaunted by the sen

tence of transportation, while he asked if, like
the Roman who gave his hand to the fire, he

might promise that others would follow his

example: whereupon his fellow rebels, fear
less of the might of England, reached out their
hands to him from the galleries, crying,
" Promise for me, Mitchel! —Promise for
me! " I followed the later Fenians into penal

exile or banishment, and I was considerably
older before I realized the predestined folly
and hopelessness of Irish attempts at revolu
tion. Also, to be entirely candid, I dreamed
boy-like of one day doing something for the

cause that should merit the personal recog

nition of the Head Center himself. My ideas

were somewhat vague as to what I might do,

but I did n't feel the least bit particular—any

thing in the blowing-up line would have suited
me perfectly.

Personally, my father was a kind-hearted,

peaceable man who would not have known
how to harm a child, but I believe there never
was a day until he came to his resting grave,

that he did not pray for the downfall of Eng
land. When I think of the master-passion
which so fully possessed this gentle, loving,

harmless man, with his brooding Irish melan

choly, I fancy I know as well as another what
it costs to give up an inherited prejudice &+

THE
internal trouble of being an Irishman

is great enough, may I not say, without

complicating it with other matters. To the true

Celt is given in its fulness what Renan has so

aptly named the vision of the invisible world.
" You must not laugh at us Celts," said this

great kinsman of ours; " we shall never build
a Parthenon, for we have not the marble. But
ours is the lore of Macbeth's witches. We
bury our hands deep in the entrails of a man,

and withdraw them full of the secrets of
infinity! "

«*■$+

We say the eternal Celt as we say the eternal

Jew, thus importing a spiritual kinship between

these two types of race who are always losing
the battles of the present in order to win the

victories of the future.
O that cup of spirit too craftily qualified, that
mystical vapor of the brain, to which the Celt
owes his strangely mingled joy and sorrow—

his temporary defeats and his eternal triumphs!
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THE FRA
This it is which has conferred upon the race a

unique spiritual distinction. And yet I some

times envy the Englishman that solid bone

in his head which permits him to sleep the

night through without dreams, and to forget

in the morning that he was soundly " licked "

the day before!

When I was younger it used to bother me very
much that the good Lord should have sent the

Englishman after the Irishman to act as his
keeper and guardian. And I felt like the brave

O'Neill, who said of a Norman settled in the

country since Strongbow, " I hate the churl as

if he came but yesterday!
"

But we are fallen on better days, and the

obligation to forget —to forget —can not be

denied. The renunciation of hatred, of the

spirit of revenge —what can be worthier of a

people than this?
Let not the Irish people make a fetish of race :

there is plenty of English blood in Ireland —the

blood of those who have been approved more

Irish than the Irish themselves : Emmet, Wolfe
Tone, Lord Edward and others who were
faithful unto death in darker days. And let
them not seek to eternize their historical
grievance: there can be no future for those

who live but in the past. Finally, let them

make the best of the gift of freedom now
offered, and press on! No people have less
reason than they to trifle with their destiny s+

I have lost nothing by failing to observe my

father's injunction, too much conceived as it
was in spirit of the past. I have myself proved

the fidelity of the Englishman's friendship,
and maybe I might go so far as to confess with
Bernard Shaw that he is rather easier to live
with than the Irishman! Passingly I may point
out that the English have borne from this wild
man of Dublin what the Irish would not have

tolerated a moment, and it is very doubtful if
his career would have been possible outside

of England. The English have made rich and

famous a man —an Irishman —with a quite

unparalleled power of provocation —who has

belittled their national poet Shakespeare,

ridiculed their religion, criticized their govern

ment and never ceased to attack their social

system «•» $+

Compare this with the treatment of John
Synge in Ireland —a man it may be of rarer and

more precious genius —and with the intolerance

of a too deeply concentrated national legend

which it has been our sorrow to witness.

(REPEAT,
let the Irish people cast aside

their prejudices.
As a humble worker in letters, I can not blind

myself to that liberal appreciation of the things

of the mind, that hospitality toward thought,

that love of intellectual freedom, and that dis

position to shield and foster the light of the

individual genius and conscience, which is
,

I

think, the peculiar glory of the English

character. To this trait—which I grant you may

co- exist with others less worthy—the English

people owe their unrivaled literature and their

potent impress upon modern civilization .>

Do I speak too warmly? Have you noticed

what English critics, and the select English

public, have done in the way of signalizing the

merit of certain Irish poets? Take Mangan,

for example, a poet who hated England with a

sort of consecrated fury—the Tyrtaeus o
f

the

Forty-eighth Period. Well, this man wrote a

poem, Dark Roseleen, which is the most

perfect expression of the invincible spirit o
f

Irish patriotism known to me, and at the same

time a complete epitome of Irish disloyalty

and rebellion, from the English point of view.

It is in fact the Marseillaise of Irish poetic

literature, the swan-song of that ancient Eire

for which Saxon and Celt have contended

through so many ages. The fame of this poet

of rebellion, now very great, is largely due to

the warm appreciation of English critics o
f

authority s— &»

Again, the Celtic Renaissance of our day, that

rebirth of genius and spirituality which seems

like a new descent of Fiery Tongues, has

nowhere been acclaimed with a warmer wel

come than in England. In truth, the ideal

Ireland, the Ireland of spiritual legend, o
f

mystical charm, of eternal innocence, has

never lacked friends and lovers among the

kindly English. And it is this Ireland which

now wins toward a final union of the races.

(AM
sure that if the Gentle People— b

y

which I would say the Irish fairies—could

venture to cross salt water, they would pay a

courtesy visit to their good English friends.

Who could fail to love that land of sinless

enchantment which the fairies hold in their

peculiar care ?

Your mother Erin is always young,

Dew ever shining and twilight gray,

Though hope fall from you and love decay,

Burning in fires of a slanderous tongue.
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THE FRA
Come, heart, where hill is heaped upon hill,

For there the mystical brotherhood

Of sun and moon and hollow and wood

And river and stream work out their will.

And God stands winding His lonely horn,

And time and the world are ever in flight;
And love is less kind than the gray twilight,
And hope is less dear than the dew of the morn.

I hope you believe in the fairies, kind reader—

I mean if you are so unfortunate as to have

been born outside of Ireland. Faith, you had
better, too, for the people who believe in them

are very much more charming and interesting
than those who do not!

I put this question lately to our gifted friend,
Seumas MacManus, who is a great authority
on the Gentle People, and who has pleased all
the world with his delightful tales of Tir Nan
Og or the Irish fairyland.
" Seumas," said I, in a moment that seemed

to inspire confidence, "do you really believe in
the fairies? "

<£
" Well, sir," replied Seumas,

" to give you a fair answer, I don't disbelieve
in them." And again Ireland was saved!

Then you remember the poet Yeats' story of
a time when he was questing for folklore in a

primitive part of the Island.
" Did you ever hear of a banshee in these

parts? " he queried of a silent old man who
was rowing him over a lonesome sheet of

water. " Banshees! " broke out the old man
irritably, " amn't I bothered with them? "

m>

So ought to be any reader of mine who refuses
to put his faith in the fairies !

Those Gentle People who symbolize the

eternal childhood of the Celtic race, and that

vision of the invisible world which is their
birthright, have gained hearts for them in
many a stranger land, and I do believe are

at this moment working for the great recon
ciliation which will open to the " ever-faithful
Isle " a kinder destiny. Now when the fairies
have set their minds on a thing it is well known
that they can not be crossed —as that little
Orange fire-eater, Sir Edward Carson, will
learn in good time!

^\ LAST word. We of this generation of Irish
fH birth and blood will have a right to call

ourselves blessed if we are indeed witnessing
the end of the duel between Saxon and Celt in
Ireland £» Thrice blessed shall we be if we

refuse not to help further and complete this
consummation so devoutly to be wished! *•»

Centuries ago in Florence, the people, moved

by the stern eloquence of Savonarola, would
bring their costly trinkets and gewgaws to the

market-place and there give them to the flame
in a great expiatory bonfire of the vanities s+

I pray you, do not think the analogy far-fetched.
The Irish people are now required to a search

ing of hearts and a casting away of vanities—
that is, of old prejudices and bitter memories
which blind them to the benign future at

hand. I repeat, let them fling their grudges

upon the fire. Doubt not that it will be a grand

and holy and acceptable sacrifice for Ireland!

€1 1 said a little while ago that the Irish should
beware of making a fetish of race. The point
is one that need not be argued in view of what
is now happening in Europe, East and West.
We must not push a virtue unto a vice. We
dare not forget that above race is humanity!

C This indeed marks a great achievement of
the human spirit in our time — the willingness
to sacrifice or subordinate the claims of race

to the good of mankind.
We are moving on from the English race, the

Irish race, the German race, the Russian and

French and all other races, and we are

advancing slowly but surely to the Human
Race! This is the ideal to which the friends of
humanity, and foremost among them the

generous hearts of Ireland, should now con

secrate themselves.

So I make bold to say, in conclusion, that

Irishmen should now prepare to forget Eliza
beth and Cromwell, Limerick, the Boyne,
Ninety- eight and the Penal Laws. There are

better and kinder things to remember even

from that scarred and mournful past. Let
them abandon their legacy of hate and turn
with uncankered hearts to the brighter era

that now at last seems surely to await the long

afflicted Island.

Do good to somebody every day —but do not

do somebody good.

** I KNOW I am right until the newspapers

1 begin to defend me," says Emerson s»
No explanation ever explains the necessity of
an explanation. And no one so far has tried
to explain the necessity of an explanation as

to why German troops were in neutral Bel
gium, using it for a doormat. Here is a chance

for past masters in sophistry to give us a

taste of their quality.—Bernard Shaw.

One Hundred Twenty-one

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

8
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



The Story off a Life
Robert J. Burdette

IGHT. Silence **- A
struggle for the light.

C And he did not
know what light was.

An effort to cry. And
he did not know that

he had a voice.

He opened his eyes

"and there was light."

d He had never used
his eyes before, but
he could see with

them. €1 He parted his lips and hailed this
world with a cry for help. A tiny craft in sight

of new shores, he wanted his latitude and

longitude. He could not tell from what port he

had cleared; he did not know where he was.

He had no reckoning, no chart, no pilot £»

He did not know the language of the planet

upon which Providence had cast him. So he

saluted them in the one universal speech of
God's creatures —a cry. Everybody, every one

of God's children, understands that.

Nobody knew whence he came. Some one

said, " He came from Heaven." They did not

even know the name of the little life that came

throbbing out of the darkness into the light.
They had only said, " If it should be a girl."

C And the baby himself knew as little about it
as did the learned people gathered to welcome

him. He heard them speak. He had never used

his ears until now, but he could hear them.
" A good cry," some one said. He did not

understand, but he kept on crying.

Possibly he had never entertained any con

ception of the world into whose citizenship he

was now received, but evidently he did not like
it. The noises of it were harsh to his sensitive

nerves. There was a man's voice —the doctor's,

strong and reassuring. And one was a mother's
voice. There was none other like it. It was

the first music he had heard in this world.
And the sweetest.

By and by somebody laughed softly and said,

in coaxing tones, " There—there — there —give

him his dinner."
His face was laid close against the fount of
life, warm and white and tender. Nobody told
him what to do. Nobody taught him. He knew.
Placed suddenly on the guest list of this

changing old caravansary, he knew his way

at once to two places —his bedroom and the

dining-room.
He looked young, but made himself at home

with the easy assurance of an old traveler.

Knew the best room in the house, demanded

it, and got it. Nestled into his mother's arms

as though he had been measured for them .>

Found that " gracious hollow that God made "

in his mother's shoulder that fit his head as

pillows of down never could. Cried when they

took him away from it when he was a tiny

baby — " with no language but a cry."
Cried once again, twenty-five or thirty years

afterward, when God took it away from him.

All the languages he had learned, and all the

elegant phrasing the colleges had taught him,

could not then voice the sorrow of his heart so

well as the tears he tried to check.
Poor little baby! Had to go to school the first

day he got here. He had to begin his lessons at

once. God praised when he learned them. God

punished when he missed them.

Bit his own toes and cried when he learned

there was pain in this world. Studied the sub

ject forty years before he learned how many

more ways suffering can be self-inflicted .-*

Reached for the moon and cried because he

could n't get it. Reached for the candle and

cried because he could. First lessons in men

suration. Took him fifty or sixty years of hard

reading to learn why God put so many beauti

ful things out of our longing reach.

By and by he learned to laugh. That came

later than some of the other things—much

later than crying. It is a higher accomplish

ment. It is much harder to learn and much

harder to do. He never cried unless he wished

and felt just like it. But he learned to laugh

many, many times when he wanted to cry *
Grew so he could laugh with a heart so full of

tears they glistened in his eyes. Then people

praised his laughter the most — " it was in his

very eyes," they said.

Laughed, one baby day, to see the motes

dance in the sunshine. Laughed at them once

again, though not quite so cheerily, many years

later, when he discovered they were only

motes s»» $+

Cried, one baby day, when he was tired of

play and wanted to be lifted in the mother arms

and sung to sleep. Cried again one day when
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THE FRA
his hair was white because he was tired of work
and wanted to be lifted in the arms of God and

hushed to rest.

Wished half his life that he was a man. Then
he turned around and wished all the rest of it
that he was a boy.

Seeing, hearing, playing, working, resting,

believing, suffering and loving, all his life long

he kept on learning the same things he began

to study when he was a baby.

Until at last, when he had learned all his les

sons and school was out, somebody lifted him,

just as they had done at first. Darkened was

the room and quiet now, as it had been then.

Other people stood about him, very like the

people who stood there at that other time $+

There was a doctor now, as then; only this
doctor wore a grave look and carried a book in
his hand. There was a man's voice —the

doctor's —strong and reassuring. There was a

woman's voice, low and comforting.

The mother's voice had passed into silence.

But that was the one he could most distinctly
hear. The others he heard, as he heard voices

like them years ago. He could not then under
stand what they said; he did not understand
them now.

He parted his lips again, but all his school-

acquired wealth of many- syllabled eloquence,

all his clear, lucid phrasing, had gone back to

the old inarticulate cry.

Somebody at his bedside wept. Tears now,

as then. But now they were not from his eyes.

Then some one bending over him, said, " He
came from Heaven." Now some one, stooping

above him, said, " He has gone to Heaven."
This blessed, unfaltering faith that welcomed

him now bade him godspeed, just as loving and

trusting as ever, one unchanging thing in this
world of change.

So the baby had walked in a little circle after
all, as all men, lost in a great wilderness, are

said always to do.

As it was written thousands of years ago:
" The dove found no rest for the sole of her
foot, and she returned unto him in the ark." o+

He felt weary now, as he was tired then. By
and by, having then for the first time opened

his eyes, now for the last time he closed them.

And so, as one who in the gathering darkness
retraces his steps by a half-remembered path,

much in the same way as he had come unto

this world he went out of it.

Silence. Light.

A Suggestion to Mr. Daniels
Malachi Bond

EN o
'clock in the morn

ing of last Christmas-
Day, on board one of

the Dreadnoughts of

the Atlantic Fleet, the

ship's Chaplain
preached a sermon

quite befitting the

occasion. Ten o'clock
on the night of the

same day the Chap

lain was beautifully
soused! Of course, when a ship is lying in
port ... It was n't the first time the Chaplain
was drunk. It was n't the first Chaplain.
A Chaplain is a military clergyman. His duties
are evident. He works one hour a week. He
also wanders the decks, with a beatific smirk.

C[
" You should n't gamble, boys," the Chap

lain advises a couple of rookies who are sitting
on ditty-boxes on the gun-deck playing a

game of seven-up for matches.

The next day they happen to be cleaning the

passageway outside the First Luff's stateroom.

The paymaster and three other officers stroll
through the passageway and enter the room.

A minute later the Chaplain finds his way in.

C Loud talk; hearty laughter; the rattle of

poker-chips and the shuffle of cards. Somebody
tells a "funny" story. The Chaplain appears

to be enjoying himself as much as the rest «•►

Chaplains are not in the Navy to save souls,

and the men know it. Patriotism does not

bring them here. Clergymen, these days, are

no longer martyrs to religion.
Clergymen become naval chaplains because

they are better businessmen than expounders

of the Scriptures. The average pay of a clergy

man in the United States is six hundred dollars
a year and invitations to dinners. The pay of
a Chaplain in the Navy is two thousand four
hundred twenty dollars a year.

Even so, I should like to know why taxpayers

must pay the salaries of these besotted Hell-
Raisers. I thought the Church and the State

were separated in this country.
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HEN wilt thou save the people?

God of mercy, when?
Not kings and lords, but nations!
Not thrones and crowns, but men!

Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are they ;

Let them not pass, like weeds, away —

Their heritage a sunless day.

God save the people!

Shall crime bring crime forever?
Strength aiding still the strong?
Is it Thy will, O Father,
That man shall toil for wrong?
" No," say Thy mountains; " No," Thy skies,

Man's clouded sun shall brightly rise,

And songs ascend instead of sighs.

God save the people!

When wilt Thou save the people ?

O God of mercy, when?
The people, Lord, the people,

Not thrones and crowns, but men!

God save the people; Thine they are,

Thy children as Thine angels fair;
From vice, oppression and despair.

God save the people!
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WHERE CHILDREN ARE-
THERE IS

THE GOLDEN AGE"
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OU boasted the Day, you toasted the Day,
And now the Day has come,

Blasphemer, braggart and coward, all,
Little you reck of the numbing ball,
The blasting shell, or the " white arm's fall,"

As they speed poor human home.

You spied for the Day, you lied for the Day,
And woke the Day's red spleen,

Monster, who asked God's aid Divine,
Then strewed His seas with the ghastly mine,
Not all the waters of all the Rhine

Can wash thy foul hands clean.

You dreamed for the Day, you schemed for the Day,
Watch how the Day will go,

Slayer of age and youth and prime

(Defenseless slain for never a crime),
Thou art steeped in blood as a hog in slime,

False friend and cowardly foe.

You have sown for the Day, you have grown for the Day,
Yours is the harvest red.

Can you hear the groans and the awful cries,
Can you see the heaps of the slain that lies,
And sightless turned to the flame-split skies,

The glassy eyes of the dead?

You have longed for the Day, you have wronged for the Day,
That lit the awful flame ;

'T is nothing to you that hill and plain
Yield sheaves of dead men amid the grain;
That widows mourn for their loved ones slain,

And mothers curse thy name.

But after the Day there 's a price to pay,
For the sleeper under the sod ;

And He you have mocked for many a day,
Listen and hear what He has to say,
" Vengeance is mine, I will repay."

What can you say to God?
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Everybody's Business
Charles L. MacGregor

N important depart

ment of the institu
tion of life-insurance
is the literal fulfilling
of the promise implied
in its very name ,

actually insuring the

lives of those whom
it touches.

Human existence is
prolonged. Disease is

prevented and eradi
cated. Illness is rendered improbable through

improved sanitary and health conditions by
means of definite education in details of

proper living.
It is estimated that the span of life may, by

applying rational and scientific methods, be

lengthened fifteen years ; that reasonably pure

milk, pure air and pure water—these three

alone —will produce at least eight years of
added life. Insurance companies favor con

servation of life and health because of the

direct benefit and profit.

After studying accumulated medical and social

data, facts as to ancestry, life, habits, health
and death, of at least fifteen million individ
uals whom their experts have had under close

personal observation and analysis, these

mighty organizations properly classify this
information. Viewed in the illumination of their
combined experience, companies give out these

findings to policyholders and to tireless field
men to use toward an increase in human
betterment beyond our power to compute *•»

Never have the American people, individually
and collectively, been so much in favor of

being well. It has become fashionable to enjoy
good health. Men and women wish to live
long and die late. In this, life-insurance com

panies encourage them. To this, where neces

sary, they incite. From the home offices to all
policyholders, both for themselves and for
members of their families, companies now

gladly give medical advice, both general and

specific. Physical re -examinations and health

reports are made free.

It pays to prevent illness and delay death.

The Honorable Robert Lynn Cox, manager of

the Association of Life-insurance Presidents,

says: " Conservation of material resources is

of great importance, but the conservation of
human life is of greater importance :-* it Vl\\
save as many dollars, and by saving also sor
row and suffering, will contribute more to the
happiness and contentment of the American
people than water-power and coal-fields, To
conserve the health of America is to conserve
its greatest and most important natural
resource."
This movement to improve health and prolong
life as a business proposition on the part of

life-insurance companies has found instant,

widespread response.

In their efforts to secure and make public

vital statistics, the companies are working

hand in hand with the Government.

People gladly see opportunity for a firmer hold

on living. The press, always alive to the people's

interests, has willingly called particular atten

tion to the valuable work of Professor Irving

Fisher of Yale, who declared: "
Tuberculosis

is seventy-five per cent preventable, pneu

monia forty-five per cent, typhoid-fever eighty-

five per cent, diphtheria seventy per cent; on

the basis of these ratios, showing the post-

ponability of death, it can readily be seen how

life can be lengthened s+ With preventable

deaths every year in the United States having

an economic value of about one billion dollars.

and with an economic waste, from preventable

illness, of five hundred million dollars ever)'

year, we have a total annual economic loss

of one and one-half billion dollars, or more

than enough to pay the entire expense of

the Federal Government."

PROFESSOR
FISHER says, " Actuaries'

tables show that a reduction of one-third

in mortality (the estimated fifteen years in

crease in human life) would enable premiums

to be reduced by over fifteen per cent; and if

only a third of this possible reduction were

obtained, or five per cent, the insured in the

United States would be saved many millions

annually."
It is the wish and purpose of the managers of

the life-insurance companies to reduce the

cost of life-insurance and save their policy

holders much money.

These human managers of a business charac

terized by Henry Ward Beecher as " as safe
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THE FRA
as anything earthly can be," mindful of the

sacredness of their trusteeship, are faithful in

not reducing premiums before such reduction

is absolutely safe, made possible by the saving

in mortality on which it depends.

The people themselves must accomplish this

by following directions for improving health

and extending life. Fortunately, self-interest

is the one thing that animates man. Managers

of life-insurance companies understand this.

SELF-INTEREST
became aroused when

the Income Tax was proposed in a form

which would have added two or three dis

tinct taxes to life-insurance and required

policyholders to pay taxes several times on

the same money.

This was something new, and it was possible
to enlist policyholders to prevent a menace

which was generally agreed and denounced

by the press as pretty small business for the

Government in times of peace, when no

exigency confronted it—a fine on thrift and

saving. Senators and Representatives, be

sieged by mail, wire, word of mouth, gave ear

to the storm of protest from all parts of the

country. Provisions of the bill were amended

and the law's injustice somewhat diminished.

C Even at its worst, the proposed law recog

nized the right of mutuality in insurance to

freedom from taxation, by specifically exempt

ing from tax mutual savings-banks, fraternal
and beneficiary societies, orders or associa

tions operating under the lodge system, mutual
fire-insurance companies, and building and

loan associations for mutual benefit.

Lawmakers know the lodge spirit, and realize
that to attempt to tax or burden such societies

is to strike at organizations Whose members

will unitedly oppose whatever and whomever
so injures, and not re-elect persons responsible
for such injury. If it is right to exempt these

organizations, old-line life-insurance com

panies —at least those conducted on the

mutual plan —should also be exempted.

BESIDES
real-estate holdings, the only

properly taxable element in life-insurance
is the stock owned by the stockholders of
stock companies.
As long ago as the Civil War, Senator Charles
Sumner held that Congress should refuse to

tax life-insurance policyholders, and said:
" This is contrary to all sound policy. Here you

are, proposing to tax those who have taxed

themselves that the nation might not have to

support them. You are pulling down the pillars
of the temple. You are undermining the

structure." s+ «•»

LIFE-INSURANCE
is excessively taxed by

i the States. Policyholders pay this tax,

even if indirectly. Your self-interest should
make you compel your legislators to limit such

tax to a reasonable charge for proper super

vision. No other business enjoys such careful
regulation so £•»

Says the president of one of our best com

panies, " Nothing comes so near the standing

of Government bonds as the obligations of a

life-insurance company admitted to several of

the more important States, and subject,

respecting all its transactions, to an annual
review by each, compared with which a bank
examination is a tender mercy."
Life-insurance companies appreciate and prize

this incomparable safeguard afforded by State

insurance departments and commissioners,

and are perfectly willing to pay the entire

necessary cost. But policyholders pay in taxes

more than six times the expense of State

supervision. Considerably more than half of

over $15,000,000, now paid in State taxes, is
unnecessary. State taxes equal an average of

two per cent of the gross amounts which
policyholders willingly tax themselves to pro

tect their families. Managers of companies

contend that this tax should be reduced to one

per cent, which would yield more than enough

to pay for supervision and would save policy

holders one dollar on every hundred dollars of

premiums. Legal-reserve companies' premiums
for 1913 were $708,841,188. Even a one-per
cent tax would have amounted to $7,088,412.

€£lf policyholders in old-line companies united
to fight for their rights, as do the ten million
holders of fraternal certificates, whose premium
payments are not taxed at all, the legal-reserve
policyholders, members of American compa

nies, might save this year over $7,000,000 after
paying every just charge for needed super

vision. The reason why policyholders in legal-
reserve companies have not rebelled against

the tax on gross premiums in each State is
simply their failure to realize that such tax is
levied. Policyholders do not know that, instead
of recognizing life-insurance as a dignified,
interstate economic and commercial neces
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THE FRA
sity, States do make it the subject of such

unreasonable tax under the police power!

The late Senator Dryden, in 1908, said, " If
the German Empire, with its vast burden of

military, colonial and other expenditures, far
in excess of ours, refrains from taxing its life-
insurance policyholders more than a quarter
of one per cent of the premium income, there

can be no economical or political justification
for imposing a tax of two per cent (eight times

as much) upon the premium income of Ameri
can companies."
The president of another great company con

tends: " Sound public policy demands that the

law and the government should give all con

sistent encouragement to enterprises that

promote human welfare and perform a valu
able and conspicuous service to the people as

a whole, to the State. For this reason exemp

tion of taxes by the State and Nation is allowed
mutual saving-banks, mutual fire-insurance
companies, building and loan associations,

fraternal insurance orders, etc. For this reason
the National Congress refused to tax mutual
life-insurance funds in the Democratic Income
Tax of 1894, and during the Spanish War. For
the same reason foreign governments exempt

these funds. Life-insurance is thus recognized

as an effective aid to government, decreasing

pauperism, public expenses, and promoting

thrift and stable economic conditions. In short,

it encourages and strengthens individual
responsibility and wholesome citizenship." b*.

From a Massachusetts insurance report:
" Life-insurance deserves the fostering care

of wise and liberal legislation. It should be

freed from all unnecessary burdens. Govern
ment should as soon tax its asylums and

hospitals as to seek a gain or revenue from
deposits which foresight and affection have

set apart for the protection of thousands

among the most helpless of its own citizens.

A tax upon life-insurance is nothing more than

a tax upon widows and orphans."
Young E. Allison, Editor Insurance Field, says :
" You must admit that it is a merciless toll on

the energies of the most thrifty and industrious,

well calculated to take the heart out of those

willing to labor and save. No other legitimate
business is called upon to pay such a propor

tion of tax, and if it were levied on the ordinary
businesses of life, it would wake up a revolu
tion that would sweep any form of government

out of existence forever."

JN
addition to the requirements of the insur

ance departments of the various States.
which are by no means uniform, there were in
1912 over four thousand five hundred legal

enactments regulating the life-insurance busi

ness *•► *•»

In 1911, one thousand six hundred fifty bills

affecting life-insurance were introduced in the

legislatures of forty-three States. Had they all

become laws, it is said that nearly $1,000,000

would have been imposed on the already too

heavily taxed policyholders.
Such evident enthusiasm of legislators for

multiplication of laws should be made to aid

policyholders whose obedient servants (always

during campaigns anyway) those very indus

trious legislators are. Legislators, generally

anxious to do their duty in serving constitu

ents, should be advised of the constituents'

needs and acquainted with their wishes.

Legislators are not quite as uninformed as

average policyholders, who are, more is the

pity, often affably witty in their boastful igno

rance. Your lawmakers are sincerely anxious to

accumulate data, but legislators and constitu

ents are both ill-informed and misinformed

Self-interest and plain duty are here identical.

C As William J. Graham, in his Romance oj

Life-Insurance, pertinently suggests, "To

advance the cause of life-insurance, which is

at heart the cause of fellow man and sister

woman, legislators of the different States must

rise above State lines and view the legislation

which they would enact and repeal as a

national problem of corporations doing inter

state business."
Life-insurance companies need to influence

and guide legislation. State insurance com

missioners are now endeavoring to effect uni

form laws. A campaign of education is on, in

which every policyholder, each dependent,

should be actively interested. Your legislators

really desire to serve you —probably wish to

represent you s>+See that they do so intelli

gently £•» £»

The president of our largest life-insurance

company says: " Unfortunately, the ignorant

legislator is still in evidence in attacks upon

the business—the man who means well, but

does n't know any better —who is ready to ask,

as one is reputed to have asked when the

relentless operation of the Law of Mortality

was cited, ' Why not repeal the law of mortality

and enact a better one? ' "
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The Non-Conformist
"Uncle Jerry"

With consistency a great soul has simply nothing to do. If you would be a man, speak

what you think today, in words as hard as cannon-balls; and tomorrow, speak what
tomorrow thinks in hard words again, though it contradict all you said today. —Emerson.

F==^L!'
' '" ' "™

Lea V >«S;

'bgaffl

S3 p*T» ^|-v[*jpw^E5a

ONFORMITY and
Consistency are two

things that Society
demands of us, and

punishes us for refus
ing the one, or failing
in the other —until we

have proved ourselves,

and forced Society to

condone our rebellion,
and include our ideas

among the things to

which it demands conformity.
To conform is to follow—to be the disciple of
another, or another's creed; to see with
another's eyes, and think with another's

brain; to suffer our God-given faculties to

atrophy, and to become a mental automaton.

This is the easy way. This is floating with the

stream, and going whithersoever the current
carries us.

To live the thought that is mine—to believe,

and act the belief that what seems to me to be

true and right is true and right, for me— to

stand on my own feet, and live my own life,
and obey the inward voice that should direct
all my acts, and that only, is to be a Man: to

live the life I was created to live; to do the

thing God intended me to do. Else, whence the

impulse? Shall we admit a dual Creator, and

a dual creation—a partnership of God and

the Devil—and accept the suggestion that the

impulse is prompted by evil? No, that is con

trary to reason, and supposes an absurdity.
But, if it were true, and I am so unfortunate
as to be " prone to sin, as the sparks fly
upward," still must I do the thing my nature
directs, for " no law can be sacred to me but
the law of my nature."
It was their refusal to conform, their obe

dience to the inward voice, their scorn of
traditions and precedents and recognized
rules, that made Moses, and Plato, and

Copernicus, and Galileo, and Columbus, and

Luther, and all the host of the great leaders of

men, immortal, and that shall forever distin
guish all the great leaders and reformers of

the race that the future may bring forth «•»

And if the race is to continue to evolve and

improve and progress, it will not be by con

forming to, and confining itself within, the

outgrown limits of the rules and creeds of the

past, or by accepting as final the dictums of
the dominant minds of today. There have been

great men, past and present, but they have not

worn out greatness. They have discovered
and taught great truths, but they have not

exhausted the fountain of truth. No man or

body of men ever was or will be wise enough

to formulate a creed that is immutable; and

the older the creed the less claim it can have

upon our respect and observance.

A creed implies stagnation. All formal creeds

are a disease of the intellect; the antidote for
which is contempt for, and repudiation of, all

creeds that have outlived the time for which

they were written. The final word in progress

has not yet been spoken, and will not be till
the end of time. To accept as final any creed

or " ism " is to close and lock the door of the

mind, because all creeds refuse the right of

way to progress.

IS
this too stiff a dose for those who preach

and teach —or practise —conformity? Does
it offend because too radical? Remember,

there is no good thing we enjoy today, that

was not once a radical proposition, and that

when the radicals are all dead progress will
cease. Though you be radical, inconsistent,

a non-conformist, be yourself.
When we refuse to conform, we disturb the

repose of Society, and at once become con

spicuous as an offender against the code. And,

as we rebelled in the first instance, because

we saw a better way, so, tomorrow, we shall
see abetter way still; and true to our principles,
we shall take another step forward, and dis

card the thing we did today. Thus, to the crime
of non-conformity, we add the sin of incon

sistency; for which Society, seeking a flaw in
our armor, jeers at and condemns us. Shall I
persist in a given course when I have found a

better, merely because of the apparent incon
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THE FRA
sistency of a change? If it was a virtue to

refuse to conform to the opinions of others,

when mine were better, is it not yet a virtue
to discard my own, when I have found, through
experience and an increase of knowledge,
others that are better still? Should I not give

the lie to my own sincerity, and be inconsist
ent indeed, if I did otherwise? And why should

we be forever looking backward? The past is
dead. The future only, is alive with possibili

ties. The problems of the past are solved. It is
the riddle of the future that we must read,

and solve aright s+ There is no place in the

world for the man who lives only in the past.

All honors await the man who shall point the

way to the future.

The Mann White-Slave Act
Harry Weinberger of the New York Bar
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DO not hold a brief
for vice or licentious
ness S+ P»»

Modesty today does

not include ignorance

as one of its integral
parts «•• a+

Impressive regulation
of prostitution in the

past thirteen centu

ries has been futile.
The history of the

past shows that prostitution can not be ended

by law or physical force. Prostitution has been

punished by stoning to death under the old

Jewish law: torture, flogging, wracking,
branding and burning by the English Puri
tans $+ Greece and Rome failed to solve

the problem.
Regulation and non-regulation, suppression

and non- suppression, all have failed, and as

Brand Whitlock in talking of the subject said,
" We can't do something for them (prostitutes)
—when are we going to leave them alone? "

The " outward decency
" order of Gaynor is

as near as we can get on the subject.
We have passed through a hysteria on the

subject of white slavery; but no longer do

newspapers howl, ministers preach, doctors

lecture, " best sellers " write, learned scien

tists deride, politicians scream, and the films
show white slaves. The fight on commercial
ized vice, however, keeps up, and it is just
and proper that all men who live off the earn

ings of prostitution or who force girls into the

life should be punished. But the distinction is

slowly seeping into the mind of the public
that there is a distinction between commercial

ized vice and sexual irregularity. But no

politician and no legislator has dared stand up

and be counted for the distinction. Are we all
afraid? s— «•»

THE
history of the so-called white-slave

agitation shows that it started in England

about Eighteen Hundred Seventy-eight,

against the transportation of girls from one

country to another for immoral purposes b
y
-

force, threats, etc., as a commercial proposi

tion, and never was intended to be an inter

ference between individuals, male and female,

of mature age, who had relations of their own

free will.
" Transportation of persons as well as o

f

property is ' commerce,' Congress may regu

late their interstate transportation, and the

Mann White -Slave Act is not a violation o
f

the police power of the individual States,"

said the United States Supreme Court—and

upon this some judges have built a trap .*

In the cases of Diggs versus the United States,

and Caminetti versus the United States,

Diggs, as the Court said, transported Marsha

Waring ton from Sacramento, California, to

Reno, Nevada, for the purpose of debauchery

and for an immoral purpose, to wit: that the

aforesaid Marsha Warington should be and

become his concubine and mistress s* Lola

Norris was transported for Caminetti. Both

Diggs and Caminetti were convicted as white-

slavers &+ $+

If the interpretation of the law by the Federal

Court in the Caminetti case is correct, there is

no more distinction to be made between the

welcome male roommate and escort o
f a

traveling demi-monde and an exploiter o
f

women for commercial purposes. By means o
f

crossing an imaginary line called a State's

boundary, going perhaps a few yards only.

the traveling companion of a lady of easy

virtue is transformed from a philander to a

white-slaver, with a sure prospect of a tem

porary address at the penitentiary. This law is

not a relic of medieval barbarism, or the days

of the patriarchal blue laws when it was a
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THE FRA
crime for a man to kiss his wife on Sunday,

but it passed both Houses of Congress in the

year Nineteen Hundred Ten, and was duly

signed by the then President of the United
States, and is being enforced now in the year

Nineteen Hundred Fifteen. Under this Act,

our ideal will some day be a dictagraph,

attached to some police-station, in every bed

room and closet in America. The remarkable
sweeping Mann Anti White-Slave Law tends
more to prosecute the indiscreet philander
than the miserable white-slaver, who figures

so prominently in the naming of the Act, and

opens the door to unlimited blackmail by
adventuresses.

LEGISLATION
at variance with the senti

ment of the community can have no more

than small chance of enforcement. There are

thousands of cases of divorce granted in New
York State for adultery, with the names and

addresses of the paramour and the delinquent
given; and with the law on the books making
adultery a crime, there still have practically
been no prosecutions. If public opinion does

not demand prosecution of adultery, which
invades the rights of a third party and breaks
up families, where is the demand for prose
cution of fornication?
The social evil has existed from the time of

the patriarchs and the prophets —which is not

an argument that we should not attempt to

reach a higher state. The government should
use every power of suppression against real
white-slavery, and the making of profits by
men from the bodies of women, and also work
to better economic conditions (which partially
is responsible for prostitution), and meanwhile
help all it can the individual prostitute.
The two great conflicting theories of life in this
Twentieth Century are democracy and abso

lutism: democracy, with its theory of govern

ing least; and absolutism, with its theory of
governing each and every action of every

individual composing the State with its won
derful word ' ' verboten .

' '

In theory at least, absolutism seems the

best; but there is something in the wind
swept ideas of democracy which makes the

individual greater, finer, more powerful when
he acts as he pleases, and is punished by

his sins, not for them, as long as he does

not infringe the rights of his neighbors or

offend public decency.

(F
there had been a Mann Act back in the

years, Lord Nelson would have been sent

to jail for his escapades with Lady Hamilton;

Julius Caesar and Anthony would have both

gone to the block for their little peccadillos

with sister Cleopatra; Alexander Hamilton
would have graced a striped suit; and old

Benjamin Franklin would have done the lock-

step; Helen of Troy's lover would have been

doing a jig in a limited space somewhere in

Sparta; and Rousseau, Alexandre Dumas
and Sterne, for their sentimental philander-
ings, would have written most of their good

stuff in jail; Boswell and Robbie Burns would
have kept each other company in jail; while
William Godwin, for his love of Mary Woll-
stonecraft, and Charles Parnell, for his love

of Kitty O'Shea, would have been marked
as felons.

That Parnell loved Kitty O'Shea and Godwin
loved Mary Wollstonecraft, and each woman

reciprocated, and the couples were faithful to

each other, would have been beside the

question. A skylark by a college boy with some

demi-rep or woman-of-the-town would indel
ibly brand him a felon, and steel and mortar
and brick would keep him from his fellowmen,

and all his mail would be forwarded to a

penitentiary.

Despite decisions of any courts, let us prudes,

Philistines and puritans laugh the next case

out of court by giving the district attorney, the

judge and the jury the grand ha! ha! and

explode the smuggosity of officialism and

hypocrisy s+ s»

EDITOR'S NOTE.— THE FRA believes that

the Mann White-Slave Act became a law to

catch criminals, and not to
"

make a trap for
fools." The present-day interpretation of this
law permits the lady to complain of the adven

turous gentleman, and he gets ten years and
a new striped suit, and the lady gets a vaude

ville engagement —and another gentleman.

€[ The Female White-Slavers and Black
mailers now do a thriving business inducing
Wise Young Idiots and Idiotic Old Sports to

pay their car-fare into the next State; then a

threat or two and an artistically described
picture called "Jail," "Ruin," "Disgrace,"
and the easy mark superannuates Elviria and
she lives happily ever afterward.
What Legislator will be man enough to speak

against this misused law ?
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Reincarnation
William W. Weitling

^riili m

1b

^-^^^—

=31

IIiif ■ ■

—=nn

Sww

HE belief in an exist

ence after this life is
strong in most men,

but science has prac

tically made it impos

sible for the rational
thinker to believe in
an everlasting future
spiritual existence,
and has caused many

men to turn to the

idea of a reincarnated
existence on earth as a future life.
The idea of reincarnation has met with little
favor among the devout, for the reason mainly
that it seems to impose no demand for good

conduct upon man ; for if the spirit, or what the

Theosophists call the ego, is to be incarnated
over and over again, all incentive to good

seems to be removed, and, no matter what a

man may be, no punishment awaits him in
the hereafter s& s»

NOTHING,
however, is further from the

truth. Punishment is not left out of rein
carnated existences, neither is reward; and the

incentive to be good, far from being removed,

is much more imperative than in that form of
belief which supplies a heavenly dwelling-
place for departed spirits and a divine judg
ment, because to get reward in the next

incarnation, one has to be really good in this,

and develop one's mind and character. Repent
ance at the eleventh hour will not necessarily
develop a man, and without development no

reward may be expected.

The believer in reincarnation who has made a

proper study of all phases of his belief knows
that, in order to have a proper equipment for
gaining a station of importance and a care

free life in his next incarnation, he will have

to prepare himself in this incarnation by

developing character and acquiring knowledge
that will be necessary to enable him to assume

such station, even if, in the present incar
nation, Fate has denied him the opportunity of
assuming the position which this knowledge
might entitle him to hold.
He will know that, no matter in what lines his

sphere of activity is cast, and even if in the

present incarnation he can never hope to

assume the place in the world that he might
crave, he must never relax in his effort to

prepare himself to assume it when in the

course of ages the opportunity shall come his

way «» a+

He will know that only by being fit to assume

power will he be able to take advantage of the

opportunity to seize it, and the only way to

become fit is to enlighten himself by the

acquisition of true knowledge and then bide

his time; and he will also know that he can

afford to wait into the next incarnation and

beyond s*» £•>

He will know that while most men are study

ing to make themselves fit for positions in this

life, there are but few indeed who think of

acquiring fitness for the lives to come; and

when the former die, the egos they release

will depart without having absorbed the

thought that knowledge gained in one incar

nation can be carried over potentially into the

next, while the egos of the latter, carrying

that thought over, will have considerable

advantage over the others in the next incar

nation so» $+

When men who have acquired much true

knowledge, and have thereby gained an

advantageous position over their fellowmen,

will realize that all this knowledge will remain

potentially in the ego released at their death,

to be awakened to action when, in their next

incarnation, they have arrived at the age of

reason, they will carry over the realization of

this fact also, and thus, in the course of many

such reincarnations, made in the full realiza

tion that knowledge acquired remains poten

tially in the ego, they will in time also be able

to carry over the knowledge of who and what

they were in a previous incarnation, which

knowledge is now denied to man, except pos

sibly to a very few highly evolved egos »

I
T is self-evident to the rational believer in

reincarnation that, come what may, his life

is everlasting, and that, because he has

thoroughly absorbed this thought, and is

making himself fit, he is in line for high

worldly positions throughout the ages, to which

those who are held in mental slavery by false

teachers can never aspire until they break

away from their bondage.
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A Little Journey to the Home off Josiah and
Sarah Wedgwood

Elbert Hubbard

Admitting my inexperience, I must say that I think that the instinct for beauty and all the desire to pro
duce beautiful things, which you and Goethe refer to as the

" Art Impulse," is a kind of sex quality,

not unlike the song of birds or their beautiful plumage. —Josiah Wedgwood to Doctor Erasmus Darwin.

NCE upon a day a finan
cial panic was on in
Boston. Real estate was

rapidly changing hands,

the owners making des

perate efforts to realize.

Banks thought to be sol

vent and solid went soar

ing skyward, and occa

sionally collapsed with a

loud, ominous R. G.
Dun report. And so it
happened that about this
time Henry Thoreau

strolled out of his cabin and looking up at the placid

moon, murmured, " Moonshine, after all, is the only
really permanent thing we possess."
This is a love-story—or " tale of moonshine," to

use the phrase of Thomas Carlyle. In passing, let
us note the fact that the doughty Thomas was

not a lover, and he more than once growled out

his gratitude in that he had never lost either his
head or his heart, for men congratulate themselves

on everything they have, even their limitations.
Thomas Carlyle was not a lover.

A great passion is a Trinitarian affair. And I some

times have thought it a matter of regret, as well as

of wonder, that a strong man did not appear on the

scene and fall in love with the winsome Jeannie
Welsh. Conditions were ripe there for a great drama.

I know it would have blown the roof off that little
house in Cheyne Row, but it might have crushed the

heart of Thomas Carlyle and made him a lover,

indeed. After death had claimed Jeannie as a bride,
the fastnesses of the old Sartor Resartus soul were
broken up, and Carlyle paced the darkness, crying
aloud, " Oh, why was I cruel to her? " He manifested
a tenderness toward the memory of the woman dead

which the woman alive had never been able to bring
forth ** «•»

Love demands opposition and obstacle.

It is the intermittent or obstructed current that gives

power s» s»

The finest flowers are those transplanted; for trans
planting means difficulty, a readjusting to new con

ditions, and through the effort put forth to find
adjustment does the plant progress.

Transplanted men are the ones who do things worth
while, and transplanted girls are the ones who inspire
a mighty passion. Audrey transplanted might have

evolved into a Nell Gwynn or a Lady Hamilton m»

In such immortal love-stories as Romeo and Juliet,
Tristram and Isolde, and Paola and Francesca, a love

so mad in its wild impetus is pictured that it dashes

itself against danger; and death for the lovers, we

feel from the beginning, is the sure climax when the

curtain shall fall on the fifth act.

The sustained popular interest in these tragedies

proves that the entranced auditors have dabbled in
the eddies, so they feel a fervent interest in those

hopelessly caught in the current, and from the snug

safety of the parquette live vicariously their lives and

the loves that might have been.

But let us begin with a life-story, where love resolved
its " moonshine " into life, and justified itself even

to stopping the mouths of self-appointed censors,

who caviled much and quibbled overtime. Here is a

love so great and vital that in its beneficent results
we are all yet partakers.

ENGLAND
got her civilization from the Dutch;

her barbarisms are all her own.

It was the Dutch who taught the English how to

paint pictures, and how to print and bind books.

C It was the Dutch who taught the English how to

use the potter's wheel and glaze and burn earthen

ware. Until less than two hundred years ago, the

best pottery in use in England came from Holland.

C It was mostly made at Delft, and they called it
Delft ware «•►**
Finally they got to making Delftware in Staffordshire.
This was about the middle of the Eighteenth Cen
tury. And it seems that, a little before this time, John
Wesley, a traveling preacher, came up this way on

horseback, carrying tracts in his saddlebags, and

much love in his heart. He believed that we should
use our religion in our life—seven days in a week,

and not save it up for Sunday. In ridicule, some one

had called him a " Methodist," and the name stuck.
, d, John Wesley was a few hundred years in advance

of his time. He is the man who said, " Slavery is the

sum of all villainies." John Wesley had a brother
named Charles, who wrote hymns, but John did
things. He had definite ideas about the rights of
women and children, also on temperance, education,

taxation and exercise, and whether his followers
have ever caught up with him, much less gone ahead

of him, is not for me, a modest farmer, to say.

In the published Journal of John Wesley, is this:
" March 8, 1760. Preached at Burslem, a town made

up of potters. The people are poor, ignorant and often

brutal, but in due time the heart must be moved

toward God, and He will enlighten the understand
ing." a* :■»

And again: " Several in the congregation talked out

loud and laughed continuously. And then one threw
at me a lump of potter's clay that struck me in the

face, but it did not disturb my discourse."
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THE FRA
This whole section was just emerging out of the

Stone Age, and the people were mostly making stone

ware. They worked about four days in a week. The
skilful men made a shilling a day — the women one

shilling a week. And all the money they got above a

meager living went for folly. Bear-baiting, bull
fighting and drunkenness were the rule. There were

breweries in Staffordshire before there were pot

teries, but now the potters made jugs and pots for
the brewers.
These potters lived in hovels, and, what is worse,

were quite content with their lot. In the potteries

women often worked mixing the mud, and while at

the work they wore the garb of men.

Wesley referred to this fact of the men and women

dressing alike, and relates that once a dozen women
wearing men's clothes, well plastered with mud,

entered the chapel where he was preaching, and

were urged on by the men to affront him and break
up the meeting.

Then comes this interesting item: " I met a young

man by the name of J. Wedgwood, who had planted

a flower-garden adjacent to his pottery. He had his
men wash their hands and faces and change their
clothes after working in the clay. He is small and

lame, but his soul is near to God."
I think that John Wesley was a very great man. I
also think he was great enough to know that only a

man who is in love plants a flower-garden.
Yes, such was the case —Josiah Wedgwood was in
love, madly, insanely, tragically in love ! And he was

liberating that love in his work. Hence, among other

forms that his " insanity " took, he planted a flower-
garden s+ «•»

And of course, the flower-garden was for the lady he

loved. Love must do something —it is a form of vital
energy —and the best things it does, it does for the

beloved $* »»

Flowers are love's own properties. And so flowers,
natural or artificial, are a secondary sex manifesta
tion £» ."-•»

I said Josiah Wedgwood was tragically in love — the

word was used advisedly. One can play comedy ; two

are required for melodrama ; but a tragedy demands

three j>»s* ,

A tragedy means opposition, obstacle, objection.

Josiah Wedgwood was putting forth a flower-garden,
not knowing why, possibly, but as a form of attrac

tion. And John Wesley riding by, reined in, stopped

and after talking with the owner of the flower-garden
wrote, " He is small and lame, but his soul is near
to God." *» £*•

JOSIAH
WEDGWOOD, like Richard Arkwright,

his great contemporary, was the thirteenth child
of his parents. Let family folk fear no more about

thirteen being an unlucky number.
The common law of England, which usually has some

good reason based on commonsense for its existence,

makes the eldest son the heir : this on the assumption

that the firstborn inherits brain and brawn plus. If
the firstborn happened to be a girl, it did n't count s»

The rest of the family grade down until we get " the

last run of shad." But Nature is continually doinf
things, just as if to smash our theories. The Ark-
Wrights and the Wedgwoods are immortal through
Omega and not Alpha.
Thomas Wedgwood, the father of Josiah, was a
potter who made butter-pots and owned a little
pottery that stood in the yard behind the house.He
owned it, save for a mortgage, and when he died,
he left the mortgage and the property to his eldest
son, Thomas, to look after.

Josiah was then nine years old, but already he wis
throwing clay on the potter's wheel. It would notdo
to say that he was clay in the hand of the potter,for
while the boys of his age were frolicking throughthe
streets of the little village of Burslem, where he
lived, he was learning the three R's at his mother's
knee *» m»

I hardly suppose we can speak of a woman who was
the mother of thirteen children before she was forty,
and took care of them all without a servant, as highly
cultivated. Several of Josiah's brothers and sisters
never learned to read and write, for like Judith

Shakespeare, the daughter of William, they made
their mark—which shows us that there are several

ways of turning that pretty trick. Children born of

the same parents are not necessarily related to one

another, nor to their parents.

Mary Wedgwood, Josiah's mother, wrote for him

his name in clay, and some years after he related

how he copied it a hundred times every day for a

week, writing with a stick in the mud.
Lame children or weakly ones seem to get their quota

of love all right, so let us not feel sorry for them—

everything is equalized.

When Josiah was fourteen he could write better

than either his mother or his brother Thomas; for we

have the signatures of all three appended to an

indenture of apprenticeship, wherein Josiah was

bound to his brother Thomas for five years.

The youngster was to be taught the " mystery, trade,

occupation and secrets of throwing and handlinj

clay, and also burning it." But the fact was that ashe

was born in the pottery and had lived and worked

in it, and was a most alert and impressionable child,

he knew quite as much about the work as his

brother Thomas, who was twenty years older. Years

are no proof of ability.
At nineteen, Josiah's apprenticeship to his brother

expired. " I have my trade, a lame leg and the marks

of smallpox — and I never was good-looking, any

way," he wrote in his commonplace-book.
The terrific attack of smallpox that he had undergone

had not only branded his face, but had left an inflam

mation in his right knee that made walking most

difficult. This difficulty was no doubt aggravated by

his hard work turning the potter's wheel with one

foot. The brother had paid him no wages during the

apprenticeship, simply " booarde, meate, drink and

cloatheing." Now he was sick, lame and penniless.

His mother had died the year before. He was living

with his brothers and sisters, who were poor, and

he felt that he was more or less of a burden to them

and to the world — the tide was at ebb.
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THE FRA
And about this time it was that Richard Wedgwood,
Esquire, from Cheshire, came over to Burslem on

horseback. Richard has been mentioned as a brother

of Thomas, the father of Josiah, but the fact seems

to be that they were cousins.

Richard was a gentleman in truth, if not in title.
He had made a fortune as a cheesemonger and

retired. He went to London once a year, and had

been to Paris. He was decently fat, was senior
warden of his village church, and people who knew
their business addressed him as Squire. The whole
village of Burslem boasted only one horse and a

mule, but Squire Wedgwood of Cheshire owned

three horses, all his own. He rode only one horse

though, when he came to Burslem, and behind him,

seated on a pillion, was his only and motherless

daughter Sarah, aged fourteen, going on fifteen,

with dresses to her shoe-tops.

He brought her because she teased to come, and in
truth he loved the girl very much and was extremely

proud of her, even if he did reprove her more than

was meet. But she usually got even by doing as she

pleased s» s»

Now they were on their way to Liverpool and just
came around this way a-cousining. And among others

on whom they called were the Wedgwood potters.

In the kitchen, propped up on a bench, with his lame

leg stretched out before him, sat Josiah, worn,

yellow and wan, all pitted with purple smallpox-

marks £•»£»

The girl looked at the young man and asked him
how he got hurt—she was only a child. Then she

asked him if he could read. And she was awful glad

he could, because to be sick and not to be able to

read was awful!
Her father had a copy of Thomson's Seasons in his
saddlebags. She went and got the book and gave it
to Josiah, and told her father about it afterward. And
when the father and the daughter went away, the

girl stroked the sick boy's head, and said she hoped

he would get well soon. She would not have stroked
the head of one of those big burly potters; but this
potter was different —he was wofully disfigured, and

he was sick and lame. Woman's tenderness goes out

to homely and unfortunate men — read your Victor
Hugo! «» £»

And Josiah —he was speechless, dumb—his tongue

paralyzed !

The room swam and then teetered up and down, and

everything seemed touched with a strange, wondrous
light. And in both hands Josiah Wedgwood tenderly
held the copy of Thomson's Seasons.

ft N Eighteen Hundred Sixty, just a hundred years

1 after John Wesley visited Burslem, Gladstone
came here and gave an address on the founding of the

Wedgwood Memorial Institute. Among other things

said in the course of his speech was this :
" Then comes the well-known smallpox, the settling
of the dregs of the disease in the lower part of the

leg, and the eventual amputation of the limb, render
ing him lame for life, It is not often that we have such

palpable occasion to record our obligations to calam

ity. But in the wonderful ways of Providence, that
disease which came to him as a twofold scourge was

probably the occasion of his subsequent excellence.

It prevented him from growing up to be the active,

vigorous workman, possessed of all his limbs, and

knowing right well the use of them; but it put him
upon considering whether, as he could not be that, he

might not be something else, and something greater.

It sent his mind inward; it drove him to meditate

upon the laws and secrets of his art. The result was

that he arrived at a perception and grasp of them

which might, perhaps, have been envied, certainly
have been owned, by an Athenian potter. Relentless
criticism has long since torn to pieces the old legend

of King Numa receiving in a cavern, from the nymph

Egeria, the laws which were to govern Rome. But
no criticism can shake the record of that illness and

that mutilation of the boy Josiah Wedgwood, which
made a cavern of his bedroom, and an oracle of his
own inquiring, searching, meditative, fruitful mind."

C You remember how that great and good Richard
Maurice Bucke once said, " After I had lost my feet

in the Rocky Mountain avalanche, I lay for six

weeks in a cabin, and having plenty of time to think
it over, I concluded that, now my feet were gone, I
surely could no longer depend upon them, so I must

use my head." And he did.
The loss of an arm in a sawmill was the pivotal point

that gave us one of the best and strongest lawyers in
Western New York. And heaven knows we need

good lawyers— the other kind are so plentiful!
Gladstone thought it was smallpox that drove Josiah
Wedgwood to books and art. But other men have had

smallpox —bless me !—and they never acquired much

else £» £»

Josiah kept Thomson's Seasons three months, and

then returned it to Sarah Wedgwood, with a letter
addressing her as " Dear Cousin." You will find it
set down in most of the encyclopedias that she was

his cousin, but this is because writers of encyclo

pedias are literalists, and lovers are poets.

Josiah said he returned the book for two reasons:

first, inasmuch as he had committed it to memory,

he no longer needed it; second, if he sent it back,

possibly another book might be sent him instead £*•

Squire Wedgwood answered this letter himself, and

sent two books, with a good, long letter of advice

about improving one's time, and " not wasting life in
gambling and strong drink, as most potters do." *»
Six months had passed since the Squire and his
daughter had been to Burslem. Josiah was much

better. He was again at work in the pottery. And
now, instead of making brown butter-crocks and

stone jugs all of the time, he was experimenting in
glazes. In fact, he had made a little wooden workbox
and covered it over with tiny pieces of ornamental
" porcelain " in a semi-transparent green color,

that he had made himself. And this pretty box he

sent to Sarah. Unfortunately, the package was carried
on horseback in a bag by the mail-carrier, and on

the way the horse lay down, or fell down, and rolled
on the mail-bag, reducing the pretty present to

fragments. When the wreck was delivered to Sarah,
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THE FRA
she consulted with her father about what should be

done. We ask advice, not because we want it, but
because we wish to be backed up in the thing we

desire to do.

Sarah wrote to Josiah, acknowledging receipt of the

box, praising its beauty in lavish terms, but not a

word about the condition in which it arrived. A few
weeks afterward the Squire wrote on his own account

and sent ten shillings for two more boxes — " just
like the first, only different."
Ten shillings was about what Josiah was getting for
a month's work.
Josiah was now spending all of his spare time and

money in experimenting with new clays and colors,

and so the ten shillings came in very handy.

He had made ladles, then spoons, and knife-blades
to take the place of horn, and samples of all his best

things he sent on to his " Uncle Richard."
His brother Thomas was very much put out over

this trifling. He knew no way to succeed, save to

stick to the same old ways and processes that had

always been employed. Josiah chafed under the

sharp chidings of his brother, and must have written
something about it to Sarah, for the Squire sent some

of the small wares made by Josiah over to Sheffield
to one of the big cutlers, and the cutler wrote back
saying he would like to engage the services of so

talented a person as the young man who could make
a snuffbox with beautiful leaves modeled on it a»

Thomas Wedgwood, however, refused to allow his
brother to leave, claiming the legal guardianship
over him until he was twenty-one. From this we

assume that Josiah's services were valuable.

Josiah had safely turned his twenty-first year before

he decided to go down to Cheshire and see his
Uncle Richard. He had anticipated the visit for
weeks, but now as he was on the verge of starting

he was ready to back out. A formal letter of excuse

and apology was written, but never dispatched. On
the appointed day, Josiah was duly let down from
the postman's cart at the gate of Squire Wedgwood,
Spen Green, Cheshire.

The young woman who came down the steps to meet

him at the gate might indeed be Sarah Wedgwood,
but she was n't the same little girl who had ridden
over to Burslem on a pillion behind her father! She

was tall, slender, and light of step. She was a dream
of grace and beauty, and her presence seemed to

fill the landscape. Over Josiah's being ran a bitter
regret that he had come at all. He looked about for
a good place to hide, then he tried to say something

about " how glad I am to be here," but there was a

bur on his tongue and so he stammered, " The roads

are very muddy."
In his pocket he had the letter of regret, and he

came near handing it to her and climbing into the

postman's cart that still stood there.

He started to go through the gate, and the postman

coughed, and asked him for his fare.

When the fare was paid, Josiah felt sure that Sarah
thought he had tried to cheat the poor postman. He

protested to her that he had n't, in a strange falsetto

voice that was not his own.

As they walked up toward the house Josiah was
conscious he was limping, and as he passed his hand
over his forehead he felt the pockmarks standoat
like moles *» m>

And she was so gracious and sprightly and so beau
tiful 1He knew she was beautiful, although he really
had not looked at her; but he realized the faint
perfume of her presence, and he knew her dresswas
a light blue—the color of his favorite glaze.

He decided he would ask her for a sample of the
cloth, that he might make a plate just like it.

When they were seated on the veranda, over which
were climbing-roses, the young lady addressed him
as " Mr. Wedgwood," whereas in her letters shehad
always called him " Dear Cousin " or "

Josiah." t»
It was now Sarah's turn to be uncomfortable, and
this was a great relief to him. He felt he must put
her at her ease, so he said, " These roses would look
well on a platter —I will model one for you when I
go home." *» s»

This helped things a little, and the girl offered to
show him the garden, d There were no flowers in
Burslem. People had no time to take care of them.
And just then the Squire appeared, bluff, bold and

hearty, and soon everything was all right.
That evening the young lady played for them on the

harpsichord; the father told stories and laughed

heartily at them because nobody else did; and

Josiah seated in a dim corner recited pages from

Thomson's Seasons, and the next day was frightened

to think of his temerity.

|HEN Josiah returned to Burslem, it was with

the firm determination that he must get away

from his brother and branch out for himself. That he

loved Sarah or had any idea of wedding her, he was

not conscious. Yet her life to him was a great living

presence, and all of his plans for the future were

made with her in mind. Brown butter-crocks were

absolutely out of the question! It was blue plates,

covered with vines and roses, or nothing; and he

even had visions of a tea-set covered with Cupids

and flying angels.

In a few weeks we find Josiah over near Sheffield

making knife-handles for a Mr. Harrison, an ambi

tious cutler. Harrison lacked the art spirit and was

found too mercenary for our young man, who soon

after formed a partnership with one Whieldon, " to

make tortoise-shell and ivory from ground flint and

other stones by processes secret to said Wedgwood."

<t Whieldon furnished the money, and Wedgwood

the skill. Up to this time the pottery business in

England had consisted in using the local clays.

Wedgwood invented a mill for grinding stone, and

experimented with every kind of rock he could lay

his hands on.

He also became a skilled modeler, and his success

at ornamenting the utensils and pretty things they

made caused the business to prosper.

In a year he had saved up a hundred pounds of bis

own. This certainly was quite a fortune, and Sarah

had written him, " I am so proud of your success—

we all predict for you a great future."
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THE FRA
Such assurance had a sort of undue weight with
Josiah, for we find him not long after making bold to

call on Squire Wedgwood on "a matter of most

important business."

The inspired reader need not be told what that busi

ness was. Just let it go that the Squire told Josiah

he was a fool to expect that the only daughter of
Richard Wedgwood, Esquire, retired monger of
Cheshire cheese, should think of contracting marriage

with a lame potter from Burslem. Gadzooks! The

girl would some day be heiress to ten thousand

pounds or so, and the man she would marry must

match her dowry, guinea for guinea. And another

thing, a nephew of Lord Bedford, a rising young

barrister of London, had already asked for her
hand *+ s»
To be a friend to a likely potter was n't the same

as asking him into the family!
Josiah's total sum of assurance had been exhausted

when he blurted out his proposal to the proud father ;

there was now nothing he could do but grow first
red and then white. He was suppressed, undone, and

he could not think of a thing to say, or an argument

to put forth. The air seemed stifling. He stumbled
down the steps and started down the road as abruptly
as he had appeared.

What he would do and where he would go were very

hazy propositions in his mind. He limped along and

had gone perhaps a mile. Things were getting clearer
in his mind. His first decision as sanity returned was
that he would ask the first passer-by which way it
was to the river.
Now he was getting mad. " A Burslem potter! "

that is what the Squire called him, and a lame one

at that! It was a taunt, an epithet, an insult! To call
a person a Burslem potter was to accuse him of

being almost everything that was bad.

The stage did not go until the next day —Josiah had
slackened his pace and was looking about for an inn.
He would get supper first, anyway, and then the

river—it would only be one Burslem potter less s+

And just then there was a faint cry of " Oh, Josiah! "

and a vision of blue. Sarah was right there behind
him, all out of breath from running across the

meadows. " Oh, Josiah — I— I just wanted to say

that I hate that barrister! And then you heard papa

say that you must match my dowry, guinea for guinea
—I am sorry it is so much, but you can do it, Josiah,
you can do it! "

She held out her hand and Josiah clutched and

twisted it, and then smacked at it, but smacked into
space s^ a^

And the girl was gone! She was running away from
him. He could not hope to catch her—he was lame,

and she -was as agile as a fawn. She stepped upon a

stile that led over through the meadow, and as she

stood there she waved her hand, and Josiah after

ward thought she said, " Match my dowry, guinea

for guinea, Josiah —you can do it, you can do it."
Just an instant she stood there, and then she ran
across the meadow and disappeared amid the oaks.

C[ An old woman came by and saw him staring at the

trees, but he did not ask her the way to the river s+

FROM
a shy youth, Josiah Wedgwood had evolved

into a man of affairs, and was surely doing a

man's work.
He had spent five years making curious earthenware

ornaments for the Sheffield cutlers; and then with
full one thousand pounds he had come back to

Burslem and started business on his own account.

He had read and studied and worked, and he had

evolved. He was an educated man ; that is to say, he

was a competent and useful man. He determined to

free Burslem from the taint that had fallen upon it.
" Burslem? " he once wrote to Sarah, " Burslem?
The name shall yet be a symbol of all that is beauti
ful, honest and true—we shall see! I am a potter —

yes, but I '11be the best one that England has ever

seen." s+ s+

And the flower-garden was one of the moves in the

direction of evolution.

Occasionally, Josiah made visits to Cheshire, riding
forty miles on horseback, for he now had horses of
his own. The roads in Spring and Winter were
desperately bad, but Josiah by persistent agitation

had gotten Parliament to widen and repair, at the

expense of several hundred pounds, the road between

Lawton in Cheshire and Cliffe Bank in Staffordshire.

€1 This was the road that led from where Wedgwood
lived to where lived his ladylove. Josiah and Sarah
had many a smile over the fact that Cupid had taken
a hand in road-building. Evidently Dan Cupid is a

very busy and versatile individual.
Sarah was her father's housekeeper. She had one

brother, a young man of meager qualities. These
two were joint heirs to their father's estate of some

thing over twenty thousand pounds. Josiah and

Sarah thought what a terrible blow it would be if this
brother should die and Sarah thus have her dowry
doubled! *» *••

The Squire depended upon Sarah in many ways. She
wrote his letters and kept his accounts ; and his fear

for her future was founded on a selfish wish not to

lose her society and services, quite as much as a

solicitude for her happiness.

For a year after Josiah had exploded his bombshell
by asking Squire Richard for his daughter's hand,

the lover was forbidden the house.

Then the Squire relaxed so far that he allowed Josiah
and Sarah to meet in his presence.

And finally there was a frank three-cornered under
standing. And that was that, when Josiah could show

that he had ten thousand pounds in his own name,

the marriage would take place. This propensity on

the part of parents to live their children's lives is very

common. Few be the parents and very great are they

who can give liberty and realize that their children
are only loaned to them. I fear we parents are prone

to be perverse and selfish.

Josiah and Sarah reviewed their status from . all
sides. They could have thrown the old gentleman

overboard entirely and cut for Gretna Green, but
that would have cost them an even ten thousand

pounds. It would also have secured the Squire's
enmity, and might have caused him a fit of apoplexy.

And surely, as it was, the lovers were not lost to each
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THE FRA
umsaMtrrat.

other. To wed is often fatal to romance; but it is

expecting too much to suppose that lovers will reason

that too much propinquity is often worse than

obstacle. The road between them was a good one
— the letter-carrier made three trips a week, and

an irascible parent could not stop dreams, nor
veto telepathy, even if he did pass a law that one

short visit a month was the limit.
Lovers not only laugh at locksmiths, but at most

everything else. Josiah and Sarah kept the line warm
with a stream of books, papers, manuscripts and

letters. By meeting the mail-carrier a mile out of the

village, the vigilant Squire's censorship was curtailed
by Sarah to reasonable proportions.

And so the worthy Richard had added the joys of
smuggling to the natural sweets of a grand passion.

In thus giving zest to the chase, no thanks, however,

should be sent his way. Even stout and stubborn old

gentlemen with side-whiskers have their uses.

And it was about this time that John Wesley came to

Burslem and was surprised to find a flower-garden
in a community of potters. He looked at the flowers,
had a casual interview with the owner, and wrote,
" His soul is near to God."

f IF jEDGWOOD knew every part of his business.

yflf He modeled, made designs, mixed clay, built
kilns, and at times sat up all night and fed fuel into a

refractory furnace. Nothing was quite good enough —

it must be better. And to make better pottery, he

said, we must produce better people. He even came

very close to plagiarizing Walt Whitman by saying,
" Produce great people — the rest follows! "

Wedgwood instituted a class in designing and brought
a young man from London to teach his people the

rudiments of art.

Orders were coming in from nobility for dinner-sets,
and the English middle class, instead of dipping into
one big pot set in the center of the table, were

adopting individual plates.

Knives and forks came into use in England about the

time of Good Queen Bess, who was only fairly good.

Sir Walter Raleigh, who never posted signs reading,
" No Smoking," records, " Tiny forks are being

used to spear things at table, instead of the thumb-
and-finger method sanctified by long use." But until
the time of Wedgwood a plate and cup for each

person at the table was a privilege only of the nobility,
and napkins and finger-bowls were on the distant
horizon s* £•»

Wedgwood had not only to educate his workmen,
but he had to educate the public. But he made head.

He had gotten a good road to Cheshire, and an equally

good one to Liverpool, and was shipping crockery in
large quantities to America.
Occasionally, Wedgwood taught the designing classes

himself. As a writer he had developed a good deal of
facility, for three love-letters a week for five years

will educate any man. To know the right woman is a

liberal education. Wedgwood also had given local
addresses on the necessity of good roads, and the

influence of a tidy back-yard on character.

He was a little past thirty years of age, sole owner

of a prosperous business, and was worth prettynear
the magic sum of ten thousand pounds.

Squire Wedgwood had been formally notified to
come over to Burslem and take an inventory. He
came, coughed and said that pottery was only a
foolish fashion, and people would soon get enough
ofittmtm
Richard felt sure that common folks would never
have much use for dishes.

On being brought back to concrete reasons, he de
clared that his daughter's dowry had increased, very
much increased, through wise investments of his
own. The girl had a good home —better than she
would have at Burslem. The man who married her
must better her condition, etc., etc.

It seems that Josiah and Sarah had a little of thegood

Semitic instinct in their make-up. The old gentleman

must be managed; the dowry was too valuable to

let slip. They needed the money in their business,

and had even planned just what they would do with

it. They were going to found a sort of Art Colony,

where all would work for the love of it, and where

would take place a revival of the work of the Etrus

cans. As classic literature had been duplicated, and

the learning of the past had come down to us in

books, so would they duplicate in miniature the

statues, vases, bronzes and other marvelous beaut}'
of antiquity.

And the name of the new center of art was chosen-

it should be " Etruria."
It was a great dream ; but then lovers are given to

dreams —in fact, they have almost a monopoly onthe

habit— my, my, my!

GREAT
people have great friends. Wedgwood had

a friend in Liverpool named Bentley. Bentley

was a big man —a gracious, generous, kindly, recep

tive, broad and sympathetic man. Your friend is the

lengthened shadow of yourself. Bentley was both an

artist and a businessman. Bentley had no quibble

or quarrel with himself, and therefore was at peace

with the world ; he had eliminated all grouch from his

cosmos. Bentley began as Wedgwood's agent, and

finally became his partner, and had a deal to do with

the evolution of Etruria.
When Bentley opened a showroom in London and

showed the exquisite, classic creations of Flaxman

and the other Wedgwood artists, carriages blocked

the streets, and cards of admission had to be issued

to keep back the crowds. Bentley dispatched a mes

senger to Wedgwood with the order, " Turn ever)

available man on vases — London is vase mad!
" >*

A vase, by the way, is a piece of pottery that sells for

from one to ten shillings ; if it sells for more than ten

shillings, you should pronounce it vawse.

On January Ninth, Seventeen Hundred Sixty-four,

Wedgwood wrote Bentley this letter:
" If you know my temper and sentiments on these

affairs, you will be sensible how I am mortified when

I tell you I have gone through a long series of bargain-

making, of settlements, reversions, provisions, and

so on. ' Gone through it,' did I say? Would to Hymen

that I had! No! I am still in the attorney's hands,

One Hundred Forty -two
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THE FRA
from which I hope it is no harm to pray, ' Good Lord,

deliver me I ' Sarah and I are perfectly agreed, and

would settle the whole affair in three minutes; but

our dear papa, over-careful of his daughter's interest,

would by some demands which I can not comply with

go near to separate us if we were not better deter

mined. On Friday next, Squire Wedgwood and I are

to meet in great form, with each of us our attorney,

which I hope will prove conclusive. You shall then

hear further from
Your obliged and very affectionate friend,

JOSIAH WEDGWOOD."

On January Twenty-ninth, Sarah and Josiah walked
over to the little village of Astbury, Cheshire, and

were quietly married, the witnesses being the rector's
own family, and the mail-carrier. Just why the latter
individual was called in to sign the register has never

been explained, but I imagine most lovers can. He
surely had been particeps criminis to the event.

And so they were married, and lived happily ever

afterward s+ s»

Josiah was thirty-four, and Sarah twenty-nine when
they were married. The ten years of Laban service

was not without its compensation. The lovers had

lived in an ideal world long enough to crystallize

their dreams.
In just a year after the marriage a daughter was born
to Mr. and Mrs. Josiah Wedgwood, and they called
her name Susannah.
And Susannah grew up and became the mother of
Charles Darwin, the greatest scientist the world has

ever produced.
Writers of romances have a way of leaving their
lovers at the church-door, a cautious and wise

expedient, since too often love is one thing and life
another s» s*
But here we find a case where love was worked into
life. From the date of his marriage Wedgwood's
business moved forward with never a reverse nor a

single setback.

When Wedgwood and Bentley were designated
" Potters to the Queen," and began making " queens -

ware," coining the word, they laid the sure founda
tion for one of the greatest business fortunes ever

accumulated in England.
Two miles from Burslem, they built the village of

Etruria —a palpable infringement on the East Aurora
caveat. And so the dream all came true, and in fact

was a hundred times beyond what the lovers had

ever imagined. Sarah's brother accommodatingly

died a few years after her marriage, and so she

became sole heiress to a fortune of twenty thousand
pounds, and this went to the building up of Etruria.

d Wedgwood, toward the close of his life, was

regarded as the richest man in England who had

made his own fortune. And better still, he was rich
in intellect and all those finer faculties that go into
the making of a great and generous man.

Twenty-two years after his marriage, Wedgwood
wrote to his friend Lord Gower : " I never had a great

plan that I did not submit to my wife. She knew all
the details of the business, and it was her love for
the beautiful that first prompted and inspired me to

take up Grecian and Roman Art, and in degree,

reproduce the classic for the world. I worked for her
approval, and without her high faith in me I realize
that my physical misfortunes would have overcome

my will, and failure would have been written large

where now England has carved the word SUCCESS."

Ye Byrd and Ye Bard
Homer Hyde

Ye vulgar habyt of hyding under ye nom de

plume is almost extinct.

•E bashful Ostrich doth hys follie brand
By planting hys soft noddle in ye sand.

Meantime ye Owl, the wyser Byrd 't is

said,

Hoots at ye Boob for burying hys head

And swooping down upon ye symple chap

Plucketh some plumes to decorate hys cap.

Goode Friend:
Mayhap thou'st sensed my implycation
And like ye Owlet grasped ye sytuation:
Both Byrd and Bard may hyde a caput fat
Who hustles to ye sandbank for hys hat.

Pessimistic Pop-Ups
Bert Moses

^%UCCESS and Fame do not come in cans.

£*^ €1 You can not raise standards by raising
"4.:.:=""hell. C^Fame is never found at the end

of a beaten path. C^The only way to arrive
is to start and keep going on. C. Nothing is
free —not even salvation or trading -stamps.

41 More wisdom can be extracted from a

bump than from a book. C^ To yell " Hon
esty!

" is not so impressive as to practise

Honesty. C^It is sad but true that bad things
are more "catching" than good. C^What
this country needs is birth-control of bed
bugs and

" bull-con." d, What you hand the

other fellow will in turn be handed to you, it
being merely a question of time.

One Hundred Forty three
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The Northern Buddhist —and all Chinamen, in fact —find in the
deep roar of some of the great and sacred rivers the keynote
of Nature. It is a well-known fact in Physical Science as well
as in Occultism that the aggregate sound of Nature, such as is
heard in the roar of great rivers, and the noise produced by
the waving of tops of trees in large forests, or that of a city
heard at a distance, is a definite single tone of quite an appreci
able pitch. Thus Professor Rice {Chinese Music) shows that
the Chinese recognized the fact thousands of years ago by
saying that " the waters of the Hoang-ho rushing by intoned
the " kung," called " the great tone " in Chinese music; and
he shows this tone corresponding with the F, considered by
modern physicists to be the actual tonic of Nature. Professor
B. Silliman mentions it, too, in his Principles of Physics, saying
that " this tone is held to be middle F of the piano, which may,
therefore, be considered the keynote of Nature."

Q
LOFT, alone in my far, high room,
I hear the breathing, beating boom,
The endless Song of the City I
The Gods are at work at their mighty loom,
The Gods of Humanity's weal and doom,
Of Life and Death and Hate and Pity.

And like the roar
Of a tempest o'er
The tops of the forest crashing ;
Like the surf -beat shore
Where evermore
The Ocean waves are dashing

Now the mystic ear
Of spirit can hear
One tone supreme all dominating;
Over this busy, beehive hum,
Out of the city's sounding drum,
I feel this one, great note vibrating,
" God 's in His world, and good shall come
Out of this toiling and hating."

One Hundred Forty-four
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THE FRA

Become Wonderful in Health — Wonderful in

Vitality, and Wonderful in Efficiency for Your
Own Advantage Through Conscious Evolution.

Cells are wonderful beings. They are the creators of the plants,
the trees, the fruit, the vegetables. They create the corn, the wheat,
the apples. They are the creators of the rose, the lily, the violet
and other flowers — they are the creators of everything living in
the sea—they are the constructors of whales, sharks, porpoises and
all fish. Through the activity of cells, the coral beds of the ocean
are made. They are the creators of all animal life — they are the
creators of you. They create your organs and the foundation of
your mind.

Billions of cells are within yoar body working for you.
They are remaking your heart, your lungs, your nerves, your digest
ive system, your muscles, your brain — in fact, they are busy con
stantly reconstructing your entire body. You will be a better human
machine, possess a better body and mind if you cultivate these
cells — if, in other words, you give your cells greater energy and a
greater opportunity as well as a better and more persistent reason
for improving every tissue, every organ, and every part of your body.

Is not corn better when cultivated ? Does not the farmer
improve his wheat through cultivation? Is not fruit improved
through culture? Are not flowers made more beautiful through
conscious effort? Do we not have better horses
and even better pigs through cultivation?

Since all of these things are true, \ijs also true
and much more important that you can easily make
yourself better through improving the individual
units or cells of the body.

What Others Have to Say :

The Swoboda System, through applying the
principle of Evolution to the cells of the body, pro
duces new human beings, new and better hearts,
new and better lungs, new and better organs, new
and better nerves, new and better brains, and,
therefore, keener and more efficient mind.

My new copyrightedbook explainsthe Swoboda System
of ConsciousEvolution and the human body, as it has never
been explained before. It also explains my new and unique
theory of the body and mind. It will startle, educate and
enlighten you.

My book tells in a highly interestingand simple manner
just what you, as an intelligent human being,have,no doubt,
alwayswanted to know about your body and your mind.

You will cherishthis bookfor havinggivenyou the
first real understanding of your body and mind. It
showsyouhowyou may be able to obtain a superior
life ; it explains how you may make useof natural
laws for your own advantage.

My book will give you a better understanding
of yourself than you could obtain from a college
course. The information which it imparts cannot
be obtained elsewhereat any price. It shows the
unlimited possibilities for you through Conscious
Evolution of your cells; it explains my discoveries
and what they are doing for men and women.
Thousandshave advancedthemselvesin every way
through a better realization and conscious use of
the principleswhich I have discoveredand which I
disclosein my book. It tells what ConsciousEvolu
tion meansand what it may do for you. It also ex
plains the DANGERS and AFTER EFFECTS
OF EXERCISE and EXCESSIVE DEEP
BREATHING.

My book explains the causeof HIGH BLOOD
PRESSURE andHARDENING OF THE ARTER
IES, as well as OLD AGE conditions, and how to
overcomethem.

I offermy systemon a basiswhich makesit impos
sible for anyoneto losea singlepenny. My guarantee
is startling, specific, positive, fraud-proof, and just
as any honestpersonwould naturally desireit to be.

Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars
today before it slips your mind. Make up your
mind to at least learn the facts concerning the
SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLU
TION for menand women.

If youhavereachedyourpresentstateoi evolutionwith
out consciouseffort,considerwhat your possibilitiesare
throughan intelligentandconscioususeof theprinciplesof
evolution.My bookletwillsetyouthinking.

ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1365 Aeolian Bidg, New York City

" OneyearagoI wmanoldmanatforty;today1amayouthatforty-one."
" I muststatethattheprincipleofyourlyatemii themosttclentific,andat

theaametimetheilmpleit,I haveeverheard.Youdonotmisrepresentonetingle
wordinyoaradvertising."

" .Tuetthinkof it. fiveweeksagoI wasashamedofmyphysique:todayI am
almostproudofit.I amdelightedwithConsciousEvolution."

" Fourteenfairsagoattheageof68I wasanoldman;todayat
theageof8$I amthemarvelofmyfriends;I amyoungerthanmost
menat40.Toursystemgavemeanewleaseonlife.1'

Last weekI hada readingof mybloodpressure,and
was gratified to learn that it was tenpointsbelowthe
previousreading. Thiswasa surprisetomeas wellasto
myphysician,whodidnotbelievethatmybloodpressure
couldbereducedbecauseof myadvancedage.'*

" DoctorstoldmeI hadhardeningof thearteriesandhighblood
pressure.Theyadvisedmeagainstexercise.ConsciousEvolutionreducedmybloodpressureandmadeanewmanoutofme."" ThebeautyofyourwholeadvertisementIsthateverywordofitisthetruth.ToursystemIsthemostwonderfulIntheworld;it gave
menewenergy,strengthandlife;inotherwords,itmadeanewmanofme.I havebeenanadvocateofyoursystemsincethefirstdayIusedIt; I havewithstoodamentalstrainduringthepastyearwhlcwouldhavebrokenmyhealthif it hadnotbeenforyoursystem

"Can'tdescribethesatisfactionI feel."
" Worthmorethanathousanddollarstomein increasedmentalandphysicalcapacity."
" I havebeenenabledbyyoarsystemtodoworkofmentalcharacterpreviouslyimpossibleforme."
"I wasveryskeptical,nowampleasedwithresults;

havegained17pounds.
" Theveryfirstlessonsbeganto workmagic.InmygratitudeI amtellingmycroakingandcomplainingfriends,' TrySwoboda.*"
"Wordscannotexplainthenewlife it Impartstobodyandbrain."" It reducedmyweight29pounds,increasedmychestexpansion5inches,reducedmywaist0inches."*'I cannotrecommendyourBystemtoohighly,andwithoutflatterybelievethatitspropagationhasbeenofgreatbenefitto thehealthofthecoantry."
"Myreserveforcemakesmefeelthatnothingis impossible,mycapacitybothphysicallyandmentallylaincreasingdaily."" I haveheardyoursystemhighlyrecommendedforyears,butIdidnotrealizetheeffectivenessofItuntilI triedit. I amgladIndeedthatI amnowtakingit."" Toursystemdevelopedmemostwonderfully."
" I thinkyoursystemIswonderful.I thoughtI wasinthebestofphysicalhealthbeforeI wroteforyourcourse,butI cannownotethegreatestimprovementevenIn thisshorttime.I cannotrecommendyoursystemtoohighly.Donothesitatetorefertome."
"TonknowmoreaboutthehumanbodythananymanwithwhomI haveevercomeIncontactpersonallyorotherwise."" Tourdiagnosisandexplanationofmybraintroublewasarevelationtome.I havehadthebestphysiciansofmyState,butyourgrasp

ofthehumanbodyexceedsanythingI haveeverbeardorknown.Ihavereadyourlettersto manvpeople,alsotomyphysicians,whomarvelatthem."

Whatis saidof theSwobodaSystem,nodoubt,soundstoogoodtobetrue. Swoboda,howeverhasapropositionof whichyoushould
knowandwhichwill,nodoubt,provetoyouthatnothingsaidaboutConsciousandCreativeEvolutionin THE FRA is toogoodto betrue
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THE FRA

a blockading fleet of FiFTT-FouBteabs ago in Leslie's,Dec.14,1861

SIXTY
years ago Frank Leslie gave the

American people an illustrated weekly
newspaper. It was a pioneer attempt to

show his readers the news that was appearing
in the columns of the dailies.
C The attempt was successful. Each year that
passed brought improvements in the science of
picture -taking and picture-making. Each year
saw the illustrated weekly newspaper growing
more efficient in showing the news.

<[ For sixty years Leslie's served its public

Itfilte's, 225 ;fiftfj Statue, &tto gorfe Citp

without interruption. Now, beginning its
seventh decade with a staff of picture-report
ers in every part of the world and a staff of
experts in charge of its departments at home,
America's first, is America's greatest illustrated
weekly newspaper.

€
1

,

Leslie's today is showing the news to the
people in more than 410,000 good homes every
week. This following — the largest circulation
of any ten-cent weekly — is the aristocracy of
illustrated weekly newspaper readers.

the modernterror—a torpedo in flight—in Leslie's,1915
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THE FRA

ROYCROFT HANDMADE
GOODS IN INDIANAPOLIS

-

In the last RUSH Days of Gift-Buying do not for

get that there is one place in Indianapolis where you

will find things of an exceptional and distinctive kind.

It is "The Roycroft Shop" of

L. S. AYRES & COMPANY
To assist puzzled and undecided Shoppers, L. S.

Ayres & Co. have arranged a beautifully suggestive dis

play of Roycroft Handmade Copper and Leather Goods.

We urge you to pay the "Roycroft Shop" of L. S.

Ayres & Co. a visit — today, if possible. It may solve the

problem of one or two Gifts you have not yet bought.
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THE FRA

R. Morris Williams,
206 Main Street,
Evansville, Ind.

My Dear "Dad":

The package of pictures
has come to hand in good
order. I have passed them
around among the Roycroft-
ers and everybody is posi
tive that these are the
finest photographs I have
ever had taken.

You certainly are the
daddy of all photograph
artists .

So here is a hand-
grasp, and I am ever,

Your sincere,

SaJ^x

For Lovers and Admirers of
Elbert Hubbard

A Wonderful Portrait

§f Elbert Hubbard
Made but a short time before his tragic
death. A most artistic and characteristic
likeness by a photographer of international repute.
It is copyrighted and was awarded high honor at
an international exhibit.

Attached is a letter showing what Mr. Hubbard
thought of this picture.

The photographsare madein two sizes for framing.
One is taken from an 11z 14inch negative on 14z 17
inch buff paper, plate-sunk, closely resembling an
old English etching. Postpaid, $10.00.
The other is an Hz 14 inch print in Sepia. Post
paid, $5.00.

Send along your order, and if you do not think this is the
finest photograph you have ever seenof Mr. Hubbard, you
have the privilege of returning it and your money will be
returned without cavil.

Studio of R. MORRIS WILLIAMS
EVANSVILLE, INDIANA

The belief that Olive Oil can be

packed like peas, corn, tomatoes, etc.,

and kept indefinitely, is wholly erro

neous s+ s**

You will find that there is the

same marked difference between fresh

olive oil and olive oil packed months

ago as there is between a newly laid

egg"and an egg months old.

Pompeian Olive Oil is sold to

dealers only in such quantities as they

can sell within the prescribed time

limit in which olive oil remains in a

perfect state of freshness.

Full Measure Tins :

Y2 Pint, 25 cts. ; Pint, 50 cts. ;

Quart, $1.00.

Write for our bookof selectedsalad

recipesmailed free to any

POMPEIAN COMPANY
GENOA. ITALY

BALTIMORE, U.S.A.

address.

Catalog
For
All Gifts!

3
N the rush of the last few
weeks, there is perhaps some
Gift that you have forgotten
— some friend for whom you
can not think what would
be appropriate. What shall
it be?

<&Drop a postal for the new
1916 Catalog of Roycroft
Handmade Goods. It is
chock-full of Gift Sugges
tions. Maybe it contains
just the thing you want to
give, but which you would
never have thought of but
for the Roycroft Catalog.

The Roycrofters
East Aurora, New York
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Another Language Makes

Another Man

This is the age of specialization— But the manwho
supplements his specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubles his commercialvalue and
opens up newpossibilitiesandnewfieldsof opportunity.

4 Let your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for business or socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN
ft EasilyandQuicklyMatteredbythe

LANGUAGE-PHONE
METHOD

and Rosenthal's
Practical IJnguistry

HighestawardPanamaPacificExpolitico
Thiais thenaturalwaytolearnaforeign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphrase,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhours.It isa
pleasant,fascinatingstudy.All members
ofthefamilycanuseit. p
Anyonecanlearna foreignlanguagewho
hearsit spokeooftenenough; andbythis
methodyoucanhearitasoftenasyoulike.
«JPerhapsyouneedonlybrushuponthe
languagestudiedat schoolor collegeto
makeit ofpracticaluse.

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 West45thStreet,NewYork

Send For This
Free Book

T Simply sendas
your nameandad
dress and wewill
mall yon free"A
Treatise on Lan-
jrua&eStudy" and
full particularsof
trial offer.
We will alsotell
yon now youcan
useyour owntalk
ing machine (our
records fit all) to
acquire a foreign
language.
Write us today.

10°/o to 33%
MID -WINTER REDUCTIONS

Alfercgdnt FtuM

AfikUR Mid-Winter discounts
CJp^ afford an opportunity to buy
^•^ your furs at prices never
before offered for the quality, style
andworkmanshipyougetinAlbrecht
neckwear,garmentsand muffs.

<LIt will pay you to buy your Furs
now, but you must act quickly. Our
Mid-Winter Price-Reduction Offer
expiresFeb. 1st, 1916.

Your Choice of Latest Styles

C Thereisnobetterknown,normorerep
utablefurrierthantheHouseofAlbrecht.
For sixtyyearsit hasstoodat thetop.
We havethepickof thebest,finestpelts
that comeinto the Americanmarket—
andweofferyouanyofthefurs,beautifully
illustratedin our Big Fur StyleBook,at
goodsubstantialreductions.Onsomecer
tainlinesweofferasmuchasa33%—and
nonelessthan10%reduction.Telluswhat
yourfurneedsare,wesurelycansaveyou
Money.
C Albrecht'BFur Fashionsis the most
complete,mostvaluableFur Bookever
published.It illustratesall thestandard
andstaplestylesin Furs, aswellasthe
mostventuresomedesigns—madeupand
listedin all themoredurableandpopular
Furs. With the catalog we will send
A Monty-Saving Coupon,goodfor a
positivereductiononanyFursyouorder.
Writetoday—askforCatalogNo.60,send
twocentsto coverpostage,andaddress
DepartmentJ.

E. Albrecht & Son
St. Paul - - - Minn.
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it
We Have One Among Us— "

DR. CHARLESF CROUCH
PRESIDENTE. H. C. ATLANTA.GEORGIA

lOCTOB CROUCH is one of
Atlanta's live wires. He is a
loyal Roycrofter-at-large — "still
at large

"
he says, with a twinkle

in his eye— and a great admirer
of Elbert Hubbard. He refuses
to say that Elbert Hubbard is

dead. Like the wounded French soldier who,
when informed that Napoleon was dead, ex
claimed, " He dead ! Much you know about
him !

"
so Doctor Crouch contends that Elbert

Hubbard still lives — in the written word, and
in the heart archives of those who knew him
and were privileged to hear him speak.

Doctor Crouch conceived the idea of establish
ing an Elbert Hubbard Club in Atlanta,
Georgia, to study systematically the philoso
phy contained in, and suggested by, his
writings. And he has put it into execution.
Around him are gathered more than one
hundred enthusiastic Hubbard disciples. Peri
odical meetings are held for discussion, and
lectures by prominent men ; and in a score of
ways — sensible, friendly and without mush or
mash — they think, see, seek, study to realize
the philosophy of which the keynote is
FREEDOM, and for which Elbert Hubbard
stood ••- .-•»

Doctor Crouch is to be congratulated on his
enterprise and enthusiasm. We give him and
the Elbert Hubbard Club of Atlanta, Georgia,
heartiest greeting and bespeak for them the
encouragement and good-will of all loyal
Roycrofters.

More PowerrH,QQ7i;
Less MbneyOP. JQ-

TheNewGallowayMasterpiece"Six"Uthemost
\dowrn-to-the-minuteenginethatmechanicalIngcoo.

■J™"i'y canproduce.It isperfectlyadaptedtofurnish^■typowertotheshop,themill,thecontractoranywhere
_^BjF andwhereready,steady,reliable,efficientandeon.
aSaVoss*.nomicalpowerUneeded.

■Xas. My New191*ftrMOskioa
isthegreatestofferevermadeby_**■anymanufacturerandistheflrsi
timeinthehistoryofenjrinebuild
lngthatanA 1high-gradeengla
ofthish.p. coulilbebought Jforsolowaprice. Writefor
particularsand price-reduc
ing slidingscaleschedule.
Wm. Galloway, Pres.

The Wm. Galloway Co.
II7SOollowoirStMfaMi,wmkIm,

PerfecthearingIs nowbeingrestoredla
everyconditionof deafnessor defective
hearingfromcausessuch as

CatarrhalDeafness.RelaxedorSunk
enDrums,Roaringor HissingSounds,
Perforated,WhollyorPartiallyDestroy
ed Drums,DischargefromEars,etc.

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drons"Little WirelessPlumesfor (heEars"-
requirenomedicinebuteffectivelyreplacewhatislackingor
defectivein thenaturaldrums. Theyare simpledevices,
whichthewearereasilyfits intothe earswheretheyare
invisible.Soft,safeandcomfortabletowearatalltimes.

Writetodayfor our 168pageFREE bookon DEAFNESS,
givingyoufull particularsandplentyof testimonials.

WILSONEARDRUMCO- Ineorporatad
396Inter-South.mBuilding LOUISVILLE,KT.

CASH For Discarded Jewelry
For Watches or Diamonds
For False Teeth

Webuy yourolddiamonds,watches,gold,silverandplatinumjew
elry,falseteeth,dentalfillings,painter'sgold leafcottonorauto
magnetopoints.Moneysentonreceiptofgoods.You haveprivilegeof
returningmoneywithin10days.Goodsthenreturnedatourexpeasc
LibertyRafiningCo.,431LibertySt.,Pittsburgh,Pa.Esubliihrd189)

I

arj&* HEALTH FOR ALL
■P v At Home, WithoutDrugs, Regardless of Ailments
WorkingwithNaturepays.Sheisaneverfailingguideinthecureof
alldiseasesSheiseverreadytorepairif youarewillingtoconformto
herlaws.ToknowandobeythemwillfreeHumanityfromalldiscs*.
Thisknowledgeisobtainablenow.Two-centstampforinformation

J. L. DueUcher,Naturaliut Dept-F WoodburyHeights,NJ.

7he Gift Problem Solved!

that is, to a great extent. The new 1916

Roycroft Catalog will give you another

outlook across the chaotic field of what

to choose for Holiday Gifts. A postal

will bring you a copy by return mail.

The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. J ■
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SAN ITAR IUM
Established 1897

THE
WELTMER INSTITUTE iatheparentschool

of Psychologicalmethodsof healing—-Weltmeriam,
MagneticHealing,Layingon of Hands,Mental
Scienceandtheotherdruglessmethodswhichmay

beincludedunderthebroadgeneralheadof Suggestive
Therapeutics.
•1TheSanitariumconnectedwiththeWeltmerSchoolis
equippedwitheverymodernfacility.
%Eachpatient'sroomhaselectriclight,steambeat,hot
andcoldwater—roomyclothescloset—goodventilation—
andmanyhaveprivatebath.
<IWehaveregularphysiciansconstantlyemployedinthe
SanitariumandSchool; however,nearlyallcasesarecured
withouttheuseof drugsorsurgery.Patientsattending
ourSanitariumreceivebenefitsofeverysafe,saneandef
fectivemethodof cure,andforonefee,whichialessthan
thechargemadeatmostsanitariumsfortheoneparticular
methodwhichhappensto bethefadof thephysicianin
charge,q 18thANNUALCATALOGWillBeSentPost
paid—GratisUponRequest.

WELTMER INSTITUTE OF SUGGESTOTHERAPY
206SouthAshSt. Nevada.Mo. U. S.A.

CU
171A7 „ ~,. - THE WELTMER INSTITUTEMJiW your of suggestive therapeutics

thoughts
well before
swallowing
them. Mental
indige stion,
with all its train
of attendant
troubles, is due

to this one fact

more than any-

thing else*
Bolted thoughts

cause more
trouble than
you have any

conception of.

Chew every
thought at least
thirty- two time s ,

or until there is

practically noth
ing left of it so
You will find by
so doing that
you can get
along on fewer
thoughts than
you dreamed of.

C Have the
thoughts that
you have been

trying to assim
ilate been lying
heavy on your
mind ? That is
because you
have hurried
them down .■>♦>

Nothing is more

painful than to

have a lot of
undigeste d

thoughts lying on your mind. It leads in time

to many organic troubles.
As for your daily diet, that depends largely
on your heredity and temperament a*» If you

had the mind of a Harlem goat for example,

you might feed on a Presidential message

and get away with it. If you are broken down,

however, by a long course of newspapers,

your mind might revolt at the slightest
attempt at sanity. C. Avoid too many liquid
thoughts. Also those that are highly spiced *•»

1

A "Steel Trap" Memory
' Onethattakesa tightgrip on
facts,figures,names,details
of everykindandhangsonto
them throughlife—that's
the kind of memoryyou
oughttohaveandthekind
youcanhaveifyouwillgive
me ten minutesof your
sparetimedailyfor a few
weeks. I will makeyour
mindaninfallihieclassified
indexof thethingsit ia to
youradvantageto remem
ber—giveyoupowertocon
centrate,overcomeself-con
sciousness,enableyoutothink
on your feet, and address
anaudienceintelligentlvwith
outhesitancyandwithoutnotes.

Key to Success^
ickson.

Principal,
Dickson

Schoolof
Duringthepast29year*I havetrained"lemor7

thousandsof peopletoSTOPFORGETTING-aidedthemtogreaterbusinessandsocialsuccess—I knowpositivelythatthepersonwithastrong,tenaciousmemory,thoughhebefarbehind
atthebeginningof theraceforsuccess,advancesandBoonout
distanceshisforgetfulrival.Thedemandsof commercialand
Srofessional

life aresoexactingin theirdetailsof factsandgurestoberemembered,thatto succeedor evenholdyour
ownyousimplymustpossessagoodmemory.

Get My Remarkable Memory Test Free
I'vehadthistestcopyrighted—it'sthemostingeniousandmost

conclusivetestforthememoryeverdevised.I'll Bendit toyou,
free,alsoacopyofmybook"HowtoRemember"andtellyou
howtoobtainacopyormyIV Luxeedition,"HowToSpeakInPublic,"ahandsomelyillustrated$2book,absolutelyfree.Don't
behandicappedwithapoormemoryanylonger—writemetoday.
Addressmepersonally.

HENRY DICKSON, Principal.
DicksonSchoolof Memory, 963HearstBUg., ducat*

What's Coming?
Babson's special bulletin deal
ing with mercantile conditions
and carefully analyzing

"The Outlook for 1916"
will be off the press about January 1.
It will impartially discuss conditions
here and abroad.

This bulletin is of vital interest to
manufacturers and merchants, to
whom it will be sent free.

Write at onceto insuregettinga copy.
AddressDept. F-10of the

Babson Statistical Organization
Advisory Block. WellesleyHills,Mass.
LargestStatisticalOrganisationofitsCharacterlaU.8.

8 Great Rules For Success
By Edward B. Warman, A. M.

/^YIVEStheBightPsychologicalKeystoallBusiness
Vjl Success.Tells howto applythem.Governyour
thinkingandactingby therulesofPracticalPsychol
ogyandyou cancontrolconditionstoa fargreater
extent.Tellshowtodeveloptheseessentials:

Confidence Concentration Passivity
Unloading Positiveness Impulsion
Clinch Your Thought Control Conditions

C Apply the BightKeysasthisbookletdirectsand
watchresults.

Price 10 Cents.
Address: WILLIAM E. TOWNE

Dept 233, Holyoke, Mass.

In the morning take a few headlines, together

with a half-page or so of some standard
writer. Absorb slowly.
At noon avoid all stock reports. Read care

fully the advertising section of some good

magazine. It is very nourishing.
At night take a hearty meal of some fresh
writer who is more or less seasonable. —Life.

He who imparts cheerfulness is adding to

the wealth of the world.
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GIFTS IN MODELED LEATHER

L-50— MODELED-LEATHER TABLE-MAT
Moth Design

Pricesof Mats rangingin sizefrom 12inches
to 22inchesin diameter,in variousdesigns

12inches$2.25 15inches$3.50 18inches$5.00
20inches$7.50 22 inches$10.00

L-52T HAND-BAG
Modeledin FuchsiaDesign

Leather-lined.Has insidepocket
andcoin-purse

Size,8x 10i in. Price, $12.00
Size.7x9 in. Price, $10.00

L-S7— FOLDING PHOTO-CASE
Price, $4.50

Size,closed,5J x 8 inches
Two openings,oval or square,

3Jx_5i inches

AU these articles

are modeled and

worked by hand

in a style and

quality of work

manship not to be

surpassed

Si
p
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<
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L-41— KODAK- ALBUM
Price, $5.00 Size, lljx8t inches

Mounting-space,8x 10inches 25sheets
ModeledCowhide

L-45— MANICURE-CASE
Modeled in Spanishcowhide,linedwith ooze-morocco.

Fitted with best importedinstruments.
Size,open,6x 10inches.

Price, $10.00

L-59— HAND-BAG
Envelopebag,modeledin Lily Design

Has insideframe. Lined with
ooze-leather

Size, 5 x 8i inches Price, $8.50

L-48— MODELED-LEATHER MAT AND
BOOK-ENDS

Mat, 12x18 inches $500
Book-Ends, 5 incheshigh .... 6.00

Mat and Book-Ends aremodeledin Conventional
Grape Design

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK
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SAXON ROADSTER $395
Costs less to run than horse and buggy

Now This Car
Rules the Roadster Field

This is the verdict of those who weigh motor car values with unprej
udiced eye. In feature after feature it clearly outpoints all others
in its price class. Every detail proves its quality.

Here are Seven Winning Attractions
3-speed sliding gear transmission — used on "Four" Roadster $395
all high-priced automobiles. XtfUScSr*1*

coupetop
3"

Modern high-speed motor — provides flexi
bility, quietness and power to go anywhere. New Series Saxon "Six" $785

Honeycomb radiator —assures perfect cool- Here is a big, roomy "Six" of finishedperfection. In
ing ; finest type of radiator made. every respectit will conform to your ideal of a quality

car.
Timken axles— we know of no better axles. Lightness—gained through modern engineering and

Streamline body —distinctive, stylish, classy,
qua ma ena s'

graceful, roomy. Power—continuous,silent,flexible—matchlessaccelera
tion, smoothnessand coolnessunder all conditions.

Dry plate clutch —$2,000 cars use the same _ , _, , . .. f
'

.J r Beauty— Yacht-line graceof resistlessappeal.

mT _u .1 .•« • • . Roominess— 112 inchesin wheelbase.Comfort a-plenty
Vanadium steel cantilever springs —easiest for ^1five passengers,
riding type of spring suspension.

^^k Two-unitelectricstartingandlightingsystem; Tim-
Saxon Roadster offersthe relief you seekfrom C ^V^ltf 'SS^SSi^^^S^^^SSSSSioperative over-tax. It costsless to run than ^JJL J^\J f>l bound,runningboardsandfloorboards.Andcount-
any Other. yYm ^^^^^^^> ^e*8furtherattractions.

At this seasonof the year weurgeyou to con- ^Hv^^^K/r
" Six " Touring Car $785

sideralsothenewSaxonRoadsterwith detach- ^™*L /fir With detachable limousine top 93S
able coupe top—two automobilesfor $455. ^^Ly

" Six" Roadster 785

Writeforcopyof " SaxonDays" withfull informationabouttheNewSeriesSaxonCars.AddressDept.111.

Saxon Motor Car Corporation
Detroit, Michigan

Complete line of New Series Saxon Cars at the New York
National Automobile Show —Main Floor Grand Central Palace

(2S1)
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" His career was'one of the romances of our time."

THE REAL
ELBERT HUBBARD

By His Old Comrade, Friend and
Fellow Free-Lance

MICHAEL MONAHAN
Editor The Phoenix, Author Adventures in Life and

Letters, Palms of Papyrus, etc.

A candid but friendly estimate of the Genius,
Personality and Achievement of the Man of
East Aurora.

Together with some delightful Roycroft
Memories.

Wm. Marion Reedy, editor of the St. Louis
Mirror, writes:

" That is a very goodHubbard number of The
Phoenix. It shows you in the perfectcritical
mood. I think you have done him justice, and
done it kindly too. I trust that your essay
will find its way into the hands of a vast
numberof Hubbard's followers.It hasa double
merit in that it will help rather than harm his
memory,and it will introducethem to a writer
with the savor of ' the true, the blushful Hip-
pocreneI ' "

" The Real Elbert Hubbard " is containedin a recent
number of The Phoenix. Send Ten Cents, coin or
stamps,or better still, encloseOne Dollar for a year of

TM-n* DV.«a«Jx7 "SOUTH NORWALK
1 lie X^nOCniX, Connecticut

J
Clip « Clip --- Clip

We do for you from all the leadingpublications
Dailies— Periodicals

DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN

Everything that mayinterestyou. Personalor Topics

$5 for 100 Clippings will showyou whetheryou
arefrom Missouri or not. You will beconvinced
that you do need Clippings. If you havemany
yourself we will make them up into beautiful
Albums. No one can beat our work in that line.

ARGUS PRESSCLIPPING BUREAU
Otto Spenqler, Director

350-352Third Avenue,New York City
And at London, Paris, Berlin, Qeneva,Milan

IIIf II—II—IISMII■■IIUJMII—|m, I

THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK i

■^IpHEquiet Hotel wherepeopleof quality meet.Every.4
VtL' thing you want, with nothing you don't want. Whenj
you arrive at the Grand Central, say "Biltmore" to the '

Red-Cap, and in a minute, without crossing a streetandI
without cab or car, you are AT HOME. I

Found
A Ring!

/^■^HE President of East AuroraliL reports that last Summer
^■■^ there was found in the village
a valuable ring—worth about $500.
€i Every means has since been used
to discover the owner — with no
result. €

[, It occurs to us that per
haps a visitor to the Roycroft may
have lost this article, and if any
reader of The Fra has had such a
mishap befall him, may fortune
favor him by directing his glance
to this announcement. €

L Please
address the undersigned, giving full
description and approximate date
when loss was noticed.

ELBERT HUBBARD II
East Aurora - - - - New York

SURE! YOU BET!
Original Swedesays : We get lost in the wilder

nessof our own foolishnessand go throughlife in a

circle, thinking others are to blame for ourwander
ings.When wearenot only our worst enemy,but thinkwe
are wise in so being a* Which is true, when we develop
mental muscles practicing false economy, a product o

f

ignorance not yet understood. It 's the businessof igno
ranceto make us fail, and what the Swede knowsabout
this old and well establishedfirm that makes it a business
to rot our graymatter, is what we publish as philosophyj*
You ought to read his article (THE HEADLESS MAN).
To know ignorance is to know ourselves and it is surely
wisdomthat makessuccessassured.We get paid for what
we know and we pay for what wedo not. It is up tousto
learn or burn, for instance ; pay yourway and you will find
a way to pay «» Read our clue in the last and nextissue.

SUCCESSMANUFACTURING CO.. NORFOLK. NEBRASKA

STAMMERING
CORRECTED
By Natural, Scientific Methods

AT THE LAMB SCHOOL
1252 FRANKLIN ST., PITTSBURGH, PA.

CATALOG FREE UPON REQUEST
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Blaster

(ftntUt

Begin the new day — and the New-Year — with
OLD MASTER COFFEE.
Its incomparable aroma, fragrance and flavor
have made it the coffee deluxe — the prime
favorite with discriminating people.

Prepared according to the famous formula of
the perfect blend used by the "

Cafe Bauer
"

—one of the best known, most frequented and
most cosmopolitan spots in Europe.

OLD MASTER COFFEE is coffee perfection.

Order from your grocer. If he can not supply
you, we will—promptly and cheerfully.

THE BOUR COMPANY
(master makers of old master coffee)

TOLEDO KANSAS CITY

A Book For

BRIDES and WIVES
Grooms and Husbands

"<!ftf-$rirattofttHf-i»fcifr"
ByJOHN COWAN,M. D.

CONTAINS
information that is worth hundreds

of dollars to any married coupleor thosecontem
plating marriage.Endorsed and recommendedby

the leading medical and religious critics throughout
theUnitedStates.Unfoldsthesecretsofahappymarriedlife,
whicharein manycaseslearnedtoolate.No otherbooklikeitto be had anywhereat theprice.Notea fewof the chapters.

PART I.—Marriageand Its Advantages.Ageatwhich
toMarry.TheLawof Choice.LoveAnalysed.QualitiestheManShouldAvoidinChoosing.QualitiestheWomanShouldAvoidin Choosing.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Woman.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Man.Amativeness:Its UseandAbuse.The Law of Continence.Children:Their Desirability.
TheLawof Genius.
PART II.—The Conceptionof a NewLife. ThePhysiologyof Inter-UterineGrowth.PeriodofGestativeInfluence.Pregnancy,Its Signsand Duration.DisordersofPregnancy.Confinement.TWILIGHT SLEEP. Manage
mentof theMotherandChildAfterDelivery.PeriodofNursingInfluence.DiseasesPeculiarto Women.Dis
easesPeculiarto Men. Sterilityand Impotence.SUB
JECTS ON WHICHMORE MIGHT BE SAID. A Happy
MarriedLife: HowSecured.

Shprinl Cifft>r •The.."«"•« priceof " Scienceofa New0//ei(Ui VJJJKI. Life" is$3.00.In orderto introducethisworkamongthe readersof thismagazinewewill,fora limitedtime,sendonecopyonlyto anyaddress,postageprepaid,upon
receiptof$2.00.
Furthermore,wewillagreetorefundyourmoneyif,withintendayaofthereceiptof thebook,youfindthatit ianotworthmanytimeswhatyoupaidforit. Takeadvantageofthisoffertoday,thtiminute,andyouwillneverregretdoingao.

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO.
151 ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY

FOR XMAS—A PEACE CALENDAR !
This month you will give a New-Year's Calendar as a
token of remembranceto someof your friends;—sowhat
would be more appropriatethan a " PeaceCalendar" ?
C pr- John J. Mullowney has, after much labor and
patience,compiled a unique, an extraordinary pieceof
work—a "Peace Calendar and Diary for 1916." It is a
practical deskmemorandacalendarof 744pages,beau
tifully printed on fine-qualitypaper,size3x3 5-8inches,
fitted to a specially finished " Gem " desk-standard.On
eachof 366pagesis a pungentthoughton peaceby some
illustrious Man or Woman. On eachfacing pageis the
date and spacefor the day's memoranda. Price, post
paid, $1.00net. C Every Peace Calendar distributed
will be a daily reminder of the crime and folly of war,
and will help promotethe causeof peace.Get a Calen
dar for yourself and for each of your friends.

LANGUAGES QuicklyLearnedat
HomebytheOriginal

PhonographicMethod—German—French—English—«f|»sua—Spanishor anyotherlanguagelearnedqmcfcbrandeasilybytheCortinaMethodathome,
with Disk Cortina-Records.Writeforfree booklettoday; easypaymentplan.

Cortina Academyof Languages
17S2MeccaBldg.,N.Y.

| 160QBroadway,Corner48thStreet CORTINA-PHONE

TYPE WRITE RS
— All makes,FactoryRebuilt by the famous"YoungProcess"; looklikenew,guaranteedlike
new.Ourbigbusinessinsures"SquareDeal"andpermitslowestcashprices—$10and up; also
machinesrented—orsoldontime.Nomatterwhatyourrequirementsare,wecan beatserveyou.
Writeandsee—NOW.
YoungTypewriterCo., Dept.436, Chicago,III.

Clearly"
You, Too, Can Hear!

Inasmuch as 200,000usersof the " ACOUSTICON "
havehad the sameresultsfrom it as Mr. Garrett Brown,
whosephotoappearsabove,wefeelperfectlysafe in urg
ing everydeafperson,without a pennyof expense,solely
andentirelyat our risk, to accepta thoroughtrial of the

1916 ACOUSTICON
Deposit FREE Expense

All you needto do is to write sayingthat you aredeaf
and will try the " ACOUSTICON." The trial will not cost
you onecent,for weevenpay deliverycharges.

WARNING ! Thero» no*oodreasonwhyeveryoneshouldn°t makeasliberala trial offeraswe do,so
. , ., , nonotsendmoneyforanyinstrumentfor thedeafunblyouhavetriedit.
The "ACOUSTICON"hasimprovementsandpatentedfeatureswhichcannotbeduplicated,sono matterwhatyouhavetriedinthepast,sendforyourfreetrialofthe"ACOUSTICON" todayandconvinceyourself—youalonetodecide.Address

GENERALACOUSTICCO., 1335CandlerBuilding,NewYork
Toronto,Ont.,Office,RoyalBankBuilding
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A SKY-PILOT'S TRAVEL "LOGS"
Three Funny, Fearless Books—By Rev. "

Golightly
"

Morrill
ELBERT HUBBARD said : " When I am in Minneapolis on Sunday, I always go to hear him preach,and I nearlyroll
out of my seatwith laughter. Morrill is as funny as a box of monkeys.Golightly manipulatesa divine spotlightofhisown
He illumines everything he touches."

"GOLIGHTLY 'ROUND THE
GLOBE"

Spicy breezes from Japan, China, Philippines, Java,
Burma, India, Egypt, Italy, Germany, etc.

200 pages, with illustrations. Cloth —$1.00 postpaid.

PRESS COMMENT
" Easy and good-humored."—American Review of Reviews.
" A kind of uncensoredmovie."—ChicagoStandard.
"Am reading it with chucklesof delight."—Elbert Hubbard.
" A compoundof snuff and Cayenne pepper."—B. F. Mills.

SOME OF THE CHAPTERS

Ship-bored Geisha Girls Carnal Caves
Noah's Ark Altogether Baths In Jail
Sleepy Religion Making Opium Beastly Benares

Canton Executioner —CHINA

"TO HELL AND BACK— MY TRIP TO

SOUTH AMERICA"
A Panorama of Perdition from Panama to Patagonia.

A Good Book for Bad People —Quoted by Press and Magazines.
200 pages, with illustrations — Heavy Red Paper — 60 Cents postpaid.

" Vivacious—nothing cut and dried,and nothingmealy-mouthedabout it"
—New York World.

THE FOREWORD
" Truth wearsno fig-leaf. I intend to tell the naked truth about South America. The
diplomat dare not, the guestcannot, the businessboomerwill not, the subsidizedpress
and steamshipcompaniesdo not, but the preacherwho pays his own bills can affordto
tell nothing else."

A FEW OF THE CHAPTERS

Pizarro's Town
A Door of Hell
A Prehistoric Man

Flirting
Magellan's Straits
Hell's Queen

White Slaves
The Lady and the Bull
Pious Orgies

An Old Settler —BOLIVIA

"SOUTH SEA SILHOUETTES"
265 pages and 60 Original Photos of Native Life in Fiji,

Samoa, Tonga, Tahiti, Hawaii, Australia,
New Zealand, etc., etc.

Heavy Gold Paper—75 Cents postpaid.

PARTIAL CONTENTS

Cannibals Prizefights Mid-Pacific Carnival
A Dead-Beat King A Black Angel Lepers
Meke-Meke Dance Tasmaniacs Dope
In the Hurricane A Deck-a-log Smugglers
Swimming Ashore Pearl-Divers Volcanoes
R. L. Stevenson'sGrave StrangeMarriages Horrible Deaths
Rubbing Noses Sydney After Dark Civilized Savages
Easter Gambling Yankeephobia Tattooing

Black Beauties—FIJI

Address G. L. Morrill, Pastor of People's Church, 3356 10th Ave., So., Minneapolis, Minn.
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MORE BUSINESS
A Word to American Manufacturers

from Charles Frederick Higham

NOTE:
Mr. Higham is the foremost British Advertising Ex
pert. He was the only Advertising Agent invited by the

War Office and the Treasury Advisor to assist in the

preparation of the Recruiting Advertisements and those

for the War Loan— the most colossal and successful ad

vertising campaigns ever conducted in the history of

the World.

GREAT
BRITAIN is YOUR MARKET. The time is

NOW. The fact does not need emphasizing. You cannot

get business in this Market, however, without a good plan
of campaign and sound advertising. The best service pays you
in America; it is the only kind that will pay you here. I can dem

onstrate my capacity to serve you, therefore I ask your serious

consideration of me as your advisor in Great Britain — not only
on advertising but on marketing as well. My references, among
firms whose names are familiar to you, are the Managing Direct
ors in England of: The Willys-Overland Company, The Gramo
phone Co. ("His Master's Voice"), The Multigraph Co., and The
United Drug Co. These four firms pay me aggregate fees of $16,-

ooo a year. They know the economy of employing my service. I
also serve 61 of the leading British Advertisers. I will be pleased

to send you, without cost or obligation, a report of the possi

bilities of this market if you will but ask me to. I can handle
more business efficiently and successfully, and so I advertise the

fact — which is the proper way to extend one's clientele. May I
hear from you ?

ADDRESS ME PERSONALLY, PLEASE, TO

CHARLES F. HIGHAM, LIMITED
THE LEADING BRITISH ADVERTISING AGENCY

IMPERIAL HOUSE, KINGSWAY

LONDON
ENGLAND
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INTERNATIONAL MOTOR TRUCKS
Price* quoted
herearmcath

f. o. 6.,
Akron, Ohio At Reduced Prices

-WON MEDAL
HONOR

!SANFRAKCISCO1 EXPOSITION

A BETTER TRUCK AT A LOWER PRICE

Model MA —1000pounds capacity,air-cooled

With 2' solid tires front and rear $600

With 36' x 4' pneumatictires $650

Model M—1000pounds capacity,water-cooled

With 2* solid tires front and rear $710

With 36' x 4' pneumatictires $760

Model E— 1500pounds capacity

With 2i4' front and 3' rear solid tires - -

With 36' x 5' pneumatic tires

Model F—2000pounds capacity

$950 With ZYi front and 4* rear solid tires - - . $1500

$1000 With pneumatictires A]/2' front, 6' rear - - - - $1550
(PricesonModelF arefor chassisonly)

Increased factory production made necessary by our large 1915 sales enables us to offer

regular models of International Motor Trucks at prices heretofore unheard of in the

motor truck industry, d Compare the trucks shown here with any trucks of equal capac

ity. Buy where you find the best VALUE. <
J. The basis of International Motor Truck

success is SERVICE. We make it our business both BEFORE and AFTER a sale to see

that our customers get full value for every dollar spent. d
,

Thirteen thousand users o
f

International Motor Trucks testify that they are worth the old prices. At these new

prices, the lowest ever made for trucks of equal quality and capacity, International Motor

Trucks are far and away the best bargain in the motor truck market today. Write to the

address below for full description of these trucks and complete information.

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA
(INCORPORATED)

160 Harvester Building CHICAGO USA
Agents Wanted in Unoccupied Territory. Write, 'Phone or Wire

Service Branches in 88 Principal Cities
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jfor Eopcroft #oobs m puffalo

For the convenience of Buffalo patrons, The Roycrofters

wish to announce that they have made Special Arrangements

with the

WLm. Hengerer Company

for the exclusive display of Roycroft Goods in their Store,

which display will occupy a special department to be known

as "The Roycroft Shop." Roycroft Books, Hand-Wrought

Copper and Modeled-Leather goods make most desirable

Christmas Presents 33 They are unique, exceptional, out of

the ordinary.

To the Christmas Shopper who is at his or her wits' end making
up a Gift-List—a visit to "The Roycroft Shop" of the Wm.
Hengerer Company will be a source of much enlightenment.
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R ROYCROFT HANDMADE
GIFTS IN NEW YORK

OYCROFT GOODS are obtainable at "The

Roycroft Shop" of LORD & TAYLOR, situated

in their splendid new Fifth Avenue Store -
Fifth Avenue and 38th Street.

q It will delight your artistic soul to see the many new

and original designs of Roycroft Workmanship in hand-

wrought copper, modeled leather and artistically bound

books, and it will furnish you with some original and

useful suggestions for your Christmas Shopping.

q A beautiful assortment of Roycroft Holiday Goods is

given special display for the convenience of patrons.

For your "Eleventh Hour" Gifts Visit —

LORD & TAYLOR, NEW YORK, N. Y.
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* u ^HE world reserves
I its big prizes for but

one thing-, and that
is Initiative. Initiative is
doing the right thing with
out being told. Next to
doing the thing without
being told, is to do it when
you are told ONCE x :-:

—Elbert Hubbard

y,^liiiiiiiiii!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiniiiiiiimiiirainiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin

l-K W^M
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_T% ESOLVE to culti-
]';% vate a cheerful

spirit, a smiling
countenance and a sooth
ing voice. The sweet smile,
the subdued speech, the
hopeful mind, are earth's
most potent conquerors,
and hewho cultivates them
becomes a very master
among- men :-: :-::-: :-: x

, —Elbert Hubbard

[MiiiiniHin inniiii i in innuiinii miiniiiiiiuHiHiinin imnumnii fnimi iiiiiuy urn iiiihiih i fhhinurn i iiihu iiuihi^
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Philistines and
Rovcrofters

fb/mzaz^ JQ/€>

GovArthur Capper
Dr. Irank Grane

Booker T. "Washington
Dr. J.AMacdonald
Abraham Lincoln

^Elbert Hubbard

H ^^^^^■■i■

Elbert Hubbard
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—Elbert Hubbard

s

3 THINK I know what

love is for, although

I 'm not quite sure. I think

love is given us so we can

see a soul. And this soul

we see is the highest con

ception ofexcellence and

truth we can bring forth.

This soul is our reflected
i

self.Andfrom seeingwhat

one soul is, we imagine

what all crmic mav De.

and thus sach Gou,

who is th( ersal Soul.

^S»M««^^
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" There, Mother, Just
As You Predicted—"

Missing the "
game-ball

"
right in front of the pocket is only one of the whimsical

turns with which Home Billiards abounds. It 's part of the frolic to twit the family
sharp-shooter. So leave it to mother and the boys to hold their own.

Your family deserves this daily sport and exercise that Brunswick Carom and
Pocket Tables are providing for thousands of homes.

Send today for our color-illustrated book of details. It 's free.

Brunswick "Baby Grand "
"Grand," "Convertible" and "Quick Demountable" Billiard Tables

Now $27 Up— Pay 10c a Day
30-Day Trial — Outfit FREE !Brunswick Home Tables are scientificallybuilt,'with

accurate angles, fast ever-level billiard beds and quick-
action Monarch cushions— the choiceof experts.

Why buy a toy table when a real grown-up Bruns
wick costs so little? By paying while playing, you will
never miss the amount.

Any Home Has Room
Now you can get a genuine Brunswick in any size

your home requires. Our "Quick-Demountable" fits on
top of your library or dining table, or comeswith folding
or quick-detachablelegs.

"Grand" and "Baby Grand" — for homes with a
spare room, attic, basement or den—are the finest and
fastestin the world.

Balls, Cues, Rack, Markers, Spirit Level, Expert Book
of 33 Games,etc., all included freewith every Brunswick.
No extras to buy—no heavy after-expense.

Our plan let3you try the table 30 days FREE. Then
pay monthly, as little as 10 cents a day!

Send at once for our widely-readbook, "Billiards —
The Home Magnet," that shows these tables in realistic
colors, discloses factory prices and full details.New edi
tion now ready. Mail the coupon for this valuable book
today. It 's FREE.

Mail ForBilliard BookFREE

The Bruntwick-Balke-Collender Co.,
Dept. 27-P, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago
Sendfree,postpaid,yourcolor-book

" Billiards— The Home Magnet "
andtellaboutyourhometrialoffer

I Name ..
I

Address
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Xftlifomia
iS en.Ha-ri.ced -a thousand fold l>y hundreds
of miles of ^ood Motor road? - from summer
Sea to the summit of Sno-vvy mount avn.S -
Tout d^ily California trains including the
Call forma Litnited-Thenpnce a week in winter
The Santa Fe -de -Luxe.
And you can visit Grand Cimyon enroutc.

'<£
'&

y

j
j

i

jf
l

(WISH
the good old times would come

again, when we were not quite so rich. I do

not mean, that I want to be poor; but there

was a middle state in which I am sure we

were a great deal happier. A purchase is but
a purchase, now that you have money enough

and to spare. Formerly it used to be a triumph.
When we coveted a cheap luxury (and, O!

how much ado I had to get you to consent in
those times!) we were used to have a debate

two or three days before, and to weigh the for

Illustrated BooKlets
of trains andtrip
on request-
W.J.DlacK.Pass.TTafficKSvA.TfgS F. Ry6
1044Railway Evch.

C h i c •» o o •

1 /4

and against, and
think what we
might spare it

out of, and what
saving we could
hit upon, that
should be an
equivalent .--»► A

thing was worth
buying then,
when we felt the

money that we

paid for it.

Do you remem
ber the brown
suit, which you
made to hang
upon you, till all
your friends
cried shame
upon you, it grew

so threadbare —

and all because

of that folio
Beaumont and

Fletcher, which

you dragged
home late at
night from Bark-
er's in Covent
Garden? Do you
remember how
we eyed it for

weeks before we

could make up

our minds to the

purchase, and

had not come to

a determination

till it was near

KJ ten o
'clock of the

Saturday night,

when you set off

from Islington, fearing you should be too late
—and when the old bookseller with some

grumbling opened his shop, and by the

twinkling taper (for he was setting bedwards)
lighted out the relic from his dusty treasures —

and when you lugged it home, wishing it were
twice as cumbersome —and when you pre
sented it to me —and when we were exploring
the perfectness of it {collating you called it)
—and while I was repairing some of the loose
leaves with paste, which your impatience
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THE FRA
would not suffer

to be left till day-

fa r e a k—w a s

there no pleas

ure in being a

poor man?

Now you can
afford to buy any

bookthatpleases

you, but I do not

see that you ever

bring me home

any nice old pur
chases now.

—Charles Lamb.

TO
be strong

and true;
to be generous

in praise and
appreciation of
others ; to im-
pute worthy
motives even to
enemies; to give

without expec

tation of return ;

to practise hu
mility, tolerance,

and self-re
straint; to make

the best use of
time and oppor

tunity; to keep

the mind pure

and the judg
ment charitable ;

to extend intel
ligent sympathy

to those in dis
tress; to culti
vate quietness
and non-resist
ance; to seek truth and righteousness; to
work, love, pray and serve daily; to aspire

greatly, labor cheerfully, and take God at His
word—this is to travel heavenward.

—Grenville Kleiser.

CONSIDER
what you have in the smallest

chosen library. A company of the wisest
and wittiest men that could be picked out of
all civil countries, in a thousand years, have

set in best order the results of their learning

WhatThis Book
TeachesYou

HowtoovercomeTimidity.
HowtoconquerBashfulness.
Howtohave"nerve."
Howtodemand"yourown.''
Howtofacepeopleyouhave
alwaysfeltinferiorto.

HowtodevelopSelf-Confi-<
dence.

Howtodealwithpeopleon
theirownlevel.

Howtosuccessfullyfaceem
barrassingsituations.

Howto"risetotheocca
sion."

Howto be Forcefuland
Dominant.

Howto eliminateNervous
nessIndealingwithbiy)
men.

Howtoactcalmlyandnatu-.
rallyonoccasionsthatusu
allyexcitedyou.

HowtobanishFear,physical
aswellasmental.

HowtostopWorry.
Howto becomea ManamongMen.
HowtogetridofSupersti
tion.

Howtofaceoldagecalmly.
Howtomaintainpoisein
public.

Howto assertyourselfIt
Itusinessaswellasinth-j
Home.

Howtodevelopcourageto
swingbigdeals.

Howto dominateCircum
stances.

Howtodefyoldtimehabits
i ofHesitation.
HowtoInsurefthealthy,vir«tie,intrepidgradeofBrain.

!Howtostirintoelectricalactivity,latentleadership
qualities,whichNaturehas
tuckedintothemake-up
ofeverynormalman01
woman.

Ilnwtomassthemyriadcell-
forcesofyourMindintonstrong,daring,goal-gain
ingplanofconduct.

Howtobreakopenthedoor
toanewworldofThinking
—rareinbeauty,practica]
inapplication.

Howtoblazethewaytotin.thought-offieldsof self,
expression.

Howtoaddtoyourphysical
buoyancyatingleandzest
hithertomissing.

HowtoImpressotherswithyourpoise,purposeand
power.

A completelist of con
sentswouldalmostJill
thisPage,

Courage Brings the World

to Your Feet
No maneversucceedswhodoesn'tfeelrfehtdowninhisheartthathe

cangetwhathewants. Courage,NerveandSelf-Confidenceare indis
pensableweapons.The courageousmanwinsbecausehedoesn'tknow
thefailureslogans," I darenot,"" 1haven'ttheability." Instead,heis
sureofhimself—hesucceedsbecausehenevercontemplatesfailure,and
thushe oftenaccomplishesthe"impossible,"bringingtheveryworld
tohisfeet..

Man'* Greatest Enemy
The poisonousdragonoffeardoesmoretohindertheworld'sprogress

eachyearthanall theEuropeanwar'sravagessincethestrugglebegan.
Fearofpeople,fearof things,fearof selfandworryare thedragon's
clawswhichpinmillionsof goodmento earth. Yet any mancould
ariseanddothings—couldovercomehisviciousenemy" fear" if hebut
knewhow.

"Culture of Courage"
Send No Money—Examine Book Free

Thismasterbookis by FrankCharmingHaddock,thefamousauthorof" PowerofWill"—ascientistwhosenamerankswithsuchleadersofthoughtas
James,Koyce,andliergson—isacompletecoursein couragebuilding.Instead
ofsaying"becourageous" and" havefaith,"theauthortellsyouexactlyhow
toovercomeeachkindoffear.He revealslittletricksof thought—surprising
waysofcontrollingyourself; teachestheknack—figurativelyspeaking—ofjump
ingoutofyouroldcringingselfintoa virilepersonalitywithvastdo-ability;
givesyouingeniousideasandformulasforparalyzingthe"deviloffear"which
seekstobindyouforever.Anditisallsoeasyandsimplethatyouwillbeliter
allyamazed,ashavethousandsofotherswhoareenthusiasticusersofthisgreat
course.

Will Help YOU
Never,webelieve,hasabookofmorepracticalhelpbeenwritten.Oneman

tellsusthatbyapplyingtheprinciplessetforthin "CultureofCourage"heput
overa projectwithintwotnonthsthathehadworkedunsuccessfullyonfor

sevenyearsandhadaboutgivenup,andhewritesthat" itwasn't
soharaafterall."

Thatisonlyoneexample.Somesaythatit hasmadethemself-
confidentandabletodemandwhattheywant,insteadofwhiningfor
ithatinhand.Otherssaythatforthefirsttimeare,theyabletotalk
tomentheyhadalwaysheldinawe—othersthatithasgiventhem
couragetotakeriskstheyformerlydarednotandtheyhavewon
out—others,thattheyhavebanishedsuperstitionandfearofthings
beyondtheircontrol—somesaythattheynowhavecouragetosay

thehardestwordin theEnglishlanguage—andhundreds
say i't hasgiventhemanewgriponhie.

What" CultureofCourage" hasdoneforthem,itwilldoforyouby
forevereliminatingfearinallofitsdiabolicaldisguisesandputting
initsplaceabrandofcouragethatwillmakeyouwell-nighinvincible.

We have hun
dredsof suck

testimonials/^ Ptlts-ai
No Money in Advance "^/^■■&&

Soconfidentarewethatonceyouexaminethisgreatbookin your /-* '* \ y™1j*'ock*
ownhome,youwouldnevergive it up,thatweoffertosendit onfive / rteriden.Coon.

, days'freetrialwithouta centinadvance.Keep it fivedays—look it / Gentlemen: Please
overcarefully—thenif youfeelyoucanaffordtobewithoutit,mailv Y , mnvof"Cutbackandyouoweusnothing,otlierwiseremit$3.00.thesmallprice/. sendme a copyot Lui-
ofthisbig460pageleatherboundbook.Remember,nomoney/ tureofCourageonap

is required.Mailthecoupon,enclosingbusinessscardorgiv- S proval. I agreetoremit$3.00
ingareferenceto-day,no7vtbeforeyouturnthispa?«and X orremailthebookin 5 days.

460pp. forget,asthisannouncementmayneverappearagain.

WhatReadersSay :

" In it I foundrules,prlncl
■piesandregimeswhichmake
itworthitsweightIngoldto
me."—DistrictAttorneyGoodwin,OilCity,Penn.

"It is a 'wonder.'The
moreonereadsit,themore
forcefulideashecandraw
fromtillsstorehouse."-J. F.Ells,Pres.Nat.SchoololSales'p,Minneapolis,Minn.

" It is simplymagnificent;

1 shallhighlyrecommendit

andwisheverybodycould
readit."—L. I. Hall,Rochester,N.Y.

" ItstandsabsolutelyattheheadofanythingI haveever
comeacross;Mr.Haddockiscertainlya MasterMind.As■p.teacherI cansaythatnogreatergoodcouldcomethan
theabsolutionfromsupersti-
■rionthisbookbringsabout."—lamesStraitwell,Reynolds-ville,Pa.

"Thesebooksare a gold
mineof energizingmaterial'

/ortheprogressivemind."—
A.A.Martin,M.D.,Pierce.Neb.

"Enclosedis mycheck;

sendanothercopy."—W.H.
Smith.Pres.,HerringHall
'MarvinSafeCorp.,NewYork.

" • CultureofCourage* Issuperb.It isclear,forceful.scientific,practicalIn every
formandmanner;ALIVE
withtherich,thehigh,theideal,thesublime.It'san
inspirationfrombeginningto
end.IT JUSTIFIESALL
CLAIMS/' F. StanleyPe
rera.Res.Master.Wesley
College,Colombo,Ceylon.
"Enclosedis checkforwhich

sendmeanothercopyforone
ofmyfriends.Dr.Haddock's
worksaresuperiortoany
thingI haveeverreadforthe
developmentof theindivid
ual.He is entirelyin a class
byhimself."—Chas.E.Ward,
D.C.,Houlton,Me.

HalfLeather 74BA/ilcoxBTkVF Pelton Pub. Co. .ISffE AHdrtss..

and wisdom. The men themselves were hid
and inaccessible, solitary, impatient of inter
ruption, fenced by etiquette; but the thought
which they did not uncover to their bosom

friend is here written out in transparent
words to us, the strangers of another age.

—Ralph Waldo Emerson.

Advertising is stating who you are, where you

are, and what you have to offer the world in
the way of commodity or service.
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Are You Doing the
Work You Love?
Why Not ?

Greatmenofallairesknewhowto
choosemen.Sel(knowledgethe
firststepto selfdevelopment.
Parentswhodonotknowtheir
children.Liferuinedbecauseofwrongvocation.90percentofpeopleenteremploymentblindly
andbychance.Themisfitwastes
hisbestpowers.Thestimulation
ofsuccess.Exhaustionfromuninterestingwork. Misfitoften
meanspoverty,disease,crime,
death.Manwhohasfoundhis
workfindssuccess.

WhattoBearin MindWhenSelectingaVocation.ThePhysically
Frail.TheFatMan.TheManot
HoneandMuscle.SlavesofMachinery.TheImpracticalManHungry
forFame.IntheWrongProfession.
UnscientificSelectionofEmployees
andEmployers.Organization.AnalysisofPositions.AnalysisofExecu
tives.AnalysisofEmployees.AnalysisfromPhotographs.Woman's
Work.Practicallyacompletecourse
insalesmanship.ThePsychologyot
Persuasion.PowertoPersuadeEs
sentialto Success.PersuasioninDisciplineof Children.Howto
SellGoods. GettingFavorable
Attention. GettingInterest.GettingDesire. GettingDecisionandAction.HandlingtheIndeci
sive.NeedforCharacterAnalysis
EfficientandSatisfactoryService.
TheScientificBasisofCharacterol
Analysis.HowtoLearnandApply
ScienceofCharacterAnalysis

"Analyzing Character"

Dc

The NewScienceof JudgingMen; Misfits in Business,the HomeandSocialLife.
Dr.KatharineM. H. Blackford'sNewWorkbasedonthe
Scienceof CharacterAnalysis.400pages.—Illustrated.

.O you really know yourself ? Do you realize that your judgment of
yourself is colored by your own weakness? Read this book and
then look at yourself in the glass and you will find in yourself pos

sibilities you did not dreamof. You will find, perhaps,that you are going
the wrong road, trying to put over a fight which your body is not pre
pared for. And yet that head of yours, your hands, your
voice, would reveal to you another talent, which
never suspected.

Take advantageof the talentsthat are In
you.Getanunbiasedjudgmentof yourmind
and ability. CharacterAnalysis is not
guess-work. It is a science,basedon psy

chology,physiologyandbiology.Manyscientists,likeWilliamJames,hadan
inklingof it. Fromtheirworkandfrommystudysf medicineandrelatedsci
ences,I evolvedthisnewscienceof CharacterAnalysis.1havetestedit for15
years.I haveemployedlaborin largeorganizations.I havetaughtit tomany
whoarenowearningbigsalariesasemploymentexperts.I havetaughtthousands
bymail,theGovernorofaState—theownerofoneofthebiggestnewspapersofthe
UnitedStates.At thesuggestionoftheReviewofReviewsCompanyI havewrit
tenthisbook.

This Book— Send No Money
As longas this firsteditionlastsyoucanhavethisworkfora speciallow price.
Theadvancedemandforthisworkalmosttakesup theedition. It youdonotAndin
this bookmatterthat will makeimportantdifferencesto you in your work, in
yourhealth,in yoursuccess,in yoursocialrelations,sendthebookback. Butdon't
wait. Don'tdrift anylonger—beginto steeryourlife to a definitegoal. Beginby
sendingthiscouponnow.

KATHARINE M. H. BLACKFORD, M.D. /
The Review of Review* Co., 30 Irving Place, . New York ' Nam

A
MAN, now classed among our captains

of industry, once said to the writer: " Pro
ducing the goods is child's play. Making
people believe in them and buy them is a

science. Profit or loss is made in selling." .«>

Here is food for reflection. As a rule, produc

tion is largely a physical matter— so many

machines and so much human physical energy

of a kind easy to get.

But the selling end! From top to bottom it

is intensely human—and mental. Salesmen

have not only
to make their
proposition look
good, but also to
deal effectively
with prejudice,

skepticism, false

economy, pro.

crastination-
about every
negative mental

attitude .> Suc

cessful selling,
on the executive

end, is business

generalship of a

high order, a

statement which

no thinking per

son will attempt

to argue against.

It requires origi

nality of a type

difficult to find,

for selling initi

ative demands

the best of com-

monsense, both

in formulating

theories and

resolving them,

by execution,

into fact. A suc

cessful selling

campaign begins

in a plan gener-

atedby deter

mination to

dominate and

ends in sldM

handling of the

minds of the

people through

the personality of the house projected by

means of salesmen.

A recent definition of sales management is

managing, mentally, the people to be sold

and helping the salesman do it. The most

successful selling campaigns in this country

have been carried through upon that defi

nition .'«>.r«>

This is certain: though we may be timid at

tackling the task of reducing the psychology

of individual sales to laws, we must at least

Fra2-16
Katharine
M.H.

Word.
ReviewofReviews

Company,
30IrvingPlace,N. Y-

Sendmechargespre
paidyourbook"Analyz

ingCharacter,"400pages.
I agreetosend$3infivedays

return the bookat your
expense.

/ Adctress-
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fix the broad
business prin
ciples in selling
work, or success

is a chance.

These funda
mentals are just
as simple as

they are little
known, and as

potent as they

are simple.

It is not neces-

sary that of
those starting
in business so

large a percent

age should fail.
Every legitimate
business should

make a profit —

and can £•» And
in the greater
number of cases

the profit line
will be crossed,

not by improving
production, but

by better
planned and
better executed

selling effort —

purposeful, con

centrated, sys
tematized^
Emerson said,
" All successful
men have
agree d in one

thin f*
— t h e y

were causation-
ists."
They made
things happen. —

What Foods
—make you thin

—what foods make you stout
—what foods make you nervous

What foods cause constipation, indigestion, fermentation, rheu
matism? What foods rob you of mental and physical efficiency?
What foods, harmless in themselves, actually poison your system
when eaten in combination with other harmless foods? Do you
know that you can correct the evils of wrong. eating —that you can
literally eat your way to buoyant health without

" dieting," without
eating special foods, without eating what you don 't enjoy ? Hundreds
of questions like these and the following area^wered for you in Eugene
Christian's Little Lessons in Correct Eatihg;—sent free on approval.
rVhatfoodirobyouof mantalefficiencyf
Wimcombination*of foodaxe

notfoodsbutpoisonsf
Whatfoodacauseconstipation

andbowto avoidItf
What fooda produceacrid

stomachf
Whatfoodaarethegreatcause

of rheumatism,tout, luni-
tnfsf

Whenla grapefrult Injuriousf
Whatfoodsmakeyourlire*complainT
Whataxethe twomoatImportantthingstoconsiderin

theselectionof food!

Whateffecthaafoodon"-our
morals1

Whatfoodscsusenervousness.Irritability,insomniaT
Whatlatheonegreatcausaof

atomachIrritation1
Whatcausescatarrhof the

stomach?
WhatfoodsshouldbeeatentogetherfordigestiveharmonyT.
After whatace are starchy

foodsInjurioust
WhatfoodskeepyouwarmIn

winterandcoolin suiiiinerf
Whatfoodsestablishhealthby

removingcausesof disease!

What foodscorrectstomach
andintestinaldisorderst

Whatcausesfermentation?
Whatis therelationof vari

ous foodsto age,climate,
activity* . *j.

Why the appetitecannotbe
trustedas a guideto what
to eat

Whysome-foodsactuallyexplodeIn yourstomach.
Whatfoodsbuildmuscle?
What ahouldyour correctweightbe;howto attainit?
When Is water beneficial;

when'la It harmful?
Twelvegreatrulesof health

for thebusinessman.

Little Lessons in Correct Eating
No Money in Advance— Only $3 if You Keep Them
#If you could look into your stomach

rightafteranymeal,youwouldno longer
wonderwhy you are growing6toutor
thin,whyyouarenervous,irritable,why
youare so oftenbelowpar mentallyand
physicallyand why the foodthat is sup
posed̂to keep you well and strongis
actuallysappingycur energies,dragging
youdown,shorteningyourverylife!

demand,for the wrong foods you cat
counteractthe goodin right foods—and
veryoftentworightfoodsin combination
makea wrong food. EugeneChristian
hastimeswithoutnumberturnedsluggish,
slow, unsuccessfulmenand womeninto
very dynamosof money-makingefficiency
by merelyteachingthemhowto combine
theirfoods.

23,000 Cases on Record Accept This Offer Today
EugeneChristianhas longbeenrecog

nizedas theworld'sgreatestauthorityon
foodandits relationto thehumansystem.
In the past20 yearshe hastold 23,000
peoplewhatto eat.howto eatandwhat
not to eat. By adoptinghis suggestions
thesemenandwomenin all walksof life
havediscoveredthe fountainof youth,
health,prosperityandhappiness.Without
drugsor medicinesof any kind he has
curednearlyeveryknownnon-organicail
mentby simplyand naturallyremoving
the cause. Yet after all, EugeneChris
tian's marvelousmethodsare basedon
commonsense,plus a thoroughunder
standingof thechemistryof thebodyand
the chemistryof foods,and he doesn't
askyou to eat foodsyou don't enjoy—
Indeed,youwill relishyour mealsas you
neverhavebeforeDecausetheyare per
fectlybalancedmeals.

The True Source of Health
You can'tdo goodworkunlessyouare

full of vim,vigorandvitality. The best
ideas, plans and methods—the biggest
businessdeals—are put over when you
•re bubbling over with health and
•trength.It is impossibleto be reallyfit
unlessyour foodis chosento supplythe
nutritiveelementsyour mind and body

Edwin Halleck White.

Wewantyouto seewhatfoodsarebestforyouandyourfamily—accordingtoage,occupation,physicalcondition,climateandseasonoftheyear.Wewanttoshowyouthatthesearenot specialfoods,are not Boldby EugeneChristian,canboobtainedat home,at your
clubor In anyrestaurantanywhere.Wewantyouto seefor yourselfthatresultsoomewithpracticallythe firstmeal. So wesendyouEugeneChristian's24littlelessons.Includingrules,methods,nndactualmenus.ForTreeexamination.Keepthem—readthemforfiredays,[fyouaresatisfied—sendus thesi>eclalIntroductorypriceof $3.00.If not—merelyreturnthebooksto us. Thinkwhatthisoffermean»toyou.Thereareover300pagesIn theselessons.If yougetbutonehealth-givingsuggestionoutof all thesepa*es,it will beworth50timesour priceto you. ManypeoplewritethateachpageIs worththe entirecostof thecourse.

Send No Money
If youweightoomuchor toolittle—If you

areconstipated—if youare-nervous—If yourliverorkidneystroubleyou—if youvalueyourhealth—If youwantto estright—youcannotdoyour
selfa greaterfavorthantosendin thecoupon
««^««Dr- Christian'smethodshavehelped'-23.000others—wefeelsuretheywill hejp wyou.Thatis whywesendthe24lessonsXwithoutdeposit.Mail thecouponora y

S
s

EugeneChristian
| What People Say

"I am feelingfine again,
thankstoyouandyourcourse

UoflessonsonScientificEating.
"Tin-™oughttobe100.000men
^'practicingScientificEatingin
TAmerira."—F. A. Fulby,Nlag-■ar*-Falls,SouthOut..Canada.
I "T amdelightedbeyondex*ipress!onwiththelessons.They
ihaveprovedInvaluableto me
and harerevolutionizedboth■my diet end my health."—

"OliveM.-Sees.725EastTipton
St., Huntington,Ind.''Tour work on BcientlfloEalingIs Invaluable.It Is
with muchpleasurethat I"recommendyour courseto

\ prospectiveitudenti every-
1where."—Chas.A. Iitel. 1212
TermontAvenue,NorthBids,
Pittsburgh,Pa.

"Your CourseIn BclentlfioEatingIs wonderfulbecauseIt
hassimplifiedboththechemistryofthebodyandthechemistryof thefoodandteachea
onehowto unitethesetwo
branchesof scienceso as to
makeourfoodpreventandcuredisease,"—EugeneA. Ayera,
HarringtonPark,N. J.

"I thinktheAlmightysends
menontheearthat different
r^'riodswith independentand
ft-arlessmindsto rectifythe
Wrongsthathavebeentaught,
andrevealthetruthIn all its
simplicity."—EdwardBrook.
10No.10thW.St*.,BaitLaka
City,rtah."I havereadofynnforyeara.and
I haverecently|<,uc\overs><m«of
yourwork.Ymiaredmnt-muchfor
humanity.I congratulateyu on

yourlatestcontri
butiontothehealth
rnd hanplne-aofr,,-.n.'*—Dr.V. M.
Gi-orire,2305N.High
Ht.,Coluniuija,O. 4
?l Peckst(ha /
Beoa'eitin y
l-aiberettr.w
Con- S
faincr> sendIB*

S the"Chri»-" tianCourse/ in CorrectiveEating." I will
eitherremailitwith*
iivedaysor tendyouS3.

Name.

letternow—beforeyouforget.
City. .State.

£#>

WHAT
the world wants is more smiles $♦>

Not the cheap, tailor-made, superficial,

ghastly, thin-skinned, diplomatic grimace ;

but the good, wholesome, big-hearted smile

that leaves no room to doubt its genuineness.

C^ That kind of a smile is always at a pre

mium. They are deeply rooted, hence they

draw nourishment from the innermost recesses

of a warm heart, kept so by the reflected

Mall to
CORRECTIVE EATINQ ♦*CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY, Ino.

SOCIETY, Ine. ' 172HunterAvenue Maywood,N. J-
Vt Heater*«.. Mayweed,N.J -<

rays of the sunny countenance they light up.

Smile in the street, in the office, in the work
shop, in the kitchen, in the parlor, in the

schoolroom, the playground. Smile every

where *•> *•»

Smiles are the sunshine that comes bursting
through dispersing clouds, revealing heaven's

own blue. —7. W. Burgess.

«•»

If calamity, disgrace or poverty come to your
friends—then is the time they need you.
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EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.

The new scientific word "AUTOLOGY," coined by
Mrs. Moras and myself, has now been accepted by
The New Universities Dictionary as a standard
word of the English language.

Doctor Moras has written a Commonsense Book on
Autology, and by so doing has placed the Standard
of the Creed of Health further to the front than
any other man who has lived for a thousand years.
—Elbert Hubbard.

I have read your Autology with care. It has beenof
unusual interest throughout, and from beginning to
end makes a splendid environment for producing
active thought. —Luther Burbank.

I say this is a book. There are men and men : but
there is much difference. When it comes to measur
ing men by an ideal standard there are but a few ;
the same is true of books. Autology, by E. R .Moras,
M. D., is a book.— Dr. J. H. Tilden, Editor of "The
Philosophy of Health," Denver, Colo.

Autology saved my life. Three of the best physicians here told me I would be compelled to have
an operation for Appendicitis. Nevertheless I have had no pain or indications of it since follow
ing Autology eight years ago. It has been nothing less than a " Godsend

" to me.—Mrs. C. K. G.
(Name on request.)

I am getting better of the hardening of the arteries ; all dizziness and heart thumping have
disappeared. —E. C. C. (Name on request.)

We consider Autology one of the most wonderful books everwritten.—"Physical Culture" Magazine.

Well or Sick, You Need "AUTOLOGY"
AUTOLOGY is no theory, no fad, no creed. It is the Science of Living-
ness. It deals with the practical business of your body and brain as you
have learned to deal with the practical business of your home affairs,
plants and flowers, your land and grain, your dollars and cents.

With AUTOLOGY there need be no such thing as pain and sickness
in your life. AUTOLOGY means truly "A Happy New-Year —and
many of them I "—the supreme happiness of health. AUTOLOGY
means bodily and mental freedom. Do you realize what that means?
Do you want it ? Then write for

" GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY "
which will give you the priceless information. It is FREE —Absolutely
Free! No matter what ails you it will pay you to investigate.

EVERY SUBJECT is treated not only in a unique way, in plain every-day language, as inter
esting as any novel, but is as vital to your well-living as breathing and eating.

EVERY CHAPTER is a gem and contains a wealth of information whose health and brain
value can not be reckoned in dollars and cents.

AND REMEMBER — IT'S FREE! SEND FOR "GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY" TODAY!

Address: EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.
519 SHERIDAN ROAD HIGHLAND PARK, ILLINOIS

HarvardUniversityMedicalSchool.'88; Collegeof Physician!andSurgeons(Chicago)"89; FormerlyHousePhysicianandSurgeonin
CookCountyHospital(Chicago); ProfessorofObstetrics,CollegeofPhysiciansandSurgeons(Chicago).

VI
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The Most Remarkable Love Story Ever Written!
Two young people, a girl and a boy shipwrecked
in infancy on a desert island, do not meet until
they are twenty years old. Previous to having
met neither had ever seen a human being be
fore. Naturally, their modes of living are ex
tremely primitive. In this unusual story, THE
THREE LAWS AND THE GOLDEN RULE,
sequel of "Primordial," Morgan Robertson tells
of their awakening to the immutable laws of

Nature. It 's an idyll of young love. With motier
instinct the girl has made a crude doll outofa

piece of wood and a few rags. The man objects
to this rival for her affections and his attempt
to destroy the doll is their first quarrel. In ti

e

unfolding drama of their existence is focused the

passions, the virtues, the joys and sorrows that

have marked the race of man in his struggle
from the cave days through the ages o

f

time.

This is only one of thirty -five wonderful stories of Love,
Adventure, Mystery and Humor in the new four-
volume edition of Morgan Robertson. Today all that
remains of this great American genius is a memory and
the ambition of two big magazines to put Morgan
Robertson in his place in American literature and to
give his widow a fair return from the literary efforts
of her husband — a recognition that had been denied
until this plan was launched. You can help this plan of

recognition. You can make these four handsomely bound
volumes of Morgan Robertson's stories yours if you
send us your subscription now for McClure's, Metro
politan and The Ladies' World, We will pay forthe
books. We will pay the carriage charges on them.We
will pay Mrs. Robertson a generous royalty if youwill
pay for the magazines less than what they wouldcost
you at the newsstands, and you may pay for your
subscription in easy monthly payments.

How You Can Get The Four Books FREE
The35MorganRobertsonstories,embracingli

cloth-boundvolumes—over1,000pages—over300,

TEA

2 18

McOlare'sMagailne,

is beslwork,arein fourhandsome
000wordsprintedinneweasy-to-read

| type—titlesstamped
in gold.You need
sendonlytencents
nowwiththiscoupon.
Afterthat,onedollar
a monthfor four
monthsto pay for
the magazines,and
that 's all ! Thebooks
areyoursFREE. //
youwishtopayallat
oncesendonly$3,75.

If you preferfull
leatherbinding,send
$5.75.

2

>

>z

o
2

>MrCIureBldg.,
NewYorkCity

I enclosetencents.Please
sendmeMorganRobertson's
newstoriesin fourvolumes,end
entermysubscriptiontoMcClure's,
MetropolitanandTheLadies'World.
eachforoneyear.I promisetopayone
dollaramonthfor(our*monthsforthemagszines.Thebooksaremine,fret.
Name _

Street__ ?.

CityandState
' Changetermsof paymenttosixmonthsif yonprefer

leatherbinding.

F

Q We recommendthis

Q editiontobooklovers.

C Magazinesmay be
•fl sentto differentad-
O dressesz
H If youarea*present

3 asubscribertoeither
O magaline,yoursub-

► scrlptionwill beex-

•
i

tended.

I Postageextraoutside

I oftheUnitedStates.

WHAT MEN WHO KNOW SAY OF THESE BOOK
" Fewofourcontemporaryauthors " I hold a high opiniono/McfSw
so richly deservethe honor of a Robertson's work. Plea*f»t«
collectededitionasMorganRobert-my subscription for yourk»
son,whowasoneof our ieal story edition." —ROBERTW.CHAMttS
tellers." —JOHNKENDRICKBANGS
" A master of his art. No lover
of real storiescan afford to miss
readingMorgan Robertson."

—RICHARDHARDINGDAVIS.

" No American writerhasOB
written better shortstoriesthat
Morgan Robertson."

-IKVWS.C0U
" His storiesarebully—hisseaii

foamyand his menhavehairon
their chests."—BOOTHTAttlKTW
" I havealways regardedMorgan
Robertson as the ablestwritero

f

seastoriesin this country.
_m EACH

"The very ocean ought to rise
up and bowto MorganRobertson
for his faithful portraitureof itself
and its people."

—RUPERTHUGHES.
" Morgan Robertsonhas written someof the greatestseastones«
our generation." -GEORGEHORACELORIKLe Editor,SaturdayEmmI*

McClure Book Company
McClure Building NEW YORK CITY

Vlll
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\Jperatof Installer Lin Clerk

The Picked Army of the Telephone
The whole telephone-using public is

interested in the army of telephone em

ployees —what kind of people are they,
how are they selected and trained, how
are they housed and equipped, and are

they well paid and loyal.

Ten billion messages a year are
handled by the organization of the
Bell System, and the task is entrusted
to an army of 160,000 loyal men and
women,

No one of these messages can be put
through by an individual employee.
In every case there must be the com

plete telephone machine or system in
working order, with every manager,
engineer, clerk, operator, lineman and
installer co-operating with one another
and with the public.

The Bell System has attracted the

brightest, most capable people for each
branch of work. The training is thor

ough and the worker must be specially
fitted for his position.

Workrooms are healthful and attrac
tive, every possible mechanical device
being provided to promote efficiency,

speed and comfort.

Good wages, an opportunity for ad

vancement and prompt recognition of
merit are the rule throughout the Bell

System.

An ample reserve fund is set aside

for pensions, accident and sick benefits

and insurance for employees, both men
and women. "Few if any industries,"
reports the Department of Commerce
and Labor, "present so much or such

widely distributed, intelligent care for the

health and welfare of their women
workers as is found among the tele

phone companies."

These are some of the reasons why Bell
telephone service is the best in the world.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company

___ And Associated Companies

z^M&y One Policy One System Universal Service
ix
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Cut Cost
of Your
Furniture
in Two

Shipped in section*,knockdown
—saves factory space—packing
costsand freightcharges.Direct
from factory to you savesdeal
er's expensesand profits.
"Period furniture" — over 100
designs — everything for the
home,officeor club. Every piece
fromselectedquartersawedoak.
Hundreds of dealers are assem
bling Brooks " Master-Built "

Furniture in their storesandsel
ling it from forty to fifty per
cent aboveour prices.

Home Exhibitors
Wanted

Exchange spare time for furni
ture or cash commissions. A
new businessfor menor women.
We ship from a single piece to
carload lots. Free Catalog with
full particulars.

Brooks Mfg. Co.
4402 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich.

Largest Plant of Its Kind in
the World

MOValoeat

$19Z5

$975
Worth{17

RockerNo.10
Height,35in.
Width,31in.
Depth,21in.

50iS3i15

DeiWandBookcase
Value$60Price$29.75

Read

What
Dr. Harnden

Says About the

1916 Acousticon
R. SayorHarnden,MA)., writesus—"The1916ACOUSTICONrecentlyreceivedissoperfectastobealmostanewinvention"Mymofvariousmodelsforyearshasshownmethatthereliefandjoyoftbosrwhotalkwiththedeafisperhapsthestrongestevidenceofthevaluer/yourmarvelousinstrument."
Theunstintedpraiseof250,000satisfiedcustomersandmanyk-tt«ilikethe'abovefromeminentphysiciansleadustourgeyouandewideafperson,entirelyat OUTrisk,withoutapennyofexpense,togivethe1916ACOUSTICONathoroughtrialinyourownhome,absolute!*'andentirely

No
Deposit FREE No

Expense

All you needtu do is to write sayingthatyouaredtaj
and will try the " ACOUSTICON." The trialwillnotcoil
you onecent,for weevenpay deliverycharges.

WARNING I Tnore■«no8WXIreasonwhyeveryoneihouldTTrtlMMUVJ. notmmkmm Uberj u ^j offer^ ^
-■■

donotlendmoneyforanyinstrumentfortkedeafuntilyonhavetriedit.
The "ACOUSTICON" hasimprovemeoUandpatentedfeatsra

whichcannotbeduplicated,sonomatterwhatyouhavetriedia-put,sendforyourfreetrialofthe" ACOUSTICON" todayandas,
vinceyourself—youalonetodecide.Address
GENERALACOUSTICCO., 1335CandlerBidding,NewIt*

Toronto.Ont..Office,RoyalBankBuilding

R. Morris Williams,
206 Main Street,
Evansville, Ind.

My Dear "Dad":

The package of pictures
has come to hand in good
order. I have passed them
around among the Roycroft-
ers and everybody is posi
tive that these are the
finest photographs I have
ever had taken.

You certainly are the
daddy of all photograph
artists .

So here is a hand
and I am ever,

grasp,

Your sincere,

(£4^^*^*

For Lovers and Admirers of
Elbert Hubbard

A Wonderful Portrait
gf Elbert Hubbard
Made but a short time before his tragic

death. A most artistic and characteristic
likeness by a photographer of international repute.

It is copyrighted and was awarded high honor at

an international exhibit.

Attached is a letter showing what Mr. Hubbard

thought of this picture.

The photographs are madein two sizes for framing.
One is taken from an 11x14 inch negativeon 14x17
inch buff paper, plate-sunk, closely resembling an
old English etching. Postpaid, $10.00.

The other is an 11x 14 inch print in Sepia. Post
paid, $5.00.

Send along your order, and if you do not think this is the
finest photograph you have ever seen of Mr. Hubbard, you
have the privilege of returning it and your money will be
returned without cavil.

Studio of R. MORRIS WILLIAMS
EVANSVILLE, INDIANA
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PRIZE NAVAJO BLANKET!
This blanketwasawardedFIRST PRIZE at the

NavajoIndianExhibition,Crownpoint,NewMexico,
IndependenceDay,lastyear-» Indiantraders.Collectors,andNavajosexhibitedscoresofwonderfuland
beautifulblankets,buttheunanimousopinionwas,that
theblanketpicturedherewastheveryfinestpieceof
NavajoweavingthatevercamefromtheReservation.
<|It ismadeofGermantownyarn.ThebodyisOxford
gray;thecenterdesignwhite,withfinelinesofblack.
Theborderis winecolor,withborderdesigninwhite.
Thetworowsofdesignonbothsidesofthecenterarc
blackwithfinelinesofwhite.It measures3x8feet*»

Jlabajo &ug£ ^opcrof tJfurniture

THE
"

Schmedding Standard
"

Navajo Blankets fit in
with our ideas of the rare, the artistic and the har
monious. We find these superb creations of the

Navajo Squaws just the thing to heighten the beauty of
Roycroft Furniture, and to add to the atmosphere of rest,
repose and comfort that is associated with the Roycroft Inn.

So we have Navajo Blankets and Rugs in every room —on
the hearth before the crackling logs, on divans, in the
library, the tea-house, the bedrooms, in cozy corners and
nooks —everywhere you '11find "

Schmedding Standard
"

Navajo Blankets — rich, rare, beautiful, full of romance,
depicting the pride, stoicism, dignity and picturesqueness
of the Indian nature.

"
Schmedding Standard

"
Navajo Blankets are strikingly

original, rarely repeated, and never exactly duplicated.
They are selected by Mr. Schmedding himself. A guar
antee of perfectness in design, weave, color and texture is
given with each blanket.

As gifts there is nothing more desirable than Navajo Rugs
or Blankets. Their quaintness, originality, durability and
wide range of usefulness make them so.

Add to the beauty of your home, or the gladness of a
friend, by making a "

Schmedding Standard
"

Navajo
Blanket or Rug your selection.

JOSEPH SCHMEDDING CO., Albuquerque, N. M.

/V.B. —Awk The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. Y., to sendyou
a copy of their new 64-page Catalog of Furniture,

Copper, Leather, etc. It '* FREE!
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THE FRA

THE QUESTION OF
PIANO VALUE
requires careful consideration in the selectionin order to obtain the greatestpossible value from every standpoint. Jesst
Jfrtncj) Piano, Style 153, is a plain design,yet at the sametime there is enoughcarving on the pilasters and trussestoadda
very artistic effect. The veneersare very fancy, and they appear to advantagein the plain surfaces. Made in fancymahof-
any and walnut. The tone quality is good, the action light and responsive,and the price much lower than it shouldbe,who
dueconsiderationis given the intrinsic value and the fact that it bearsa name that has been well known in the musicalworW
since 1875.The 3JtSBeJfrentb reputation is excellent,yet there is absolutely nothing added to the price on this account.Call
at our wareroomsand look over our line. You will be agreeablysurprisedat the beauty and value found there.
JESSE FRENCH & SONS PIANO CO. NEW CASTLE, INDIANA

WILLIAM MARION REEDY

THINK FOR YOURSELF
but obtain all the help you can to avoid

fallacious conclusions.

Reedy's Mirror
will give you a faithful image of the great intel

lectual movements of our time. It reflects the

literary, artistic, and social aspirations of the

period and aids you to form correct opinions.

It is honest, fearless, unbiased; and it has the

sanction of the world s best thinkers. Do not

deny yourself the joy of reading it every week.

Better Sign the Coupon

Circulation Manager, REEDY S MIRROR
Syndicate Trust, St. Louis

1. Here is my $2. Send the MIRROR
2. I'll try it. A quarter's wori-h
3. Send a Free Sample Copy

NAME

Roycroft Copper and Leather articles make the right kind of Birthday, Anniversary and Wedding Presents »»
Xll
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THE FRA
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i i

Some of the

Contributors
Hudson Maxim
John D. Archbold
Wilton Lackaye
Walt Mason
J. OgdenArmour
William Marion Reedy
H. Gordon Selfridge
" Capt. Jack " Crawford
Anna Howard Shaw
Arthur F. Sheldon
Richard Le Gallienne
Judge Lindsey

James Whitcomb Riley
Leigh Mitchell Hodges
TerenceV. Powderly
Ella WheelerWilcox
Ed. Howe
Howard Elliott
Hugh Chalmers
Bolton Hall
John Lee Mahin
Joe Mitchell Chappie
Elizabeth Towne
W. Atlee Burpee
Billy Sunday
Senator Owen
Senator Root
Hon. Franklin K. Lane
Dr. O. S. Marden
Theo. N. Vail
Ernest Thompson Seton
Joseph H. Appel
H. J. Heinz
David Starr Jordan
Dr. Crane
John J. Lentz
Laura Nelson Hall
Billy B. Van
Carrie Jacobs Bond
Michael Monahan
Hon. John Barrett
David Bispham
Luther Burbank

J. D. Oliver
Roger W. Babson
Bruce Calvert
Chauncey M. Depew
Ellen Key
Peter MacQueen
Andrew D. White
Booker T. Washington
H. H. Tammen
Andrew S. Rowan
Ada Patterson
R. F. Outcault
James Ball Naylor
Benj. Fay Mills
Bert Moses
Grenville Kleiser

And 250 Others

I

Xn (Demortam 1

f

If You Want 3n jfWemoriam
Order Before It Is Too Late

Sn itlcmor iam we do not plan to reprint !— The Edition IS a
limited edition and before long we shall have to write you " too
late ! " We particularly desire that each and every one of Elbert
Hubbard's friends secure a copy —so we urge you, Order NOW !

Elbert and Alice Hubbard belonged to the tribe of Ben Adhem —
they loved their fellows. And 3n ifiemoriam is full of quaint and
curious experiences, little intimacies and interesting confidences of
men and women with whom they had clasped hands and exchanged
greetings, or influenced with the magic of the written word.

3n iflemoriam is a book of 360 pages, beautifully printed in
two colors on fine paper, illustrated with ten photographs in half
tone, and bound in sage-green, semi-flexible, antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is given FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to
OLD FRA SUBSCRIBERS renewing or extendingtheir subscription.Or, you
may have the book sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year
if you wish to own this wonderful and unique world tribute to the memory
and lives of Elbert and Alice Hubbard. This edition is limited.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

—— ♦- ..+—».

■For your Valentine — hand-wrought copper Chafing-Dish or a modeled -leather Hand-Bag.
xni
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THE FRA

"Who Lifted The Lid
Off of HELL?"

is a little Classic in Diatribe

^0*Tp IT is Elbert Hubbard's last Philippic

fv against organized oppression and sup-

^^VmL pression of the Masses. It shows Hub
bard at his best as master of the short sentence,

the aphorism and the epigram.

*I This article was written and published in The Philistine soon after the

Kaiser's Armies forgot their International Good Manners and marched

over the prostrate form of Little Belgium — to devastate and destroy,
to conquer Continental Europe and Kulturfy an unwilling World.

*J It is executed in a style that is strong, piquant, forceful. He registers

his disapproval of the German Aristocracy of "Power," the military
clique that struts abroad in the Land in the guise of "Patriotism,"
the Kaiser who prates about "my people" — in a virility of language

and a vehemence of declamation that brought a deluge of protests from
Teuton Propaganda Headquarters in the United States.

*J Who Lifted the Lid off of Hell bound in pamphlet form, has proven

so popular that over 900,000 copies were distributed in the first six

months of the War. Requests for copies in lots of from one to one

thousand have come from all over the World — from India, Africa,
Australia, Canada, New Zealand,

England and the trenches in France.

^ Single copies are 1 0c each, but in lots

of 1 ,000 they are 4c each; 1 00, 5c each;

15 for $1.00; 25 for $1.50. For lots of

over 1,000 we will be glad to quote

special prices.

Address :

THE ROYCROFTERS
EAST AURORA - ■ NEW YORK

1
I

w

Clock— mounted in beautifully modeled calf-leather case, or a modeled -leather Hand-Minor— for her Birthday.
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THE FRA

DECORATIVE AND USEFUL PIECES
OF COPPER FOR THE DINING-ROOM

C 804—SHALLOW FRUIT-
BOWL— $3.00

Diameter, 8} inches

C 801— NUT-SET — Complete, $10.00
Prices of Single Pieces

C-801-M Large Bowl, 8J inchesdiameter $4.00
C-801-O Nut-Scoop * 1.50
C-801-P 6 Individual Bowls, 5 inchesdiameter 5.00
C-801-E 6 Nut-Picks 1.50

C 803— NUT OR FRUIT-
BOWL— $18.00

Modeled in Grape Design
Diameter, 9 inches

C 802—CRUMB-TRAY AND SCRAPER
$2.50

Width, 8 inches

C-805 — FRUIT OR CARD PLATE
$5.00

Diameter, 10}inches

Mail Orders shippedat once

C-902 — LAMP, EQUIPPED FOR
ELECTRICITY

$20.00.Height, 15 inches
Openings of shadefitted with amber-toned

mica behind a copperscreen

SERVING-TRAY
C-807, 12x17 inches $ 9.00
C-808, 16x24 inches 18.00

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

our Valentine " loves flowers. Why not send her a hand-wrought Roycroft Copper Vase?
XV
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THE FRA

THE APRIL (1916) FRA
! WILL BE CHANGED

*_~

THE ROYCROFTERS

|
I IN SIZE - AND COVER!

i j

I j ^0^J) ^ April, 1916, the size of The Fra will
1 I mD be reduced a wee bit to make it easier for

i^i the Reader to handl e ; and the Cover Paper

PH will be changed! Though we put the sug-
T ! gestion into operation, it came, primarily,

j j from Fra Subscribers. We were influenced

| j by a two- thirds Volunteer Vote!
I

•
j ^ttThe present size of The Fra is approxi-

^", mately 9 in. x 14 in. — the New Size will
be, approximately, 8 in. x 1 2 in. The Same

J Number of Articles will be printed each
month; the size of type will remain the
same. All in all, we believe the change will
make The Fra more compact and more
serviceable to you. The Cover — will be a

surprise !

#SNow then, this month of February we
^^ want some more Constructive Criticism.

Usually when a Publication asks for Criti
cism, it means a Compliment! Not us! "We
would appreciate it to have every sub
scriber to The Fra who has not yet written
us give a frank opinion. If it is compli
mentary, it will have additional value. If
it is critical, it will receive courteous con
sideration. Will you help us to gi-ve you
an IMPROVED FRA ?

A Modeled-Leather Match-Case, or Watch-Fob, or Saddle Purse makes' an inexpensive but desirable gift »
XVI
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A Trip to Europe With Elbert Hubbard
Bert Hubbard

BELIEVE it was
Emerson who said,
" If you go to Europe
and bring back much
it is because you took
much with you."
So, exactly what a

boy of thirteen would
bring back from
Europe might easily

be guessed «•» In the

ninth grade at school,

and not having had any old-world history or

literature, it would seem almost as if the

expenses of a European trip would hardly be

warranted &+ s+

Yet if the boy might have as his one com

panion on such a trip, Elbert Hubbard, then
would the value to him be different.
Such was my lucky experience in Eighteen
Hundred Ninety-six. And today, as I am look
ing over the " log " we kept, I recall two

months of happiness and joy that loom up out

of memory like a ship in the fog.

We traveled cheaply, but well. The State of
Nebraska (Allan Line) was not the finest boat,

but her first-class cabin was good. The year

before, my father had gone over on a fast boat,

second cabin, and came back on a sailing
vessel, six weeks at sea, landing somewhere

on the Maine coast instead of at Boston. And
in confidence he told me that " first-class "

on any boat was bad enough. I could easily
understand this the first night at sea. The
smell of cooking, steam, a stuffy cabin and

fresh strawberries for supper did it. But never
mind, I got sea-legs the next day, and later
was able to stand clear forward on the upper

deck during a storm. The old ship would rise
up on the crest of a big wave, then suddenly
seem to dive down and down into the next
one, plunging through it with her lower decks

all awash. I can recall how few passengers

there seemed to be on these occasions.

WE
landed at Glasgow on June Tenth, and

sailed for home from Liverpool on July
Second. But in those twenty-two days we

One Hundred Forty-five
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THE FRA
walked nearly all the way from Glasgow,

through the Trossachs, and the Lake Region
of Scotland, to Edinburgh: then down through
England to London: six days in London; four in
crossing the English Channel to Antwerp and

Brussels; back to London again, and then
across country to Liverpool.
This trip was essentially for the purpose of

visiting the homes of great men, about whom
Little Journeys were to be written.
Little did I realize the wonderful opportunity

that was mine. But now as I read from my
" log " the impressions my boyish mind got I
am convinced of it.

After we had spent a day at Hammersmith
among the shops of William Morris, I wrote in
the book only this: " Tuesday, June 30, 1896.

Went first to the home of William Morris.
Met Mr. Cocherall and Mrs. Peddie, his
assistant, who showed us around the shops

and introduced us to Douglas Cocherall, a

nobleman bookbinder. Mr. Cocherall showed

us a big book called Chaucer that they were

publishing at twenty guineas a copy. All that

for one book with wooden covers! Mr. Morris
is sick in bed and we could not see him."
The ideals of Morris, which were the inspi
ration of the Roycroft Shops at East Aurora,
escaped me.

The visit to the Battlefield of Waterloo left
this impression: " On the top of the mound is
a large lion cast from the cannons captured by

the English. There is a stairway to the top—
226 steps, 'cause I counted them. When the

French marched to Antwerp in 1833 they broke
off the tail of the lion just for fun. From the top
of the mound we could see the small valley
where Napoleon's army jammed and formed
a bridge across of horses and men."

£* OME of the events of our trip are recorded
W» in my log in Father's handwriting $+ On
June Nineteenth he wrote: (" Forty years old
this day, God help us!) s+ Took steamer on

Thames at London Bridge for Chelsea. Got off

at Battersea Park and watched boys play

cricket. Walked across bridge to Chelsea. Saw
monument of Carlyle at foot of Cheyne Row.
Visited Carlyle 's old home, and spent an hour
most pleasantly e+ The caretaker, a worthy
widow, gave us some leaves from vines that

Carlyle had planted.
' Only Americans care

now for Carlyle,' the old lady told us ;
' soon we

will all be forgot.' The old girl has rheumatism

and thinks the house is haunted. Surely it is
The wind whistled down the chimney grue-
somely. As my footfalls echoed through the
silent chambers I thought I heard a sepulchral

voice say: ' Thy future life! Thy fate is it
,

indeed. Whilst thou makest that thy chief

question, thy life to me and to thyself and to

thy God is worthless.' The wind still howled.

She locked the door and we came away." .-♦

THE
day after that we heard Joseph Parker

speak at the City Temple in London.

Visited Saint Paul's Cathedral and the

National Gallery. Saw the great collection o
f

Turner's famous paintings and sketches.

Arranged with a photographer to make repro

ductions of some of these for use in the Little

Journey to the Home o
f Turner.

Our visit to Israel Zangwill stands out in my

memory clearly. What my own thoughts were

then I can not quote now, for Father recorded

the visit thus :

"
Sunday, June 28. Awakened by the clanging

of bells of Saint Pancras Church across the

way. Bath, breakfast, and took bus and tram

out to Oxford Road. At No. 24 were ushered

in and card sent up to Mr. Zangwill. The house

is old and the furniture old and musty. All is

dark and dingy. Six pictures, all of Zangwill,

were spread around. Was shown up to Zang

will' s study and received by the homeliest

man I ever saw, very cordially. He is a

' littery ' man of first quality. His voice is low

and manner very gentle. His breakfast was

brought in on a tray while we were there, and

he apologizing began to nibble crackers, sir

tea, and pick gingerly at a herring. Not a

square meal, I should say. His dress was

dowdy, his cuffs showing a goodly amount o
f

undershirt, which he tucked away from time

to time; linen so-so, and would have appeared

better if shaved and interviewed with a tooth

brush. Asked him if he had any manuscript to

offer for publication. Said he had a play called,

The Revolted Daughter, that no actor will put

on. Z says it is too good for them, and

that we underestimate the ability of the public

to comprehend advanced truth. ' You think I

will not understand you if I express my best,

and I think the same of you, and thus we

deceive each other and ourselves.' Z said

if the Roycroft Shop would pay him a hundred

pounds we could have the right to print the

play. Hardly think it will pay us to pay five

One Hundred Forty-six
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THE FRA
hundred dollars for the privilege, although no

doubt the prestige would be worth while." *•»

On the following day we visited the home of the

Reverend Doctor Joseph Parker. I wrote this

about it: " Very fine house and many pictures.

In one room were sixteen of Henry Ward

Beecher. Had a bulldog an American lady gave

him because it looked like him. His wife looked

very much like Ellen Terry, whom we saw in
Edinburgh. Showed us a scrapbook in which
were some checks he never cashed, but had

written across them, ' Pay to the bank of love.'

Funny man not to cash his checks."
There were many other places of great interest
we visited: Abbotsford, the home of Sir Walter
Scott; Melrose Abbey; the British Museum.
We climbed to the top of Ben Lomond, took a

swim in Loch Lomond—water so cold and

clear I drank it as I swam.

I think of this whole trip as the biggest thing

in my life. To travel with Elbert Hubbard was

to have a wonderful time. His interest in the

big people of the country, and his ability to

pick the interesting places as we went along,

surely made him a companion that a youngster
must learn much from. And I did. But I was

a boy of tender years and must have gotten

tired of art-galleries, museums, battlefields,
and homes of great people, for here is what I
wrote for the last day of the trip: " July 14th,

1896. Arrived in Buffalo at 6 a.m. Had break
fast at McLeod's £•» Reached East Aurora at

9 :30. Home safe and sound and happy. Oh,
Gee! Gone seven weeks and had enuf of it."

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

95% Pro Ally!
HE Turk entertains the

German at Stamboul.

The Feast-Days are

come. In the pink and

hospitable harems of

the Sultan languish
close-cropped visitors.
The Bazaars speak

the guttural. The milk
and honey, fig and

date laden tables are

spread 'neath the
Crescent Moon. Ach, Gott! Gut! Gut!
Now for the Road to Mandalay! Now for
India! Now for Egypt! Now for the Holy War!
Germany, the Christian Nation, will call the

Mussulman to wage the Holy War.

P5HOUGH the Allies have not asked the

United States to enter this War, they, as

well as many citizens of this Country believe

that we have responsibilities ; believe that we

can pay too high a price for Peace. Nor do

the Allies ask that we resent the harm done

to Belgium and to Civilization —only that we

protect our own Citizens from German Brutal
ity and German Insults. The world believes—
and time will unquestionably justify the belief
—that there has been sufficient cause given

the United States to break off State relations
with the Mad Molla of Berlin and his puppets.

But the Allies do ask that, while we stand aloof,

we speak a word of encouragement; that we

show the Civilized Countries who are locked
in a death embrace with Depravity, Avarice
and Passion that we are not afraid to side

with the right. Well, we do!

We, the people of the United States, judged
by every rule of Democracy, namely, the Rule

of the Majority, the Rule of Two-Thirds, are

for England and her Allies in this fight! There
can be no mistake; there should be no con

cealment. We pray for them, hope for them,

help finance them, help clothe and feed them,

make ammunition for them, send American
Legions via Canada to fight for them. We will
do all in our power to help the Allies win.
There are one hundred million people in these

United States. Of that number, eleven million,

say, are of German, Austrian and Hungarian
stock. That gives us eighty-nine million people

who are Pro-Ally? No! It gives us ninety-five
million People who are Pro- Ally; for be it
known that more than half of the American
Citizens of German and Austrian extraction

have no love for Bill Kaiser and his kind s+

The Subsidized German Press of America
represents Germany—and not America.
Deep down in their hearts, German-Austro-
Hungarian-Americans realize that the day

Prussia conquers the World will be the day
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THE FRA
that Liberty and Democracy and Progress will
die altogether —probably locked up in a house

and burned together, or shot by a Prussian
Bristler as they break open the door to flee!

DOMESTIC
neutrality preachments and

docile admonishments may cause con

fusion in England, in France, in Italy, or
Russia as to the real sentiment of the real
American. Diplomacy is Diplomacy, and God
knows, its ways are devious. The pretense of

Friendliness in Officialdom, must be kept up—
while it is. But where the average American
meets his kind to discuss the subject, the

sentiment in this Country is Ninety-five Per
Cent Pro-Ally, Ninety-five Per Cent Pro-Civi
lization, and Pro-Humanity; Ninety-five Per
cent against Frightfulness and the Deutsch «•»

Before a conclusive Ally Victory comes to make

these words seem weak and ill-timed, we,

the overwhelming majority of the people of
the United States, wish to extend the hand of
fellowship and fraternity to the Allies, to say

to them: "Brothers, we wish you well! We
believe in you. You can not fail to win!"

MAKE
no mistake. Germany is defeated!

Every day the War continues may be

credited as greater than a Victory in Battle for
the Allies. Modern mechanisms may hold
back the tide of defeat for the time, but even

mechanisms require the human hand for
guidance! The Prussian hand weakens! the

Prussian Heart's Blood flows.
Pass over the spectacular plays planned to

hypnotize the simple-minded German people,

and hold them steadfast! Note the Realities.
1. A prodigiously prepared Germany, doubly
fortified, with great stores of ammunition,
attacks its unprepared Neighbors, and after a

year and a half of ferocious fighting arrives
where? Surrounded with a wall of cannon! s+

2. The German Drive on Paris. Efficiently
planned, as the Thug plans: to murder the

Belgian Watchman, to steal in by the back
door! —But you remember!! And the Marne is

emphatically not Paris. This "
grandstand

stunt " failed, though the preliminary murder
was wantonly successful.

3. Frightfulness! To devastate the fields!
Burn the homes! Violate the women! Shoot
the aged men and boys into submission! A
Plan! It failed! Because it is written that
" The brute shall never conquer man."

4. German Sea-Rovers, including the Ham
burg-American Tourist Line's contribution of
ships! Well? Each and every one of them has
been sunk into the Sea stern-end first!

5. The German Navy! The mighty dry-land

Admiral Von Tirpitz! —where are they? The
Pretzel Navy is hidden between the mattresses

of the Kaiser's bed. Admiral Von-der-Viskers

is piloting schooners over the bars in the

Berlin Beer-Gardens.
6. German Submarines! Record: Murdered

one thousand women, five hundred children,

one thousand Americans, five hundred Fisher

men! Destroyed an unarmed liner or two, tie

Nellie Bly, a whaler out of Boston ; the Shooting

Wave, plying between New York and Rock-

away Beach; one yacht, two catboats, three

catamarans, a yawl, a canoe, and a log raft.

And not a noticeable Battleship in a year!

7. German On-to-Petrograd Drive! Stopped

by the Russians, who without ammunifc

retreated as they pleased! Now, to return ti
e

compliment, they smash the German Uses,

and are forcing the Invaders to retreat.

8. German Colonies ALL gone! All!
9. German Foreign Trade! Not only wiped

out because of the War itself, but so jeopard

ized because of the Prussian conduct— andthe

exposition of Prussian character—that it may

never be re-established!
10. Zeppelin Raid of London! *» A nightmare

caused by overeating weiners and sauerkraut.

11. Prussian Fatherland -von- Dernberg-

American Campaign to win sympathy and a
s

sistance! A rank and smelly failure; unlimited

harm done, not only to Germany, but to many

peaceful German-American Citizens.
12. Prussian-inspired Holy War! Serious

troubles in Ireland! Egypt! India! Binnin|hao-

Liverpool!— With Labor!— With the Suffra

gettes! WISHES! PRUSSIAN Wishes.

*^IS not the first war that England has

I " Muddled Through." »» It is the price

she must pay for producing a high type o
t

individual. Englishmen presume to think:

they refuse to shut their eyes and jump offto

edge, just because some one signals. This

sort of " Efficiency " takes longer to direct

but once agreed as to action, it is irresistibk

Need I argue this? The Englishman's record

as a warrior leads all the list ! He has warred

all over the World successfully— throujl

necessity not choice.
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THE FRA
And in a Finish Fight, like Mr. Kipling's
friend, Fuzzy Wuzzy, " 'E 's a daisy, 'e 's a

ducky, 'e 's a lamb— ." To which interesting
fact we believe the Berliner Tageblatt will be

forced to testify long before the Von Hinder-
berg wooden statue is turned to stone!

From Calcutta to Cairo; from Khartum to

Madrid; from Quebec to Sebastopol; from
Johannesburg to Brussels; from Limerick
to Paris—the Englishman has " muddled,"

fought, died, and been " defeated " time and

time again. Along toward the end of the

book, after the " reverses " of the early
chapters have been forgotten, find Tommy
Atkins in some conquered city, strolling on

the boulevard with his swagger-stick; chaffing

the nursemaids, chucking the Kiddies under
the chin —a heroic fighter and an easy victor.

The Englishman is a civilizer. (In the Tropics
he bathes and dresses for dinner; while the

sodden and indigestible Dutchman, a-fanning
in a hammock reeks in slime and sweat;

decomposes in pajamas!) Note Australia,
Canada, India, Egypt, South Africa. The
Englishman has annexed countries, but he

has never absorbed them. The Irishman is

still the Irishman; the Scotchman, the Scot;

the Canadian, the Canadian. Every man's

religion and language thrives under the Eng
lish Flag. As a ruler, the Englishman is a

gentleman. His depredations in all the cen

turies in all countries have not equaled the

despoliations of the crude and boorish Deutsch
in the last year. If the choice is to be between

dominion by an Englishman or German, give

us the Englishman and give him to us quickly !

[ come from a Race that has " suffered "

E uglish Rule for more than two hundred years ;

Laat has deliberately crossed the street or

:1 imbed a fence to get into a fight with an

~
-Z

uglishman. But this has long since developed

nto a family matter. Moreover, it has been a

cr>rt of poetic warfare with much admiration

[i_ven and received. I have a mental picture as

o» what would have happened to the Green
?lag with the Golden Harp and aye to the

' Harp " himself!—had a Hohenzollen ruled
rom London all these years.

Hie Prussian has sated us with his possibili-
ies—and the world has decided he should be

orced back over his shambles and Berlin
losed in around him!

Ve maintain that we can be perfectly patriotic
Americans, and feel as we do.

America First

WHEN
the World War separated us and

the Hyphen stepped in to keep us apart,

it developed that the Fourth of July
Speeches had been a bit flamboyant! Liberty
may have been won in Seventeen Hundred
Eighty-three, but Independence is not yet

won! The United States of America is not yet a

Nation. It is a series of Foreign Settlements,

each more or less loyal to a" Mother "

Country. I need not prove this point; it is
impossible to disprove it.

Blame no one in particular; blame us all. The
local enthusiasm to have Squeedunk outdo

Mudhole has been so intense that the National
Spirit, the National Unity, the National Purpose,
have been lost in a storm of bluster. Americans
were satisfied to brag about America. Now
let them find and face the facts !

In America, is AMERICA FIRST?
What necessary CHANGES should be made?

C Have we the will to MAKE THEM?
We must believe that every Individual in
America who draws his living from this Land
desires to be a loyal American; that each desires
to give unquestioned and undivided Allegiance
to this Country! that each will unshackle and

put aside the chain of love, relationship and

memory that binds him or her to the Mother
Country, to the end that this wholesome

Democracy shall not vanish from the Earth!
We need a National Anthem that is not a

replica nor a poor imitation. The Star Spangled
Banner is good enough War Poetry; but War
is no suitable subject for song —especially not

for a song of National Aspiration! Moreover,

the Music of The Star Spangled Banner is

copied after Anacreon in Heaven! My Country
'Tis o

f Thee (la-la-la-la— la-la!) is God Save
the King. Both Revival Hymns, not Anthems!
A half-dozen countries have used this tune

to discard it! Dixie has more life and verve in
it, more thrill, is more American! But we need

a new, peaceful, patriotic, wind-blown, conti

nent-wide Concept, dreamed and done into
life by an American Poet and Composer.

While we are on the subject of Music, we do

most earnestly petition the Monied Americans
who put up for the Metropolitan Opera House
to discharge Caruso, Scotti, Tetrazzini, Gad-
ski, Gluck, Schumann-Heink —all the Foreign
Vocalizers, Conductors, et al. For the next ten
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THE FRA
years let us have American Singers only, and

American Operas —or while we adjust, Operas

translated and given in the American Lan

guage. Yes, Sir, I said the AMERICAN
LANGUAGE! It is all a caddish whim that
American Songsters are not the equal of the

Italians, the Poles and the Germans. All they

lack is opportunity, sympathy, appreciation! «*
Is this drastic? I tell you it is not. Unless the

AMERICAN NATIONAL IDEAL is broad
ened —and the DOLLAR made to be a Part
and not the Whole Thing—unless the CRE
ATIVE AMERICAN ARTIST is encouraged

and patronized, his work placed high for the

Youth to gaze at with starlit eyes —then

America is doomed. We will not have to wait
for the mythical, mechanical Enemy to bom

bard the Woolworth Building.
I move you that only American Actors be

engaged to interpret American Plays by Ameri
can Playwrights. That the Foreign Invasion of

Actors and Actorines be stopped NO W! That
much as it pains us to lose the exquisite art of
Pavlowa—and the winsome gaiety of that

delightful little lady Adelaide Genee — that

we ban them both through the ticket-office ;

that we ban all other Foreign Performers of
all sorts and specialties.

For three hours, but an evening or so ago,

I listened to H. P. Simpson, of Cleveland, a

conversationalist to make Doctor Johnson
clutch for his laurels. Mr. Simpson and Alex.
Fournier held the attention of a group of
fifteen or so fairly well-informed Americans,
as the standard is set; they discussed Ameri
can Painters and Sculptors, especially some

half a dozen American Women who have won
renown. Other than these two men, not one

in the group had ever heard of more than two

or three of the fifty names mentioned: the

American names that are well known Abroad.
For why? I '11 tell you for why! Because J. P.
Morgan and Jim Hill and their ilk demand that

before they buy a painting it must be endorsed

by the Centuries. They so doubt their own

judgment and culture, they must buy the .

Canvases of the acknowledged Great of the

Dead past! The thrill to discover a Raphael or

an Angelo, or a Millet, or a Van Dyck, here in
America is not for them. The thought is pre

posterous !! America is unacquainted with the

merit of her modern artists, sculptors, writers.

C I would rather own the merest daub of a

Fournier —something that Alex, had hid away

in the Ice-Chest —or the splashiest cartoon by
McKee Barclay—and to know that I had paid
for it, and helped along the Creative Forces in
America in Nineteen Hundred Fifteen, than
own the Sistine Back Wall —with The Descent

From the Cross thrown in! I would rather

own a statue of William J. Bryan modeled in

bread-dough by Gutzon Borglum, carelessly
on an idle afternoon, than any cracked-leg,

chipped-ear " Find," supposed to have been

chiseled by Praxiteles. I would rather own

one autographed book by Mr. Bill Reedy, paid

for in W. W. Dollars, than to own the entire

original manuscripts of Mr. Bill Shakespeare.

€1 1 would rather listen to Professor Zeublin

or McCann or Burns of Kentucky talk, than

to read Aristotle or stretch an ear for Socrates!

,C HERE AND NOW, I Preach!
The " Glory that was Greece " was writ large

in History because an insignificant Little

Country 'Round the Corner had the courageto

be itself and present itself and its time audits

men and women to Posterity.

^VMERICAN Cities of any importancen proudly put forth their Ancient Orders of

Hibernians, their Loyal Sons of Saint George,

their Orangemen, their German Turn-Vereins,

their Societies da Christofo Colombo. What

does it all mean? It means that other Nations

exert an INFLUENCE on American citizens:

that other Nations' Thoughts and Policies are

insidiously incorporated into American Pro

gress. In a word, that some other Nation and

NOT America is FIRST in the Heart of our

Countrymen! Must this be?

I move you, Mr. Chairman, that the first ten

years of the " PREPAREDNESS "
Program

be given over to expurgating the real America

of Foreign Influence of all kinds detrimental to

true American Progress! Before a gun is

made! Before a man is enlisted to die!

Otherwise, we become a yapping, snapping

quarreling, mongrel breed, faithful to every

thing and nothing—not fit, even, for War! *
I move you that we do not trade with the

Hotels that continue to print their Menus in

French or German. Pomme de Terre must be

POTATO! Goulash must be Beef-Stew!

Schunken must be Ham ! Moreover, we will

favor that hotel which cultivates an American

atmosphere and serves American Dishes. A

Traveler told me he had called for Apple-Pic

in a New York Hotel recently. The Garcon
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THE FRA
advised him with infamous accent they did

not serve such, but would he have French

Pastry? Now, who wants that varnished muck

when the palate yearns for crumbly, sugary

pie-crust with a green-apple filler!

I move you that no American be permitted to

sail for Europe, unless he can produce a

Certificate viseed in Washington, Baltimore,

New York, Buffalo, Cleveland, Detroit,

Chicago, Des Moines, Salt Lake, Denver, and

San Francisco. A would-be Globe-Trotter
with such Certificates has, it may be assumed,
" Seen America First," and he or she shall be

termed a Traveler of the Third Class, and be

permitted to spend a sum not to exceed one

thousand dollars on his First European Trip.
A Traveler of the Second Class, so termed,

shall be one whose certificate has been viseed

in the cities named, and in Richmond,
Charleston, Key West, Birmingham, Pitts
burgh, Dallas, New Orleans, Oklahoma City,
Saint Paul, Seattle, Portland, Nashville, Louis
ville, Los Angeles. This type of traveler may

spend not more than three thousand dollars
on his First European trip. A First- Class
Traveler shall be one whose certificate bears

the aforementioned vises —and, in addition,
Sante Fe, Kokomo, Ipswich, Phoenix, Omaha,

Carson City, Ypsilanti, Hohokus, Oshkosh,

Mount Clemens, Chattanooga, Grand Forks,
Neosho, Kankakee, Yellowstone, Hot Springs,

D wight, Illinois, and Boston $+ This type of
Traveler shall be permitted to spend without
limit on his first European Trip —but at all
times reserving his return Boat-Fare.
I move that a definite campaign be instituted
against the Foreign Label in America ; against

those nominal representatives of Foreign
Governments who defame and talk down
American-made goods, or who use the paltry-
paid Foreign Labor as a force to crush out the

establishment of American manufactories, to

compete with what is now, practically, Foreign
monopoly of America Trade. If it requires a

High Protective Tariff, then let us have a

High Protective Tariff.
Toys from Germany. Matches from Sweden.

Wool from Scotland. Perfumes from France.
Caviar from Russia. Sardines from Italy »»

Cutlery from England. What blissful ignor
ance to believe that Americans can not pro

vide a satisfactory article! Where is your
faith in your America, you Americans?
Women's Clothes and Millinery, for instance!

No twaddle now!! Do you believe that a

French Woman (or Man!) can tilt straw or tie

ribbons or sew rosettes any more effectively
than a smart-minded American girl? Or create

styles? When you think with your head, you
know she can not. Yet the American Women
buy all their high-priced fixings and furbelows
from the French.
For years the word "Imported" has so hypno
tized us simple souls that goods made in New
York have been shipped Abroad, and reshipped
back, after they had become thoroughly per

meated withForeign Atmosphere and plastered

with Foreign Labels. Of course, with an
" Imported "

price plus all the duty tacked on!

Will you promise, you Wholesalers, Retailers
and Consumers, for one year, as an experi
ment, to buy only American-made goods? Or
will you be fooled, hoodwinked and betrayed!

C, While we are at it, I say let us blacklist the

Maisons-de-This or That, the Hofbraus, the

Hebrew Restaurants, the Italian Red-Ink
Emporiums, and every sort of place-of-sale
that puts up a Foreign- Worded Sign in America!
Why, the Chinee, with his " Sam Lee, First-
Class Laundry," is more patriotic.

I am interrupted to be told by a " Practical
Politician " whose youth was misspent in
imbibing philosophy ' from the font of Fingy
Conner s, that to " get a Ticket over "

(either
Democrat or Republican) in practically any
sizable city of this Country, it must show the

name of a German, a Dago, an Irishman and a

Jew. (In Minneapolis a Swede, etc.) The two
tickets must parallel each other in National
ities! Omit the Dago, and the Italian vote

flops ; omit the German and the German vote

flops. Now, is n't that a strange and sickening
situation in the Land of the nearly free and

the home of the almost brave?

What do you think of the suggestion to stop

Immigration entirely for twenty-five years?
Or to wait until one year after the end of the

War and then stop it for twenty-five years?

(California will approve, I know!) Or to stop

it until we can warm up George Washington's
plaster-of-paris feet —and learn something

more of him than he cut down a Cherry-Tree,
and Never Told a Lie! Absurd! Doctor Samuel
Johnson, who died fifteen years before George

Washington, is a live, breathing personality—
the Father of his Country a marble myth! s+

Give America a Century inside a Wall (Please
remember that America includes the Virtues
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THE FRA
as well as the Vices of all Nationalities!) and

the American would emerge better for the

experience. We would have time to assimilate
the highly flavored elements that glut us.

Immigration is so bountiful and various, we

have National indigestion. Now and then at

Lawrence or Paterson or Bayonne or Youngs -

town, we turn inside out and vomit a revolu
tion. Unless some effective way is found to

better absorb this rich and racy diet, the

health of Uncle Sam is seriously threatened!

Some one has said, " A man never went to war
in defense of a fiat or an apartment-hotel "—

Neither does a man ever fight in defense of a

country unless that country has a Nationality
and a National Honor! s+ Let us have done

with " Mother Countries "—" Fatherlands "—

"Patrias," and all that. We are Americans, or

we hope to be. America must no longer be a

Haven, or a Refuge, a Bonanza, or Treasure-
Trove—and Nothing Else! It must be a Home
and a Country! I believe that a Nation-wide
American Propaganda will accomplish much.

C I believe that a Publication that goes

into all States — that is FREE, that attempts

to assemble and correlate the impressive
American facts and names of the past, at the

same time urging the American People to

make " America First " in all their require
ments —in Art, Drama, Literature, Education,
Trade, Government, Travel, EXPRESSION—
will do a work that if well done will parallel
the effort of the Founders of this Nation. If
some able man will not undertake to establish
this Magazine (not to talk Fourth-of-July
guff, but to co-ordinate and synchronize the

sentiments and abilities of this Nation) when
the World War is over, I '11 do it myself!
" AMERICA FIRST," S'help me!!

Knapsacks
$- Jp^VERY soldier of France," said Napo

leon, " carries a Grand Marshal's
'baton in his knapsack." G—lorious!

C^ Viva La Emperor! Likewise, viva La Kaiser
Bill! Viva Belgium and Serbia! Viva Pre

paredness! Viva General Wood! Viva the

Ammunition Manufacturers! Viva the Movie
Picture Propaganda ! Viva Teddy da Roose,

the Fighting Candidate! Viva all Officers

and Gentlemen who have graduated from

Annapolis and West Point ! Viva the Worker

who pays the taxes! Viva the young men

who walk down Main St. with roses in
the muzzles of their guns, whose bodies
after-whiles, will fertilize the Earth. Viva! t»

Before the promissory notes blown on the

Bugle, and the bright and false panoply of

War captures the imagination of Young
America, let us first find out what a Grand

Marshal carries in HIS Knapsack!
You students of history have observed that of

the Grand Marshals who served with Napoleon

in his first Italian Campaign, and who, in the

fourteen years that followed, placed his Flag

in the heart of every country in Europe, most

of them were conspicuously absent when the

Man of Destiny met his doom at Waterloo .*

Where were they?
Beyond question, Waterloo was lost, not by

the Master Mind but by his inefficient sub

ordinates. Napoleon's habit had been to

Order—and the thing was Done. Where were

the Doers when came that fateful day? .

Ney was there. Arrived at the eleventh hour,

given the impossible command of Divisions

whose Officers and Men he did not knov.

Soult was there ; a Field Officer made Chief of

Staff in the hurley-burley —and well he bungled

his job. Grouchy was there ; in the terrible

stress of the emergency, promoted beyond his

ability, given command of the important right

wing, he failed miserably! He was late! Late

to understand, and late to act.

But where were the Enthusiasts of Lodi?

Where were Augereau, Massena, Joubert,

Lannes, Marmout, Victor, Murat, and Junot?

Where were the men who affectionately named

Napoleon " The Little Corporal" ?

Berthier, Napoleon's Great Chief of Staff, i

marvelous executive and systematizer, who

had fought with Lafayette in America, he

deserted Napoleon. Insane, stricken with re

morse, without a flag or country, he commit

ted suicide the month of Waterloo.
Massena, whom Napoleon called " The favor

ite child of victory," he, too, deserted Napo

leon in his darkest hour, and on the day of

Waterloo, he had his legs crossed under a

Bourbon luncheon table.

Junot, the conqueror, of Portugal, shot in the

head, went crazy, jumped through a window

and frightfully broke his thigh. The leg was

amputated, but Junot in his madness tore

off the bandages and bled to death.

Victor, war-time governor of Berlin, whom

Napoleon valued so highly he once exchanged
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THE FRA
Blutcher, a prisoner of war, for him—he, also,

deserted Napoleon. Moreover, he not only

deserted his Emperor, he played Judas to his

comrades in arms. The Bourbons appointed

him President of the Military Commission to

try his Fellow- Officers. The record reads " He

was very severe."
Augereau, who " plundered shamelessly and

bought much plunder from his men ' '— -was con

sidered too vile for either side. Both Napoleon
and the Bourbons kicked him out. He died
alone—disgraced within the year of Waterloo.
Joubert, head of the army of Italy, who, also,

commanded in Holland and on the Rhine,

died on the field of battle at Novi.
Marmout, the last of the Grand Marshals,
who, on the Peninsula held Wellington in check

for fifteen months ; who in Eighteen Hun
dred Fourteen fought until long after there

was aught to fight for, Napoleon, on his
return from Elba refused to "forgive," and

he had to run away to save his life.
Murat, King of Naples, Napoleon's brother-
in-law, with whom Napoleon refused to make

peace, found a refuge in London. He read the

account of the battle of Waterloo in the

London Times — but later was shot to death

as a usurper in the Castle of Pizzo.
Lannes, Duke of Montibello, a colonel, in
Seventeen Hundred Ninety - five, followed
Napoleon into Italy as a Private. This war-like
man had both his legs torn away by a cannon

ball at Asperin in Eighteen Hundred Nine and

gasped his last gasp in agony.

Ney, red-headed Marshal Ney, who invited
the soldiers of Waterloo to follow him up the

hill to the English Squares to see how a

Marshal of France could die —well, this
Marshal of France was condemned as a

criminal by the Parisian Chamber of Peers, and

with his hands bound behind his back was shot

against the wall in the Luxemberg Garten $+

These men were successful in their chosen

kind of business! Efficient! Heroes all! They
deserved hallowed and glorious old age. But
there is something mightily wrong with that

kind of a business. Then, now, and forever !

A Great Speech

KID
WILLIAMS, now Champion Feather

weight of the World, was a Copy Boy on

a. Baltimore Newspaper five years ago.

The Kid was a peaceful runt, knee-high to a

toad, but the installed Copy Boys on that
Newspaper were a tough and troublesome lot.

The tow-head had a hard time, 'till in desper

ation he punched Micky O 'Toole in the eye,

which inspired him to decide that he " would
fight it out along these lines if it took all
Summer."
For weeks afterward, whenever the Editorial
Loreleis called " Copy-Copy!! " they found it
necessary to go out into the Alley to pry the

Kid loose from a struggling mass before there

was a boy available.

To use up his energies, the Newspaper men

got him a " bout " at a Local Club and the Kid
whipped his man. He whipped the next dozen

in order. Then his ambitious friends selected

an older, heavier boy as an opponent. The
sixteen-year old Kid was not equal to the

job s+ 5+

When the bell sounded for the First Round,

the Auditorium was packed; a large number
of the tense spectators were youths whom the

kid had licked. To be fair and mannerly—let
us say it was a hostile crowd. The advice they

gave to the Kid's opponent was rich in

epithet, and red with the rage Of revenge! **
" Soak him in the snoot! "
" Punch a hole in 'im! "
" Break his jaw-r!! "

I give you the mild ones!

For four rounds the Kid justified his " Bear
cat "

cognomen. He tore in, and lashed and

struck. Also, he received. The older boy with
infinite patience retired before the rushes—

and calmly measured every blow. When the

fifth round opened, the Kid was bruised and

bloody. Both eyes were black and almost
closed. He started another rush but his vision
was beclouded. He flung headlong into a

straight left, and down he went mid pande

monium. The fight was over.

With the assistance of ammonia and smelling-
salts and cold water, he came to in a moment

or so. He wobbled to the front of the platform
and for another minute leaned against the

ropes and listened to a thousand cat-calls s+

Then the noise compelled by the quiet of the

Kid died down and ceased. The little fellow
lifted his battered face to the Gallery Gods
and in a piping small-boy voice spoke — what
I am free to say was the most inspiring and

potential speech I ever heard:
" I do the best I kin every time! "

Just that. Not a word more.
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THE FRA

GUSTAVE

SPITTLESTICKERY of Mil
waukee will please stand and tell the

Dear Teacher and the Class on what
grounds the Germans (Hamburg-American
Line officials, Bomb-Throwers, Incendiaries,

Spies, Submarine Captains, Treacherous At
taches, et al.) on what grounds they deserve

one whiffle-snip of consideration from U.S.A.

PREPAREDNESS:
A Private Soldier to

remove each Fat Colonel's boots.

AMERICAN
THOUGHT : What was printed

in the last edition of the loudest news

paper £» «•»

A
MAN produces poetry with one wife;
problem plays and novels with two; but

it takes at least three to write philosophic
essays s+ $*> '

I
CAN not explain it—but the nastiest critic
is one who has endured severe criticism.

BRYAN,
the Resignationist, has the same

chance to " come back " that a bowlegged

girl has to get married in her Home Town *•»

I
ISONOUS GAS:

Billy Sunday.

g\ CITY Drummer told Ali Baba this flip one :

O They 've cut out the five-dollar-a-day
plan at the Ford Plant; everybody is on Peace-
Work! &+ s+

I'M
for any religion, creed, faith, belief, or

expounder of the same —that does NOT
pass the hat.

AR is the beat of Drums. The Drums are

the empty bellies of the Workers!

THE
part of the Program that puts you to

sleep is called " Technique."

OD made Food—but the Devil sent

Chefs s+ £»G

I
WOULD rather blow in a bowl of ink than
listen to an argument between neutrals «•»

ROUE is a self-starter with worn-out
batteries.

THERE
are all kinds of Politicians, as there

are all kinds of Cats — i. e., Pussy-Cats,

Angora Cats, Manx tailless cats, Tomcats,

Wildcats and Skunks.

A CALIFORNIA Friend suggests that we

nominate Henry Ford for President. The

assumption is that there are enough Ford-

Owners to elect him, nilly willys.

STRANGE
how the Smallpox and Scarlet

Fever scares take hold just when the Old

Doc needs some more Winter Coal.

PREPAREDNESS
necessitates War; not

War necessitates Preparedness.

N
O. Personally, I would rather see a Tenor

in swimming than to hear him sing .*

CHAUTAUQUAN:
(a) A litterateur in need

of funds, (b) A Lame Duck politician, (c
)

A

humorist incog, (d) A Richmond Kissem

Dobson. (e) A lady with a mole and three

hairs in it. (f) An almost actor.

THE
Red One had a grouch yesterday. It

was delicate diplomacy to induce him to

tell the cause : Seems a feller up in Vermont

owes Red twenty dollars for something or

other, and Red had been unable to collect

He 's given the matter a lot of thought.

Xmas Morn, in discussing it again, before the

Fireplace, he and Baba hit on a Bright Idea.

They borrowed a pencil from Martha and

framed up a note.

My dear Bill : It 's Xmas Morn and I want

to be magnanimous. You owe me twenty

dollars—but to make it interesting to you to

pay up quick, I '11 throw off ten, and close

the deal for ten dollars cash. Red

January Second the answer came.

My dear Red: This is New- Year's Morn, the

time for Good Resolutions, Good Deeds— I

can not permit you to be more magnanimous

than me. You say I owe you twenty dollars and

you will throw off ten. Very well ! I '11 throw

off the other ten — and we '11 call it square.

Regards to the guinea-hens. BUI.

SAGE
—America can not furnish over one

hundred thousand subscribers to an intel

ligent magazine.

Cynic—You must be the Press-Agent.
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Touching the Elephant
Frederick Kurtz

Once upon a time there were four blind men. One

day they heard the people in the village talking

about a large elephant that had been caught by some

hunters.
" Take us to the elephant," they begged.

"
Let us feel it with our hands. Then we shall know

what an elephant is like." Their friends led them to

the elephant. The first blind man put out his hand

and touched the elephant's broad side. The second

took hold of a leg. The third grasped a tusk; and

the fourth clutched the animal's tail.
" Now do you

know what an elephant looks like ? " asked a friend.
" Yes," cried the first; "

the elephant is broad and
flat, like a barn-door." "

What I " exclaimed the

second;
"

the elephant is big and round, like the

trunk of a tree." " Not so ! " cried the third; "
the

elephant is hard and smooth, like a polished stone."
"

What are you all talking about ? " scorned the

fourth;
"

the elephant is just like a piece of rope."
—Indian Fable.

London, November 6th, 1914.

Dear Old Geoffry:
I feel like writing a hundred " Hurrahs "

here first— it 's all so fine. To think, old man,

that we 're to have our chance, too. Bless them!

They had to bring it down. When I saw the

yard-high type in Piccadilly, " Standard Height
of Eligible Soldiers now 5 Feet 4 Inches," my

head swam for an instant with the shock. I
tossed up my hat, and acted more like a
" flanneled fool at the wicket " than a hard-
headed, sober citizen. But you, Geoff, old pal,

you '11 know just what I felt. Times were I 've

felt mighty bitter about my height. To think
of it keeping you and me from this finest of all
adventures. Won't it be bully? I 'm so eager

to be off, I can't think or talk of anything else.

The exam, was tuffy; went through sailing.

The Dad. does n't say much. Grips my hand
hard, mutters something about " chip off old
block," and rather pathetically goes with me

for all the little shopping I have to do. Our
country needs us, Geoff—and we 're going.

Gad, Geoff! but is n't it great? The songs, old
pal —don't they make you thrill? I 've seen

six of the trains leave ; and when the dear old

boys shout a final good-by, and wave a last
farewell, and " Tipperary " floats back to you

is they go down the long track, to fight for
their God and their King —Oh-h, Geoff! then

my throat tightens on my heart, and tears well

ip, and. I nail my palms tight to keep from

;rying like a blooming baby, and wish I had

i dozen lives instead of one to offer for The

Cause And if you come back, Geoff,

and I don't, always remember, I was glad to

do it. It is n't a sacrifice, boy; it 's a privilege.

Good-by! Archie

EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF MAJOR
VON HAGENMUTH, RETIRED.

Berlin, November 14th, 1914.

The caterpillar wheels are a success. My first
thought of a continuous, solid running base

around the tires was wrong; the broad,
separate " caterpillar " plates give a greater

flexibility and ease in handling the guns. I am

gratified. I see possibilities in this style of
over-tires for ordinary commercial vehicles
and motor transportation later. Inequalities in
roadbed, with such equipment, will offer 35

per cent less resistance to rapid motion, gained

with less power. (Note: Test metal of alumi
num and boxite for lighter plates.) I will give

this matter more consideration when we have

conquered, and are ready to promote the

industrialism of the World. We will point the

way in all things!

The opportunity, at Metz, of testing our
theories regarding interception of enemies'

wireless messages proves imperative neces

sity of maintenance at each station of code

experts. Inability to decipher promptly, and

in some cases not at all, impairs this service

radically. (Note: Collect all known codes,

make study of existing combinations of crypts ;

issue for use of official translators.)
The balloon-gun has proved itself. By far the

most efficient weapon in use. Since last Thurs
day, seven Taubes have been destroyed by
them. (Note: Increase area of combustion of
balloon-gun shells; present limited scope of

destruction handicaps larger percentage of

success. Add nauseous chemicals, with view
to suffocating or rendering aviators incapable.)
The campaign proves most interesting. Theo
ries long in dispute will now have merits
tested &+ «•»

(Note: Perfect better system of dismantling
field-telephone system, enabling change in
stations to be effected more promptly.) Con
tinued cannonading by gunners affecting ear

drums to extent that prevents clear and accu

rate hearing of telephone commands s+ Have
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THE FRA
Stutgaart test fully perchanild plates, to be held
between gunner's teeth, to minimize shock s+

Bregendorf enthusiastic over Lodz strategy.

Most interesting in its solution. All praise to

the good Lord and the Kaiser for our con

tinued successes. We have but one enemy.

The light is gradually being seen by the world.
Belgium built forts on one side only—the

German. The petrol-generators fast approach

successful completion; then the Invasion—and

the End.
New York, November 26th, 1914.

Dearest Given:
Is n't it too exasperating! The old thing had to

happen just when it should n't. I suppose,
Gwen, honey, I 'm selfish, and should n't look
at it in this way; but, Gwen, a girl has only one

coming-out, and I 've looked forward so to

mine, and mother had so set her heart on

everything. And then the War, and Paquin—
the beast —must let his silly heart rule his
judgment and enlist. It 's all very well, Gwen,
to say, "Let some one else design them";
but they can't. You know, Gwen, Paquin
studied my coloring and temperament in Paris
this Summer for a solid week; and he promised

us such wonderful results, both in styles and

coloring. He was crazy about temperamental

color emphasis, and led us to hope for so much.

Poor mother! She is prostrated. You know she

had planned such a wonderful series of parties

for her little Dorothy " bud," and the gowns

were to have been such a big part of the whole

scheme. Father is so mean about it, too; looks
grave, and says we are cruel and selfish, and

talks no end about poor, homeless, helpless

refugees, and it not being Christian in us not

to drop all thought of self at this time and

think of some one else. But, G-w-e-n —a girl is

only a debutante once! Oh, I could cry with
exasperation! Everything was planned ;another

month and Paquin would have had them

finished, and then he could have gone to his
old War. Such gorgeous things, Gwen! I 'm

tempted to change the date in the Bible, and

come out next year instead. But three years,

Gwen. Mercy! No!! I '11 be old and withered
by then; and that 's how long Lord Kitchener
says it might take to end it. Yes, hun; I '11

come for the Christmas hop. You 're a dear,

and I 'm looking forward to a good, big, dandy
time with you. Will leave for Detroit on the

23d. Till then, dearest. With all love,

Dorothy

Paris, November 26th, 1914.
Oh, God! Tense. Today I got the word.

They 're both dead — both. Leon at Verdun;

little Pierre at Dixmude. Tense, Tense, what

will I do? They 're both dead! Why should it

have been my boys? Oh, Tense, what willl
do ? ** Their poor father! Thank the good

God he never lived to know. We had planned

so lovingly for them: Leon for a doctor; and

little Pierre —Oh, Tense, poor, little blue-eyed

Pierre, my baby —he was to be a great lawyer,

maybe even a statesman They've

gone ; they 've gone, and only I am left For

what? For what? So bright and noble they

were. Little Pierre just of the required age;

and so eager to go. " I '11 bring you back the

Kaiser's hat, Mother sweet," he cried, as he

waved from the coach. Leon was solemn, dry-

eyed. He kissed my old lips tenderly, but said

nothing. I could see his dear father in the lad's

eyes as he held me. He shrugged his shoulder

with his father's motion, and put his arm pro-

tectingly around little Pierre as they went to

the train. And Pierre —Oh, Tense, my Utile

baby Pierre —he laughed gaily, and patted my

cheek, while his whole face flushed, and his

eyes beamed like stars. " To the front we g
o
,

Mother mine; and now the Kaiser will see

some real fighting men! " So stiffly he held

himself, and proudly. And now—now! They

were good boys —good boys, sister; so kind,

so thoughtful. Every one loved them

They have done their duty; fought the fight.

God be thanked, they died as their dead

father would have had them I have

borne two sons, sister; two heroes. It wis

right they should have sprung to the defense

of their country. I can look every citizen in the

face: I am the mother of heroes! I can heai

them singing now in the Boulevard— the

Marseillaise. It makes me weep —with pride.

Vive France! Hurrah for Liberty! Death to the

German Dogs! I, too, will go. I will join the

Red Cross. I will help. I will be a worthy

mother of my heroes. My blessing on thee,

dear Hortense. Pray for my dead boys; keep

me ever in thy mind as I labor for our noble

country and God.
Ever thy affectionate sister,

Mathilde

Remember this, you can always find excuse

for not doing the things which you do no:

want to do.
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What Good Is a Preacher?
Frank Edward Day, D. D.

T is difficult to say

why I am writing for
The Fra. As I look at

it, its contents present

such glaring contra
dictions, and often
times it is such a

conspicuous example

of that sort of illog
ical reasoning which
the logicians name

"The Fallacy of
Drawing General Conclusions From Particular
Instances," that it is uphill work to take my

self seriously in contending for a really sober

and valuable truth, through its pages. But The
Fra is readable even when it is wrong, which
is more than can be said of some Supreme

Court decisions and, maybe, some —sermons,

when they are right.
It is barely possible that I resent some of the

insinuations and slurs which contributors to

The Fra make upon the calling which I try to

follow. It is certain that I wonder why The
Fra seems so ignorant of the really good

apothegms and epigrams which puncture many

an evident prejudice against Christianity, and

which are, strange to say, as Fra contributors
would think, the product of preacher's minds.
If freethought means anything, it ought to

mean a conscientious effort to do justice to all,

and I believe that is why I write.

THE
preacher is misunderstood. In keeping

with the old irony which said, " There are

three sexes, men, women and preachers," it is
assumed by multitudes that hi s whole duty con

sists in preparing quite indifferent addresses

on what his critics call " antiquated themes,"
or mayhap, monotonous essays ; and folks who

don't know, believe that he spends the greater

part of his time in idleness and insipid
pleasure. And too often he is dismissed by the

economists from consideration as a member
of the " unproductive " class.

What about this, anyway?
Well, the chief thing about it is, it is n't true.

C Here is an average Monday: 5 a. m. to 7.30,

reading and study, these being the only hours
he is free from interruption; 7.30, breakfast;
8, meeting of associated committee on charity;

9, meeting of committee on suppression of
vice; 10, meeting of ministerial affiance; 11.30,

in the church office; 12.30, luncheon; 1.30 p.m.,

meeting committee on Christmas charity
entertainment; 2.30 to 4.30, visitation of the

poor and sick; 4.30, interviews at the office in
which High- School boys and others seek

advice and oftentimes help in studies; 6,

dinner; 7.30, meeting of officers of young

people's society; 8.30, in the office, and often
and again detained on varied calls until 10 and

11 o'clock at night. Add to that the interjection
of charity appeals and the demands upon time

and strength for visitation to slums and hap
less " down-and-outers," and you have a

day sure, which often includes walking several

miles, besides the rides in street-cars and

autos found to be necessary. Now multiply
that by six, and remember that in the overcare

of from twenty to forty subsidiary organiza

tions, the work of all of which is more or less
numbered among the preacher's responsi
bilities, and you have no small field of activity
for nerve, muscle, brain and the sympathies

of the heart. Besides this, there is the call to

numerous week-night functions, addresses,

midweek services, and what not, until this
preacher, whom the socialist calls " the non-
producer," is weary and tired with what he has

done. In five years I have not had one hundred
nights at home.

And then comes the day of days, Sunday: A
congregation awaits him, to whom he min
isters and for whom he must deliver sermons

which differ from the message of the average

eloquent lecturer in that, if he holds his people

together, he must make a show of presenting

something new, or at least he must present old
truth in such articulation with the present-day
life that it will be virile and inspiring. And it
ought ever to be remembered that the Bible
is very much more explicit as to how we ought

to live here, than how we shall live hereafter.
It is an earth book more than a heaven book.

C I am not arguing the worth of this work in
this paragraph. I am presenting the fact. And
I wish it to be remembered that while this is
the life I knew, in a large city pastorate, in
some different forms, it characterizes my life
in a pastorate like this, where I serve a church
of a thousand people in a city of a little over
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THE FRA
five thousand. dAnd more than that: every

church which is doing anything worth while,

and which is a living force in its community,

is loading its pastor with the same sort of toil,
differing only in the activities which changed

environments make necessary. In city and

village, in hamlet and township, in rural
centers and the far- stretching frontiers, the

same strenuous life is lived by the preacher

who knows his job and does it s+ And these

tasks, big and little, are done by men who

can double and treble their incomes in secular

callings **■ I know scores of preachers who

have turned down handsome offers in the

lecture field, journalism and literature, in
order to continue in a work which is at once

so strenuous and exacting s+ Not the least
thing to remember is this: the real work
which holds the church to its great tasks is
done, not by the preachers who have charge

of the great churches, but by the common

pastors of the every day who are on the real
firing-line of the gospel of Jesus Christ as it
touches the burning issues of life centering

in the magnificent Twentieth Century.

WHAT
is the use of it? " Yes, that is the

question which the scoffer asks concern

ing the preacher's toils. And when he asks it,

he shows a narrowness of bigotry which would
have made him light fagots and turn screws in
the days of the Spanish Inquisition.
Why! Listen to me. I knew a man once who

owned a large store. He had a large trade. He
was a magnetic merchant. The credit men of
the wholesale houses kept close watch on him,

because he was a " boozer " and a gambler.

Why did they do that? Oh, you know. He was

good if he had the money, but no one knew
when he might lose all at the gambler's game.

C Well, I happened to get hold of him. I
persuaded him to the view of Christ I held. I
persuaded him to adopt the same life I was

trying to live. He obeyed a mysterious com

mand, " Right About Face! " He heard another

command, then: " Forward March! " And he

kept at it. He never boozed again. He never

gambled again. The wholesale houses called

off their watchmen. He is now a rich and

honored citizen.

What do I mean by this? I mean that the dif
ference between this man now and what he

was, is the difference which the " non-pro
ducing "

preacher made. I helped the whole -

sale house; I helped his business; I helpedhis
family; I helped him to self-respect and high
ideals. I was a producer as much as the corn-

grower is. And I helped him by a faithful

performance of these simple duties which

crowd the life of an ordinary pastor, who sees
in the field of soul industry a very much vaster

field than is presented in secular promotion of

feverish and speculative investment from the

Board of Trade to forest stretches.

Here is another case: I found a boy in the

loafer factory, where that badge of bad

character, the cigarette, curled its blue wreaths

of smoke from lips which befouled human o
ff

spring with the thought filth of lust and idle

desire. I found him in the ordinary village

poolroom. I succeeded in awakening the

slumbering soul until it found itself, and when

it found itself, school, college and a useful life

opened. Today he is stirred by visions o
f

duty

and deeds.
A mere hobo came into my office and began h
is

trick to work me for a gift. After listening, I

said: " I don't believe a word of your story,

but I believe there is enough in you to risk th
e

amount you ask, on you. Here it is."
He went away.

A year later a man greeted me after my

morning service and said : ' ' You gave me two

dollars a year ago and said that, while you

did n't believe my story, you believed in me

that much. I never got away from that, and

here I am, new, self-respecting, successful,

and possessed of a future. Allow me to intro

duce to you my wife."
From a "non-producing" preacher's office, h

e
had gone awakened, and today he is one o

f tie

most trusted and valued men in the employ o
f

one of the big businesses of this country. 1

am a producer. Modestly I say it, but had h
e

gone on with his fake story he would have

cost the State a goodly sum in court for crime

or in the county home for care.

The difference between the boy whom I found

in the Loafer Factory and the useful and ambi

tious young student is the difference between

a soul untouched by the preacher and one

awakened by him. The hobo on the way to

Jericho and fallen among thieves discovered

the neighborly Samaritan service in a preach

er's office.

And this sort of work is being done b
y ft*

hundred thousand preachers in this land

every day.
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THE FRA
A logician who sees in the saloon a promoter of

happy homes, and who professes to believe

that saloonless States have more divorces

than saloon States, on that account, and who

declares that savings-deposits average less

per capita under prohibition than under
license, though failing to note there are more

savings-accounts where there is no saloon,

will not see the point to this. These hundred
thousand preachers are producers just as

schoolteachers are, while as conserving influ
ences they are mightier than the pedagogues.

IT
would be an empty world without the

preacher. The Pilgrims would not have

sailed in the Mayflower but for bis exhorta

tions. Yale and Harvard Universities were

born in the minds and hearts of clergymen;
the hundreds of efficient colleges which the

churches support were the results of the

visions of prophet-preachers; the best of our

hospitals multiplying an effective Christianity
in service would not be but for these " non-
producing " hordes; and indeed, all that is
best in influence finds in the preacher its
friend and ally. And had the preachers been in
control, this staggering blow of ' ' world- war ' '

would have fallen short of its awful reach in
prostrating the nations of Europe.
Let the preacher have a fair trial. Judge him

by his fruits ; note that his chief labors are for
those who not only do not help themselves, but
who make it hard for the preacher to enthrone

his helpful ideals. Because one preacher goes

astray in business, in politics, or in morals,

condemn not the thousand who do not.

And, above all, let it be remembered that the

great onward march of civilization, which is
slowly but surely approaching the promised
land of justice, equality and fraternity, has

had not a friend so constant, nor a prophet so

true, nor a leader so valorous, as the Preacher.

The Plantation Melodies, Their Value
Booker T. Washington

HEN the Negro slaves

were carried from
Africa to America they

brought with them the

gift of song. Nothing
else which the native

African possessed, not

even his sunny dis
position, his ready
sympathy or his abil
ity to adapt himself to

new and strange con

ditions, has been more useful to him in his
life in America than this. "When all other

avenues of expression were closed to him, and

when, sometimes, his burden seemed too

great for him to bear, the African found a

comfort and a solace in these simple and

beautiful songs, which are the spontaneous

utterance of his heart.

Nothing tells more truly what the Negro's life
in slavery was, than the songs in which he

succeeded, sometimes, in expressing his deep

est thought and feelings. What could express

more eloquently the feelings of despair which

sometimes overtook the slave than these

words: O Lord, O My Lord! O my good Lord!
Keep me from sinking down.

The songs which the Negro sang in slavery,

however, were by no means always sad.

There were many joyous occasions upon which
the naturally happy and cheerful nature of the

Negro found expression in songs of a light and

cheerful character. There is a difference, how

ever, between the music of Africa and that of
her transplanted children. There is a new note

in the music which had its origin on the
Southern plantations, and in this new note the

sorrow and the suffering which came from
serving in a strange land find expression £•»

There is something in this slave music that

touches the common heart of man. Everywhere
this music awakens a responsive chord in the

minds and hearts of those who hear it.

There was a time, directly after the War, when
the colored people, particularly those who had

a little education, tried to get away from and

forget these old slave songs. If they sang them

still, it was about the home and not in public.

It was not until after years, when other people

began to learn and take interest in these songs,

that these people began to understand the

inspiration and the quality that was in them.

It is an indication of the change that has gone

on among the Negro people in recent years

that more and more they are beginning to take
pride in these folk-songs of the race, and are

seeking to preserve them.
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A BOY AND A GIRL
Irving Browne

BOY and girl upon the yellow beach

Blew shining bubbles in the Summer air ;

And as they floated off they named them,

each

Choosing what seemed to him or her

most fair.

" I name mine Wealth," exclaimed the careless boy ;
"

So may I never have to count the cost,

But ships and houses own, as now a toy "
;

But Wealth was driven far out to sea and lost.

" I name. mine Beauty," said the pretty girl ;
"

So women all shall envy my fair face,

And men shall kneel and beg me for a curl "
;

But Beauty vanished quickly into space.

" I name this Fame," essayed the boy again ;
"

So may I hear my praises every hour.
As orator or soldier, sung by men

"
;

But Fame was wrecked against the beacon-tower.

" This is Long Life," returned the little maid ;
"

So may I happy be for many a year,

Nor be till late of ugly death afraid "
;

But Long Life broke within a graveyard near.

At last twin globules they together blew,

And named them Love, as slow they rose on high ;

The sun shone through them with prismatic hue,

Till Love was lost within the glowing sky.

I
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NIGHT AND WANING DAY
Cora von Wrede Bremer

HE Night awakes, and in her waking calls

Unto the chastened Day, that, sinking low,

Doth gently speak her sister :
" Give them

rest !

I fed them ; gave them arm to wing the

sword ;

Fled with them to the fields of rip'ning grain ;

Did leap within the culprit's prison-walls,
And taught the infant larks to sing their lay.
Softly, I followed women to the grave

Of their dear loved, who entered heav'nly halls ;

Guiding, I led the lambkin back to fold ;

And withered streams, and dried the sheaves to gold."

"?^^ DAY ! I held the dear ones deep in sleep,
V^/ And sent them dreams, to make more sure the way,

For Angels' visits, to the cots of men

All spent with toil, and doubt, and dread of day ;

And gave to women, holding in their arms

Their new-born babes, the truth —that Truth was all ;

Then, hearing far the call of seamen tossed,

With my dear moon, I lit the wind-blown sea,

And sent the stars to guide them in their barks,

And bind their souls to knowledge of the where

Of things, not seen or near ; and then the dew

I scattered far and wide, o'er field and plain ;

And halting on the stones of cities' streets,

For sin I saw —I held there fast the gloom !
"
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The State of Kansas
Arthur Capper, Governor of Kansas

T this time, when the

question of prohibi
tion occupies such a

prominent place in the

minds of the people

of the entire country,

I am very glad of the

opportunity which you

have given me to write
something as to the

results obtained in
Kansas through the

enforcement of our prohibitory law.

I think one of the greatest blessings ever

bestowed upon this State, and the law which
is doing more to make good men and women

and to bring prosperity and happiness to the

people of Kansas, is the amendment to the

Constitution prohibiting the traffic in intoxi
cating liquors. I know something about what
has been accomplished by prohibition. I was

born in this State, and I have lived here long

enough to see the actual results obtained

under that law.

It may fairly be said that prohibition has been

on trial in Kansas for a sufficient time to give

adequate evidence of its merits and demerits.

And at the end of nearly a generation under
prohibition in this State, it may truthfully be

said that the prohibitory law has never been

so well enforced as now, and never so generally

approved by the people of the State. Approval,

indeed, is too mild a word with which to

express the attitude of Kansas people toward
this provision of the State Constitution. Most
of them are enthusiastically in favor of it. It
is the portion of the fundamental law of the

State nearest to their hearts.

BUT
putting the facts concretely and point

ing out some of the benefits which Kansas

enjoys as a result of prohibition, I would say:

C Kansas is the State which sends more

boys and girls to university, college and public
school, in proportion to population (census
1910), and fewer men and women to prison
and jail, than any other State in the Union s+

The State which has the highest per cent of

home-owners. The last census showed Kansas
first in home -owning citizens.

The State in which banks and not saloons

cash the workingman's pay-checks; the same

banks which in 1907, the panic year, sent the

East fifty million dollars.
The State with fewer millionaires and fewer

paupers than any other State.

One of the two States of the Union having the

smallest number of persons who can not read

and write—less than two per cent of its popu

lation S4* D+

The State which for thirty-five years has not

had a legalized saloon nor brewery.
The State in which thirty-two counties have

abandoned their county farms, and eighty-

eight counties did not have an insane patient

on their country farms last year.

The State in which forty counties, out of one

hundred five, did not send a prisoner to the

State Penitentiary last year.

The State which, taken upon the basis of

property assessed for taxation, has the largest

per capita wealth in the nation—$1629.61 fo
i

every man, woman and child in the State »

The State which has no bonded debt, except

$370,000 owned by the State School Fund

Commission £•» s»
The State which, under prohibition, increased

its bank deposits one hundred per cent in ten

years. The banks of Kansas increased their

deposits $46,000,000 last year.

The value of the Kansas orchard, field and

livestock crops for 1914 was 638 million dollars.

I do not claim that the prohibitory law is the

sole cause of this great agricultural wealth,

but surely this wealth is evidence that prohi

bition does not destroy business and the

property of a State.

KANSAS
is not usually counted among the

k great manufacturing and industrial States,

and it cheerfully admits that agriculture is it
s

chief resource, but Kansas, by the last census,

was the fourteenth manufacturing State, and

its manufactured output was larger in propor

tion to the people employed in manufacturing

enterprises than that of any other State except

one; which shows that prohibition begets

efficiency in labor.

And prohibition does prohibit. The per-capita

consumption of liquor in Kansas is $3.04; in

the nation it is $21. Thus Kansas saves thirty

million dollars every year directly through
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THE FRA
prohibition. The indirect gain is not subject to

computation, but is certainly greater still s»

Insanity due to intemperance has been re

duced to three per cent. The average for the

country is ten per cent.

As a matter of fact, there is no sound argu

ment against prohibition, either moral or

economic, not even the argument that it
increases taxes, which it does not do. For
instance, the taxes in Topeka are just about

the average of cities in the Middle West,

many of which get a large revenue from saloon

licenses £•• s—

IN
conclusion let me give the testimony of a

few who know the benefits of prohibition
from actual experience:

Every governor of Kansas for twenty years has

said that prohibition is a great success.

More than seven hundred editors and news

paper men of Kansas, in State convention,

unanimously endorsed prohibition. €1 Every
political party in Kansas favors the pro

hibitory law.

No minister in Kansas ever opens his mouth
in favor of returning to the saloon; nor does

any teacher.

The mothers of Kansas say they are satisfied

to have their boys and girls grow up without
seeing the open saloon.

The president of the Kansas Retailers' Asso
ciation, voicing the sentiments of the. great

retail interests of the State, says that prohi
bition pays. j|
During its last session the Legislature by
unanimous vote in both Houses went upon

record in a series of strong resolutions telling
what prohibition has done for Kansas and

emphatically endorsing.

In short, prohibition is an unqualified success

in Kansas and our people would not think for
one moment of going back to the saloon s+

Laughter
Hayward Thompson

HEARD the pitiful
cry of a dog in agony,

and almost simulta
neously I heard a man

laugh !

That laugh at that par
ticular instant caused

to rise in me an in
stinctive brute pas

sion that according to

history has changed

the destiny of nations
— the passion of Hate! I would (had I released
myself to it) have, with malice aforethought,

severed that man's jugular with my bare

hands !

Sober thought revealed the character behind
that laugh as if it were an open book £•» The
man was well dressed, good-looking, and from
all appearances possessed of wealth. His
automobile had snuffed out the life of a little
dog, which, as tradition states, is more kind
and true than man. That man and his laugh
portrayed vividly to me the type that squeeze

luxury from the emaciated bodies of shopgirls ;

the type that buys the virtue of American
womanhood as they would a cigar; the type

that stupefies the moral senses of our sisters,

wives and sweethearts with wine, then bra

zenly leads them down the
" Gay White Way"

to Hell; the type that on Sunday morning,
while under the stimulus of aromatic spirits
of ammonia, walks into the church and with
bared head and bended knee, asks the

Almighty to forgive his unforgivable sins a+

He is the one who plucks the rose and leads

her to the altar to link his filthy brain and

body to her clean and wholesome one in Holy
Matrimony. He lavishes and ravishes her and

eventually her mind turns to dainty dimity
and lawn, to little soft and lacy things bedecked
with tiny ribbon. She dreams of the day of
days when she can cuddle to her breast the

sweet and cooing little babe —her baby. She

is possessed of the celestial joy of coming

motherhood, and one night when all is still,

except the winter wind, she places her soft

arm around his neck, lays her cheek against

his, and softly, with a great happiness in her
breast tinged with just a little fear, confides

to him her sweet secret.

Does he draw her close and whisper endear

ing words in her ear ? No, emphatically no !

He laughs — the same laugh that I heard
mingled with the pitiful cry of the little dog

yesterday. Next morning, he calls in the pro

fessional cutthroat—an old friend of his. The
cutthroat offers to snuff out the life of the
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THE FRA
unborn little one and wreck the little mother's
soul (no bad after-effects guaranteed!) for a

stipulated sum s*> The tender little wife is
arraigned, tried and convicted. She is lead
into the Chamber of Horrors and

" hog-tied,"
and her husband proceeds with malice afore

thought against the peace and dignity of his
soul, to commit—what shall I say, murder ?

d If I had the power, I would simply say,

arrest him, try him, convict him, sentence

him and without delay, drag him into the

death-chamber. I would suggest that no at

tention be paid his whining pleas for mercy.
Strap him in the Chair, adjust the black cap,
wet the sponge, see that the electrodes are

properly placed —then drop the handkerchief.
However, I implore that I be granted the

infinite pleasure of stifling his muffled whim

pering by throwing the switch! Then, as his

body swells and writhes, and the thin curl of

smoke rises from the headpiece, I will en

deavor to give a correct imitation of the laugh

I heard yesterday, mingled with the pitiful

cry of a dog!

Art and Democracy
Dr. Frank Crane

P^
c55?v?5!5ai.*/jflSI

HEN you say "art,"
most people think of
museums, picture-
galleries and old
masters a«» s*»

It is quite the thing
for gentlemen bur
dened with wealth to

collect expensive and

curious bric-a-brac
and, upon the occa

sion of their death, to

leave it to the city, to be known as the Smith-
Jones collection.

What good is it? Who goes to museums? A
very small portion of the people. The effect of
the " art-gallery " upon the community is
something, but the whole idea is a very poor

grasping at the real function of art in democ

racy «* 8+

If benevolently inclined folk want to increase
the ministry of the beautiful, let them im

prove the appearance of the houses of the

citizens, the furniture in them and the grounds

around them. C Particularly let them make
beautiful the habitations of the poor.

A hundred-thousand-dollar picture from Eur

ope is not in any way so valuable artistically
as ten thousand dollars' worth of trees would
be, or twenty thousand dollars spent on

adorning the water-front, or fifty thousand
dollars invested in changing slum tenements

into comely and homelike dwellings.
Art for the exclusive set only, whether that set

is millionaires or alleged highbrows, is as bad

as anything else that is exclusive. Unless art
can get to the common people it is a super

fluity S+ Sm>

[
N Minnesota, the director of the State Art

Commission, Maurice Irwin Flagg, has been

doing some sensible and real art promotion.

He supplies farmers and dwellers in small

villages gratis with models for attractive

homes and landscape designs. CL The purpose

is "to beautify the dwelling-places of the

people and develop at the same time ambition

for and a love of the beautiful in the minds of

men with small incomes." This is the sort of

art work that is sincere and effectual. It gets

somewhere. It helps M» It is not a conceited

effort to appeal to the superior classes.

When we do away with the ugly " shoe -box"

farmhouse, with its abominable barn, and

substitute something picturesque in their

place ; when we transform the village from a

collection of huge drygoods packing-cases set

in rows, dull and dreary and stupid in appear

ance, into a lovely garden, trees and flowers,

with houses of charming and individual

attractiveness; when we get some sort of

artistic unity in our city building; then we

shall be entitled to be called lovers of beauty.

€[ Other States are following. California,

Kentucky, Texas and Indiana are formulating

programs similar to that of Minnesota. Ger

many, Italy, France and Canada have pub

lished the Minnesota plans.

Says Mr. Flagg;
" This better-housing program is supple

mentary to the other work of the Commission.

It circulates exhibits of industrial art, sculp

ture, home furnishings, home industries, and

school art. It organizes home industries and

handicraft classes and puts into the field

specialists to teach such work. And it has been

successful in finding a market for its product'
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An American Legion in Canada
Dr. J. A. Macdonald
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HE tables are turned.

A half-century ago, in
the awful tragedy of
the Civil War in the

United States, many
thousands of Cana
dians crossed the
lines, enlisted in
American regiments,

and fought for free

dom and humanity on

all the great battle

fields of the Republic. Today a new battalion
is being organized in the Dominion, the

Ninety- seventh of Canada, composed wholly,
throughout all its ranks, of men born within
the United States. These men—more than
eleven hundred officers and men—are enlist
ing for overseas service in the army of Canada

on the battlefields of Europe. They will be

known as " The American Legion." And they
also, in their turn, will fight for the ever-sacred
right of freedom and humanity.

0>ACK of all this, alike in Canada and in the
S&J United States, there is something of the

profoundest significance to the democracy of
North America.
The other day there died in Toronto a Can
adian veteran of the Civil War who fought
under General Meade at the decisive battle of
Gettysburg. Several years ago he was one of

a dozen members of the Toronto post of the

Grand Army of the Republic, who met one

day in the Toronto Globe office. They were
representatives of contingents of Canadians
who fought in Lincoln's armies.

They had their story, each man his bit, told
after the way of the soldier whose memory is
undimmed through fifty years. And they had

stories of their Canadian comrades in arms.

Some of those Canadians fought with Grant at

Vicksburg, some with Thomas at Chickamau-
ga, some with Custer in the West, some with
Meade at Gettysburg, some with Sheridan in
the Shenandoah, some with Sherman on his
march to the sea.

The military archives at Washington record
some forty-eight thousand Canadian enlist
ments during the years of the Civil War, and

tell of more than eighteen thousand Canadian

casualties in defense of American citizenship
and for the integrity of the American Union.
Some of those Canadians languished in the

Libby Prison or suffered the horrors of the

Andersonville Camp. They fought for Lincoln
and the cause of liberty under the Stars and

Stripes, but, in death as in life, the flag of
those Canadian hearts was the Union Jack &—

In that day, and through that Civil War in the

United States, Canada as a nation was neu
tral, and thousands of law-abiding Southern
citizens found homes and peaceful protection

under the Canadian flag ; but the mind of the

Canadian people was not neutral, nor, when
the controversy ceased to be over States'

Rights against Federal Sovereignty, and be

came a struggle for human rights and civili
zation, were the sympathies of Canadians held
in suspense. It could not be. The honor of

humanity and the institutions of civilization in
North America were in peril and at stake s+

TODAY,
and fronting the world-war in

Europe, the United States as a nation is
neutral—is still neutral—but the mind of the

great body of the American people, as it comes

up against the uncovered facts and estimates

the supreme issues, is not neutral, can not

much longer even pretend to be neutral. In
the judgment-hall of the American mind there

can be no neutrality except for moral indif
ference. It is for or it is against. As never
before in the world's history, the honor of
humanity, all the noble liberties, and all the

rights of the innocent and the defenseless, for
which the name of Washington stands and for
which Lincoln agonized, are today trembling
in the balance of the world's war.

With Belgium in the assassin's grip, with
Poland under the oppressor's heel, with Serbia
crucified, and slaughtered Armenia bleeding at

every pore, and with democracy the world over

menaced by despotism, is it any wonder that
the sons of Americans who died that the slave

might be free are crossing the border to join
Canadians under the Union Jack, as Canadians
once crossed to join Americans under the

Stars and Stripes!

The American Legion in Canada's army will
be a pledge of North America to the world's

democracy.
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Everybody's Business
Charles L. MacGregor

N that great year of

Perkins and Br andeis ,

1911, there was intro-
duced the long-
needed fourth dimen
sion, which seems to

include, if indeed it
does not dispense
with, the other three,

and we have the new
standard of measure

ment, the searching

test to be impartially applied to individual and

corporation in every department of activity—

efficiency &+■s—

Efficiency, in the life-insurance business,

means Federal supervision. Frank Trumbull,
railroader and financier, asserts, " Maximum
efficiency will require us, sooner or later, to

eliminate all burdens on interstate commerce

and to learn to say ' the United States is a

nation,' not ' the United States are a nation.' "

C Interstate Commerce Commissioner Lane
reports that the International Railway Con
gress at Berne, Switzerland, in 1910, estab

lished beyond question the supremacy of the

American railroad from the standpoint of
efficiency and that our railroad system is with
out parallel in the world because we are living
as a nation, while in Europe they live as

communities.

More than forty years ago it was declared that

life-insurance should close ranks—become

able to say, " Life-insurance is a business."
But, starting to eliminate all burdens on its

nation-wide business, life-insurance is first of

all confronted by an obstacle placed in its way

by the Supreme Court, which has decided

that life-insurance is not commerce.

Commerce (certainly something more than
transportation of property and carriage of pas

sengers) has developed mightily in the last
half-century. Commerce may not be limited

by mere meaning of words. What world navi

gator leaves the Statue of Liberty with only
an antiquated chart of New York Harbor? **
Friends of life-insurance pray that the Supreme

Court will, in view of present-day greatly

changed conditions, depart from the former
decision. In 1870, Elizur Wright, first insurance
commissioner in the United States, showed

how serious a handicap this decision must be

and declared this loss of nationality a very

grave matter, with, " If there is any possibility

of preventing it and securing to life-insurance

the supervision and protection of National

law, wisely conceived and honestly admin

istered, the guardians of life-insurance should

bestir themselves." Guardians of life-insur

ance have so far been unable to accomplish

much in this respect, and yet, with powerful

championing, their effort has resulted in

repeated recommendation, as lately as by

President Roosevelt to both houses of Con

gress, that the needed relief be granted.*

President Taft held that the only recourse of

life-insurance is to secure such common action

by the States that the result will be similar to

a single Federal act controlling the business

Pending in Congress in 1914 was a resolution

in favor of Federal supervision. This con

templated an amendment to the Constitution

as follows: " Congress shall have power to

regulate the business (or commerce) of

insurance throughout the United States, it
s

territories and possessions."

PRESIDENT
WILSON advertises, "The

men I am interested in are the men who

never have their voices heard, who never get

a line in the newspapers, who never get a

moment on the platform, who never have

access to the ears of governors or anybody

who is responsible for the conduct of govern

ment, but who go silently and patiently to their

work every day, carrying the burden of the

world." &•>s»
President Wilson should be willing to make

good on such a declaration, and give ear to your

appeal for the welfare of what authorities say

constitutes 85 per cent or seven- eighths o
f a
ll

estates left for administration, probably your

family's only protection —your life-insurance

President Wilson has demonstrated his de

cided preference for informality. Try him out

on Everybody's Business.

DO
what you can to help eliminate the

burdens of this greatest business. Attend

in self-interest. Enhance your most valuable

possession, the best asset of yourself and

family. Do something to correct the tax evil
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THE FRA
and improper laws •» Write to your insurance

company for information as to your individual
case, then instruct your legislators.

Appeal to your Senators and Representatives.

Take him at his word. Address your President.
Enlighten yourself; then interest the man or

woman next to you. Help build up a public

opinion that will demand better conditions in

your own State and prevent costly State inter
ference and retaliatory acts.

Try to bring it to pass that life-insurance shall
cease to be operated on by forty- eight different

surgeons —some of them keen on vivisection
—with a host of woefully untrained nurses am

You who gave thanks for 150,000 converts to

Christianity, credited to foreign missions in
1911, for which Americans spent $30,000,000,

think how the $2,000,000,000 life-insurance
protection that was placed on the lives of a

million citizens of this country during 1912,

with first-year premiums of $63,000,000, fur
ther established the practical soundness of a

gospel which proclaims, " He that pro vide th

not for those of his own household hath
denied the faith, and is worse than an infidel."

{I Your demand that Government protect the

lives of hogs produced result. Are you not of
greater worth than your wallowing swine?
Stir yours-elves! Appeal to your neighbors to

join in your mutual self-interest, and seek at

least equal consideration for the life-values
of men and women.

With an overwhelming majority of the homes

of America mortgaged, with 55 per cent of
the adult men of the country earning less

than $500 a year, with the present reckless
taking on of luxuries and shameless exhi
bition of false " fronts " and living to impress
the people next door or across the street, is
it not essential to check up and take stock of
Everybody's Business? &m Granted, today's

great prosperity in our United States; but,

take your personal, individual case and

responsibilities: how much besides your life-
insurance is there that you know will make

the net result of your having lived, as far as

the dollar-and-cents value goes, something

better than an actual deficit ?

NINE
years ago a distinguished railroad

official, who had also been a member of
President Roosevelt's cabinet, called from
that cabinet to become president of one of the

greatest life-insurance companies, organized

the Association of Life Insurance Presidents,
whose first head was ex- President Grover
Cleveland. This organization has for its sole

purpose the welfare of policyholders in the

promotion of that which is good, and the pre

vention of what is bad in life-insurance. Life-
insurance administration has made decided

strides as a result of this action of the late

Honorable Paul Morton.
The American Life Convention, a similar,

larger organization of the smaller companies,

unites the South and West for the same good

purpose sm The National Association of Life
Underwriters, Association of Life -Insurance
Medical Directors, National Convention of
Insurance Commissioners and the Life Ex
tension Institute, all heartily co-operate.

DON'T
be like the man who, when asked if

he believed in capital punishment, said,

"Yes, sir, I 'd swing my hat and cheer if half of
them Wall Street chaps were strung up."
Life-insurance companies and various allied
associations are earnestly your servants. They
need and deserve intelligent co-operation sm

The leading financiers of America, both east

and west, great men whom we often misjudge
and envy, actually take very seriously and are

concerned over their trusteeship of the life-
insurance funds of the people of the United
States, which you, with other policyholders,

have committed to their expert care. This vast

accumulation of savings, more than double

those of all the rest of the world combined, is
unique. It stands, a fortification of protection,

comfortingly conspicuous in the now war-
clouded universe, builded strong by the un
remitting energy of those who have to urge it
upon us, an indifferent and extravagant people.

Will you not, in self-interest, try to further
protect your own pocketbook and help safe

guard your personal survival value? "For,"
says our great President, ' ' what we are seeking

now, what in my mind, is the single thought of
this message, is national efficiency and secu

rity. We serve a great nation. We should serve

it in the spirit of its peculiar genius. It is the

genius of common men for self-government,
industry, justice, liberty and peace. We should
see to it that it lacks no instrument, no facility
or vigor of law, to make it sufficient to play

its part with energy, safety and assured suc

cess. In this we are no partisans, but heralds
and prophets of a new age."
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Rats
Arthur Warren Ingalls

OWN Boston way
there 's a quiet, un
assuming man, keen-
eyed, alert, active, who

has found his work $+

His name is Somer-
ville Jones.
Jones is a scientific
rat-killer —the pre

mier rat-killer of the

world £* His work is
done in Boston—one

of the greatest rat-centers in the country. No
where are there more of these rodents in pro

portion to the population. Managers of big

office -buildings in the city recognize Jones as

the master mind in the work against the rat-
plague which has, in many cases, passed

beyond the dangerous stage.

Jones does all his work at night. He has trained
ferrets and trained dogs. And today there are

corporation presidents that might envy the

yearly income of this scientific rat-killer.
Take an average bit of work. With the razing
of a large building in Boston, the rodent
inhabitants were driven to new quarters in a

neighboring theater. Several thousand rats
participated in the hegira. The theater was

overwhelmed. Rats came before the footlights.
Rats paraded the aisles. Rats had fought the

night-watchman to a standstill, for a rat is
afraid of neither man nor beast.

But Jones cleared the theater clean in a week,

at a trifling cost of some five hundred dollars.
Jones' methods are simple. He maps out the
" runs," as he terms them. The " run " is the

rat's Broadway. It is his highway in life's walk.
In some buildings there are hundreds of
" runs." In other places a rat will rarely be

seen. Jones can tell a rat " run " as plainly as

a physician can detect tubercular germs.

Jones came to this theater with his trained
ferrets and dogs and a flash-fight. All lights
were put out. A negro was pressed into service,

this night, as Jones' regular assistants were all
busy. Posting themselves on a " run " with all
lights out, the ferrets were sent on the hunt
while the dogs were held in leash.

In ten minutes or less the rush of rats began.

Driven out by the ferrets they poured forth

along the run to the cul-de-sac prepared by

Jones. Along came the rats —big ones, little
ones, fathers, mothers, sisters, brothers. Per

haps a hundred rats came through before the

dogs were loosed.

The dogs would seize one rat after another,

shake and stun it, and leave the final blow to

Jones and his club.

^PHE rat terror is beyond our ken. It 's nota
* parlor topic. It 's nasty. Yet the menace

is increasing, alarmingly, frightfully.
The rat is keen, clever, active. He 's a born

fighter. He lives where he is born. He never

moves. If fire or destruction drives him out

he will return or haunt the neighborhood. The

trap has no terror for him. He has learned his

lesson. The ferret is his great fear, yet rats

will unite and attack a ferret. Leave a tent-

alone , night after night, in a rat-infested

building and you will find it dead in a few

days' time.

A model building was once constructed in

Boston. It was solid from roof to cellar. No

rats could come there, they said. Every pipe

and wall was sealed. Yet in three months the

building was infested and Jones was called in
.

€
[ For weeks he worked on that building— not

to kill the rodents, but to discover their method

of entrance. What use to exterminate, if more

could come in? He haunted the building for

twenty-four hours a day, but could not find

their means of entrance.

One day he stood musing in the corridor, and

glancing out the window to the ground below

saw a rat slowly meander across the back

courtyard. Following it with his eyes, he saw

it climb the side of a ventilator, squeeze

through the three -inch hole at the top, and

drop inside. Jones had the opening closed, cut

loose with dog and ferret, and to this day a

rat has never entered the building.
The rat question is going to be a mighty b

ig

problem in the years to come. The insurance

man, the electrician, plumber, telephone

mechanic, and gas-fitter know too well the

mighty menace of the rat.

C
L More power to Somerville Jones, the rat

king! &+ He is a modern businessman giving

measure full in human service. We need more

like him, thousands more. And they would b
e

cheap at fifty thousand dollars a year apiece!
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High Tide at Gettysburg
This beautiful poem was written January, Eighteen Hundred Eighty-seven,
by Will H. Thompson of Seattle, Washington, who served in the Fourth
Georgia Infantry, C. S. A., and who took part in this battle t+ s+ »•»

CLOUD possessed the hollow field,

The gathering battle's smoky shield;

Athwart the gloom the lightning flashed,

And through the cloud some horsemen dashed,

And from the heights the thunder pealed.

In vain the Tennesseean set

His breast against the bayonet!

In vain Virginia charged and raged,

A tigress in her wrath uncaged,

Till all the hill was red and wet!

Then at the brief command of Lee

Moved out that matchless infantry,

With Pickett leading grandly down,

To rush against the roaring crown

Of those dread heights of destiny.

Far heard above the angry guns

A cry across the tumult runs—

The voice that rang through Shiloh's woods

And Chickamauga's solitudes,

The fierce South cheering on her sons!

Ah, how the withering tempest blew
Against the front of Pettigrew!
A Khamsin wind that scorched and singed

Like that infernal flame that fringed
The British squares at Waterloo!

A thousand fell where Kemper led ;

A thousand died where Garnett bled ;

In blinding flame and strangling smoke

The remnant through the batteries broke
And crossed the works with Armistead.

" Once more in glory's van with me! "

Virginia cried to Tennessee:
" We two together, come what may,

Shall stand upon these works today!
"

(The reddest day in history.)

Brave Tennessee! In reckless way
Virginia heard her comrade say:
'
Close round this rent and riddled rag! "

What time she set her battle-flag
Wnid the guns of Doubleday.

Jut who shall break the guards that wait
Jefore the awful face of Fate?
?he tattered standards of the South
Vere shriveled at the cannon's mouth,

Lnd all her hopes were desolate.

Above the bayonets mixed and crossed,

Men saw a gray gigantic ghost

Receding through the battle -cloud,

And heard across the tempest loud
The death-cry of a nation lost!

The brave went down! Without disgrace

They leaped to Ruin's red embrace;

They only heard Fame's thunders wake,

And saw the dazzling sunburst break
In smiles on Glory's bloody face!

They fell, who lifted up a hand

And bade the sun in heaven to stand!

They smote and fell, who set the bars

Against the progress of the stars,

And stayed the march of Motherland!

They stood, who saw the future come

On through the fight's delirium!
They smote and stood, who held the hope

Of nations on that slippery slope

Amid the cheers of Christendom.

God lives ! He forged the iron will
That clutched and held that trembling hill;
God lives and reigns! He built and lent
The heights for Freedom's battlement
Where floats her flag in triumph still!

Fold up the banners! Smelt the guns!

Love rules. Her gentle purpose runs;
A mighty mother turns in tears

The pages of her battle years,

Lamenting all her fallen sons!

Knowledge in use is wisdom, and implies a

sense of values —you know a big from a little
thing, a valuable fact from a trivial one .*•>

Tragedy and comedy are simply questions of

value: a little misfit in life makes us laugh; a

great one is tragedy and cause for grief.
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A Little Journey to the Home off Abraham Lincoln
The world will little note, nor long remember, what we say here, but it can never forget what they did httt
It is for us, the living, rather to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who fought herehavt
thus far so nobly advanced. It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task remaining beforeu
that from these honored dead we take increased devotion to the cause for which they gave the last fu

ll

measure o
f devotion; that we here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain; that tk

nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom, and that government o
f the people, by the people,ani

for the people, shall not perish from the earth. —Speech at Gettysburg.

ifiplgf^^gi

1 ^y E

A A »=^

jsJfaskjjiiS

Sg3

O, dearie, I do not think
my childhood differed
much from that of other
good healthy country
youngsters. I 've heard
folks say that childhood
has its sorrows and all
that, but the sorrows of
country children do not
last long. The young

rustic goes out and tells
his troubles to the birds
and flowers, and the

flowers nod in recogni
tion, and the robin that sings from the top of a tall
poplar-tree when the sun goes down says plainly it

has sorrows of its own — and understands.

I feel a pity for all those folks who were born in a

big city, and thus got cheated out of their childhood.
Zealous ash-box inspectors in gilt braid, prying

policemen with clubs, and signs reading, " Keep Off
the Grass," are woeful things to greet the gaze of
little souls fresh from God.

Last Summer six " Fresh Airs " were sent out to my
farm, from the Eighth Ward. Half an hour after their
arrival, one of them, a little girl five years old, who
had constituted herself mother of the party, came

rushing into the house exclaiming, " Say, Mister,
Jimmy Driscoll he 's walkin' on de grass! "

I well remember the first Keep-Off-the-Grass sign

I ever saw. It was in a printed book; it was n't
exactly a sign, only a picture of a sign, and the single

excuse I could think of for such a notice was that the
field was full of bumblebee-nests, and the owner,

being a good man and kind, did not want barefoot

boys to add bee-stings to stone-bruises. And I never
now see one of those signs but that I glance at my

feet to make sure that I have shoes on.

Given the liberty of the country, the child is very
near to Nature's heart; he is brother to the tree and

calls all the dumb, growing things by name. He is
sublimely superstitious. His imagination, as yet

untouched by disillusion, makes good all that earth

lacks, and habited in a healthy body the soul sings

and soars.

In childhood, magic and mystery he close around us.

The world in which we live is a panorama of con

stantly unfolding delights, our faith in the Unknown
is limitless, and the words of Job, uttered in man

kind's morning, fit our wondering mood: " He
stretcheth out the North over the empty place, and

hangeth the earth upon nothing."

I am old, dearie, very old. In my childhood much of

the State of Illinois was a prairie, where wild grass
waved and bowed before the breeze, like the tide o

f -

summer sea. I remember when "
relatives "

rode
miles and miles in springless farm-wagons to visit
cousins, taking the whole family and stayingtwo
nights and a day; when books were things to b

e

read; when the beaver and the buffalo were not
extinct; when wild pigeons came in clouds that
shadowed the sun; when steamboats ran on the
Sangamon; when Bishop Simpson preached; when
Hell was a place, not a theory, and Heaven a locality
whose fortunate inhabitants had no work to d

o
;

when Chicago newspapers were ten cents each:
when cotton cloth was fifty cents a yard, andmy
shirt was made from a flour-sack, with the legend,
" Extra XXX," across my proud bosom, and ju

st

below the words in flaming red, " Warranted Fifty

Pounds!"
The mornings usually opened with smothered pro

tests against getting up, for country folks thenwere

extremists in the matter of " early to bed, early to

rise, makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise."We

had n't much wealth, nor were we very wise, butwe

had health to burn. But aside from the unpleasant

ness of early morning, the day was full of possibilities

of curious things to be found in the barn and under

spreading gooseberry-bushes, or if it rained, the

garret was an Alsatia unexplored.

The evolution of the individual mirrors the evolution

of the race. In the morning of the world manwas

innocent and free ; but when self -consciousness crept

in and he possessed himself of that disturbing motto
" Know Thyself," he took a fall.
Yet knowledge usually comes to us with a shod

just as the mixture crystallizes when the chemist

gives the jar a tap. We grow by throes.

I well remember the day when I was put out o
f my

Eden s» *•»

My father and mother had gone away in the one-

horse wagon, taking the baby with them, leavingme

in care of my elder sister. It was a stormy dayand

the air was full of fog and mist. It did not rain very

much, only in gusts, but great leaden clouds chased

each other angrily across the sky. It was very quiet

there in the little house on the prairie, exceptwhen

the wind came and shook the windows and rattled

at the doors. The morning seemed to drag and

would n't pass, just out of contrariness ; and I wanted

it to go fast because in the afternoon my sisterwis

to take me somewhere, but where I did not know,

but that we should go somewhere was promised

again and again.

As the day wore on we went up into the little garret
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THE FRA
and strained our eyes across the stretching prairie to

see if some one was coming. There had been much

rain, for on the prairie there was always too much

rain or else too little. It was either drought or flood.
Dark swarms of wild ducks were in all the ponds;
V-shaped flocks of geese and brants screamed over

head, and down in the slough cranes danced a

solemn minuet.
Again and again we looked for the coming something,

and I began to cry, fearing we had been left there,

forgotten of Fate.
At last we went out by the barn and, with much
boosting, I climbed to the top of the haystack and
my sister followed. And still we watched.
" There they come! " exclaimed my sister.
" There they come! " I echoed, and clapped two red,

chapped hands for joy.
Away across the prairie, miles and miles away, was

a winding string of wagons, a dozen perhaps, one

right behind another. We watched until we could
make out our own white horse, Bob, and then we

slid down the hickory pole that leaned against the

stack, and made our way across the spongy sod to

the burying-ground that stood on a knoll half a mile
away s+ «•>

We got there before the procession, and saw a great

hole, with square corners, dug in the ground. It was

half-full of water, and a man in bare feet, with
trousers rolled to his knees, was working industri
ously to bale it out.

The wagons drove up and stopped. And out of one of
them four men lifted a long box and set it down
beside the hole where the man still baled and dipped.

The box was opened and in it was Si Johnson. Si lay
very still, and his face was very blue, and his clothes

were very black, save for his shirt, which was very
white, and his hands were folded across his breast,

just so, and held awkwardly in the stiff fingers was

a little New Testament. We all looked at the blue
face, and the women cried softly. The men took off

their hats while the preacher prayed, and then we

sang, " There '11be no more parting there."
The lid of the box was nailed down, lines were taken
from the harness of one of the teams standing by

and were placed around the long box, and it was

lowered with a splash into the hole. Then several

men shoveled very hard, filling up the hole, and when
it was full and heaped up, they patted it all over with
the backs of their spades.

Everybody remained until this was done, and then
we got into the wagons and drove away.

Nearly a dozen of the folks came over to our house

for dinner, including the preacher, and they all

talked of the man who was dead and how he came

to die s+ .-♦

Only two days before, this man, Si Johnson, stood

in the doorway of his house and looked out at the

falling rain. It had rained for three days, so that they

could not plow, and Si was angry. Besides this, his
two brothers had enlisted and gone away to the War
and left him all the work to do. He did not go to

the War because he was a " Copperhead "; and as

h e stood there in the doorway looking at the rain, he

took a chew of tobacco, and then he swore a terrible
oath. CL And ere the swear-words had escaped from
his lips, there came a blinding flash of lightning, and

the man fell all in a heap like a sack of oats.

And he was dead.

Whether he died because he was a Copperhead, or
because he took a chew of tobacco, or because he

swore, I could not exactly understand. I waited for a
convenient lull in the conversation and asked the

preacher why the man died, and he patted me on the
head and told me it was " the vengeance of God,"
and that he hoped I would grow up and be a good

man and never chew tobacco nor swear.

The preacher is alive now. He is an old, old man with
long, white whiskers, and I never see him but that I
am tempted to ask for the exact truth as to why Si
Johnson was struck by lightning.

Yet I suppose it was because he was a Copperhead :

all Copperheads chewed tobacco and swore, and that
his fate was merited no one but the living Copper

heads in that community doubted.

That was an eventful day to me. Like men whose
hair turns from black to gray in a night, I had left
babyhood behind at a bound, and the problems of
the world were upon me, clamoring for solution **•

rIERE
was war in the land. When it began I did

not know, but that it was something terrible I
could guess. I thought of it all the rest of the day and

dreamed of it at night. Many men had gone away;

and every day men in blue straggled by, all going

South, forever South.
And all the men straggling along that road stopped

to get a drink at our well, drawing the water with the

sweep, and drinking out of the bucket, and squirting
a mouthful of water over each other. They looked at

my father's creaking doctor's sign, and sang, " Old
Mother Hubbard, she went to the cupboard." *+■

They all sang that. They were very jolly, just as

though they were going to a picnic. Some of them
came back that way a few years later and they were
not so jolly. And some there were who never came

back at all.
Freight-trains passed southward, blue with men in
the cars, and on top of the cars, and in the caboose,

and on the cow-catcher, always going south and
never north. For " Down South " were many Rebels,
and all along the way south were Copperheads, and
they all wanted to come north and kill us, so soldiers
had to go down there and fight them.

And I marveled much that if God hated Copperheads,

as our preacher said He did, why He did n't send

lightning and kill them, just in a second, as He had
Si Johnson. And then all that would have to be done

would be to send for a doctor to see that they were
surely dead, and a preacher to pray, and the neigh

bors would dress them in their best Sunday suits of
black, folding their hands very carefully across their
breasts, then we would bury them deep, filling in
the dirt and heaping it up, patting it all down very

carefully with the back of a spade, and then go away

and leave them until Judgment-Day.
Copperheads were simply men who hated Lincoln.
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THE FRA
The name came from copperhead -snakes, which are

worse than rattlers, for rattlers rattle and give warn
ing. A rattler is an open enemy, but you never know
that a copperhead is around until he strikes. He lies
in the swale and watches his chance. " He is the

worstest snake that am."
It was Abe Lincoln of Springfield who was fighting
the Rebels that were trying to wreck the country and

spread red ruin. The Copperheads were wicked folks
at the North who sided with the Rebels. Society was

divided into two classes: those who favored Abe
Lincoln, and those who told lies about him. All the

people I knew and loved, loved Abe Lincoln.
I was born at Blooming ton, Illinois, through no

choosing of my own, and Bloomington is further
famous for being the birthplace of the Republican
party. When a year old I persuaded my parents to

move seven miles north to the village of Hudson,
which then had five houses, a church, a store and a

blacksmith-shop. Many of the people I knew, knew
Lincoln, for he used to come to Bloomington several

times a year " on the circuit " to try cases, and at

various times made speeches there. When he came

he would tell stories at the Ashley House, and when
he was gone these stories would be repeated by

everybody. Some of these stories must have been

peculiar, for I once heard my mother caution my
father not to tell any more " Lincoln stories " at the

dinner-table when we had company.

And once Lincoln gave a lecture at the Presbyterian
Church on the " Progress of Man," when no one

was there but the preacher, my Aunt Hannah and the

sexton .rv *•»

My Uncle Elihu and Aunt Hannah knew Abe Lincoln
well. So did Jesse Fell, James C. Conklin, Judge
Davis, General Orme, Leonard Sweet, Dick Yates
and lots of others I knew. They never called him
" Mister Lincoln," but it was always Abe, or Old
Abe, or just plain Abe Lincoln. In that newly settled

country you always called folks by their first names,

especially when you liked them. And when they

spoke the name, " Abe Lincoln," there was some

thing in the voice that told of confidence, respect and

affection m>s»
Once when I was at my Aunt Hannah's, Judge Davis
was there and I sat on his lap. The only thing about

the interview I remember was that he really did n't
have any lap to speak of.

After Judge Davis had gone, Aunt Hannah said,
" You must always remember Judge Davis, for he is

the man who made Abe Lincoln! "

And when I said, " Why, I thought God made

Lincoln," they all laughed.

After a little pause my inquiring mind caused me to

ask, " Who made Judge Davis? " And Uncle Elihu
answered, " Abe Lincoln."
Then they all laughed more than ever.

UOLUNTEERS
were being called for. Neighbors

and neighbors' boys were enlisting —going to

the support of Abe Lincoln.
Then one day my father went away, too. Many of the

neighbors went with us to the station when he took

the four-o'clock train, and we all cried, except
mother—she did n't cry until she got home. My
father had gone to Springfield to enlist as a surgeon.
In three days he came back and told us he had
enlisted, and was to be assigned his regiment in a
week, and go at once to the front. He was alwaysa
kind man, but during that week when he was waiting
to be told where to go, he was very gentle and more
kind than ever. He told me I must be the man of the
house while he was away, and take care of my
mother and sisters, and not forget to feed the
chickens every morning ; and I promised.

At the end of the week a big envelope came from
Springfield marked in the corner, " Official."

My mother would not open it, and so it lay on the
table until the doctor's return. We all looked at it
curiously, and my eldest sister gazed on it long with

lack-luster eye and then rushed from the room with
her check apron over her head.

When my father rode up on horseback I ran to tell

him that the envelope had come.

We all stood breathless and watched him break the

seals. <[ He took out the letter and read it silently

and passed it to my mother.

I have the letter before me now, and it says: "The

Department is still of the opinion that it does not

care to accept men having varicose veins, which

make the wearing of bandages necessary. Your

name, however, has been filed, and should we bt

able to use your services, will advise."
Then we were all very glad about the varicose

veins, and I am afraid I went out and boasted to my

playfellows about our family possessions.
It was not so very long after, that there was a Big

Meeting in the " timber." People came from all

over the country to attend it. The chief speaker wasa

man by the name of Ingersoll, a colonel in the army,

who was back home for just a day or two on furlough.

People said he was the greatest orator in Peoria

County s» «•»

Early in the morning the wagons began to go by our

house, and all along the four roads that led to the

grove we could see great clouds of dust that stretched

away for miles and miles and told that the people

were gathering by the thousand. They came is

wagons and on horseback, and on foot and with ox-

teams. Women rode on horseback carrying babies;

two boys on one horse were common sights; and

there were various four-horse teams with wagons

filled with girls all dressed in white, carrying flags.

All our folks went. My mother fastened the back

door of our house with a bolt on the inside, and then

locked the front door with a key, and hid the key

under the doormat.

At the grove there was much handshaking and

visiting and asking after the folks and for the news.

Several soldiers were present, among them a man

who lived near us, called " Little Ramsey." Three

one-armed men were there, and a man named Al

Sweetser, who had only one leg. These men wore

blue, and were seated on the big platform that was a
ll

draped with flags. Plank seats were arranged, and

every plank held its quota. Just outside the seats
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THE FRA
hundreds of men stood, and beyond these were

wagons filled with people. Every tree in the woods

seemed to have a horse tied to it, and the trees over

the speakers' platform were black with men and

boys. I never knew before that there were so many

horses and people in the world.
When the speaking began, the people cheered, and

then they became very quiet, and only the occasional

squealing and stamping of the horses could be

heard. Our preacher spoke first, and then the lawyer
from Bloomington, and then came the great man from
Peoria. The people cheered more than ever when he

stood up, and kept hurrahing so long I thought they
were not going to let him speak at all.

At last they quieted down, and the speaker began.
His first sentence contained a reference to Abe
Lincoln. The people applauded, and some one pro
posed three cheers for " Honest Old Abe." Every
body stood up and cheered, and I, perched on my

father's shoulder, cheered too. And beneath the

legend, " Warranted Fifty Pounds," my heart beat

proudly. Silence came at last—a silence filled only
by the neighing and stamping of horses and the

rapping of a woodpecker in a tall tree. Every ear

was strained to catch the orator's first words.
The speaker was just about to begin. He raised one
hand, but ere his lips moved, a hoarse, guttural shout

echoed through the woods, " Hurrah'h'h for Jeff
Davis!!! "
" Kill that man! " rang a sharp, clear voice in instant
answer **• $+

A rumble like an awful groan came from the vast

crowd. My father was standing on a seat, and I had
climbed to his shoulder. The crowd surged like a

monster animal toward a tall man standing alone in
a wagon. He swung a blacksnake whip around him,
and the lash fell savagely on two gray horses. At a

lunge, the horses, the wagon and the tall man had

cleared the crowd, knocking down several people in
their flight. One man clung to the tailboard. The whip
wound with a hiss and a crack across his face, and he

fell stunned in the roadway.

A clear space of fully three hundred feet now sepa

rated the man in the wagon from the great throng,
which with ten thousand hands seemed ready to

tear him limb from limb. Revolver shots rang out,

women screamed, and trampled children cried for
help. Above it all was the roar of the mob. The orator,

in vain pantomime, implored order.

I saw Little Ramsey drop off the limb of a tree astride
of a horse that was tied beneath, then lean over, and
with one stroke of a knife sever the halter.

At the same time fifty other men seemed to have

done the same thing, for flying horses shot out from
different parts of the woods, all on the instant. The
man in the wagon was half a mile away now, still
standing erect. The gray horses were running low,
with noses and tails outstretched.

The spread-out riders closed in a mass and followed
at terrific speed. The crowd behind seemed to grow

silent. We heard the patter-patter of barefoot horses

ascending the long, low hill. One rider on a sorrel
horse fell behind. He drew his horse to one side,

and sitting over with one foot in the long stirrup,
plied the sorrel across the flank with a big, white -felt
hat. The horse responded, and crept around to the

front of the flying mass.

The wagon had disappeared over a gentle rise of
ground, and then we lost the horsemen, too. Still
we watched, and two miles across the prairie we got

a glimpse of running horses in a cloud of dust, and
into another valley they settled, and then we lost
them for good.

The speaking began again and went on amid applause

and tears, with laughter set between.

I do not remember what was said, but after the

speaking, as we made our way homeward, we met

Little Ramsey and the young man who rode the

sorrel horse. They told us that they had caught the

Copperhead after a ten-mile chase, and that he was

badly hurt, for the wagon had upset and the fellow
was beneath it. Ramsey asked my father to go at

once to see what could be done for him.
The man was quite dead when my father reached

him. There was a purple mark around his neck; and
the opinion seemed to be that he had got tangled up

in the harness or something.

THE
war-time months went dragging by, and the

burden of gloom in the air seemed to lift; for
when the Chicago Tribune was read each evening in
the post-office it told of victories on land and sea.

Yet it was a joy not untinged with black; for in the

church across from our house, funerals had been

held for farmer boys who had died in prison-pens
and been buried in Georgia trenches.

One youth there was, I remember, who had stopped

to get a drink at our pump, and squirted a mouthful
of water over me because I was handy.

One night the postmaster was reading aloud the

names of the killed at Gettysburg, and he ran right
on to the name of this boy. The boy's father sat there

on a nail-keg, chewing a straw. The postmaster

tried to shuffle over the name and on to the next £»
" Hi! Wha— what 's that you said? "
" Killed in honorable battle —Snyder, Hiram," said
the postmaster with a forced calmness, determined
to face the issue.

The boy's father stood up with a jerk. Then he sat

down. Then he stood up again and staggered his way

to the door and fumbled for the latch like a blind man.

€1
" God help him! he 's gone to tell the old woman,"

said the postmaster as he blew his nose on a red
handkerchief.
The preacher preached a funeral sermon for the boy,

and on the little pyramid that marked the family lot
in the burying-ground they carved the inscription:
" Killed in honorable battle, Hiram Snyder, aged

nineteen." »» m>

Not long after, strange, yellow, bearded men in
faded blue began to arrive. Great welcomes were
given them ; and at the regular Wednesday evening

prayer-meeting thanksgivings were poured out for
their safe return, with names of company and regi

ment duly mentioned for the Lord's better identifi
cation. Bees were held for some of these returned
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THE FRA
farmers, where twenty teams and fifty men, old and

young, did a season's farm work in a day, and split

enough wood for a year. At such times the women
would bring big baskets of provisions, and long

tables would be set, and there were very jolly times,

with cracking of many jokes that were veterans, and
the day would end with pitching horseshoes, and at

last with singing Auld Lang Syne.

It was at one such gathering that a ghost appeared —a

lank, saffron ghost, ragged as a scarecrow —wearing

a foolish smile and the cape of a cavalryman's over

coat with no coat beneath it. The apparition was a

youth of about twenty, with a downy beard all over

his face, and countenance well mellowed with coal

soot, as though he had ridden several days on top of
a freight-car that was near the engine. This ghost

was Hiram Snyder. C All forgave him the shock of
surprise he caused us —all except the minister who

had preached his funeral sermon. Years after I heard
this minister remark in a solemn, grieved tone:
" Hiram Snyder is a man who can not be relied on."

AS
the years pass, the miracle of the seasons

means less to us. But what country boy can

forget the turning of the leaves from green to gold,

and the watchings and waitings for the first hard
frost that ushers in the nutting season! And then the

first fall of snow, with its promise of skates and sleds

and tracks of rabbits, and mayhap bears, and strange

animals that only come out at night, and that no

human eye has ever seen!

Beautiful are the seasons ; and glad I am that I have

not yet quite lost my love for each. But now they

parade past with a curious swiftness! They look at

me out of wistful eyes, and sometimes one calls to

me as she goes by and asks, " Why have you done so

little since I saw you last? " And I can only answer,
" I was thinking of you."
I do not need another incarnation to live my life over
again. I can do that now, and the resurrection of the

past, through memory, that sees through closed eyes,

is just as satisfactory as the thing itself.
Were we talking of the seasons? Very well, dearie,

the seasons it shall be. They are all charming, but
if I were to wed any it would be Spring. How well I
remember the gentle perfume of her comings, and

her warm, languid breath!

There was a time when I would go out of the house

some morning, and the snow would be melting, and

Spring would kiss my cheek, and then I would be all
aglow with joy and would burst into the house, and

cry: " Spring is here! Spring is here! " For you know
we always have to divide our joy with some one. One
can bear grief, but it takes two to be glad.

And then my mother would smile and say, " Yes,
my son, but do not wake the baby!

"

Then I would go out and watch the snow turn to

water, and run down the road in little rivulets to the

creek, that would swell until it became a regular
Mississippi, so that when we waded the horse across,

the water would come to the saddlegirth.
Then once, I remember, the bridge was washed away,

and all the teams had to go around and through the

water, and some used to get stuck in the mud on
the other bank. It was great fun!
The first " Spring beauties " bloomed very earlyin
that year; violets came out on the south side of
rotting logs, and cowslips blossomed in the slough
as they never had done before. Over on the knoll,
prairie-chickens strutted pompously and proudly
drummed. C^ The war was over! Lincoln had won,
and the country was safe!

The jubilee was infectious, and the neighbors who
used to come and visit us would tell of the men and
boys who would soon be back.

The war was over!

My father and mother talked of it across the table,

and the men talked of it at the store, and earth, sky
and water called to each other in glad relief, "

The
war is over! "

But there came a morning when my father walked

up from the railroad-station very fast, and looking
very serious. He pushed right past me as I sat in the

doorway. I followed him into the kitchen where my
mother was washing dishes, and heard him say,
" They have killed Lincoln! " and then he burst

into tears s» s*
I had never seen my father shed tears—in fact I

had never seen a man cry. There is something

terrible in the grief of a man.

Soon the church-bell across the road began to tafi.

It tolled all that day. Three men —I can give you

their names — rang the bell all day long, tolling,

slowly tolling, tolling until night came and the stars

came out. I thought it a little curious that the stars

should come out, for Lincoln was dead ; but theydid,

for I saw them as I trotted by my father's side down

to the post-office.

There was a great crowd of men there. At the long

line of peeled-hickory hitching -poles were dozensof

saddle-horses. The farmers had come for miles to

get details of the news.

On the long counters that ran down each side of the

store men were seated, swinging their feet, and

listening intently to some one who was reading aloud

from a newspaper. We worked our way past the mea

who were standing about, and with several of th«

my father shook hands solemnly.

Leaning against the wall near the window wasi

big, red-faced man, whom I knew as a Copperhead.

He had been drinking, evidently, for he was making

boozy efforts to stand very straight s^ There were

heard only a subdued buzz of whispers and the

monotonous voice of the reader, as he stood there

in the center, his newspaper in one hand and a

lighted candle in the other.

The red-faced man lurched two steps forward, and

in a loud voice said, " L—L—Lincoln is dead—an'

I 'm damn glad of it! "

Across the room I saw two men struggling with Little

Ramsey. Why they should struggle with him I could

not imagine, but ere I could think the matter out,I

saw him shake himself loose from the strong hands

that sought to hold him. He sprang upon the counter

and in one hand I saw he held a scale-weight. Just

an instant he stood there, and then the weight shot
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THE FRA
straight at the red-faced man. The missile glanced

on his shoulder and shot through the window. In
another second the red-faced man plunged through
the window, taking the entire sash with him.
" You '11have to pay for that window! " called the

alarmed postmaster out into the night.

The store was quickly emptied, and on following
outside no trace of the red man could be found. The
earth had swallowed both the man and the five-pound
scale -weight s*>$—

After some minutes had passed in a vain search for
the weight and the Copperhead, we went back into
the store and the reading was continued. C But the

interruption had relieved the tension, and for the

first time that day men in that post-office joked and

laughed. It even lifted from my heart the gloom that

threatened to smother me, and I went home and

told the story to my mother and sisters, and they

too smiled, so closely akin are tears and smiles $+

THE
story of Lincoln's life had been ingrained

into me long before I ever read a book. For the

people who knew Lincoln, and the people who knew
the people that Lincoln knew, were the only people

I knew. I visited at their houses and heard them tell
what Lincoln had said when he sat at table where I
then sat. I listened long to Lincoln stories, " and-

that reminds me " was often on the lips of those I
oved. All the tales told by the faithful Herndon and

lie needlessly loyal Nicolay and Hay were current
:oin, and the rehearsal of the Lincoln- Douglass
iebate was commonplace.

When our own poverty was mentioned, we com
pared it with the poverty that Lincoln had endured,

ind felt rich. I slept in a garret where the winter's
;now used to sift merrily through the slab shingles,

>ut then I was covered with warm buffalo robes, and

i loving mother tucked me in and on my forehead
mpxinted a good -night kiss. But Lincoln at the same

tge had no mother and lived in a hut that had neither
vindows, doors nor floor, and a pile of leaves and
;traw in the corner was his bed. Our house had two

ooms, but one Winter the Lincoln home was only a

lied enclosed on three sides.

! knew of his being a clerk in a country store at the

ige of twenty, and that up to that time he had read
Out four books; of his running a flatboat, splitting
-ails, and poring at night over a dog-eared law-book;
>f his asking to sleep in the law-office of Joshua
Speed, and of Speed's giving him permission to

aove in. And of his going away after his " worldly
oods " and coming back in ten minutes carrying an

Id pair of saddlebags which he threw into a corner
aying, " Speed, I 've movedl "

knew of his twenty years of country law-practise,
fhen he was considered just about as good and no

etter than a dozen others in that circuit, and of his
taking a bare living during the time. Then I knew
f his gradually awakening to the wrong of slavery,

C the expansion of his mind, so that he began to

icur the jealousy of rivals and the hatred of enemies,

txd of the prophetic feeling in that slow but sure

Loving mind that " a house divided against itself

can not stand. I believe this Government can not

endure permanently half-slave and half-free." «»

I knew of the debates with Douglass and the national
attention they attracted, and of Judge Davis' remark,
" Lincoln has more commonsense than any other
man in America "; and then, chiefly through Judge
Davis' influence, of his being nominated for Presi
dent at the Chicago Convention. I knew of his
election, and the coming of the war, and the long,

hard fight, when friends and foes beset, and none

but he had the patience and the courage that could
wait. Then I knew of his death, that death which then
seemed a calamity—terrible in its awful blackness.
But now the years have passed, and I comprehend

somewhat of the paradox of things, and I know that
this death was just what he might have prayed for.
It was a fitting close for a life that had done a supreme

and mighty work. €L His face foretold the end.

Lincoln had no home ties. In that plain, frame house,

without embellished yard or ornament, where I have

been so often, there was no love that held him fast.

In that house there was no library, but in the parlor,
where six haircloth chairs and a slippery sofa to

match stood guard, was a marble table on which
were various gift-books in blue and gilt. He only
turned to that home when there was no other place

to go. Politics, with its attendant travel and excite

ment, allowed him to forget the what-might-have-
beens. Foolish bickering, silly pride, and stupid
misunderstanding pushed him out upon the streets

and he sought to lose himself among the people. And
to the people at length he gave his time, his talents,

his love, his life. Fate took from him his home that
the country might call him savior. Dire tragedy was

a fitting end; for only the souls who have suffered

are well-loved.
Jealousy, disparagement, calumny, have all made

way, and North and South alike revere his name «»

The memory of his gentleness, his patience, his
firm faith, and his great and loving heart are the

priceless heritage of a united land. He had charity
for all and malice toward none; he gave affection,

and affection is his reward. Honor and love are his.

We grow strong through assuming responsibilities —

by bearing burdens and doing things we acquire power.

fXEAR MADAM : I have been shown in the files of

ijL,& the War Department a statement of the Adju
tant-General of Massachusetts that you are the

mother of five sons who have died gloriously on the

field of battle. I feel how weak and fruitless must
be any words of mine which should attempt to beguile

you from the grief of a loss so overwhelming. But I
can not refrain from tendering to you the consolation
that may be found in the thanks of the republic they

died to save. I pray that our Heavenly Father may

assuage the anguish of your bereavement, and leave

you only the cherished memory of the loved and lost,

and the solemn pride that must be yours to have

laid so costly a sacrifice upon the altar of freedom.
—Letter of Abraham Lincoln to Mrs. Bixby, of Boston,

Massachusetts.
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BRAVEST BATTLES
Adelbert Clark

E fight the bravest battles where

No smoke from cannons roll ;

We lift the brightest standards when

We drive fear from the soul.

These silent battles of our lives

Are wedged 'twixt right and wrong.

And he who heeds the warning cry

Is marshaled on by song.

And though the scars are furrowed deep

That hint of other days,

The singing in the soul shall be

Of everlasting praise.

'T will count for naught, the long, hard fight-

The suff 'ring and the pain,
The grim scarred battle-flag of days

That bore the crimson stain.

We fight the bravest battles where

No musketry is heard,

Nor battlefields or winding ways

With blinding smoke is blurred ;

But where the heart is in the lead

To conquer every wrong,

And kindly deeds fill every soul

With jovialty of song !

One Hundred Eighty
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Getting Old-- A Bad Habit!
By Elbert Hubbard

NOTE—ThisannouncementwaswrittenforAloisP.Swoboda
byElbertHubbardbeforehesailedontheLusitania.

7=99WOBODA

docs not "cure" people; neither
\ doeshe bring the dead to life,
m He just puts folks in line with the principlesof

/)
| evolution, so health plays through them, and

|] repair equalswaste— pretty near.
HI If repair quite equaled waste, barring the

UU =OQboobaloobin the benzine-buggy,wewould live
forever.But Swobodasaysweshouldall live to beahundred.

C Swoboda says, that, as we gain in years,weshouldcon
stantly increaseour powers,and death should be the result
of accident. We should take leave with sails set.
Getting old is a bad habit.
We loseout from lime and waste in our cells.
This calcareousmatter interfereswith circulation and cell
action ; arteries and capillaries harden, and the heart
works time and a third to pump the blood through the
system. t[ When a man getsred in the face, then purple,
he has advancedarteriosclerosis.
Skilful medical examiners for insurance-companiescan
determinea man's age from his blood-pressure; also, they
can prophesy, with a fair degreeof accuracy, the day of
his death. €

1 The average American is getting old when
he turns his thirtieth year.
Ambition wanes ; the zest of life is on the decline ; the
bright heyday of youth lies behind ; the man lives in the
past. C There is a tax on his heart trying to force blood
to the extremities. This finds form in congestion,and its
long train of symptomsthat rush the unwise to the M. D.
instead of to C. E.*
When a blood-vesselburstsin the brain, wecall it apoplexy.

€
1 To guard against this bursting of blood-vessels,Nature

toughens up the arteries then hardens them until the
whole arterial outfit is like a cicatrice.
This toughening of the arteries is a result, not a cause.
How to avoid it is where Swoboda comesin.
The Swoboda System keeps the joints lubricated, the
musclesvigorous, the arterieselastic.
In youth, the blood-vesselshave pliable qualities, so that
the blood flows easily, freely and fully to any part.
A youth can run, box, lift weights,exerciseviolently.
When old age is prowling 'round the corner, we say it is

well for a manto moderatehis speed.So we let up, cultivate
a double chin, allow the waist measureto rival the chest
measurement,and have all the symptoms of satisfaction
and^success. C This is where we meetour Waterloo.
No man living has studied this phenomenonof arterio
sclerosismore closely than Alois P. Swoboda.
Swoboda is a teacher,not a doctor.
He has pupils, not patients. C Thousands have come to
him for instruction, and out of this wide experienceSwo
boda has evolved a philosophy. And this philosophy has
merged into a system of self-evolution.
Swoboda doesn't say, " Go slow, take care—look out I "

He just shows you a delightful coursethat eliminatesthe
lime, sludgeand slag—and your youth comesback.
To get in line with Conscious Evolution is to find a new
meaning for words like enthusiasm, energy and health.

1
1 Swoboda'spupils do more work as they grow older, not

less. C I saw one of Swoboda's pupils, aged sixty-eight,
dancing the other night, and the way this gay lad added

a few extra steps to the regular program delighted the
assembledaudience.
This man dancedwith no apparent fatigue, no flushing of
the face, no pressureon the arterieswith thumping heart.

C Swoboda himself is past forty, but he has the look of
youth, the ability, mental and physical, of the man of
twenty-eight.
His mood is one of joyous energy, animation, happiness,
receptivity. <

!,

Swoboda doesn't know any more about
the eight-hour law than I do. We both do two shifts of
eight hours each a day.
Swoboda eats, sleeps, thinks, works, and out of it all
results a vast amount of good for others—and himself *•»
What is the secret?
Right activity, not only of the muscles,but of the heart,
the arteries, the stomach, the liver, the lungs—every
organ doing its appointed work.
• C.E.—ConsciousEvolution.

Originator of
Conscious Evolution

Swoboda's hobby is energy. If you chance to be around
that peculiar age when ease,dressing-gownand slippers,
and after-dinner naps are in order ; if you take kindly to
taxicabs and let others do the dancing, depend upon it,
your blood-pressure is increasing,and the actuary, if you
are interestedto know, can supply you with someinterest
ing data. €

1 Don't get the idea that becauseyou are not
ninety, you are, in reality, not decrepit.
Much of you that is only half-alive is playing tricks on
your conceit. C You will do your selfa goodturn to watch
your inner works, as well as the jitney headedyour way a»
Remember,when your inner works blow up, it is usually
to the daisiesfor you.
The cellsof the body replacethemselvesevery sevenyears,
so our good books tell us. H

,

Swoboda tells me that Con
sciousEvolution doesthe trick in a few months.
Quick reconstruction means a new home for the soul.

C
. Swoboda says that the easiestway to make live matter

into dead matter is to not use it.

I believePonce deLeon's fountain of youth died with him.
Your fountain of youth dieswith you. Each man'sfountain
of youth is within himself. C

. I believefirmly, we can all
find the fountain of youth and drink to the fu", through
ConsciousEvolution and through no other channel.
Swoboda believesin and preachesself-evolution,not self-
preservation. €

[ Swoboda tells me that early to bed and
early to rise may have at one time made man healthy,
wealthy and wise, but now, it is otherwise.
Today, says Swoboda, " Early to bed and early to rise,
regular habits and conceit about one's efficiency, give a
man high blood-pressure,hardening of the arteries, and
make him mentally narrow, irritable and too ready to
criticize— prematureold ageand early demise."
Nowadays, if you want to be healthy, energetic,well off
and full of wisdom, you will take my tip and evolutionize.

C The best way to surprisethosewho do not think well of
your mental and physical powers,and to fool the actuary,
aswell as to put oneover on Father Time, is to get in touch
with Swoboda.
Swoboda has a little book which is worth your reading.
This book is presentedfree to any readerof this Magazine
who applies. It will give you a lot of valuable ideas and
you are under no obligation.
Supposeyou send a postal card today while you think of
it. Or pin your card to a sheet of paper or throw a ring
around your name on the letterhead,and mail it along to
Alois P. Swoboda, 1316Aeolian Building, New York City.

C
. If you have time and are in New York, and want to see

the real thing in health and energy, you had better call
on Swoboda, or, if it is n't convenient to call, get the
little book, and experiencefor yourself the Swobodakind
of health and energy, and then thank me for having put
you next to a good thing.

ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1316 Aeolian Building, New York City

XVII
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374 COPIES of
TIME & CHANCE

STORY of the Life
and Times of John
Brown of Osawatom'ie,

told by Elbert Hub
bard in true romantic

style. *I Hubbard was ever a man

to ferret out the fine character

and sterling quality of the Great

Martyrs of History whom the

World disdained, scorned, hanged,

burned, crucified and tried to

submerge into Oblivion.

<I John Brown was one of the

super-martyrs of History; a man

who so thoroughly believed in the

justice and all-prevailing right

eousness of his cause, his mission

on earth, that he succeeded in

having himself hanged.

<I Hubbard leads you straight

into the heart of this Man. He

gives you a friendly, neighborly,

sympathetic, side view, inside

view of John Brown, the Man
who first declared War against

Slavery in America!

<&Three hundred seventy-four

unbound copies of this book were

found in Elbert Hubbard's store

room; for what he was saving

them we do not know. They have

been bound in beautiful full-

grain, semi-flexible Pigskin for

you! Size, 8 in.x5i in. Price, $2.

THE ROYCROFTERS
EAST AURORA m. NEW YORK

AN AMERICAN= BIBLE =
<I An American Bible revised and

edited for Twentieth Century use!

A symposium of thought, an up-

to-date anthology of the doctrines

of right living, liberty, equality,
fraternity, education, enlighten
ment, free speech — in a word,

everything that makes for an

ideal democracy and the pursuit
of individual happiness.

*I A succinct, concise compendium
of the best American -written

thought, by such men as Benjamin
Franklin, Thomas Jefferson,
Thomas Paine, Abraham Lincoln,

Walt Whitman, Robert Ingersoll,

R. W. Emerson, and Elbert
Hubbard.

<IIt is "the Book" for right
thinkers!

<I A beautiful Library Edition,
size ioin.x7iin., printed Roy-

crof tie on fine quality Strathmore
Japan, with photogravure inserts

of the eight contributors; genuine
Black Morocco back on which the

title is impressed in gold ; covers

are special imported handmade

boards marbled in a fashion that

gives the volume itself tone and

added value as a thing of beauty

in the eyes of the Book-Lover.

<I But a few hundred copies of this

particular volume are available.

The unbound leaves were intended

for the "$5 volume" — but to

give you a Special Book Bargain,
a real bargain, we ordered it

bound to cover the COST and to

sell for $3. Only one copy to

each purchaser.

THE ROYCROFTERS
EAST AURORA «» NEW YORK

A box of Roycroft Pecan-Patties for "Your Valentine."
XVlll
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*S "

|URHAM}-|UPLEX) * "T
DOMINO RAZOR

Here 's How!

This Set Manufactured Under Original Durham
Duplex Patents

This Set Manufactured Under Original and Later
Patents That Have Improved The Product

YLS,
Sir, The Durham Duplex Razor

Company offers you the $5 Durham
Duplex Domino Razor for $1. This

razor sold five years ago for $5. There is this
difference — the Durham Duplex Domino Razor is manufactured under later patents that
improve the product. It has the

— same American Ivory Handle
— improvedNon-Slip Guard
— improvedPatented Stropping Attachment
— same package of six of thefamous Durham Duplex

Blades of Swedish Steel ground and honed to the
keenest lasting shaving edge

— samegenuine Leather Roll Kit
— same careful workmanshipand high-grade material

€i How can it be done ? Hear us out —

C£ How is it that you can get a better, a more efficient, reliable, convenient and
serviceable automobile today for $1100 than you could buy five years ago for $2000 ?

How is it that stores selling 5c and 10c articles these days at extremely small
margins of profit earn millions for their incorporators ? How is it that the movies offer
you two hours of amusement for 10c of such high-class picture effects that was not
conceivable five years ago at any price?

<[ Evolution? Improved methods? Sure. But what makes improved methods
possible? <[ DEMAND, VOLUME !— which have been created by a wonderful
reduction in price.

€L It is volume of sales that marks a new era for the Durham Duplex Safety Razor .

C, Where formerly we sold one razor, today we sell twenty.

<[ Actually, what is the intrinsic value of the materials that compose a Safety Razor Set I Con
sidering all other factors that enter into the manufacture and marketing of the product, and a
reasonable profit — do you see where it brings you anywhere within hailing distance of a $5 bill ?

<
!,

This is a simple, truthful explanation of fact. We offer and sell you a Razor Set for $1 that is

positively the same value as our $5 Set of five years ago, with the added advantage of being
manufactured under later patents. This Set is equal or superior to any Safety Razor on the
market today selling at $5.

€
1 We ask you to verify this. Ask any Dealer to show you the Durham Duplex Domino Set. Or

pin a dollar bill to this coupon and we will mail you prepaid this handy, efficient, high-grade
Shaving Set that you can carry in your inside coat pocket. If you do not think you are getting
your money's worth, return the Razor — we will return the dollar.

COUPON:

Here's a DOLLAR. I want the Durham Duplex Domino Set — RUSH ! FRA— 0

Name

Address

DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, Jersey City, New Jersey
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All Roses Look Alike
—on paper— but PETERSON ROSES are

different — superior — and then plus

They're the result of many years of enthusiastic,
painstaking effort by one who has made Rose-
growing a lifelong hobby, passion —call it what you
will.

And right here in little Fair Lawn, N. J., we are
admittedly now growing the strongest, finest Rose
plants the world has ever seen.

"Peterson Roses" have revolutionized outdoor
rose-growing— made success rise out of the ashes of
former failures — as thousands of enthusiastic patrons
all over this country and Canada have experienced.

If, this year, you want "real roses" in your garden
all Summer and Fall, send now for a 1916copy of

"A Little Book About Roses"

an exquisite publication dear to the heart of every
Rose-lover who knows it.

Sent free to intending purchasers— to anyone on
receipt of ten cents (to insure appreciation) in coin or
stamps.

Maplewood,N. J., July 19,1915.
Toomuchcannotbesaidfor theRosesI

gotfrom youthis Spring. Withoutexperi
enceto guideme, but only your book, I
havehad suchsuccessas I amsurewould
delightevena veteranrosarian.

LOUIS E. HINR1CHS

Park Ridge.1U.,Feb. 18,1915.
I haveorderedRosesfrom a numberof

places,butyour'shavebeensofar superior
in their growthand bloom,that thereis
absolutelyno comparison.We hadbeauti

ful Roseseveryday until the middleof
November.

FREDERICK B. NOYES.

GEORGE H. PETERSON
Rose and Peony Specialist Box 90, Fair Lawn, N. J.

What To Do
—to give the interior of your home a real cozy, comfy,
homey, cheery air? C. Pull out your new 1916 Roycroft
Catalog and pore over its pages a few minutes. Make
your selection from the list of hand-wrought copper
bowls, vases, trays or beautifully modeled leather mats,
pillows, or some of the fine, deep, leather-upholstered
Morris chairs, artistically and solidly built for good,
thorough usage. C[ Or, if you have n't the new catalog j
—write for a copy—at once. It 's free to you *•»*•»*•» j

!
The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. Y. j

DURING
these dawning years of the Twen

tieth Century, where so many questions

have "been answered, in part, and where so

many issues have been raised and laid to

rest again, men and women innumerable, in
every walk in life, have awakened to a real
ization of the realities of life s«» Great and

small, they have turned aside from the false

gods of their youthful training to a new

understanding of their obligations to man

kind, chief among which stands the obligation

of creating an

economic world
in which he who

expends effort

shall be re

warded, while

he who is un

willing to enter

the workshop of

life shall receive

but the barest

subsistence
which will hold

life intact. What

other message

save this one can

the producers of

wealth dispatch

to the recipients

of property in

come ? All men

must finallv

learn "the im

morality and

practical inei-

pediency oi

seeking to ac

quire wealth by

winning it from

another rather

than by earning

it by some sortof

service to one's

fellowmen."—

Scott Nearing.

<•>

CTducatio.v
■* has for a

chief objed the

f ormationoi
character » To

curb restive pro

pensities, to

awaken dormant sentiments, to strengthen the

perceptions and cultivate the tastes, to en

courage this feeling and repress that, so as

finally to develop the child into a man of well-

proportioned and developed nature— this is the

aim alike of parent and teacher. —Spencer.

«•»

Ozone and friendship will be our stimulants-

let the drugs, tobacco and strong drink §>
>

forever. Natural joy brings no headaches aaJ

no heartaches. Get busy!

4

A hand-wrought Copper Lamp for the reading -table — You need it.

XX
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You—

WHO WEAR

GLASSES
Have n't you often wished for something
that would quickly and thoroughly clean
your glasses?Here it'is—

CALL'S
EYE GLASS CLEANSER
A chemicalcompoundperfectedafter years
of research.Positively the only thing of
its kind in existence.One application— a
matter of but a moment— removes from
your lenseseverytrace of greaseand dust,
leaving them crystal clear. Also polishes
and sterilizesthe mountings.
For sale at drug, optical and department
stores,or a can and freebooklet, " Clearer
Vision," will be sent postpaid to your
home for 25cents. Get it today.

CALL'S EYE GLASS CLEANSER CO.
46 EastMainStreet Warncsbnrf, Pa.

THERE
is in

the best of
men a remnant

of savagery, no

less astonishing
to themselves
than to others,

that impels them

at times to tram-
ple on those
that love them

most — an in
stinct to hurt
because they
know they can.

The stiflingly
fond woman, in
pathetic irony,
brings out this
quality in the
man for whom

she would will
ingly sacrifice
all. Calm com

panionship with
her is impossi
ble. She makes

life a series of

emotional crises ,

in which a man

wearily alter
nates between
desperation and

repentance s*>

Sobs, moans,
reproachful
silences, martyr
like simulations
of cheerfulness,
intermingled
with entreaties,

accusations, pro
testations, do
not conduce to love and loyalty on the part of

any man, no matter how good his intentions
nor how strong his self-control. It is almost
impossible for a man not a consummate

Egoist to forgive a woman for loving him too
well, unless her love carries with it a sense

of repose. The adroit coquette or the un
scrupulous enchantress often receives the

affections of a man too generously blessed

with a trusting woman's love.
—Margaret Ashmun.

To Manufacturers
who realize the unparalleled

possibilities of " Trade with
America" after the War —
An Englishman about to visit
the States wants

Agencies for Great Britain

in Furnishing Fabrics, Mo-
quettes, Carpets, etc.

Address: WHITTALL.
" Wharfe View," Beamsley,

Botton Abbey, via Skipton, England

(Mr. WhiUall is lateof WhittallBros., Excel
sior Works,Kidderminster,England, and 2o
years' personalconnectionamongstthefirst-
classFurnishersin GreatBritain.)

pees

Six
Superb

Spencers
For 25c wewill mail

one regular
10-centpacket (40 to SO

seeds)eachof Elfrioa Pearson, a
lovely pink, of giganticsize; King
White, the bestof all White Spen
cers; Mrs. Routzahn, rich buff,
suffuseddelicatepink; Vermilion

Brilliant, the most brilliant scarletSpen
cer;Wedgwood,abeautifullightblueshade;
also one large packet (90to 100 seeds)of
tie Burpee Blend of Superb Spencers
for 1916, the finest mixture of Spencers
ever offered. Purchased separately,would
cost60cents,

Six Standard Spencers
Knr 9Cr wewill mail oneregular10-cent
1 UI £«ll pa,.],.,*(40to s0 ,,^3) ^j, of
the following: Hercules, gigantic flowers,
rose-pinkin color; King Edward, magnifi
cent rich crimson; Mrs. W. J. Unwin,
brightest orange-scarletflaked on white;
Queen Victoria, beautifulprimrose,flushed
rose; Rosabelle, most attractive rose-
crimson; Thomas Stevenson, an intense
flamingorange.

Fur 10 ft* we w'" nu" both collections
*»*••namedaboveand alsoa fif

teen-centpacketofYarrawa, theuniquenew
early-floweringSpencer,introducedin 1915."
The Burpee Leaflet on Sweet Pea cul
ture it enclosed with each collection.

Burpee's Annual for 1916
TheFortieth AnniversaryEditionoftheLead
ingAmericanseedcatalog—isbrighterandbet
ter thaneverbefore.It is mailedfree.Write
for it today and pleasemention THE FRA.

W. ATLEE BUR?EE & CO.
Burpee Buildings Philadelphia

miiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiminil

AFTER
all, elections are n't the only things

of importance. Babies and books are more

so. From babies and from books the future is
to be made, by the way of the voting-booth
and otherwise. Lovely babies—they 're all
that —kids that play games with imagination
in them—books that fan the imagination,
feed the mind and free the spirit—what 's

the difference, pro tern, who 's elected or

defeated, so long as we have these for our
faith and hope and love. — William M. Reedy.

Decorate your Home with Roycroft Copper and Leather. Write for Catalog.
XXI
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How Old Man Curry's colors

were carried in the big race is told

in "The Redemption Handicap."

Everyone who has read any of

the other Chas. E. Van Loan

stories about Old Man Curry will
immediately be interested. His race

horses, you remember, were all named

after the prophets—«Elisha, Isaiah, Eze-

kiel, Jeremiah, and so on. This new

story of the famous Curry stable is even

more amusing than some of its prede

cessors. Look for it in the

February 5 th issue of

Cllt *f * copy

other's
THE NATIONAL WEEKLY

416 West 13th Street, New York City

J
Modeled-leather Mats as Table Centers. See Roycroft Catalog for designs.
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Yea, Verily!!

WHITE HOUSE
** ^ ;.

CpFFEK

mighty
dood pair

to
"draw to"

boston DWINELL-WRICHT COMPANY chicaco

# COFFEE
Selah!!

ICASH For Discarded Jewelry
For Watches or Diamond*
For False Teeth

(We buyyourolddiamonds,watches,gold,silverandplatinumjew
elry, falseteeth,dentalfillings,painter'sgoldleafcottonor auto

| magnetopoints.Moneysentonreceiptofgoods.Youhaveprivilegeof
f returningmoneywithin10days.Goodsthenreturnedatourexpense.
j Liberty RefiningCo ., V431LibertyAt... Pitlibursb,Pa.Establishes1899

!
i
+
i

i
i

„—+

j THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK
f

^tf'HE quiet Hotel where peopleof quality meet. Every-
Sli/ thing you want, with nothing you don't want.

+
i

i

i

When
you arrive at the Grand Central, say "Biltmore" to the
Red-Cap, and in a minute, without crossing a street and
without cab or car, you are AT HOME.

LANGUAGES QuicklyLearnedat
HomebytheOriginal

PhonographicMethod—German—French—English—Italian—Spanishor anyotherlanguagelearned
quicklyandeasilyby theCortinaMethodathome,
withDiskCortina-Records.Writeforfree booklet
today; easypaymentplan.

CortinaAcademyof Language*
17SSMercsBldg.,N.Y.

1600Brosdwsy,Corner48thStieet CORTINA-PHONE

i

i
HEALTH FOR ALL

At Home, WithoutDrugs, Regardlessof Ailments
WorkingwithNaturepays.Sheisaneverfailingguideinthecureof
all diseases.Sheiseverreadytorepairif youarewillingtoconformto
her laws.To knowandobeythemwillfreeHumanityfromalldisease.
This knowledgeisobtainablenow.Two-centstampfor information.

i

DOCTORS
recommend Pompeian — its

merit has won the endorsement of hos
pitals all over the country — for Pompeian —
finest quality olive oil — is always fresh.
<IThe enlightened purchasing public is now,
at last, face tb face with the fact that olive
oil cannot remain sweet and pure indefinitely
— as tinned vegetables. They realize that
olive oil is a commodity that should be
handled with the same care as dairy products.

<IFresh eggs, fresh butter, sweet milk — and
Pompeian Olive Oil — the up-to-date house
wife places them in the same category. For
the Pompeian Company — proud of its pro
duct and solicitous for the welfare of its
consumers — jealously protects the sweetness
of Pompeian Olive Oil.

Write for our bookof selectedsalad
recipesmailedfree toamj address.

Full Measure Tins :

Yl PiNT,25cts. ; PiNT.aOets. ;

Quart, $1.00.

THE POMPEIAN

COMPANY

i ..Li
J. L DeuUcher,NaturalUt Dept-F WoodburyHeights.
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"A Train Load of Books"
What Clarkson is Doing

for the Book Buyer

rfN severalhundredthousandLibrariesinthe
homesofpeopleineverywalkof life—from
thedaylaborertothecollegeprofessorand

highgovernmentofficial,fromthepersonswho
buyafewbooksofpopularfictiontotheper
sonswhopridethemselvesonhavingthecom
pleteworksof all thestandardauthorsinDe
LuxeEditionsartisticallyprintedandbound,
almosteverybookwasboughtfromme.
WHY 7 Because,1havenoagentsandtell
you juat thebooksyouwant—allnew—
manyatasavingoffromSOto90percent—youexaminethebooksinyourownhomeforfivedaysbeforepayingfor

them.If notsatisfied,returnthemat myexpense—and—oweme
nothiag.

Sample Prices :
FiveLittlePeppersandHow

TheyGrew.My price,24c.
TheirYesterdays.Myprice,86c.
Brady'sGovernmentCollection

of Civil War Photographs.
Publishers'price.93.60.My
price,$1.45.

Bookkeepingat a Glance.My
price,S5c.

People'sNewCensusAtlasof
theWorld.Publishers'price,
$4.00.Myprice,98c.

TheArithmeticHelp.Publish
ers'Price,$3.Myprice,55c.

KoranofMohammed.Publish-
era'price,$1.50.Myprice,48c.

WildAnimalsofNorthAmerica.
Publifihers'sprice,$3.00.My
price,45c.

Napoleon'sMilitary Career.
Publishers'price,$2.00.My
price,65c.

BostonCooking-SchoolCook
Book.My price.$1.38.

WhatAllMarriedPeopleShould
Know.Publishers'price,$3.
Myprice,73c.

LawWithoutLawyers,Publish
ers'price,$«.My price,45c.

HereareDeLuxeEditions,Moroccobound,completeworks,manyof
themat lessthan95centson thedollar.Hugo,Kipling,Poe,Eliot,
Dickens,Thackeray,Scottandscoresofothers.

Get My Big, New Catalogue
Mynewcatalog,sentfreefortheasking,tellsyouhowtosave50to
90percentoathousandsof books.It isacourseinliterature,giving
nationalities,dateof birthanddeathofauthors,theauthor'slifeand
standinginliterature,etc.Hundredsof setsandthousandsof single
volumeslisted,4 I sellmorebooksdirectto thebooklover—theindi
vidualreader—therichmanwhoinsistsuponhisdollar'sworth—the
manwhowatcheshispennies—andsellthemfor leasmoney—than
anyothermaninAmerica.Everybooknewandfresh,andguaranteed
topleaseyou—youtobethejudge.I donotquibble,andwouldrather
havea bookor setof booksreturnedatmyexpensethantohavea
dissatisfiedcustomer.
DavidB.Clarkson,TheBookBroker 224ClarksoaBids;.,Chicago,111.

A "Steel Trap" Memory
Onethattakesatightgrip on

facts,figures,names,details
of everykindandhangsonto
themthroughlife—that's
the kind of memoryyou
oughttohaveandthekind
youcanhaveifyouwillgive
me ten minutesof your
sparetimedailyfor a few
weeks. I will makeyour
mindanlnfallibleclassified
indexof thethingsit is to
youradvantageto remem
ber—giveyoupowertocon
centrate,overcomeself-con
sciousness,enableyoutothink
on your feet, and address
anaudienceintelligentlywith
outhesitancyandwithoutnotes.

The Key to Success

.ngthepast20yearsI havetrained
thousandsof peopleto STOPFORGETTING—aidedthemto
greaterbusinessandsocialsuccess—I knowpositivelythatthe
personwithastrong,tenaciouamemory,thoughhebefarbehind
atthebeginningof theraceforsuccess,advancesandsoonout
distanceshisforgetfulrival.Thedemandsof commercialand
professionallife areboexactingin theirdetailsof factsand
figurestoberemembered,thatto succeedor evenholdyour
ownyousimplymustpossessagoodmemory.

Get My Remarkable Memory Teat Free
I'vehadthistestcopyrighted—it'sthemostingeniousandmost

conclusivetestforthememoryeverdeviecd.I'll sendit toyou.
free,alsoacopyofmybook"HowtoRemember"andtellyou
howtoobtainacopyofmyDeLuxeedition,"HowToSpeakIn
Public,"ahandsomelyillustrated$2book,absolutelyfree.Don't
behandicappedwithapoormemoryanylonger—writemetoday
Addressmepersonally.

HENRY DICKSON, Principal.
DicksonSchoolof Memory, 963HearstBids;.,Chicago

a

i Your Mind
= A Source of Health and
EE Power to You
BB HoratioDresser,Ph. D., ra"formerHarvard
^Bj Professor,haswrittenamostlinterestingbook- Z^
^S letontheHealingPowerof Mind.
SS It is called"A Meaaag*to the Sick"

^^S it Showsyouhowto useyourmindto de-
—^ velopHealthandPower.
~™ Howtoeliminatetheinteriorwearandfric-
£» tionandhurryandworrythatcausedisease.«—.
ggg Howtoavoidwasteofvital forceor leakage"£Z
^jT» ofnerveenergy. ^Z
3^S How to restorementaland physicalorder ™
^S withinyourself. ;^^
»>» Howinnercalmnessbenefitsthebody. ~£

= THE PRICE OF THIS BOOKLET IS 10c =
B3j O ~—J—l Bend10cent*nowandI willinclude■■■—— OpeClal FREE"BowToGetWhatYoufFaiif," S'■——; abookletthatteachestheprinciple!ofsuccess,sad ^5—L- abiglilt ofHealthandSuccessbooks. —*

= AdJre.. WILLIAM E. TOWNE 1
= Dcpt.236 HOLYOKE, MASS. =

A GIFT-BOOK
Q Yes, the new 1916Roycroft Catalog is a
real compendiumof Gifts—beautiful gifts,
usefulgifts artistic gifts, appreciativegifts.

<JThe problemof what to give your friend
for Birthday, Anniversaryor Wedding-Day-
is solved in three minutes,and you have
selectedsomethingout of the usual " rut "

of givingthings.

<|Butalsoconsideryourself.Roycroft Copper
and Leather articles will cany an air of
dignifiedbeauty,"harmonyand artistic taste
into your home.

<JA copperbowl and a leather mat on the
table—a Roycroft leather pillow on the
davenport,and a hand-wroughtcopper vase
or two arrangedon the mantel above the
fireplace—andso on, ad infinitum.

<JSo, don't forget yourself while giving to
your friends. Write for new 1916Roycroft
Catalog.

THE ROYCROFTERS
East Aurora, New York

Be sure you have a 1916 Roycroft Catalog. Mail orders receive prompt and intelligent attention.
xxiv
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What
We Will Print

For You!

Correct Calling-Cards and
businesslike Business-Cards

Business Stationery that will
not shriek or bite the hand
of him who reads

Appropriate Little Booklets;
you furnish Text or we '11 fur
nish Text, and No Extra Charge

Private Compositions in Broad
side Form — Poetry especially —
when you want a limited num
ber of copies made right

Greetings, Proclamations, Res
olutions—Printed on Fine
Vellum or Handmade Paper
in one or more colors — type
or hand-lettered

Personal Embossed Monogram
Stationery

Catalogs — that will not com

pete with the Mad Job-Printer's
Dream of Luxury

Envelope-Fillers — especially
some of Elbert Hubbard's Mot
toes —with your advertisement

on them

Private Books or Very Limited
Editions, printed and put to

gether by Masters of the Craft

Circulars, Posters, Illustrated
Inserts of all kinds, Price-Lists
— anything !

No matter how Large the Order you send us — or how Small the
Order — it will receive scrupulous attention — it will be printed
by men who know their business; it will be delivered ON TIME.

The Roycrof ters, East Aurora, New York

The Prices we shall ask

will be no more than
you generally pay

for haphazard work

Will you send us an
Order

for What You Need

this Month?

8KF
xxv
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The Sort oj Pickles a Roycrofter Will Appreciate— PICKLES WITH A PEDIGREE

MRS.KIDDS FAMOUS

ilMPIN-MONEY"PICKLES
The Old Virginia epicure fancied a pickle
made with old aromatic vinegar, highly
spiced, ripe and mellow enough to "melt
in the mouth," and to this taste Mrs. Kidd
makes her appeal.

The storyof tin. Kidd'sPin-MoneyPicklesisworthy
of the penof any scribe,as it hastodowithagentle
women'ssuccessin developingan idea,bornofadesire
to accumulateabit of " pin-money"—SendforBooklet.

Thereceiptfor Mrs.Kidd'sPin-MoneyPicklesisasort
of familyheirloom.The secretof hersuccessliesin an
intelligentandpersistentapplicationofsound,progres
sivebusinessmethods.

AT MOST GOOD GROCERS EVERYWHERE — OR

Sendus ten centscoinor stampsandwewill mail
youpre]
Pickles.
ou prepaidfive-ouncebottleof mixedPin-Money

Sendusadollarandwewill sendyouexpresscharges
collectonedozenbottlesfive-ounceassortedPin-
MoneyPickles.

'"Pin-Money

Address

PASSED BY THE WESTFIELD BOARD OF FOOD CENSORS
' Picklesarefit for a king ThePatricianPickleatcomparativelyPlebianPrice

MRS. E. G. KIDD RICHMOND. VIRGINIA

What
*New Thought?

ElisabethTowns
Editorof JVau/iltu

IT'S A WAY OF ACTING
that bringssuccess.

ITS A WAY OF LIVING
that bringshealth

IT'SAWAYOFTHINKING
that bringslove,Light
and joy intoyour life.

IT'S A WAY OF WISDOM
that resultsin domes-
tic happiness and
normalchildren

Ella Wheeler Wilcox Knovvs
thevslueofNewThought; andshetellssboutit inthe
littlebooklet,"WhatI KnowAboutNewThought."
Morethan60,000personshavesentforthisbooklet.
FOR 10CENTS youcangettheabovebookletand
threemonths'trialsubscriptionto Naulilut,leading
magazineof theNewThoughtmovement.Elizabeth
TowneandWilliamE.Townearetheeditors.Edwin
Markham,WilliamWalkerAtkinson,Dr.OrisonSwett
Marden,EdwardB. Warman,A. M., HoratioW.
Dresser,Ph.D.,PaulEllsworth,LidaA.Churchilland
manyothersareregularcontributors.Sendnowandfor
promptactionwewillincludethebooklet," HowTo
GetWhatYouWant."
TheElizabethTowneCompany,Dept.940,Holyokr,Mass.

SendFor This
FreeBook

t Simplysendasyournameandad
dressandwewill
mallyoufree"A
Treatiseon Lan-
fnageStudy" and
ull particularsof

trialoffer.
Wewill alsotell
yonbowyoucan
useyourowntalking machine(onr
recordsfit all) toacquirea foreign
language.
Writeustoday.

JEHOVAH
tried for about sixteen hundred

years, after being thwarted in his original
plans by Satan, to civilize bis people; he

abandoned the plan as useless and drowned
them all but eight persons.

With such an object-lesson as this, fresh in
their memories, he believed he would have no

trouble in bringing them into submission. But
in this he was mistaken. They determined to

build a tower to heaven, and occupy the

celestial realms. Jehovah was willing to own

them as his
people so long
as they remained
on earth, but he
felt that when
they wanted him
to share heaven
with them, they
were imposing
on good nature.

But as he had

promised them

never to use the

water-cure
again it devolved

upon him to con

fuse their lan

guage *»

Finding success

in trying to gov

ern all of them,

impossible, he

chose Abraham

and his descend

ants. Then the

Egyptians upset

all his plans in

capturing God's

people, enticing

them into Egypt

and placing them

in bondage.

After four hun

dred years of

captivity, Jeho

vah conjured,

cajoled an.

wheedled Vb-

raoh into releas

ing his people.

and he started

with them for

Palestine *•»He

kept them wandering until nearly all who

came from Egypt had died. On one occasion,

when they objected to the rations on which

they were being fed, and incidentally hinted

that a change of diet would be acceptable,

Jehovah became enraged and released a

herd of snakes, and the snakes bit the people.
" and much people of Israel died."

Then he took them to Palestine and tried

governing them with judges. Here he scored

another failure.

ANOTHER LANGUAGE
MAKES ANOTHER MAN
This ia the age of specialization— But the manwho
supplementshis specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubleshis commercialvalue and
opensupnewpossibilitiesandnewfieldsof opportunity.
<|Let your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for businessor socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN
b EasilyandQuicklyMasteredbythe

LANGUAGE-PHONE
METHOD

ana Rosenthal's
Practical Lmguistry

HigbcitawardPanamaPacificExposition
Thisia thenaturalwaytolearna foreign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphraae,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhours.It isa
pleasant,fascinatingstudy.All member*.
ofthefamilycanuseit.
Anydnecanlearnaforeignlanguagewho
hearsit spokenoftenenough; andbythis
methodyoucanhearitasoftenasyoulike,
fl Perhapayouneedonlybrushuponthe
languagestudiedat schoolorcollegeto
makeitofpracticaluse.

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 Weat45thStreet,NewYork
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A "MAKE GOOD"= MAN =
erfVERY Executive has an assistant,

a tight-hand man, one who takes
the infinite details of systematic

managementoff the chief's shoulders,and
who in a pinch, if needbe,can ariseto the
emergencyand defendthe breach.
C Such have beenmy duties for the past
three years as assistant to the Superin
tendentof a big Corporation. The handling
and execution of all the officedetails are
mine,diplomacyandjudgmentin admitting
callers, officecorrespondence— in a word,
all the little things (and someof the big
things, too) that someone must attend to
in order to make the going easierfor an
already closelypressedChief.
C Now, I wish to make a change.No, I
am not out of a job — but I amstill young,
unmarried, ambitious. Also eagerto learn
and willing to work to learn. I want to gain
a wider and morevaried experiencein the
fieldof AmericanBusinessthan my present
position offers me. C Surely, some big
Executive who reads The Fra has needof
me, and I would appreciatehearing from
him. Please address— W. M. G., care of
The Fra, East Aurora, New York State.

Then he tried
kings, but the
most of the kings
were idolaters,

or possessed a

supreme fond
ness for fair
women and Ori
ental finery.
Then the chosen

people were
taken captive
into Babylon —

more bad luck
for Jehovah!
Then they re
turned and he
tried the civiliz
ing influence of

prophets, howl
ers and wailers,

but the people
grew worse and

worse «♦>s—

As a last resort,

J ehovah took
upon himself
flesh, lived and

taught among his
chosen people,
but again they
failed to appre

ciate his efforts.

They failed to
recognize in him
the same Jeho
vah who turned
loose the herd of

snakes upon
them, when they

were in the wild
erness *♦>They
charged him
with being an infidel, and also with trying to

destroy the true religion that he, himself, had

established. They were even so unappreciative

as to publicly hang him.
Now in the name of all that is good and holy,

he threatens to damn to eternal punishment,

all his chosen people whom he had spent

thousands of years in trying to reform.
—D. R. Coughlin.

x little ignorance is not a dangerous thing .<••»

When the War Ends
Be prepared —anticipate

what will happen in busi
ness by knowing what's
happening now. Babson's

Reports will post you.
Avoid 'worry. Cease depending on
rumors or luck. Recognize that all
action is followed by equal reaction.
Work with a definite policy based

on fundamental statistics.
Particularssentfree,
to DepartmentF-14

Write
of the

Babson Statistical Organization
AdvisoryBlock WellcsleyHills,Mass.
LargestStatiitlca]OrganizationofltaCharacterInV.B.

My $3 Exerciser $1 00
Reduced to JL==

:»«*.
Until further notice I
will send one complete

Muscle Builder
Outfit

to any readeroflTHB
FRA Magazineuponre
ceiptof$1.00—just one-
thirdtheregularprice.I

willalsoincludeacompletebody
buildingcourseof instructions
containing24selectedexercises.
The MuscleBuilderwill meet
the requirementsof anyperson

—weakorstrong—
man,womanor
child. tXCanbe
usedto exercise
any musclein

A. — the body.

Expander Also
with eachoutfit, I will givean
extrahandle,withoutcharge,by
whichtheMuscleBuildercanin
stantlybeconvertedintoa most
effectiveChestExpanderto be
usedfor developingthe chest
and lungs.Take advantageof
this opportunitywhileit lasts.
Sendyourordertoday.

Prof. ANTHONY BARKER
Studio 41. 1 lO West 42d St, New York

THE WELTMER INSTITUTE
OF SUGGESTIVETHERAPEUTICS

TIi

N ITARI
Established 1897

WELTMER INSTITUTE Utheparentschool
of Psychologicalmethodsof healing-—Wcltmerism,
MagneticHealing,Layingonof Hands,Mental
Scienceandtheotherdruglessmethodswhichmay

beincludedunderthebroadgeneralheadof Suggestive
Therapeutics.
<ITheSanitariumconnectedwiththeWeltmerSchoolis
equippedwitheverymodernfacility.
%Eachpatient'sroomhaselectriclight,steamheat,hot
andcoldwater—roomyclothescloset—goodventilation—
andmanyhaveprivatebath.
fl Wehaveregularphysiciansconstantlyemployedinthe
SanitariumanaSchool; however,nearlyallcasesarecured
withouttheuseof drugsor surgery.Patientsattending
ourSanitariumreceivebenefitsofeverysafe,saneandef-
fectivemethodofcure,andforonefee,whichis lessthan
thechargemadeatmostsanitariumsfortheoneparticular
methodwhichhappensto bethefadof thephysicianin
charge.«J 18thANNUALCATALOGWillBeSentPost
paid—GratisUponRequest.

WELTMER INSTITUTE OF SUGGESTOTHERAPY
206SouthAshSt. Nevada,Mo. U. S.A.

1 OW prone we are to deplore the poverty

H of our age and to point with pride and

longing toward the good old days long since

closed. What a mistaken and perverted view
this is. In the crucible of time, all ages are

important and of moment, one not more so

than the other —Leonard J. Umscheid.

The conditions of success in life are

session of Judgment. Experience,
and Character. —Gustave Le Bon.

the pos-

Initiative
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DO YOU KNOW!

CThe
Original Swede says: Men who know their

ignorance can understand all things betjer. In
fact, they live many lives and never die. Where

those who won't learn anything about themselves,die
many times and never live. Their existenceconsistsof
being worried or scaredto deathand can't getanything
else thru their nut. Therefore the Swedechargesfive
hundred dolla:s for his courseon humannatureor igno
rance; this includes the processof the universe.Send
for his article ( INSTRUCTIONS ON USING GAS
OLINE AND KEROSENE SAFELY ). Price 10cents
in stamps. It is well seasonedwith pointed philosophy,
which jabs and makesyou think in job lots aboutyour
strong points. The Brain like gasoline,if not usedright
will bring you to a sad finish. Read our clue in last and
next issue. SuccessManufacturing Co., Norfolk, Nebr.

I

! Something Tasty For These Cold Days

< A half-poundtendersliceddriedbeef,justenoughjalt,Mnj ,, Iflavor,asupperdish. ' ^^ !
V.A half-poundofslicedbaconthatisfitforthegods—tofUvoromIleanandcrisp. "ram,■

C A canof FamousPhiladelphiaScrapple,a lusty,tastybreakfunidishyou'11likeimmensely. I
C A poundof appetizing,satisfyingsaltedpeanuts—selectednunibrownedandsaltedjust right.
•1All in aneatpackagewitha KeystoneCookBookfor$1,preoaid!by quickparcel-post.Othergoodscombinationsfrom$1to$sor janyarticlesoldseparately.Keystonebrandgoodsareallconsiderably!betterthanthe grocersells—madeclean,soldrightfromplantto iconsumer.Your satisfactionis sure.Price-listfreetoloversofgoodIfoodat moderateprices. .

KEYSTONE PACKING CO...Moore and 25thSt..PhiLdslphi,Uadrlpais

Perfecthearingis nowbeingrestoredin
everyconditionof deafnessor defective
hearingfromcausessuchas

CatarrhalDeafness,RelaxedorSunk
enDrums,Roaringor HissingSounds,'
Perforaled.WhollyorPartiallyDestroy
ed Drums,DischargefromEars,etc.

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums
"Little WirelessPhonesfor theEars"—

requirenomedicinebuteffectivelyreplacewhatislackingor
defectivein thenaturaldrums. Theyare simpledevices,
whichthewearereasilyfits intothe earswheretheyare
invisible.Soft,safeandcomfortabletowearatalltimes.

Writetodayfor our 168pageFREE bookon DEAFNESS.
givingyoufull particularsandplentyoftestimonials.

WILSONEARDRUMCO.,Incorporated
470Inter-SoutharnBuilding LOUISVILLE,KY.

More Power r\\ JTlQl^
LessMoneyOp J(5-
•Hi?

1*
TheNewGallowayMasterpiece"Six"Isthemortdown-to-the-minuteenginethatmechanicalingenu

itycanproduce.It isperfectlyadaptedtofurnishpowertotheshop,themill,thecontractoranywhere
andwhereready,steady,reliable,efficientandeconomicalpowerisneeded.

My New1916Proposition
Isthegreatestofferevermadeby
anymanufacturerandisthefirst
timeinthehistoryofenginebuildingthatanA l high-gradeengine
ofthish.p. couldbebought
forsolowaprice. Writefor
particularsand price-reduc
ing slidingscaleschedule.
Win. Galloway, Pres.

The Win. Galloway Co.
3175GallowayStation,Waterloo,Iowa

ABOUNDING HEALTH
FOR YOU

Mind Aflame— Heart Aglow —
Body Atingle

SupremeMind Control—BetterBrain, Nerve
andMusclecells—UncloudedMemory—Natural
(Beauty—Normal Weight—LuxuriantHair—
Educationof VitalOrgans—MasteryofRegen
erativeForces—Success.C Thispersonalsystem
isstandardforsickandwell,ofbothsexesandall
ages,theworldaround,the wholeyearthrough,andat thepriceof a
singlecourse.C No torturousexercises,fasting,apparatus,dietingor
fads. Just a littletimeeachdayisall thatisrequired.
C If youseekPoise—Harmony—Efficiency—theEvolutionaudPromo
tionof Self,writeto me.I havehelpedmanythousands.I haveavital
messagefor you. C Askforthe *V. F. G.'\ (Vital ForceGenerator)
C.My illustratedbooklet,"HARMONY AND HEALTH" explainsthe
perfectSystem.Yoursfor4cin stamps.

Prof. EARL WARD PEARCE
|The PearceStudio, Dept.76, Los Angeles,U. S. A.

PEACE CALENDAR!
You will givea 1916Calendarasatoken of remembrance
to someof your friends— so what would bemoreappro
priate than a "Peace Calendar"? C Dr. John J. Mul-
lowney has, after much labor and patience, compileda
unique, an extraordinary piece of work — a "Peace
Calendar and Diary for 1916." It is a practicaldesk
memorandacalendar of 744pages, beautifully printed
on fine-quality paper, size3x3 5-8 inches, fittedtoa
speciallyfinished"Gem" desk-standard. On eachof366
pagesis a pungentthought on peaceby someillustrious
Man or Woman. On each facing page is the dateand
spacefor the day's memoranda.Price, postpaid,$1.00
net. C Every PeaceCalendardistributed will beadaily
reminderof the crime and folly of war. and will help
promote the cause of peace. Get a Calendar foryour
self and for eachof your friends.
AddressJOHN J. MULLOWNEY, Paxlang, Pew»-

STAMMERING
CORRECTED
By Natural, Scientific Methods

AT THE LAMB SCHOOL
1252 FRANKLIN ST., PITTSBURGH, PA.
CATALOG FREE UPON REQUEST

r TYPEWRITE THE NEW WAY
80 to 100 WORDS A MINUTE GUARANTEED
Totallynew..system.BasedonGymnasticFingerTraining! Bringsannw*
•peed—perfectaccuracy—BIGSALARIES.Easyforanyone.FirstdsjPjJ"
results.Learnwhileworking.48-PageBookFree-illustratesandespial
all.Giveslettersfromhundredswithsalariesdoubledandtrebled.Arrrds-
tionas to speedandsalarypossibletotvpists.Postalwilldo,butsmt*
today—NOW. TullesSchoolofTypewriting8402ColleteHill.SpriarfieU0

TYPEWRITER!
— All makes.Factory Rebuilt bytheto"
"YoungProcess)"; look likenew,guaranteed»
new.Ourbigbusinessinsures"Square:Dealan
permitslowestcashprices—$10andup;■
machinesrented—orsoldontime.Nomatter«•
yourrequirementsare, wecanbestserveT*
Writeandsee—NOW.
YoungTypewriterCo., Dept.437,Ckksfw■
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A Book For

BRIDES and WIVES
Grooms and Husbands

"©f$ftotrrofaJlri»3Lifr
ByJOHN COWAN,M. D.

CONTAINS information that is worth hundreds
1 . of dollars to any married coupleor thosecontem

plating marriage.Endorsed and recommendedby
the leading medical and religious critics throughout
theUnitedStates.Unfoldsthesecretsofa happymarriedlife,

■whicharein manycaseslearnedtoolate.Nootherbooklikeit
to be had anywhereat theprice.Notea fewof the chapters.

PART I.—MarriageandIts Advantages.Ageatwhich
toMarry.TheLawof Choice.LoveAnalyzed.Qualities
theManShouldAvoidinChoosing.QualitiestheWoman
ShouldAvoidin Choosing.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Woman.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Man.Amativeness:Its UseandAbuse.
The Law of Continence.Children:Their Desirability.
TheLawof Genius.
PART II.—The Conceptionof a NewLife. ThePhysi
ologyofInter-UterineGrowth.PeriodofGestativeInflu
ence.Pregnancy,Its Signsand Duration.DisordersofPregnancy.Confinement.TWILIGHT SLEEP. Manage
mentof theMotherandChildAfterDelivery.PeriodofNursingInfluence.DiseasesPeculiarto Women.Dis
easesPeculiarto Men. Sterilityand Impotence.SUB
JECTS ON WHICH MORE MIGHT BE SAID. A Happy
MarriedLife: HowSecured.

Qhof-inl C\ffav The regularpriceof " Scienceofa NewOpeilUl VJjei. Life" is $3.00.In orderto introducethis
workamongthe readersof thismagazinewewill, fora limited
time,sendonecopyonlyto anyaddress,postageprepaid,upon
receiptof $2.00.
Furthermore,wewillagreetorefundyourmoneyif,withintenday*ofthereceiptof thebook,yonfindthatit ianotworthmanytimetwhatyoo
paidforit. Takeadvantageofthlaoffertoday,thlaminote,andyonwill
neverregretdoingto.

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO.
151 ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY

OLD

MASTER

COFFEE

jjRINK wassail to a happy day with
KU Old Master Coffee at Breakfast !

It puts you in tune, brightens you, sends
you whistling to work.

»
*X Old Master Coffee, the premier of "perfect

blends, is prepared according to the famous
formula used for years by the "Cafe Bauer" —
one of the best known, most frequented and
most cosmopolitan spots in Europe.

C Result — Old Master Coffee is the Coffee
deluxe, of incomparable flavor, fragrance and
aroma. d

, At all good grocers, or direct from

THE BOUR COMPANY
"The Matter Makers of Master Coffee"

TOLEDO KANSAS CITY

" His career was one of the romances of our time."

THE REAL
ELBERT HUBBARD

By His Old Comrade, Friend and
Fellow Free-Lance

MICHAEL MONAHAN
Editor The Phoenix, Author Adventures in Life and

Letters, Palms of Papyrus, etc.

A candid but friendly estimate of the Genius,
Personality and Achievement of the Man of
East Aurora.
Together with some delightful Roycroft
Memories.

Wm. Marion Reedy, editor of the St. Louis
Mirror, writes :

" That is a very goodHubbard number of The
Phoenix. 'It shows you in the perfectcritical
mood. I think you have done him justice, and
done it kindly too. I trust that your essay
will find its way into the hands of a vast
number of Hubbard's followers.It hasa double
merit in that it will help rather than harm his
memory, and it will introducethem to a writer
with the savor of ' the true, the blushful Hip-
pocrene ! ' "

" The Real Elbert Hubbard " is contained in a recent
number of The Phoenix. Send Ten Cents, coin or
stamps, or better still, encloseOne Dollar for a year of

/tti-L.^ XDU«^«;V SOUTH NORWALK

1 lie xr^noeniX, Connecticut

Crippled, Deaf and Blind, A Remarkable Man

"JBOUT twelve years ago, J. G. Henry, of Harris-

| burg, Pennsylvania, encounteredburglars in his
U »Vhome.In the scufflehe wastknocked down and

seriously injured. First he lost the entireuseof his lower
limbs. Later he lost his hearing,and within the last year
has lost his sight. But with the aid of his devotedwife,
who has cared fcr him through all theseyearsof suffer
ing, they have establishedthemselvesindependentof
charity, in business,the strenuousbusinessof making a
living, tl They arethe sellingagentsfor Healine, a very
beneficial remedy for Colds, Asthma, Sore Throat,
Rheumatism,Toothache,Earache,etc.The price is 50Centsa
Jar. H Also,for Dr. Baker'sMedicatedPeroxideToiletSoap,
especiallyrecommendedforinfantsandchildren—" Delightfully
perfumed."ThePricefora three-cakebox is 35Cents,byParcel
Postprepaid.In purchasingeitherof thesearticles,younotonly
gettheverybestthatmoneycanbuy,butyoualsohelponewho
is deprivedof all that goesto makeupthepleasureof thislife.

<
L

Agentswantedeverywhere.
J. G. HENRY, 1224 Derry St, Harrisburg, Penna.
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I DON'T KNOW, DO YOU ?

is the latest work from the virile pen of our Friend
and Fellow-Roycrofter — Marilla Ricker. And, i 'faith,

good readers, if you are on the qui-vive for a fine

piece of writing —this is one.

Marilla Ricker has a way of confounding the

pet theories and "faiths" of the professional theo-

logs that is a positive delight to your literary taste.

She has a knack of pointing out the inconsistencies

of the Biblical Prophets that makes the learned

doctors of exegetics squirm in their velvet-cushioned

seats. And her indictment of the doctrine of damna
tion is so scathing and severe, her conclusions are so

forceful and irresistible, that she sends frosty quavers
coursing up and down the spinal columns of the

worthy D. D.'s.

/ Don't Know —Do You? is a book that everyone

should read, of whatever faith or creed. It is a cate

chism of commonsense. It stands for the elimination
of the ghouls of fear, ignorance and superstition, and

puts up in their place the doctrine ot courage, resolu

tion, faith in one's self, enlightenment, knowledge SS

The book is beautifully printed on fine paper,

with an autographed photogravure of the author as

frontispiece, and is strongly and attractively bound.

/ Don 't Know —Do You ? makes a fine volume for

your bookcase or table. It sells for $1.50 —which, by

the way, is one of the finest book values you ever had

for your money.

Send your orders to

THE ROYCROFTERS. EAST AURORA, X. Y.

\m
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$119.54 SAVED EACH MONTH
That is the record of the Home Telephone Company, Santa

Barbara, Cal., which purchased an InternationalMotor Truck,

and kept an itemized account for five and one-half months.

3WhOLE5At.t S-P

INTERNATIONAL MOTOR TRUCKS
are being put to work by new firms in all lines
every hour of every day, on the strength of such
economy and efficiency showings as this. And they
are duplicating such figures everywhere. Here
is the completed line-up of International trucks
and the recently announced rock-bottom prices:

Model MA—1000 pounds capacity, air-cooled $ 600

Model M —1000 pounds capacity, water-cooled 710

Model E —1500 pounds capacity, heavy duty motor 950

Model F —2000 pounds capacity, chassis only 1500
Prices quoted here are cash f. o. b. Akron, Ohio

Thirteen thousand users of International Motor Trucks
testify they are worth the old prices. At these new prices,
the lowest ever made for trucks of equal quality and
capacity, International Motor Trucks are far and away
the best bargain in the motor truck market today.
Write to the address below for full description of these
trucks and complete information.

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA
(Incorporated)

160 Harvester Building CHICAGO USA
Agents Wanted in Unoccupied Territory. Write, 'Phone or Wire.
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Today's Choice

among two-passenger cats

To those Saxon Roadster attractions which earnedits
present prestige among 35,000 owners we now addover
a score of further improvements. They mark the best
practice^ in roadster construction.

Judge the field of low-priced two pas
senger cars by any gauge you like. In
the end you '11agreethat this new series
Saxon Roadster stands out clearly—

the pick of its class.

Feature innovations
you now find

Three Speed Transmission. This pro
vides greater flexibility. Only the new
series Saxon Roadster — among cars
selling for less than $400— has a three-
speed transmission.

Saxonhighspeedmotor. This motorwon
widespread praise— when first brought
out—for its power, smoothness, flexi
bility, ability to cool under all conditions
and operativeeconomy. It has been still
further refined and developed.

Timhen Axles. No better can be bought.

Ventilating Windshield,SignalLamps
at side, Adjustable Pedals—allequip,
nitnt of unmistakabledesirability.

A body of greater beauty.No one—*e
believe—will questionthesupremacyof
the Saxon Roadster in thematterel
handsome appearance.Its bodyisa
perfect streamline. You areproudw
own it— to be seenin it.

More room. Plenty of leglenja.Sp-
cious comfort for two largepeoplewhen
seated.

Sliding gear transmission;resilient
vanadium steel cantileversprings; ait
additional features.

Go see this new seriesSaxonRoadstti

at the nearest Saxon dealer's.Write

for our interesting bookletStUon'%t
Address Dept. III.

Saxon Motor Car Company

Detroit

-
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/lp\NE world is aware
KP'and by far the largest

to me, and that is
myself,

And whether I come to
my own today or in
ten thousand or ten
million years,

I can cheerfully take it
now, or with equal
cheerfulness I can
wait.

My foothold is tenon'd and
mortis'd in granite,

I laugh at what you call
dissolution,

And I know the ampli
tude of time.

—Wall Whitman

Oionooo:
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^|T'HE true rule, in deter-

^iU mining to embrace

or reject anything, is not

whether it have any evil
in it

, but whether it have

more of evil than of good.

There are few things
wholly evil or wholly
good. Almost everything,

especially of government

policy, is an inseparable
compound of the two, so

that our best judgment of
the preponderance be

tween them is continually

demanded
—Abraham Lincoln
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TRY to fix my
thought on the
good that is in
every soul, and

make my appeal to that.
And the plan is a wise one,
judged by results. It secures
for ^ou loyal helpers, wpr*
thy friends, gets the work
done, aids digestion and
tends to sleep o' nights.
And I say to you that ifyou
have never known the love*
loyalty and integrity of a
proscribed person, you
have never known what
love, loyalty and integrity
are. I do not believe in gov
erning by force, or threat,
or any other form of coer»
don. I would not arouse in
the heart of any of God's
creatures a thought of fear,
or discord, or hate, or re
venge. Iwill influence men,
if I can, but only by aiding
them.—Elbert Hubbard.
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Favorite Remedy
These days physicians prescribe Home Billiards to keep the whole family rolling in health! All

that the doctor calls for now is to take his own medicine on the Brunswick " Baby Grand." This
famous home table brings 33 carom and pocket billiard games. Year-round sport that banishes brain
fag, aids digestion and puts new blood into folks who work all day!

Send for our catalog at once, and join this movement for " home preparedness."

BRUNSWICK
Home Billiard Tables

Now $27 Up— Pay 10c a Day
Whether mansion or cottage—there 's a grown man's

Brunswick made to fit your home.
Brunswick "Grand" and " Baby Grand " are madeof

genuineSan Domingo mahogany richly inlaid.
Our "

Quick Demountable " can be set up in a jiffy any
where,and taken down quickly when not in use.

" Convertible " Brunswicks serve as perfect dining and
library tableswhen not in play for carom or pocket billiards.

Scientific Qualities
Every Brunswick is a scientific table with ever-level

billiard bed, celebratedMonarch cushions— life ! speed! and
accuracy! Why be content with a toy billiard table when 10c
a day buys a genuine Brunswick!

Balls, Cues, Etc., FREE !
CompleteHigh Class Playing Outfit includedwithout

extra cost—Rack, Markers, Balls, Cues, Cue-Clamps,
Tips, Chalk, expert book of 33 games,etc.

30-Day Home Trial
Accept our trial offer and let the Brunswick win every

memberof the family. Factory prices, easypayment plan
and all Brunswick Home Tables shown in cur handsome
color-book— "Billiards — The Home Magnet." It's FREE!
Write or mail the coupontoday.

This Brings Billiard Book FREE
The Bruniwick-Balke-Collender Co., (514)

Dept. 30-D, 623-633 S.Wabash Ave., Chicago

Sendfree,postpaid,yourcolor-book
" Billiards— The Home Magnet"

andtellaboutyourbornetrialoffer

Name

Address _
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St^.

The Value of Sanatogen to
the Man who Works His Brain

"Without albumen, no life; without phosphorus, no
thought" — so runs a famous saying.

True, the healthy body gets enough albumen and phos
phorus from the daily food, but an overtaxed brain and
nervous system will run short of these vital substances
because the demand outruns the normal supply. Then we
have fatigue, depression — and worse, if nothing be done.

It is thenthat Sanatogenis of splendidaid. Combining purestal
bumenand organic phosphorusin chemicalunion, Sanatogentakesto
the fundamentalsourcesof nervousand mentalefficiencyjust the ele
mentsneeded. It suppliestheseelementsquickly and without strain
upon digestion,giving the depletedcells real nutriment,real susten
anceand no falsestimulation.

The resultof this is well epitomizedby Sir Gilbert Parker whenhe
writes,"Sanatogento my mind is a truefood-tonic,giving freshvigor
to the overworkedbody and mind." And by Arnold Bennett,who
terselyreports, "The effectof Sanatogenupon the nervoussystemis
simply wonderful."

It is goodtorememberthatthemedicalprofessionhassetthesealof
approvalupon thevalueof Sanatogen—no lessthan21,000doctorshave
written lettersendorsingits value.

Should not the knowledgeof thesefactscreatethe convictionthat
Sanatogenivill alsohelpyouf
GrandPrize,InternaUonalC(mgreu Sanatogenissoldby gooddruggist*

ofMedicine,London,U13 everywhere,insizesfrom$1.00up

2*0
THE

FOOD TONIC |
,APPROVEDBYSCIENCEJ

&em
.ENDORSED BY OVER 21,000

for ElbertHubbard'sBook—"Health in the Making." Written in
his shrewd philosophy togetherwith capital adviceon Sanatogen,
Tear this off as a reminderto addressTHE BAUER CHEMICAL

aJE
of the causes which lead up to war is the

ever-increasing scramble for " markets."
If every nation would exploit her home market
for all she was worth, there would be less

need for the scramble for outside markets. If
every individual, in every nation, could obtain

all the food he needed, all the clothes he

desired to wear, all the comforts and luxuries
of life he desired, and all the scientific, edu

cational and travel facilities he desired,

capitalists would be kept busy setting up and

financing busi.

nessestocope
with the de.
mand * In the
chaotic condi.
tions in wbjch
the peoples of
the world exist,
the inventor is
busy

product

labor-saving de
vices. Machines
turn out articles
by the million
which formerly
were produced

only by the hun

dred. Capitalists

set up huge

manufactories to

produce goods

on the mosteco

nomical plan,

eliminating use

less labor wher

ever possible;»

Everything is

done to render

the producing

end perfect *
The consuming

end gets no at

tention what

ever. Inventors

may invent, cap

italists may fi

nance and end

great producing

plants, but un

less the consum

ers are available,

of what availis

the furthering of

invention and the investment of capital? The

consumers are ready, right to hand, in ever}'

country in the world. All they need is the

wherewithal to enable them to " consume.

To furnish the wherewithal to enable every

potential consumer to become a consumer in

reality, capitalists must get together and

arrange between themselves a state of affairs

by means of which every individual in &l

country can have the work and the wages

which will make him a great consumer of

hit attractivemannerand filled with
healthand contentment.ltis FREE.
CO., 34-Y Irvine Place. New York.
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How I Jumped from $1500
to $50,000 Yearly

"'Power of Will' Was My Guide?
"Three years ago I was making $1500 a year and
working day and night. Today I make a thou
sand dollars a week and have time for other things
as well. To the lessons in 'Power of Will' more
than any other thing do I owe this sudden rise."
These are the exact words of an owner of "Power
of Will." His name is not published for obvious reasons,
but will be gladly given in confidence on request.

As remarkable as is his experience it might also be called typical
of what this wonderful course in Will Training is doing for thousands
of men and women in every walk of life who are using ''Power of
Will" as the stepping stone to greater accomplishment.

What is "Will Power"?
The Will is the motivepowerof the brain. Without a highly trained inflexiblewill,
a manhasaboutas muchchanceof obtainingsuccessin life as a railwayenginehas
of crossingthe continentwithout steam. The biggestideashave no valuewithout
Will Power to "put themover." Yet the Will, hithertoentirelyneglected,can be
trainedinto wonderfulpowerlike thebrainor memoryandby theverysamemethod,
by intelligentexerciseand use.

If you heldyour arm in a sling for two years,it wouldbecomepowerlessto lift a
feather,fromlack of use. The sameis trueof thewill—it becomesuselessfromlack
of practice. Becausewedon't useour wills—becausewecontinuallybowto circum
stance,webecomeunableto assertourselves. What our wills needis practice.

"Power of Will"
by Frank ChangingHaddock,Ph. D.. a scientistwhosenamerankswithsuchleadersof
thoughtasJames,BergsonandRoyce,isthefirstthoroughcourseinWill Powereverconceived.
It istheresultofover20yearsof researchandstudy. Yet youwill findeverypageinthe28
lessonswrittensosimplythatanyonecanunderstandthemandputtheprinciples,methodsand
rulesintopracticeatoncewithnoticeableresultsrightfromtheverystart.

Meant for You
Thereareover75.000peopleinallwalksoflife..hoown"PowerofWill." Amongthemaresuchmaster
menasJudgeBenB.Lindsey;SupremeCourtJusticeParker;WuTingFane.ex-U.S.ChineseAmbassador;Lieut.-Gov.McKelvieofNebraska;AssistantPostmaster-GeneralBritt;GeneralManager
Christcsonof Wells-FargoExpressCompany;E. St. ElmoLewis,nowVice.-Pres.Art Metal
ConstructionCompany;Gov.FerrisofMichigan,andmanyothersofequalprominence.

1Partial Contents
TheLawofGreatThinking.
TheFourFactorsonwhich

it Depends.
Howto developanalytical

power.
Howtothink"allaround"anysubject.
Howtothrowthemindintodeliberate,controlled.productivethinking.
DetaileddirectionsforPer

fectMindConcentration.
HowtoacquirethePower

ofConsecutiveThinking,
Reasoning,Analysis.

Howtoacquiretheskillof
CreativeWriting.

Howtoguardagainsterrors
inThought.

Howtodrivefromthemind
allunwelcomethoughts.

Howto followanylinoof
thoughtwithkeen,con
centratedPower.

HowtodevelopReasoning
power.

HowtoHandletheMindin
CreativeThinking.

ThesecretofBuildingMind
Power.

HowtheWillismadetoact-
HowtoteatyourWill.
HowaStrongWillisMaster

ofBody.
«WhatcreatosHumanPower.

What Users Say

produced and
manufactured
articles. In other

words, shorter
hours of labor
and high wages

for all mean a

tremendously
increased
d emand for
produced and
manufactured
articles fand con

sequently more

avenues for the

investment of

capital and more

profits for the

capital invested.

Every ten thou-
sand able-
bodied men on

the bread-line
means ten thou
sand suits of
clothes required
and not being
worn; twenty
thousand pairs
of boots not had;

thirty thousand

full meals a day

not supplied ; ten

thousand razors

not being used;

ten thousand
pipes not being
smoked; say
forty thousand
car-rides a day

not being had;

forty thousand
theater jaunts
not being enjoyed and so on ad infinitum.
Get busy on the consuming end!

—John Payne, M. P., New Zealand.

DO
you lack opportunity? As an author, I

find opportunity everywhere. I have a

fountain-pen. Is not that an opportunity? I
have paper and ink. Are not they opportunities ?

I have from ten P. M. to six A. M. next

morning at my leisure. Is not this an oppor

tunity?

you$3In pay-
whatI haveal-

"I handment;fromwl
readyseenI believeI can
get$300to $30,000worth
ofgoodoutof it."—C. D.
Van Vechten, General
Agent,No.iWestLife Ins.
Co.,CedarRapids,la.

"'Will Power'isa00m-
[lilationof mightyforce.
My firstweek'sbenefitIn
dollars is looo.oo—cost
$3.00;profit$897.00."—J.
■W.Hcistand.916Tribune
Bldg.,Chicago.111.

"In myjudgment'Power
of Will' is wonderful."—
OwenJ. McCaughey,Secy.
ofCorp.SecuritiesCo.,St.Louis,Mo."Enclosedfind check;
sendis copiestooarNew
YorkOffice"—W.M.Tay
lor, EfficiencyExpertthe
OverlandAutoCo.,Toledo."Thecharacterof*Power
ofWill'issuchthathewho
readsandputsfortheffort
willsoonfindhimselfoutof
thecommonherd."—F.A.
Good.Pres.ofNeb.Lumber
Dealers'Assn..Cowles.Neb."I havecarefullygone
over'Powerof Will' and
findit admirable."—Chaa,
Olin.EditorialRooms,Bos
ton EveningTranscript.
Boston.Mass.

Andtheownersregardit
asaveritabletextbook.It.hasbeeninstrumentalinchangingtheentirelivesof *"1 dominantpersonalities,self-confidentandeager,in ~

Neverinthehistoryofself-helpliteraturehastherebeensucharecord,
asaveritabletextbook.V *~
thousands—makingthem
placeofthefearful,unhappy,unsuccessfulmenandwomentheyformerlyS
wtre. No matterwhatyourposition—whetheranerrandboyor the 4*
presidentofamightycorporation—nomatterwhatyourage,from17f
to 70.Powerof Willcanchangeyourwholelife—canmakea new *f Pellmanofyoujustasit hasforsomanyothers.Whateveryouwant* Pub Coinlifeisyours,beit money,power,prestigeorhappiness,if youbut <f '
masterthewonderfulsystemof will trainingtaughtin
ofWill."

Send No Money!
Although"Powerof Will"is a400-pagileatherbound*
bookcontainingmorematerialthanmany$25cor- >■
respondencecourses,thepriceisonly$3.Thepub-
Usherswillgladlysendacopyfree,forfivedays'finspection. .
Sendnomoneynow. Merelymailthecoupon * „._
ontheright,enclosingyourbusines?card,or S nam*
givingareference.Ifyoudecidetokeepthe r
book,sendthemoney.If not,mailthe S
bookback.Tearout andfill in the w Address. . .
couponnow,beforeyouturnthepage S

Powerj '
21-FWilcoxBlocl' Meriden,Conn.

* Gentlemen:—Please
> sendmea copyof* "PowerofWill" onapproval.1agreetoremit
$3or remailthebookin 5days.

DJiAnpnL P« *>FWILCOXBLOCK
relton rub. U>. meriden.conn.

/ City

I am sorry for those people who grouch that

they could be successful in their respective

fields of endeavor, if blessed with opportunity.

They are losing one every time that they stop

to complain. —Herbert A. Schloss.

The question still remains whether discipline

is not a matter of gratification to the person

in power, rather than a sincere desire and

honest attempt to benefit the person disci

plined St> £f>
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1;

Mr. Advertiser and Mr. and Mrs. Reader

THE
class of readers a magazine gets and holds determines the class of

advertisers it will secure. You can tell by looking at the advertising
pages of SUNSET that so many far-sighted, hard-thinking, result-checking
business men would not continuously spend their money in it unless they
were sure of its "class."

For the Reader
SUNSET offersthemostreadable,informingand
best-picturedstories and facts of the Pacific
Coast. It is the only high-grademagazine
publishedin the West. If you haveeverbeen
or lived out here we don't haveto urgeyou to
live with us again in the Pagesof SUNSET.
And to thosewho haven'tbeensofortunate,the
best and easiestway is to spenda yearwith us
for what a subscriptionto SUNSET costs.
The fiction and articlesin SUNSET areby the
best writersof America; all its illustrationsare
by masterhandsof the cameraor brush; many
of themreproductionsin colorfromtheoil paint
ingsof truly greatartists.
What thisadvertisementsaysto the"advertiser"
is of interestto you as a readeror prospective
readerof SUNSET; if thediscriminatingadver
tisersyou will find in our columnscontinueto
spendhundredsof thousandsof dollarsto influ
enceour readers,it ispositiveproofyoucanwell
afford to invest$1.50and becomeoneof them.
15ca copyat all newsdealers.

SUNSET MAGAZINE

Sunset Magazine Service Bureau WhateveryouwanttoknowaboutCaliforniaorOregonorWashingtonor
anyofthecountrywestoftheRockies—thePacificCoastCountryasatouristorforbusinesspurposes,ourservicebureauis
atyourservice.Wehaveor willsecurefull informationforyouconcerningroutes,resorts,hotelsoranyCoastfarmingor
businesscommunityanditsopportunities.Sendustencentsinstampstocoverpostageandwewillmailbooklets,answer
yourquestionsandforwardasamplecopyofSUNSET.

CHEERFULNESS
is more precious than

great riches *•» If I were founding a new

religion its first commandment should be:
" Thou shalt be cheerful."
If I were instituting a new school of medicine
its fundamental principle would be: cheerful
ness on the part of the doctor, and for the

patient good-cheer.

For in the symphony of life much gold with
out cheerfulness is as sounding brass and

clanging cymbal. Religion without cheerful

ness is a mock

ery. Success in

the cure of most

maladies de

pends upon faith

and hope and

cheerfulness *»

The optimist is

cheerfulness
personified; the

pes simist a

walking grouch.

<LThe cheerful

optimist makes

the progress of

humanity; the

growling pessi

mist would turn

back the wheel

of time £•>Abas

with pessimism!

Let cheerfulness

reign supreme!
—Emory Lan-

phear, M. D.

«•>

THE
great

books, while

enlarging the

scope of the

sympathies, also

deepen and en

rich them. Such

books not only

teach a man to

respect other

nations and ages
—they do what

is better, they

help him to

know men. To

the efficient man

nothing else is

quite so important as this. If the engineer is

to know the men of his kind, with whom he

has to deal far more formidably or intimately,

as you please, than with bridges or dynamos,

he must read them in the pages of the great

writers of English, at least, from Chaucer

and Shakespeare to Rudyard Kipling and

Mark Twain. —J. A. B. Scherer.

Live one day at a time, do your work as well

as you can, and be kind

For the Advertiser
What we have said here to the readeris the
bestargumentwecan giveyou.
You can cover the Pacific Coastas thoroughly
with SUNSET asyoucanthewholecountrywith
everygeneralmagazineand weekly,and better
than you can reach our territory with all of
them.
The purchasingpowerof SUNSET'S readersis
thebestproofof its"class"; becausetheSUNSET
countryappealstothecreamofAmericanciviliza
tion as theplaceto live or play in. SUNSET is
readby the bestof that classwholive here;the
mostof themwho'vebeenhere; and thousands
whoaregoingto come"someday."
SUNSET readersare thekind of folkswhohave
orwant thebestof life; themoneytobuy it with;
and the ability to appreciateit: both living and
SUNSET, we mean.
Any good advertisingagencywill tell you all
aboutSUNSET; or will sendyou full detailsas
to rates and suchother facts as you ought to
know.

IV
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Stop Eating Poisonous
Food Combinations!

Noted Scientist Shows How Certain Combinations of Good Foods
Are Responsible for Over 90% of All Sickness, While Others
Produce Sparkling Health and Greatly Increased Efficiency

Twenty years ago Eugene Christian was at death's door. For years
he had suffered the agonies of acute stomach and intestinal trouble.
His doctors —among them the most noted specialists in the country —
gave him up to die. He was educated for a doctor but got no relief

from his brother physicians, so as a last resort he commenced to study the food question
in its relation to the human system, and as a result of what he learned he succeeded
in literally eating his way back to petfcct health without drugs or medicines of any
kind —and in a remarkably short space of time.

Today Eugene Christian is a man 55 years young. He has more stamina, vitality
and physical endurance than most youngsters in their 'teens. He literally radiates
mental energy and physical power.

So remarkable was his recovery that
Christian knew he had discovered a
greattruth which, fully developed,would
result in a new science— the Science of
Correct Eating.

Without special foods, drugs or medi
cines,he has up to this timesuccessfully
treated over 23,000people for almost
everykind of non-organicailmentknown
and has greatly increased the physical
energy and mental power of as many
more who were not suffering from spe
cific troubles.

After his twenty years of study and
practice Eugene Christian has come to

TEN
years ago

the steam-

railroads of this
country took in
seven dollars
for every dollar
received by
electric roads.
Now the electric

roads get one
dollar to the
steam -roads'
five.

In other words,
while steam-
road receipts
have increased
sixty-five per
cent, electric-
road receipts
have more than

doubled. Three
t im e s in the
decade steam-

roads have gone

back or failed to

go ahead hi net

earnings; but
every year the

electric roads

made a gain,
both in gross
receipts and in
net earnings £•»

Last year the
steam-roads,
though gaining

nearly a hun
dred and fifty
million dollars
in gross receipts,

lost over thirty
millions in net

earnings; but the electric roads gained about

six per cent in both gross and net.

With very few and unimportant exceptions

there has been no increase in the rates of fare

charged by electric roads. They are subject to

the same general conditions of higher cost of

materials and higher wages that cause the

operating expense of the steam-roads to in
crease rapidly, the increase last year alone

being over a hundred and seventy-five million
dollars; but by continual improvements in

23,000 People Benefited
the definite conclusion that 90% of all
sickness is due to wrong eating. He
sayswe are poisoning ourselvesthrough
our ignorance of food values. Many
good foods when eaten in combination
with other good foods form a chemical
reaction in the digestive tract and are
converted into the most dangerous
poisons, from whence come most ills.
Many scientists have long recognized
this, but until now all their efforts have
been directed toward removing the
poisons after they had formed, while
Christian removes the causebyprevent
ing the poisons from forming.

Little Lessons in Correct Eating
24 Pocket-Size Booklets in Leatherette Container

Send No Money — Only $3 if You Keep Them
Christian'sCourseof24lessonsiswrittenex-

{>ressly
for the laymanin easy-to-understand

anguage.It doesnot,however,merelytellyou
whyyoushouldpracticecorrecteatingandwhat
theresultswillbe. It givesactualmenuscura
tiveaswellascorrectivecoveringeverycondition
ofhealthandsicknessfrominfancyto old age,
and coveringall occupations,climatesand
seasons.To followthesemenusyou do not
haveto upsetyourtable—noreatthingsyou
don'tenjoy—infactyouwill enjoyyourmeals
asyouneverhavebefore.

.Vigorous Health—Increased Efficiency
It hasbeenthealmostinvariableexperience

of thosewhofollowChristian'ssimplesugges
tionsthattheyenjoya newtypeof health—a
healthsoperfectthatit canonlybedescribed
as a kindof super-health.Christian'sidealof
healthistobeliterallychampingatthebitwith
vital physicalenergyand mentalpower—not
oncein awhile—buteverymomentof theday
andeverydayoftheyearfromyouthtodeferred
oldage—andthatis whathegivesyouthrough
theselittlelessons.Therecanbeno doubtof
the increasedpersonalefficiencythatthiswill
develop The betteryoufeel,thebetterwork

youcando. And greatermaterialprosperity
naturallyfollows.

No Money in Advance
Thepriceof theChristianCourseof24lessons-containingrules,methodsandactualmenuswhich

areliterallypriceless—is only$3.00.Wewillgladly
sendyouthecoursewithoutdepositforfivedays'freeinspection.
Merelymailthecouponor writea
letterandthecompletecoursewill
bemailedyouatonce,all charges
prepaid.Thenifyoudecidetokeep
thecourse,youcansendthemoney.
If not,mailthebooksbacktous; noobligationwill havebeen
incurred.If themorethan300payes
containedin Christian'sCourseyieldbutonesinglesuggestionthat
will bringyougreaterhealth,you
willgetmanytimesthecostof the
coursebackinpersonalbenefit—yet
hundredswriteusthattheyfindvital
helponeverypage.Tearoutand
mailthecouponnow,beforeyou
forget,as thisannouncementmay
notappearhereagain.

Do You Know ?
Mowpoorfoodsrobyouof
mentalefficiency?

Whatfoodscausenervous
ness?

Whatcausesconstipation
andhowtoavoidit?

What producesacid
stomacht

Whatisonegreatcauseofrheumatism,gout,Iura-baguT
Whatmakesyourlivercomplain?
Howmuchstarchdoesyoursystemrequire?
Whathappenswhenyou- ereatr
Whatshouldbeeatentogetherfordigestiveharmony?
HowtoWeepwarminwin
terandcoolinsummer?

Howfoodsestablishhealthbyremovingcausesof
disease?

Whattoeatandomitforallstomachandintestinaldisorders?
Howmanydifferentthings
shouldyoueatateachmeal?

Whatcombinationsoffoodarenotfoodsbutjtoistms?
Howshouldvegetablesbeeaten?
Whatcausesfermentation?Whytheappetitecannotbetrustedasaguidetowhattoeat?Whysomefoodsactuallyexplodein*ourstomach?Whatfoodsbuildfat?
Wheniswaterbeneficialwhenisitinjurious?
Theseare only
fewofthemany
HealthBiuldiuK>rSend
Questions~^lLmethe
answer->^ 'Christian
~j S Coursein***•^ ScientificHating."I willeither

remailitwithinfive
daysorsendyou$3.00.

CorrectiveEatingSociety,Inc.
173HunterAye.,Maywood,N.J,

Name.
Address

City State
MailtoCorrecttvflBatingSociety,Inc.173HunlerAv»-f Maywood.N.J

generation and transmission of current and in
other details of operation the electric roads

are able to overcome the factors that make

for higher operating expense, while the steam-

roads are not.

Steam transportation on land seems to have

been pretty thoroughly exploited M» It yields
comparatively few new economies; while
electricity still has a large unexplored margin.

The future of transportation, no doubt, is
with electricity. —George Horace Lorimer.
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Roycroft Goods in Ithaca
We arc pleased to announce to Friends and Roycrofters
among the Students and Faculty of Cornell University,
and to the Citizens of Ithaca, New York, that

The Corner Book-Stores
of James B. Taylor C&*Company~ has been appointed
sole agent for the artistic productions of The Roycrofters
of East Aurora, New York.

A special section of this Store, known as " The Roycroft Shop," is given over to the dis

play of a fine representation of Roycroft hand-wrought copper vases, bowls, lamps, trays,
book-stands, candlesticks, etc. Also, beautifully modeled leather mats and pillows, bags,
bill-folds, card-cases and the artistically bound books which are so distinctively the pride
of Roycroft creations. 4[ We suggest that you pay an early visit to " The Roycroft
Shop " of The Corner Book-Stores to see the sight in store for you ."♦.-♦.-♦ s» t— **. *»

Roycroft Goods make splendid birthday gifts.

THE ROYCROFTERS EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

11
VI
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1775

We Are Prepared
1916

Within the wide boundaries of our
country, embracing more than three mil
lion square miles, dwell a hundred mil
lion people.

They live in cities, towns, villages,
hamlets and remote farms. They are
separated by broad rivers, rugged
mountains and arid deserts.

The concerted action of this far-flung
population is dependent upon a common
understanding. Only by a quick, simple
and unfailing means of intercommunica
tion could our people be instantly united
in any cause.

In its wonderful preparedness to

inform its citizens of a national need,

the United States stands alone and
unequaled. It can command the entire
Bell Telephone System, which com

pletely covers our country with its net
work of wires.

This marvelous system is the result
of keen foresight and persistent effort
on the part of telephone specialists, who
have endeavored from the first to provide
a means of communication embracing
our whole country, connecting every
state and every community, to its last
individual unit.

The Bell System is a distinctly
American achievement, made by
Americans for Americans, and its like
is not to be found in all the world.

Through it
,

our entire population may
be promptly organized for united action
in any national movement, whether it be
for peace, prosperity, philanthropy or
armed protection.

American Telephone and Telegraph Company
And Associated Companies

One Policy One System Universal Service
VII

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

9
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

prpees
Seeds

Grow
Five of the

Finest Fordhook
Vegetables

rOl LoQ. mail one
packet each of the fol
lowing famous Ford-
hook Vegetables,
which are unequalled
in their class. No other

small collection would

quite so complete the re
quirements of the average

garden. These are tested and

proved varieties which have given
the utmost satisfaction where-

ever used.
Burpee'sGoldenBantamSweetCorn, the
earliestand best first early.
Burpee'sBlack-RedBallBeet,remarkablefor
its regularform,deeplycoloredfleshand
finesweetflavor.
Burpee'sEarliestWayaheadLettuce, the
earliestbutterheadvariety.
Chalk'sEarly Jewel Tomato,the earliest
really first-class tomato in the family
garden.
Burpee-ImprovedBushLimaBean.The pods
are truly enormousin size,borneabund
antly and wellfilledwithdeliciousbeans.

OC buysa" °^tne aDOVe-Five collec-
«i«)Ctions mailedfor $1.00and mailed
to fivedifferentaddressesif so ordered.
In eachcollectionweenclosefreea copy
of our interesting booklet " The Food
Valueof FreshVegetables."

As a Compliment to the Ladies
weshallincludewitheachcollectionaregular10c
packetof ourFordhooKFavoriteAsters,embra
cingallof thechoicestdoubleAmericanvarieties.

Burpee's Annual for 1916
The Fortieth AnniversaryEdition of the
LeadingAmericanSeedCatalog,is brighter
andbetterthaneverbefore.It is mailedfree.
Writeforit todayandpleasementionTheFra.

W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO.
Burpee Buildings Philadelphia

Not Gray Hairs but tired Eyes
Make us look older than

-we are. Old age and
Dull eyes-tell-tale

After the Movies go home and
Murine "tour Eyes. Two drops willrest
refresh, and cleanse. "Have it Handy.

SendFor This
Free Book

« Simplysendus
yonrnameandad
dressandwewill
mailyonfree" A
Treatiseon Lan-
fnage

Study" and
nil particularsof

trialoffer.
Wewill alsotell
youhowyoncan
nseyonrowntalk
ing machine(onr
recordsfit all) to
acquirea foreign
language.
Writeustoday.

ONE
of the complaints of a Potato Hill

woman against her husband is that he

has told the same funny " stories " ever since

they were married, twenty-eight years ago s*>

Every man does that ; no man seems to realize

how tiresome his stories become to members

of his family. Women tell about the people

who were neighbors when they were girls

back in Ohio or Pennsylvania. Men rarely tell

incidents of their youth; they seem to run

more to jokes, but women always remember

the days when
they were young
and pretty girls,
and when every
body paid them

attention .-* Be

tween the remi-

niscences told

by mother, and

father's jokes,

the children
have a hard time

—Ed Howe.

•■>

kUR strength

grows outof

our weakness ;■#>

Not until we are

pricked and

stung and sorely

shot at, awakens

the indignation

which arms it

self with secret

forces. A great

man is always

willing to be

little. Whilst he

sits on the cush

ion of advan

tages, he goesto

sleep. When he

is pushed, tor

mented, defeat

ed, he has a

chance to learn

something; he

has been put on

his wits, on his

manhood; he

has gained fact;

learned his ig

norance ;iscured

of the insanity of conceit; has got moderation

and real skill. —Emerson.
»*>

THERE
is an ugly kind of forgiveness in

this world—a kind of hedgehog forgive

ness —shot out like quills. Men take one who

has offended and set him down before the

blowpipe of their indignation and scorch bin

and burn his fault into him, and when they

have kneaded him sufficiently with their fiery

fists, then —they forgive him. —Beecher.

ANOTHER LANGUAGE
MAKES ANOTHER MAN
This is the age of specialization— But the manwho
supplementshis specialtrainingand educationwith a
foreign language,doubleshis commercialvalue and
opensupnewpossibilitiesandnewfieldsof opportunity.
<JLet your sparemomentsgive you a new language
for businessor socialpurposes.

FRENCH— GERMAN
SPANISH— ITALIAN
IsEasilyandQuicklyMasteredbythe

LANGUAGE -PHONE
METHOD

and Rosenthal's
Practical Linguistry

HighestawardPanamaPacificExposition
Thisis thenaturalwaytolearns foreign
language.Thevoiceofanativeprofessor
pronounceseachwordandphrase,slowly
orquickly,forminutesorforhours.It isa
pleasant,fascinatingstudy.All members
ofthefamilycanuseit.#Anyonecanlearnaforeignlanguagewho

dbybearsit spokenoftenenough; and .
methodyoucanhearitasoftenasyoulike

y this
ulike.

<lPerhapsyouneedonlybrushuponthe
languagestudiedat schoolor collegeto
makeit ofpracticaluse.

The Language-PhoneMethod
965PutnamBuilding

2 West45thStreet,New York

Vlll
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The $100,000 Man Who
Went to School Again

THIS
is an inspiring story of a big-

minded business man. Some men
regret that their training in business

is not complete. Some men never even real
ize it. This man realized it, but he did no
regretting. Despite his wide experience,
despite his huge income, he left his business
for a year while he learned the fundamental

Doyouknowwhymostinex
periencedpromotersfailin try
ing to raisemoneyfor a new
business,andhowto avoid p
theirmistakes . . •

Do youknowwhatfactsto
get in orderto figuretheper
centageofitssalesthatabusi
nesscanaffordtospendfor ")advertising... •

The brainiest men in America today are doing
what he did, for exactly the samereasonhe did it.
The only differenceis that they do not now have to
leave their business as this man did. Instead, the
Alexander Hamilton Institute now brings this busi
nesstraining right to their desks or to their home
reading tables.

The Advisory Council
Judge E. H. Gary, Chairman of the U. S. Steel Cor
poration ; Frank A. Vanderlip, President of the
National City Bank ; John Hays Hammond, the

IN
barbaric

times they told
us, "With the

sweat of your
brow you will eat

bread." At that

time they told us

a good many
foolish things s+

Today we know
theless we sweat

and use all the

implements and

machinery the
better we are
able to eat bread;

consequently, it
is not any credit
to any man m»

Suppo se we
would plow with
a wooden plow
and sweat when
the other man
would use a

steam-engine
and not sweat at

all :■—Ignorance
and laziness are

played out. Do in
one day what
others do in a

month, and en

joy the twenty -

nine days—that

is the ticket. Our
motto i s produce ,

and after rest—

like the Lord did.
Six days He
worked , etc . ,and

that was a bless

ing. Suppose He
would have worked longer, we would have a

worse world than we have today. It is good

He left the work to us, as since that time we

improved this work wonderfully; and we let
everybody use our inventions—no secrets, no

miracles s«>s—

Let us only think about it. If He would give

us the secret how to make water stand up like
a wall so as to pass every river dry-footed,
how much trouble would He save to commis

sioners not to build bridges and steal a part

principles that were back of his income and
back of his experience, so he could control
them. The problems he had to solve in his
business were far more complicated than
those listed below. If any man cannot
answer them, however, he should let the
story of this business genius sink in.

Can you answera letterof
complaintso as tosatisfythe
complainantand yet pre- p
servethefirm'sprestige

Doyouknowhowto satisfy
abankastoyourdeservingp
a loan ■

By comparisonof seriesof
financialstatements,canyou
tell whetherthe businessis
goingas it should,and then
putyourfingerontheweak- p
nessorstrengthshown •

Canyoubuildupasafe,yet
efficientseriesof collectionp
letters •

Many Big Men Doing the Same
great engineer; Joseph French Johnson, Dean of
the New York University School of Commerce;
and Jeremiah W. Jenks, the statistician and econo
mist, composethe Advisory Council.
The motives that prompted more than 35,000men
to this action, how they are profiting by it—and
how you can profit—are explained in the free book,
"Foiging Ahead in Business." To get it clip the
couponbelow.

How Men Make Good
Morethan35,000meninallhaveenrolled.WhatourModern
BusinessCourseandServicehasdoneforitssubscriberswill

probablyneverbeknownin its entirety.But daily
therefilterintotheheadquartersin NewYork many
intenselyhumanstories,showinghow men are
helped.
Onedayyouhearofa brilliantladof twenty-two,in
a big New York bank,risingto a $9,500job,^andgivingcreditto theInstituteforhissuccess.
The nextday a factorymanagerwritesthatvthe
Coursehasjust helpedhim savehis firm$7,000a
yearandthat " a fairslice" of thi9wentto increase
hissalary.
Thenextday a manin a Westernconcerntellshow
hesavedthefirm $37,000a yearbyonesuggestion,
andwhathappenedthento hissalary.
Theseare only typical cases.Thereareliterally
hundredsof themdescribedin the 128pagebook," ForgingAheadin Business,"whichwewill send
youfree.
ALEXANDER HAMILTON INSTITUTE
280AstorPlace,New York City

Sendme" ForcingAheadinBusineis" FREE

Name ...

BusinessAddress

BusinessPosition

of the cost? Or the boy could tell us the wine
secret and the prohibitionists could not bother
us with their foolish laws, as nobody could

prohibit, even with statutory laws, that a free

American citizen shall not go to his cistern
and draw a bucket of water and make wine
and get drunk like Noah or Lot and have a

good time as the latter had. —L. Lapowski.

The folks who do big things are not in bond

age to their bodies.
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'

Useful Articles in Modeled Leather

L-29 — BILL-FOLD
Price, $2.50. Size,closed,t% x 3% inches

Open,3%x\0% inches

L-48 — MODELED-LEATHER MAT
AND BOOK-ENDS

Mat, 14x18 inches . . . . $5.00
Book-Ends,5 incheshigh . 6.00

Mat andBook-Ends are modeledin Conventional
Grape Design

The Mat is sodesignedthat theBook-Endswill exactly
fit in eachendof the modeledborderif so desired

L-36 — CARD- CASE
Price,$1.00. Size,open,4x5} în.

Closed,2% x 4 inches

Roycroft Modeled-Lea^her Articles,

like most good things, improve with
age .-♦ .-♦

Here is a gentleman who has had a

Hand-Modeled Leather Card-Case
five years tm Today it is just as
trim and beautiful, just as little
roughed by usage, as it was when
first he bought it.

More, time seems to have mellowed
the tone of the Leather and added

a richness to the Case which is so

characteristic of the pains and skill
that Roycroft Craftsmen work into
their creations.

Send for new 1916 Roycroft Catalog.

I
L-71 — HANDKERCHIEF-CASE
Price, $5.00. Size,closed, 6x6 inches

Modeledin Grape Design
Made of Spanishcowhide,ooze-

moroccolining

L-46
STICK-PIN AND CUFF-BUTTON CASE

Price, $3.50. Size, open,4}4x 9)^inches
Closed,3J4 x i}/2inches

Modeled in Spanishcowhideandlinedwith
ooze-moiocco

DESK -SET WITH PLAIN LEATHER CORNERS
Price, $2.00

Pad, 12x17 inches,with individualblotter and penwiper.
Initials can be modeledat a costof 25centsa letter

The Roycrolters, East Aurora, N.
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WHO
INVENTED

HELL?

IARILLA M. RICKER is a Freethinker from a long way up the
creek. She was one of the first women lawyers in the United
States and an early associate of Bob Ingersoll.

€£ Even now, despite her threescore ten and six, she is the
greatest living argufyer who ever held your ear. Offer her a
pretext and she will talk the buttons off your vest. Her argu

ments are absolutely unanswerable — at least you are not given time to answer
one before she Zeppelins you with another.

C And like the Immortal " Bob," she has her own ideas of "
getting religion "

and saving her soul alive. But suffice to say that when she wrote

"I DON'T KNOW— DO YOU?"
she went Ingersoll one better. She says things "about it and about" that
Ingersoll did not dare to say.

C, An agnostic at heart, of a show-me, seeing 's-believin' disposition, and a mind
acutely trained to orderly thinking, she cuts right down to bare facts. With
frightful joy she peels the hide off the squirming simulation of a definite,
tangible, proclaimed-on-earth Hereafter for those alone who accept The Faith.

H And for those who DON'T—? "Tush, dear Brother," says Marilla,
" cheer up, the Devil is Dead."

f[ The book itself is beautifully printed on fine paper with an autographed photogravure
of the author as frontispiece. The book is a tall copy, and is attractively bound in boards,
with marbled-paper sides and leather back, and title stamped in gold on dark green. Silk
marker. It is a right royal volume for library or bookshelf. Price, $1.50 s* ■"••.-•« ."♦

Send your orders to
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THE FRA

Friends, Citizens and Roycrofters

of Geneva
are invited to inspect the

display of Handmade

Goods at the "Roycroft

Shop" of

L. H. Barth
<IFor the convenience of

our Friends and Patrons

of Geneva, New York, we

have given L. H. Barth the

exclusive agency for the

beautiful, artistic line of

Roycroft hand-wrought

Copper, hand-modeled

Leather Articles and

Books.

*J We ask you to pay an

early visit to the "Roy

croft Shop" of L. H. Barth.

Roycroft Goods are the

kind of goods that make

the appropriate and appre-

ciative Gifts so much

desired by friends and

relatives.

The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N.Y.
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THE FRA

Clbert Huftbarb Hobcb Humb Animate

THOSE
who have heard Elbert Hubbard speak, remember well his won

derful faculty for story-telling. His narration was always smooth and
pleasing; his arrangement of facts leading to his climax clear and interesting;
his statement of the obvious and threadbare in the terms of the unusual and

whimsical, his wit, humor and pertinent observations all skilfully intermingling
into the warp of his story — gave his hearers many never-to-be-forgotten

minutes of genuine delight S3 S3

$ljj=:}Dcn $Jete
— or, as Elbert Hubbard _iCp „ anecdotes about animals and the lovers

first called it, " Some Chums of Mine " of animals — a delightful and instruc-
— is a medley of pleasing short stories. tive afternoon's reading.

It contains " Pig-Pen Pete," of course, |Dig-J3cn JJete is a book of 221 pages,

the story of the wonderful Scotch illustrated, size 5% x 7% inches, beau-

Collie on the Roycroft Farm— " The tifully bound in semi-flexible antique

Guineas
" ■— " Vivisection," which is pig grain leather, title stamped in

Hubbard's able article on the Crime silver on back and cover. The price of

against Animals— " Why I Ride Horse- this particular binding is $2. Will you

back
"

and nineteen other stories and send us your order ?

Wfje JRopcrofters, Cast Aurora, Ctte Count?, Jleto gorfe

VALUABLE ROYCROFT BOOKS
^fTP A selection of well-known books by such writers as Elbert Hubbard, Alice
m Ir Hubbard, Henry D. Thoreau, Walt Whitman, Ralph W. Emerson, Oscar
^^*L Wilde. <I These volumes have for years stood in the spotlight of favor
among FRA readers. Hence we have had them bound in fine, yet moderately-
priced bindings, thereby making them works of genuine artistic merit as well as of
literary worth. <JThey are much-prized library additions, because of the individual
care and thought which is put into each book by the skilled Roycroft Bookbinders.

$5 Books $10 Books
An AmericanBible—Flexible
Garnettand the Brindled Cow—Half-Morocco
Pig-Pen Pete—Three-quartersPig
Health and Wealth—Alicia and ModeledCalf
Love, Life and Work—Three-quartersLevant
ReadingGoal—Three-quartersLevant
Battle of Waterloo—Three-quartersLevant
City of Tagaste—Alicia, Half-Oozeand ModeledCalf
A Thousand and One Epigrams—Three quartersLevant
The Law of Love—Alicia and Three-quartersLevant
The Man of Sorrows—Three-quartersLevant
The Myth in Marriage—Modeled
White Hyacinths—Alicia,Three-quartersOozeandThree-

quartersLevant
A William Morris Book—Three-quarters I^evantand

Alicia
CrimesAgainstCriminals—Alicia

An AmericanBible— Full Pig
The Rubaiyat—Three-quartersLevant
Health andWealth—Three-quartersLevant and Modeled
The Mintage—Three-quartersLevant and Modeled
Life Lessons—Three-quartersLevant and Mottled Calf
Friendship, Love and Marriage—Three-quartersLevant
A Thousandand OneEpigrams—Modeled
The Holly-Tree Inn—Three-quartersLevant
The Man of Sorrows—Mottled Calf and Modeled
Nature— Modeled
Respectability—Modeled
Rip Van Winkle—Modeled
Songof Myself—Three-quartersLevant
Thoreau—Three-quartersLevant
White Hyacinths—Full Pigskin and Modeled
Woman'sWork—Three-quartersLevant and Modeled
Crimes—Three-quartersLevant

THE ROYCROFTERS S3 EAST AURORA, N.Y.
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THE FRA

\
Health VA

and Joy ^

In Childhood \

are based largely on the food the children eat.

Generally it's the sturdy boys and girls that take the lead in play
as they do later in the sterner affairs of life as men and women.

Chief among food faults which cause many a youngster to lack
vim and energy is deficiency of mineral salts in the daily diet.

A growing child needs iron for the blood; calcium for the bones;

phosphate of potash for brain, nerves and muscle.

Nearly twenty years ago a food — now famous — was originated to

supply these needed elements. That food is

Grape-Nuts
Made from Nature's food-grains —whole wheat and malted barley

— it abounds in the rich nutrition essential to building husky little folks.

Grape-Nuts and cream or good milk is delicious — a daily custom
in thousands of homes where health is valued and children are grow
ing into sturdy, successful men and women.

"There's a Reason"

The supreme prayer of my heart is not to be

learned, rich, famous, powerful, or even

"good," but simply to be Radiant. I desire
to radiate health, cheerfulness, calm courage

and good-will. —Elbert Hubbard.

THE
manly writer of this noble prayer is no

more. His brave heart sank with the

Lusitania, and shorthand-typists have lost one

of their truest friends. The German murderers
have had a smart revenge upon the man who

branded their Kaiser as the fiend who lifted

the lid off of hell.

Have we notour-
selve s during the

past few months

thought or said

with Ferdinand
in the Tempest,
" Hell is empty

and all the devils
are here." s» In
our magnani
mous moments
we may try to

take a lofty in
ternational view
of things and
reflect upon the

glorious addi
tions made by
Germans to the

world's litera
ture, science,
music, philos
ophy and com
merce ; but we
have latterly be
come so nause
ated by the foul
ness of their fall
to barbarism,
that words fail
to express our
detestation of
their black, in
expiable crimes.
They go about
their dastardly
business, as
Thackeray says
of one of his
characters ,
" with a natural
propensity to

darkness and evil—as a bug crawls and stings
and stinks."
But what of Elbert Hubbard? Who was he?
What did he do? To all American stenographers
he has been a living dynamo for many a day,
but his fame in this tight little Island mainly
rests upon his clarion Message to Garcia. Now
I venture to think that if a typist could but
batten upon the words of this vivid parable
for a week, and work it out in a twelvemonth,
he would need little other tonic to give him
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THE FRA
strength and
usefulness in
life, or self-suf
ficiency and
force in busi
ness «•» s*>

Hubbard's reci

pe for writers
was, " Write as

you feel—but be

sure you feel
right." I know
not which is the

easier thing to

do, but I am cer

tain that an ap

palling amount
of mischief is
done by writing
under the im
pulse of mis
taken feeling a*>

Elbert Hubbard
lived the simple

life and could,

therefore, see
straighter,
think clearer
and talk plainer
than he could
have done had

he lived arti
ficially and
conventionally .

He was his own
doctor, and
boasted that,
barring acci
dents, he would
live to be a hun
dred £» s*.

After the Titanic
disaster he
wrote: " There are just two respectable ways

to die; one is old age and the other is by

accident. All disease is indecent. Suicide is
atrocious. But to pass out as did Mr. and Mrs.
Isador Straus is glorious." Elbert Hubbard
himself passed out in this " glorious " man

ner, and we shorthand-typists who have

been helped by his health-breathing, spirit-
stirring words, feel the sadness of his fare

well. — Evelyn Maskell, East Griqualand,
South Africa.

(3ne superb in.tarprGtatiot\s of
artists famous ii\ the world of son^

Victor Records bring you not only the actual living voices of the world's

greatestopera stars, but the art and personality of concert singersfamous the

country over.

These talented artistswho charm thousandsof music-loverson their concert

tours are also the delight of countless other thousandswho know them mainly

through their Victor Records.

Victor Records are the actual artistsabsolutely true to life—ever ready

to entertain any one at any time.

ThereareVictordealersin everycity in theworldwhowill gladlygiveyoua complete
catalogof themorethan5000VictorRecordsandplayanymusicyouwishto hear.

Important warning. Victor
Recordscanbesafelyandsatisfac
torily playedonly with Victor
Needles or Tungs-toneStylus
on Victors or Victrolas. Victor
Recordscannotbesafelyplayedon
machineswith jeweledor other

reproducingpoints.

New Victor Records demonstratedat all dealers on the 28th of each month

THE
Pride of the West!

The Gem of the Sea!

The City that Is!
The City to Be!

Where the ship " Content " her sail has

furled ;

The City Loved Around the World!
San Francisco!—J. H. MacLqfferty.

«•»

Keep out of the suction caused by those who

drift backwards. —E. K. Piper.
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THE FRA
ELBERT HUBBARD'S MASTERPIECE

THE LIBERATORS
'HE LIBERATORS is a sumptuous volume, a feast of good

things, a casket of literary gems, a right royal book,

nobly planned and beautifully finished.

The Liberators is a book of 315 pages, and is printed in

two colors, on a soft, pure-white paper made especially for us in Italy

by hand. In composition, the Early Venetian Style is followed, of a

page within a page. The type is the classic Roman Cheltenham,

clear cut and easy to read.

Fifteen photogravures, from original drawings by famous Roycroft

artists and others, illustrate this regal volume.
The book is a tall copy, measuring 8 by 10 inches, and is solidly

bound in true Roycroftie style. The corners and back are of genuine

English pigskin. The cover

design is especially beautiful.

The Liberators is Mr. Hub

bard's last and most notable

contribution to literature 3S

One thousand impressions

only of this unique book

were taken, and the type

distributed. We therefore

urge you, if you would avoid

disappointment, to order

your copy NOW. Price,

Ten Dollars.
For the especial delectation of

the Bibliophile we have also had

printed twelve deluxe copies on

specially selected Japan Vellum,

which we have bound in full levant,

hand-tooled. They are numbered

and signed by the author. The

price of these extra-choice volumes

is Twenty-five Dollars each.

N

A
THE ROYCROFTERS EAST AURORA NEW YORK
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EDMOND R. MORAS, M. D.

The new scientific word "AUTOLOGY," coined by
Mrs. Moras and myself, has now been acceptedby
The New Universities Dictionary as a standard
word of the English language.

WELL or SICK
YOU NEED "AUTOLOGY"
AUTOLOGY is no theory, no fad, no creed.It is the
Science of Livingness. It deals with the practical
business of your bodyand brain asyou havelearned
to deal with the practical businessof your home
affairs, plants and flowers,your land and grain,your
dollars and cents.

With AUTOLOGY there need be no such thing as
pain and sicknessin your life. AUTOLOGY means
truly "A Happy New-Year — and many of them!"
— the supreme happiness of health. AUTOLOGY
means bodily and mental fieedom. Do you realize
what that means? Do you want it ? Then write for

READ WHAT THESE
MEN SAY of

Doctor Moras has written a Commonsense Book on
Autology, and by so doing has placed the Standard
of the Creed of Health further to the front than
any other man who has lived for a thousand years.
—Elbert Hubbard.
I have read your Autology with care. It has been of
unusual interest throughout, and from beginning to
end makes a splendid environment for producing
active thought. —Luther Burbank.
I have seen some criticisms of Autology that make
me smile and I should like to asseverate,
in passing, that about all the health magazines I
know will be compelled to get more knowledge
before they will ever be able to bring together as
much vital and truthful knowledge, in so small a
space, as is contained in Autology.
The truth is that the backbone of the book Autology
is fundamental, furnishing a basis on which readers
with the right kind of brains can build their own
theory and practise of eating and otherwise caring
for their health.—Dr. J. H. Tilden, Editor of
''The Philosophy of Health," Denver, Colo.

Autology saved my life. Three of the best physicians
here told me I would be compelled to have an
operation for Appendicitis. Nevertheless I have
had no pain or indications of it since following
Autology eight years ago. It has been nothing less
than a " Godsend " to me. — Mrs. C. K. G.
(Name on request.)

I am getting better of the hardening of the
arteries; all dizziness and heart thumping have
disappeared. —E. C. C. (Name on request.)

We consider Autology one of the most wonderful
books ever written. —"Physical Culture "
Magazine.

" GUIDE TO AUTOLOGY"
which will give you the priceless information. It is FREE— Absolutely
Free! No matter what ails you it will pay you to investigate.

EVERY SUBJECT is treated not only in a unique way, in plain every
day language, as interesting as any novel, but is as vital to your well-
living as breathing and eating.

EVERY CHAPTER is a gem and contains a wealth of information
whose health and brain value can not be reckoned in dollars and cents.

AND REMEMBER — IT'S FREE!
AUTOLOGY" TODAY!

SEND FOR "GUIDE TO

Address: Edmond FL Moras, M. D.
S19 Sheridan Road - - - Highland Park, Illinois

_ _ ___ - . • — ~
Harvard UniversityMedicalSchool,'88; Collegeof PhysiciansandSurgeons(Chicago)'89; FormerlyHousePhysicianandSurgeonin
Cook CountyHospital(Chicago); ProfessorofObstetrics,Collegeof PhysiciansandSurgeons(Chicago).
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WILLIAM MARION REEDY

The Discovery of "Spoon River"

is only one of many memorable

achievements of record to the credit

of

Reedy's Mirror
This Mid-Continent Weekly has

introduced to American lovers of

literature some of the foremost con

temporary poets, prosateurs, and

dramatists. To read

REEDY'S MIRROR
every week is a sure sign of intel

lectual vitality. Better yet: It is

assurance of rare pleasure.

Better Sign the Coupon

Circulation Manager, REEDY'S MIRROR
Syndicate Trust, St. Louis

1. Here is my $2. Send the MIRROR.
2. I'll try it. A quarter's worth.
3. Send a Free Sample Copy.

NAME

STREET

CITY
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■■

!
If 8 -

Goodness, man! I hardly recognized you
—I never saw you looking so well —been away?

"No sirree! I've been as hard at it as ever, but I take
what I call my concentrated vacation, golf, rest cure and
exercise with every meal and before I go to bed." "Give
me the recipe —or is it a prescription?" "No— it's a
liquid-food-tonic. As you know, my Doctor ordered a
complete rest— when I showed him that was impossible
■"""

^HeUSER-BUSCA/3f

V SEC.U.S.PAT.OFF TOanembd*-TRAOEMARK
Liquid-Food-Tonic

An aid to digestion —anourishing, strengthening tonic.
Taken before retiring, an aid to sound sleep. Recom
mended for the overworked, the anaemic and the under
nourished."
Don'tlet anyonetell youthere'ssomethingas good. Thereare some
cheaperpreparations—callingthemselvesmalt preparations—they are
beverages,nottonics.Malt-Nutnne is rich in mart—that'swhatmakesit
costmorethanimitationsandwhatgivesit itsvaluetoyou. Insist.

All Druggists —Most Grocers
Malt-NutrinodeclaredbyU. S.InternalR«venaeDepart'
menttobeapuremaltproduct,nntanalcoholicbeverage.
Contains14.50percentmaltsolids—1.9percentalcohol.

InterestingBookletonRequest.

Anheuser-Busch St. Louis, U. S. A.
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he
Magazine

announces
that its April number
will be largely devoted
to Shakespeareana in
order to commemorate
the

1616-1916

300ih Anniversary
of the greatest poet and playright — April 23d, 1616

The Theatre is making this the greatest issue it has ever published —an
issue that will live long in the libraries of scholars and theatre lovers.

From all over the world rare engravings and old woodcuts, pertaining to
the intimate and public life of Shakespeare, have been gathered.

Six full page engravings of scenes in Shakespearian plays from the
famous Boydell collection.

Mr. Horace Howard Furness, Jr., will contribute an article on the
gloves of Shakespeare — his closest personal relics — which are in
his possession.

Mr. Charles Rann Kennedy, author of " The Servant in the
House," will write of Henry Irving's prompt book of
"Macbeth."
Other contributors are: Mr. William Winter, veteran critic;
Professor Brander Matthews, of Columbia University; />>

Robert Mantell, and Edith Wynne Matthison.

The Theatre Magazine
11West 38thSt. New York

Sign and address the coupon and we will start your year of
The Theatre Magazine beginning with the March issue.We
will send you a bill on the 1st of April for $3.50— the full
year's subscription price.
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A "Steel Trap" Memory
Onethattakeaatightgrip on

facta,figures,names,details
of everykindandhangsonto
them throughlife—that's
the kind of memoryyou
oughttohaveandthekind
youcanhave!fyouwillgive
me ten minutesof your
sparetimedailyfor a few
weeks. I will makeyour
mindaninfallibleclassified
indexof thethingsit Is to
youradvantageto remem
ber—giveyoupowertocon
centrate,overcomeBelf-con
sciousness,enableyoutothink
on your feet, and address
anaudienceintelligent]ywith
outhesitancyandwithoutnotes

Key to Success

In?thepast30year*I havetrained
thousandsof peopletoSTOPFORGETTING

Henry
Dickson,
Principal,
Dickson

Schoolof
Memory

_ aidedthemtogreaterbusinessandsocialsuccess—I knowpositivelythatthepersonwithastrong,tenaciousmemory,thoughhebefarbehindatthebeginningof theraceforsuccess,advancesandsoonoutdistanceshisforgetfulrival.Thedemandsof commercialandprofessionallife aresoexactingin theirdetailsof factsandfigurestoberemembered,thatto succeedor evenholdyour
ownyousimplymustpossessagoodmemory.

Get My Remarkable Memory Test Free
I'vehadthistestcopyrighted—it'sthemostingeniousandmostconclusivetestforthememoryeverdevised.I'll sendit toyou,

free,alsoacopyofmybook"HowtoRemember"andtellyou
howtoobtainacopy01myDaLuxeedition,"HowToSpeakInPublic,"ahandsomelyillustrated12book,absolutelyfree.Don'tbehandicappedwithapoormemoryanylonger—writemetoday
Addressmepersonally. •

HENRY DICKSON, Principal.
DicksonSchoolofMemory, 963HearstBldf.,Cokag*

CO-VES-PA

A Novel, Useful Gift!
C A really high classgarmenthangerthat
holdsan entiresuit, man'sor woman's,and
keepsgarmentsin correct form. Strongly
made of spring steel, nickel plated and
polished.
C CO--VES--PA folds into neat, compact
form, and is furnished in good, black seal
grain leather case; easily carried in vest
pocket or lady's hand bag.
C Fine when traveling, and an ideal gift
becausedifferent,novel,usefulanddurable.

OneCO-VES-PA
insinglecase.

$1.00
TwoCO-VES--PAS

in doublecase,
$2.00

Postpaid.

J. M. WATSONCO.,
122S.MickicuiAve,

CHICAGO

Qoycrolt Qecan-fiatties
For Saint Patrick's Day!

S Roycroft Pecan-Patties are made of the finest maple -

syrup — the first run of the sap of Roycroft Maples —
with a generous intermingling of choice nutty Pecans.

C A delicious and nutritious sweetmeat. €[ Packed in a dainty
box and tied with silk ribbon, a package of Roycroft Maple-
Pecan Patties is a most welcome and original offering s+ :■**

Box of Two Dozen Patties $1.00Box of One Dozen Patties 50c
PostageChargesprepaidtoanyaddressin theUnitedStates.

THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, New York
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Quality First

POWER AND PERFORMANCE ARE BALANCED

You can burn up twice the 3400

r. p. m. Chalmers' requirements in
gasoline, and heighten your horse

power superlatively and superfluously.

But to do so you must sacrifice that
glorious acceleration which motorists
prize beyond any other feature of
performance.

Chalmers engineers found in their
early road and dynamometer tests that
this 3400 r. p. m. engine could deliver
terriflfic power. The might of this

.-

small engine was amazing; the temp
tation to harness supreme power to the

control board was enormous.
'This is very interesting,

' '
said Hugh

Chalmers. "But might isn't every

thing. We simply can't afford to sac

rifice performance to power. Keep her

horse-power down. Get long mileage
on gas. Make her perform.

So this phenomenal engine's energy

was checked down. Bore, stroke, and

engine speed remained unchanged. Its

XIV
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IN THIS NEW 3400 R. P. M. CHALMERS

velocity still remained 3400 revolutions
per minute ; better than 56 per second.
But now it made every gallon of gas
deliver 18 miles of mercurial flight.
Mileage had been added to might— and
pick-up that passeth all understanding.

Had the trend of gasoline prices been
down instead of up when Chalmers
engineers were designing this engine,
they might have been lured into ex
cessive speed at the expense of all-
round performance.

Their zeal to save the owner $150
to $200 per year in fuel brought the
incomparable by-products of pick-up
and ease of control.

Yet the speed is there—anything up
to sixty miles an hour, which is faster
than the average rate of speed with
which the swiftest trains rush back and
forth between New York and Chicago.

$1050 Detroit $1475 in Canada

Chalmers Motor Company, Detroit, Michigan
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Nl

FIFTY-SEVEN VARIETIES
Toads- Sauces -Relishes "* Condiments

Pure- Clean-made -Appetizing

^$
**?

There is more than the raising of seeds, the scientific cultivation of fruits and vegetables
and the maintenance of model kitchens in securing the perfection of Heinz products.

There is that pride in making the best — a loyal devotion to the Heinz idea by all the
workers in the "Home of the 57."

Heinz excellence comes from enthusiastic, cheerful work and love of achievement as

well as from superior materials and facilities..

HEINZ
Chili Sauce

a delightfulandappe
tizingrelish.Forhotor
coldmeatsof allkinds.

HEINZ
Spaghetti

(A l'ltalienne).Cooked
readytoservewithrich
cheeseanda sauceof
red-ripetomatoes,skill
fully spicedand sea
soned.

HEINZ
CREAM SOUPS
Real cream, fresh, sweet and pure, gives quality to
Heinz Cream Soups. Every taste reveals the quality.
No meat stock is used. The finest spices grown add
flavor. But the real secretof their good taste U the
Heinz methodof preparation.

CREAM OF TOMA TOSOUP
A rich pureeof fresh,ripe tomatoesproducesHeinz Cream
of TomatoSoup.

CREAM OF PEA SOUP
Fromfreshgreenpeas,selectedandpickedover,comesHeinz
Creamof PeaSoup.

CREAM OF CELERY SOUP

Crisp, white,full-flavoredceleryis thebasisof Heinz Cream
of Celery Soup.

HEINZ
Tomato Ketchup

Madefromfreshtoma
toesripenedonthevines,
andfilledhotfromkettles
directlyintothebottles.
Itsflavorissimplyper
fect.

HEINZ
Baked Beans

havethatrich,nuttyfla
vorfoundonlyingenuine
oven-baked beans,
whileselectedporkand
delicioustomatosauce
givethemtherealhome-
bakedquality.

All Heinz goodssoldin Canadaaremadein Canada

ii-tU
w*

~wm
rSS

A Heinz Tomato Farm

XVI

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

9
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



DEVOTED-TO-BUSINESS-AND
THE -BUSINESS -OF -LIVING

FELIX SHAY
EDITOR

JOHN T. HOYLE
MANAGING

EDITOR

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
THE COPY

TWO DOLLARS
THE YEAR

FOREIGN POSTAGE
SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS

ELBERT HUBBARD - PUBLISHER
Vol. XVI MARCH, NINETEEN HUNDRED SIXTEEN No. 6

Enteredal thePost-Officr,E«*tAurora.N. Y., u Matterofthê tcondClaM.Knteredu MatteroftheSceoodCU« atthePost-<>ffiee
Departnieot<itCanada.TrademarkRegistered.Copyright,NineteenfluudredSixteen,byTheRoycroUers.

From Elbert Hubbard's Friends
Bert Hubbard

DOUBT if any one

person ever received

such a collection of

letters as have come

to me in the last nine
months! s+ s—

There are about forty
thousand of the par

ticular kind I have in
mind. These are con

doling, sympathetic,

advisory, counseling,

suggestive, reminiscent. All in all, they have

been wonderfully encouraging and helpful s+

These letters have come from the friends of

Elbert Hubbard. They are from every possible

class of men and women, in all stages and

walks of life: from the boys at Sing Sing,

Atlanta, Florence, Joliet, Leavenworth. He
always went out of his way to visit these places

and to talk to the boys. His philosophy gave

them cheer and hope. He understood them s«>

There are letters from working people from
all over the world—even Germany! One good

German wrote me, among other things, that

he had taken his copies of the War Number of
The Philistine and Who Lifted the Lid Off of
Hell? to both the postal and the military
authorities, lest they be found in his possession

and he be taken for a spy.

ELBERT
HUBBARD was a friend of the

worker. " The reason some people have to

work from daylight till dark, and their work is
never done, is that some people never work
at all." s+ £*>

Perhaps there are more of the so-called
common people among his friends than of any

other kind.
But not only did he reach the masses. My file

comprises many very personal communications

from men and women higher up: those who
direct the affairs of Government, of business
big and little, of finance; artists, literary
lights; actor folks, both known and unknown.
They all knew him—even though not person

ally in many instances, they had come to know
him through his writings and lectures.

One Hundred Eighty-one
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THE FRA
Why do I speak of all this? No, I am not
flattered. I am not the reason for it. They
have meant much to me personally to be sure,

but the big thing about them is, they demon

strate the success of Elbert Hubbard's life.
To have made an impression on the thinking
minds of the world— to have influenced the

thought and lives of countless thousands, so

that they saw with clearer vision, felt more

keenly the great purposes of life, the joy of
living, the spirit of brotherhood and love, the

sacredness of all work—what a success!

ELBERT
HUBBARD was an idealist, and

tried to live up to his ideals «•»
" When I

speak of success I do not mean it in the sordid
sense —the result of a man's work is not the

measure of his success. To go down with the

ship in storm and tempest is better than to

paddle away to Paradise in an orthodox canoe.

To have worked is to have succeeded —we

leave the results to time. Life is too short to

gather the harvest —we can only sow."
I have this motto framed and hanging in my

room. Every time I see it I am reminded of

my letters. That 's a wonderful lot of letters!
One is from a very close friend. He tells me

that a syndicate in New York would like to

buy Roycroft and that he should take it up
with me. Did a man ever have a duty more

pronounced! I read the motto on the wall of my

room and answered the letter.

jl^ANY of my letters give me advice —

Is S mostly good. The biggest men who wrote

me, though, did not do this. They knew that to

advise a man in something they do not know
all about is the most difficult thing in the world.
The other day I sought the advice of a big

businessman, a friend. I had a problem to

solve. He listened carefully to me for an hour.

He asked me questions about phases of the

problem I had not dwelt upon. He drew me

out. He made me think more about that thing
than I had ever thought about it before. He
explained some parallel instances that he knew
of. But all this time he did not advise me. He
was too big to do it. He told me when I left
him that it was my problem, that I knew more

about it than he, and that I must solve it
myself. I had already, but I did n't tell him.
That man knew me and had regard for me.

He knew that he could not solve anything
for me— that I had to do it myself.

MANY
of my letters are reminiscent. The

May (1916) issue of The Fra is going to

be made up entirely of articles by Elbert

Hubbard's friends, telling of the most inter

esting experience in their acquaintance.

One lady wrote me of a rather interesting

incident. She said it was just like Elbert

Hubbard, too! He was to lecture in Washing

ton at four-thirty one afternoon. The lady had

invited three friends. They were all working

for the Government, and Uncle Sam would n't

let them off until four-thirty, Elbert Hubbard

or not. So the young lady had her nerve with

her and sent Elbert Hubbard a note explain

ing and asking if he might set his watch back,

say, twelve minutes, so they could get there

and not miss anything. They entered the

theater twelve minutes late. On the stage

stood Mr. Hubbard, watch in hand, smiling.

He recognized them as they took their seats

and then began his lecture.

Gillhooley, of Niagara Falls, sent in his sub

scription to The Fra the other day. Incidentally

he asked if I minded the time he held a Grand

Trunk through-train for fourteen minutes, so

my father and I would not get left? Sure, I

remember that time! Our train on the Penn

sylvania going to Buffalo was twenty minutes

late. (When they build that new depot here

it won't happen any more.) This meant we

would miss our connection at Buffalo. We had

reservations on the Grand Trunk train, and

the conductor was looking for us. We had

wired him that our train was a few minutes

late —and could he possibly hold the train? »
We had to change depots at Buffalo. The

shortest cut was across the tracks and over the

back way. The snow was a foot deep and

blowing a blizzard. We had luggage. There

were three freight-trains in the way that had

to be climbed over. On top of one was a man

in uniform watching for some one. He saw us

and waved his hands, and hustled down to

meet us. It was Gillhooley, conductor of the

Grand Trunk train. When he pulled out he

was fourteen minutes behind his schedule—

and his train was crowded, too. C This meant

to us that the lecture date was filled. The

fourteen minutes was made up. That con

ductor was human. He might have lost his

job for that. Father always remembered him.

C^ My letters have proven many things to

me; mainly, that this world has more love

and kindness in it than anything else.

One Hundred Eifhty-two
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" / speak Truth, not so much as I would, but as much
as I dare; and dare a little more as I grow older."

FELICITATIONS
Felix Shay

Real Democracy

T the Calvary Presby
terian Church on aris

tocratic Delaware
Avenue, Buffalo, one

may attend an Open
Forum each Sunday
Night. Speakers of

the quality of Ida Tar-
bell, John Mitchell,

Doctor Woods Hutch -

inson, Professor
Zeublin, speak mes

sages that send indignant shivers along the

upholstery of the well-padded and prosperous

vestrymen who conspicuously compose them

selves down front. Such is the price they pay

for full pews, painful as it must be.

The night Ida Tarbell talked, East Aurora
went in. Mr. Rockefeller's Friend spoke on

Industrial Idealism. One would not select

Miss Tarbell's oratory to woo the birdies from
the trees, but she knew her subject! Rant she

did not. She had no grudge to mouth. Her
attitude was informing, co-operative. She

cited actual instances. She described name-

and-address factories. She discussed the four
teen, twelve, ten and eight hour day, and

what each of these days produced in manu
factured goods, happiness for the worker,

profits, strikes and futures.
She demonstrated with illuminating data that

an eight-hour day in the same factory, with
the same employees, produced more goods, of
better quality, than a ten-hour day. Does this
sound all friendly and family-like? Be not
deceived, there were some antiquated old

labor-drivers present who sweat through their
clothes. Each thought that Ida's sharp tongue

was publicly burning the brand on him!

The plan of the Open Forum is to give a half-
hour to music by the anxious volunteers; an

hour to chin-music by the speaker; then an

hour for questions, a battle royal. CL An audi
torium that seats a thousand people permits
of plenty of room for Socialists, Anarchists,
Freethinkers, Trades-Union Men, New-
Thoughters, Suffragettes, Holy Rollers,
Scientists, Schoolteachers, Businessmen,
Doctors, Lawyers, and out-and-out argyfiers.

They were all there. Doctor Ross, presiding,
gave each a chance for one question; did his
best to enforce Marquis of Queensberry rules.
Minds of all types manifest themselves.

The question must be respectful and the

answer sincere. Such questions! Nobody

wants to go home when the hour is up.

It 's the nearest thing to REAL DEMOCRACY
this country has ever known. Unless I am

feeble-minded, here at last is the American
Religion; the Religion that will consistently

fill the largest Auditorium in any city; the

Religion of / WANT TO KNOW.

DANIEL
SHARP FORD, a citizen of Boston,

developed the publication, Youths' Com

panion until it enriched not only the youth of

America, but Mr. Ford himself. When he died

he left several millions of dollars. Among the

bequests mentioned in his Will was a sufficient
sum of money to build and finance a structure
to be known as Ford Hall. This structure was

to serve " For such social or business purposes

and for such religious, charitable, or benevo

lent work as the Boston Baptist Social Union

may desire to serve, promote or carry on."

Just how this beautiful building on Beacon

Hill languished for a work to do I am not
informed. But three years after its completion

it found .George Coleman, or George Cole

man found it.

They say in Boston that a century from now
the inquiring tourist will passbyFaneuil Hall,
" the Cradle of Liberty," to climb the hill to

the " Cradle of Fellowship and Fraternity." a*
I once had the honor to arrange for a gigantic

open-air Sunday afternoon meeting in Druid
Hill Park, Baltimore. Twelve thousand people

One Hundred Eighty-three

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:1

9
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA
turned out —and George Coleman held them

spellbound for an hour on the subject Getting
Together Essential to Democracy.
George Coleman may or may not be a Baptist.
I have never heard him talk religion. Yet if I
were to accept any religion blindly, as the

ninety-nine per cent do, I would rather accept

George Coleman's recommendation than that

of any other man I know. The trouble would
be that George would not let me accept it
blindly, and then we would have an argument
—and then we 'd be in Ford Hall.
Under the Inspirational Leadership of Cole

man, that 's what Ford Hall means: an intelli
gent discussion of ALL subjects, with the best

available authority on the Platform and the

entire audience participating. I think he calls

this genteel intellectual knock-down-and-
carry-out of his "the Religion of the Crowd."

d I was just about to write that George Cole

man's reputation rests high with the Religious
People. But why the restriction?
For many years he was an associate of the

great shoe -manufacturing establishment of
W. H. McElwain and Company, of Boston; he

was editor and publisher of a well-known
Religious Journal; he was president of the

Associated Advertising Clubs of the World;
and he is now the uncommon president of the

Boston- Common Council.
Only look into his fine blue eyes, sketch

the laughter-wrinkles 'round them and grip

his hand and feel his arm across your shoulder
and listen to his laugh —which sounds like a

hundred boys at a picnic —you '11 never ask

for his credentials.

I judge George Coleman had a busy time con

vincing the " Boston Baptist Union " that the

only way to reach the unchurched was to go

after them in an unchurchly manner. The old
Baptist idea is that wayfarers without the

gates must be submersed to be saved. Cole

man told them, " They won't stand for the

Bath; NOW what are you going to do about

it ? " Reluctantly they gave him permission and

a small appropriation to work out the idea s*
Ford Hall proper seats fourteen hundred, and

the next Sunday Night you are in Boston you

will want to go there. The doors open at seven-

thirty; but you must needs go early to take

your place in line. Ofttimes they turn away a

number equal to the admitted audience.

What kind of a show does this man Coleman

put on and preside over? Attention, please. He

invites three prominent clergymen to discuss
from the Ford Hall platform on the same

evening, NOT How Much Good Christianity
Has Done for the World? BUT Is Christianity
a Failure? For an hour afterwards they stand

up before the Ford Hall Sharpshooters, which

squad includes every religionist and ex-relig-
ionists, and defend their Doctrine. Not in a

high and mighty tut-tut Bishop's voice, but as

man to man. The Crowd decides who wins the

decision. Another time he invites a Catholic

Jesuit Priest, Father Thomas I. Gasson, to

tell an intensely Socialistic gathering about

The Dangers of Socialism. The Reverend

Father knocks Socialism into a cocked hat,

the audience knocks it out again —and the

fight is on. Again, Rabbi Samuel Schulman of

New York tells the assemblage What the Jew

Has Done for the World. An Old Soldier, who

did n't quite understand the Rabbi's talk,

mentioned that he knew all the Jews in the

Union Army, and that he could lick any one of

them! The audience helped the Vet. out

through the side-door without bodily injury.

BECAUSE—we must treat that man courte

ously who will debate with us, for the benefit

of all, the subject he holds near his heart.

C That was the weakness of the old Lyceum.

People came to listen or not, and went away

perhaps unmoved. Their ears were not sharp

ened for the speaker's message, because they

did not expect to thrash out the subject with

him when his formal address was finished.

Moreover, the Old Lyceum presented orators.

and orators are all right till they make a busi

ness of it. Then some one is likely to punish

them by appointing them Secretary of State.

|%|OW for a few cramped figures and a sug-

I w gestion: Practically any city in America

with a population of over four thousand has

ten churches. Let that be the unit. The average

wage of the average Minister is, let us say,

eight hundred dollars. The average invest

ment in Church Property is ten thousand

dollars. Combined, this gives a salary of eight

thousand dollars and an investment of one

hundred thousand dollars. With this one hun

dred thousand dollars converted into cash by

selling the churches for old lumber, auction

ing off the Real Estate, a wonderful Audi

torium could be built that would seat all the

Congregations of all the Ten Churches. With

all the ten Ministers discharged, and positions
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THE FRA
found for them where their education would

at least enable them to earn the munificent

salary of one thousand three hundred dollars

a year, eight thousand dollars working capital

would be available. With this eight thousand

dollars a year, a joint committee could secure

one speaker a week for fifty-two weeks: big

men, informed men, vital men. These speakers

would not be under the thumb of the half-

dozen skinflint supporters of any particular
Church. They would say what they pleased.

Of necessity, they would say something worth

while. The meeting would be held on Sunday
Evening. Sunday Morning would be given

over to Father romping with the Kids; or

sleeping 'till noon to rest his weary bones; or

playing golf, or goin' fishin'.
There would be the entire country to draw
from for Speakers.

The Congregation could vote in advance on

whom they wanted to address them!

Naturally enough, no one Doctrine would be

preached! With an additional hour after the

Weekly Sunday Night Talk for Questions—

can you imagine the mental expansion?

Fish-Fries, Chicken-Dinners and Strawberry-
Festivals would lose their spiritual potency s+

This would be a real FORWARD movement.

d But I suppose the taste for Canned Doctrine
is not to be tempted with Fresh Fruit?
I hasten to state that this latter suggestion is
NOT George Coleman's. It is a simple thing,

but mine own. I do not want George to

experience any additional difficulty in getting

the Appropriation for next year's Meetings s+

George Coleman now gives all his time to this

Open Forum work, without pay; with eight

years of success, wonderful success, behind
his effort. Yet—I seem to read between the

lines of his recent book, Democracy in the

Making (Little Brown and Company, Boston)
that the old New England Hard Shells every

now and then think he ought to incorporate

something " Devotional " into his exercises; as

though the Manufacturing of Thinking Minds
was not the highest type of Devotion.
I believe in the last little while, George has

incorporated some sort of prayer into the

forepart of the Ford Hall meeting —and when
he finishes the Audience APPLAUDS. And

why not, if it 's a sensible prayer? Ali Baba

had a prayer once upon a time: " O God,

help me to win, but if in Thy inscrutable
wisdom Thou wishest me not to win, then, O,

God, make me a cheerful loser." <[ Now
would n't you applaud that prayer?
Well, I 've wandered: On the way back from
the Tarbell meeting I said to Deacon Buffum,
" That meeting reminds me, Deacon, of George

Coleman." He enthusiastically commented,

"Yep."
The next day I discovered that George Cole
man had established that Buffalo Forum; that

certain Boston People had contributed a
" Foreign Mission Fund " to help him carry
his Ford Hall work into Darkest America. I
later learned that a Forum had been opened by

Coleman in Baltimore. I also learned from New
Orleans that a Coleman Forum is to be estab

lished there. From my heart I wish these

Forums well.
George Coleman has nothing to sell, and he 's

doing a real man's work as a real man will!

A Challenge!

t|
■ ITH all necessary modesty, East Aurora

M§ wishes to issue a challenge to Cities,
% W Towns, Boroughs, etc., within the

confines of the United States, of a Population
of more than four thousand, to wit:
That East Aurora has a MORE disreputable,

unrepresentative Railroad- Station than any

other City, Town, Borough, etc. in America &+

The conditions are such and so:

A. All those who enter a Railroad- Station in
this contest, to compete with the East Aurora
Bummery, must send us a photograph of said

Railroad- Station, giving Name of Town.
B. Surface dirt, and refuse, though to be

desired, shall not recommend themselves to

the Judges as against antiquity, lack of paint,

pot-stoves, nailed-down windows, spitboxes,

and a general air of unrefinement and dis
respect to the Community.
C. An Exhibit of all photographs entered in
this contest will be given at the Great Con
vention of The Roycrofters meeting in East
Aurora in July, Nineteen Hundred Sixteen s—

D. A Special Insert will be printed in an early
issue of The Fra, picturing unquestionably
unworthy Contestants.

E. No Station shall be barred from this Contest
because it happens to be on some other Rail
road than the Pennsylvania Railroad.
F. The demerits of the various Railroad-
Stations shall be passed on by three well-
known Neutral Judges.
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THE FRA
G. A prize of Twelve Large-Sized Roycroft
Mottoes for Framing will be given to each

person who sends us the Photograph of an

Undesirable Railroad- Station, willy-nilly s+

H. The Winner of the Contest (which we

frankly believe will be the East Aurora
Station as entered by Ali Baba; though the

Cleveland Union and the Buffalo Central
should be Red-Hot contenders for Honors)
will receive a very generous Roycroft Goodie -

Box crammed to the lid with delectables from
the Roycroft Kitchens. Also, a Leather-Bound
Copy of Elbert Hubbard's Essay on Silence t+

Please address all answers to the R. R. Station
Challenge, including Photographs, specifica

tions, detailed descriptions, to THE RED ONE.

Pushing the Pendulum

THOMAS
JEFFERSON once said, " That

country is governed best that is gov

erned least." Evidently red-headed
Thomas had been reading a Book of Blue
Laws, or else had but returned from a Meet
ing of the W. C. T. U.
Aye, but he was right! Though he might have

added, " Laws may not be enforced without
the consent of the governed! "

Every Community breeds its batch of Busy-
bodies! The destiny of a Busybody is to first
inherit money —or to get some one to put up

for him or her. Then to let his or her own

Home, or Business, or Profession, go hang,

while they go out and Reform the World! s+

No Enlightened Person pays too much atten

tion to a cantankerous, caterwauling Busybody
—except defensively!
These people become obsessed! They believe

they have a mission, to prove it on us! They
go on a virtuous tear, and preach and shout,

dance up and down! Waw-waw! Waw-waw!
Waw-waw! Presently every looney person

within ten miles is keeping step, and vibrating
to their Tom-Tom! That 's " Reform."
Of course it is really insanity. Sometimes it 's

mild, and sometimes it is n't. Sometimes it
seriously interferes with peaceful, sinful folk
like you and me, who timorously suggest that

Reformers should be reformed FIRST!
Get the look of " Hell and Damnation " in the

faces of John Knox and John Wesley; you

will better understand the Reformers. These

egomaniacs were psychopaths in the seventh

stage. See the fanatical, flaggelant visages of

the Pilgrim Fathers to grasp why they wore
Wool Underwear, why they were Kill -Joys! %
" Thou shalt not laugh on Sunday."
" Thou shalt not kiss thy wife on Sunday.
" Thou shalt not dance the dance wherein the

Female of the Species cometh close to thee!

I have laid down with Thieves and got upwith

my Watch; I have laid down with Y. M. C. A.

Secretaries and got up with the feeling that

these spilogale had soused my unhypocritical

spirit with the musteline of sanctimony.

A Human Being can not be so very bad ot

so very good after all ; their limitations beset

them at every step! If they are to be better

they must be educated, and not legislated t»

Moreover, A man may break nine of the Ten

Commandments, and still be worthy of Salv

age; but God instruct that Saint who would

rescue from the Shallows of his own narrow

and tortuous nature the Soul of a Reformer *

THE
best that a Reformer ever accom

plishes is to lead down the Road of Least

Resistance ; he discovers which way we want

to go, and then he rushes out in front and

yellslikehell, " Here we come! "

Of course, now and then he gets badly fooled.

Sometimes we turn an unexpected corner and

shake him; and sometimes, out of patience we

hustle him off to the Booby- Hutch!
A Reformer is too prone to interpret Remorse

for Religion. We go on a jag today, and tomor

row we swear off for a hundred years—or until

the next time at least! This Summer we fall in

love, and the " Fall " so bruises us we cuss

out all the women; and then some Grass

Widow comes along! This year it shall be

War, Red War, and damned be he who first

cries, " Hold, Enough! " But next year—Ah!

Well! Then the Bills fall due; it will be Peace

and Plenty and the Full Dinner- Pail until—

another madman Reformer breaks loose!

There are but two kinds of Reformers: Those

who are plain crazy; and the Paid Ones, like

Billy Sunday and the hired managers of the

Purity Leagues, and Anti-Pleasure Societies

who are crazy like a fox.

Even so, they can not reform us permanently!

The pendulum will continue to swing, to and

fro. The Gay Old World will continue to toot

its toots, to consecrate its sirens, swig it
s

swigs, and sin its sprightly sins, when the last

Reformer with the dryasdust taste still in lus

mouth repenteth underground.
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THE FRA

" Seeds that Grow "

LAST

night the daylight lingered until near
half-past six o'clock. This morn, up

betimes, I leaned from the window to fill
my lungs with ozone. There was the snow

shivering in the corners, the smell of Spring
in the air. Into my Weskit with haste, as Mr.
Pepys would say; thence to the desk to indite
a note to Neighbor Burpee with the timely
request that he address to me a Seed Catalog.

The garden must have an early start.

The first three words were written—" My
dear Atlee: —" when suddenly the Spring and
Sunshine went out of the day. I remembered

W. Atlee Burpee was dead. Died a month
before Christmas. Died to complete the sorrow
of Nineteen Hundred Fifteen.
"W. Atlee Burpee, Master of Fordhook, gentle

and lovable, with a character as rich as the

soil is rich, a laborer in the vineyard, whose

reward was Work Well Done, is Dead.
He grew Seeds, not to sell, but to grow again.

His business became worldwide in its im
portance. Yet he never considered it a busi
ness, but a vocation! He wanted no one to pay

for his seeds unless they would grow, and

then only what was just and fair!

LAST
July he motored to East Aurora. Asked

i at the Inn could we accommodate " two

loads " of the Burpees. We could—Bless them!

Said he " just happened to be in the neigh
borhood." Told us he wanted his two fine

boys to see Roycroft! Wanted to know was

there anything he could do— !

That desire to do for others, to help some one,

was the genuine heart-to-heart Atlee Burpee
spirit. 'T would be too great a loss for the world
to have it taken away! God wills it shall be

always with us; in ten million gardens it will
bloom again this Summer!
Impossible it is to believe Atlee Burpee dead!

Tanned by the sun, strong and sturdy, clear-

eyed, disease could not touch him.
I believe the good God must have needed his
help in the work of transplanting the abundant
Youth of the World from Earth to Heaven. He
must have needed Burpee to help Him give

the dead soldier-boys a fresh start up above. I
believe God just needed him and called him.
This I know! Paradise and Elysian Fields will
be better for Burpee's being there!

De Movies

EONS

ago, at a Y. M. C. A. Star Course,

we saw our first " Movie." It was the

Black Diamond Express in full flight.
Behind the sheet, which was suspended from
the rafters, the operator's assistant rhythmic
ally rattled glass in a tin dish-pan and blew a

hoarse whistle to add to the realism. When
the Locomotive turned the sharp curve and

headed toward the audience, the corpulent

Corresponding Secretary of the Ladies' Auxili
ary, who had the aisle-seat in the Front Row,
waved her arms, screamed, and sat down
emphatically on the floor. All of us ducked. In
the rear there was a concerted movement

toward the door.

Say, ten years passed before we saw our next
Movie —and then an interval of five years,

before we again patronized the great unventi-
lated Sport. Of course many chance acquaint

ances had told us what we missed, of the

wonderful improvements made!

Along in Nineteen Hundred Twelve we hap

pened to be in Sebastopol. There in the park
at night, for a trifling sum one may sit in the

open, smoke and watch the Movies. We
considered it a happy occasion, one sure to be

enlightening—so found a comfortable seat.

The Movies started. Behold Monsieur, the

Master of the House, stealthily comes up
behind Hortense the Cook and gives her a sly
and amorous smack on the cheek. Immediately
the virtuous wench slaps him in the eye with a

generous Gooseberry-Tart. Monsieur falls
out the Kitchen- Window and hits in a Push-
Cart, which same detaches itself from its
Chauffeur, after spilling him, and with Mon
sieur flat on his back and his legs pointed
skyward, runs down a Policeman!
Then the CHASE!
On the Barbarous Russians, we philosophized:
They are still in that era of Moving-Picture
Development where the time-tried CHASE
appears to be funny! We left.

TWO
months elapse. Scene changes : Athens,

Greece; Public Park; Movies Again.
Title, Hurled From Home.

CAST
A Wicked Old Father, with a Lamb's-Wool
Wig that is altogether too tufty, the glue of
which runs down his ears when he warms up.
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THE FRA
C An Ingenue Daughter (Salary, $100,000 a

year), who aspired to be Saint Cecelia and

who accomplished Gaby Deslys.
A Doe-Eyed, Dough-Faced Hero of Uncertain
Sex, with soft turned-back cuffs, curls that

clung and were tossed away; a weak mouth;
thi™ in the back of the neck.

Apparently the Tufty Old Top has been sur
prised with an Unofficial Heir. s+ He does a

can-can (registering Rage). The High-Priced
daughter comes well down Stage and parox-

ysmally used her $100,000 eyes at least

$75,000 worth—right before the audience s*
Not daunted, nor dociled, the old Glue Boy
slaps the Rag Baby into her arms and gives her
the Bums' -Rush out through the Colonial
Portico and out and out — !

It snows and blows! (Who ever heard of a

miscellaneous baby turning up in June? Must
be January to get the right stage -setting!)
Does the Outcast call a Taxi and go 'round to

talk it over with her college chum, Kitty? Or
skip in at the Corner Drugstore to 'phone

Reginald, the Father of her Che-ild? Not she!

She teeters down the steps and stops (regis

tering Bewilderment) ; she sways twenty feet

and stops again (registering Remorse); she

sidles and slips along half a block, and once

more stops (registering Despair). She staggers,

gropes, sways, and STOPS (registering Self-
Destruction !). AND IN THE MEANTIME! s-
Up slides Pussy-Foot, the Villain, who some

how lacks the virility to carry conviction—up

he scouts before the mansion and stops (regis

tering Indecision). He advances, assumes the

Debutante's Slump and stops (registering a

Father's Joy in his First Born). He pulls the

bell—and turns full face for the machine to

catch him clasping and unclasping his hands,

devotionally, like a Young Nun!
We pay our Beer-Check and flee!

THE
World's Almanac gives sixteen thou

sand Movie -Picture Theaters in the

United States. Nine hundred of these are in

New York —other cities in proportion.

Each day in the United States something like

seven million people attend Movie -Picture
Shows, an average of more than twenty Shows

a year for each person of the one hundred

million population. More than one -seventh

of this tremendous audience is children am

I give you these figures that you may estimate

the influence of the Movies for good or bad,

and judge the responsibility that rests with,

say, half a dozen Film Firms ! !

The Power of the Newspaper is pitiable com

pared to that of this Stalwart Barbarian who

teaches with PICTURES: a language under

stood by the Wise and Foolish, the Young,

the Lazy and Impressionable, the Vain, the

Vicious ; those who read ; those who can not

read; those who can read but DON'T!
I yield the Movie-Picture Interests wonder

ful Mechanical Improvements—many of them.

The jiggle and glitter that tired the eyes

is gone ; the Pictures show true and clear. I

yield them many clever discoveries for sus

taining the action of the Story told; trans

ferring the Scene from Here to There to

Somewhere else — ! I yield them marvelous

and imaginative " scenery "—almost uncanny

ability to utilize anything and everything to

serve as a Movie Background. Anything else?

Yes. Astonishing " effects "; destruction of

the Woolworth Building; Liner Sunk at Sea:

Earthquakes; Railroad Wrecks, etc. But these

latter stunts are out-and-out Sensation! Heart

Headline Stuff! Anything else? No-o-o!

I
ACCUSE the Moving -Picture Interests of

using every worn-out Stage Trick since

Euripides' time; of press-agenting with loud

mouthed lithographs, a myriad of ancient,

outworn, debilitating plays, long since rejected

by the sorriest stock companys.

I accuse the Movies of populating the hallowed

halls of Bertha M. Clay, Laura Jean Libby,

Archibald Clavering Gunter, E. D. E. N. South-

worth, The Duchess, Charlotte M. Braeme,

Old Cap Collier, the Family Story Paper and

the Fireside Companion! Of supplanting the

Yellow-Back Novel in the affections of Idle

Minds —supplanting it without bettering! *
I accuse them of ransacking the tomb of Corse

Payton, and the ten-twenty-thirty-cent Drama

of Yesteryear and dragging into the unkind

light such phrases as: "I will nev-ah, nev-ah

see you agen! " " Me-Gawd, she 's dead!
" She loves meh —loves meh! "— togetherwith

other such frumperies and fooleries.
I accuse them of a misuse of the symbolic

character-creations: Youth, Passion, Beauty,

Virtue, Sin; and contorting childish ideals with

their misanthropic misconceptions !

I accuse them of presenting continued, come-

on money-getters of no merit, to lure patron

age, instead of to deserve patronage; namely.
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THE FRA
" The Mystery of the Scarlet Demijohn "—
" The Umteen Episodes of Eliza on the Ice."

C I accuse them of grafting on the Legitimate
Stage, inveigling Actors and Actresses into the

Film Plays, NOT for the value of their ART,
but for the value of their NAMES. Oftentimes
a Famous Legitimate Actor or Actress will give

a very indifferent Movie Performance.
I accuse them of headlining beautiful little
la-la girls for the " great " parts of their
Dramas; because a pretty face " goes " in
Swamptown —of foisting on us the most

nauseating lot of round-eyed, perfumed he-
lady heroes. Street types, most of them! §
I accuse their much-advertised Stage-Man
agers of securing their ideas from the Stage

Carpenter and Electrician and from the

Advance Pageant in Barnum's Circus—and of
CREATING NOTHING! Parades, Armies,
Battles, Paine's Fireworks, the Mob Attacks
the Factory, Photographic Horse-Play — Mar
velous! Stupendous!! But when it comes to

presenting quiet Drama effectively, they simply

are not there. They oppress us with the most

useless lot of scowls and eye-turnings, and

facial contortions and explanatory gestures

and starts and STOPS—with those subtle,

enlightening printed messages in between! a*
I accuse the Movie-Picture promoters of lack
ing originality, of slurring their opportunity, of
want of courage and character, of borrowing
and pandering, and of talking down to their
Audience, when they should talk up! Moreover,

let their PREPAREDNESS Propaganda go on

and we shall feel called upon to accuse them

of " Yellow Journalism."

|^|OW please don't jump at me—it 's the

I w Truth, you know, and the Truth must be

respected! I have never written a Scenario, I
have never had one rejected, I have none in
my Trunk at Home, so I may speak without
hope of subsidy or threat of exclusion.

I am not hostile to the Movies —but it is too

potential an institution to continue to slobber
compliments on the present-day trash and

truck! s* $+

Judgment must be passed, not on the one

or two " features " that entertain New York
and Chicago —but on the thousand and one

driveling, piffling plays that are passed out to

the small-town theaters!

I have visited fourscore such theaters all over

the United States in the past twelvemonth —

and eighty-five percent^of the stuff I saw shown

was ROT—unqualified ROT! If possible, the

Players were worse than the play!

A week or so ago, I saw Emily Stevens, that

most charming and skilled actress, in an

abominable film-play. She was " supported "

by something with a wrist-watch that if Ali
Baba ever saw he 'd run a pitchfork into it on

moral grounds. Also, a rummy old head-monk
with a strawberry-nose who walked like the

Griffin in Alice in Wonderland. I hurriedly
left Emily to her fate, and her fee!

In Buffalo's Hippodrome I saw eleven minutes
of a Play; it was " Shenandoah " at its worst,

only worse ! That quasi-patriotic audience paid

their dimes and quarters and sat and watched

it for two mortal hours ! The Flag was waved !—

the girls wore hoop-skirts! —Blue and Gray
Uniforms! —Spies! —Captives! Humorous pic

caninnies! Lovely Old Grandmothers! Gen
erals Lee and Jackson! Southern girl loves

Yankee soldier! Irate father with gun ! s+

Oh-h-h— Lord!!

NOW
I ask you: Will the American Public

continue to pay to see Sweet Mary Dish
washer, assisted by " One of Those Things,"
interpreting Philpot McSorley's Immortal
Drama, " From Passion's Arms She Flees "?
U-go Munsterberg, and the inspired magazine

articles to the contrary, we wish to think NOT!
Somewhere in the Movie Business there is a

younger son or sons who will force a Radical
Departure—and actually create a Moving -

Picture Drama. Now we have clumsy adap

tations. They will revolutionize the " art," as

the Barbizon painters and Whistler in their
time revolutionized their Art; as Aubrey
Beardsley revolutionized the art of Illustra
tion; for that matter, as the simplicity of

Granville Barker is revolutionizing the Legiti
mate Stage!

The New Era in the Movies will give us

Intelligent, not mawkish, saccharine plays.

The acting will be NATURALNESS itself!—
and the essentials will be Human, Sympathetic,

Uplifting! s+ $—

UNLESS the Movie men clean up and put

their house in order, it will not be a National
Board of Censorship they '11need fear, but the

Censorship of American Parents and Property-
' Holders and Selectmen, who will find the

Movie a menace to Youth, an incentive to

Ignorance! s+ «•»
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THE FRA

Evans — !

HEN Captain Charles Edgar Clark sailed
the Oregon around the Horn in '98. Not
Evans—Clark! We apologize to Every

body! Please receive your Apology from the

Gentlemanly Ushers as you pass out the door!

€L Mr. Felix must have been drinking bilge -

water, or skimming the turpentine off the

white lead to have had it otherwise. But 'e did!

In the January Fra he got so excited over an

anti-Preparedness article, he rushed Robley
D. Evans to the bridge of the Oregon to ward
off the woodyrooses! No sooner was " Fight
ing Bob " ensconced there than the highly
intelligent readers of The Fra trained then-

long-range guns on him, and knocked him off
—POP! Likewise, plump, flump and squdge!

ti
. Now, Felix has worn enough tight sailor

pants and flat hats, and consumed sufficient
slumgullion and sinkers, and holystoned
enough square miles of deck to know his
Navy " Who 's Who." But with two Presi
dential candidates shooting off all their vocab-

ularistic ammunition at one time, with the

Campaign Organizers outfitting all the Young
Voters in khaki, with Preparedness for the

great Political War of Nineteen Hundred
Sixteen a-ripping, ramping, raging, it 's no

wonder a peaceful Irisher got his dates mixed.

d Debutantes, International Correspondence

Schools Students, College Profs, Adventurers,
Bright Young Men, Mothers of Families,
Indignant Actuaries, Omnivorous Readers, all
put Felix right! Scaly old sea-dogs who had
fought with Captain Clark at the bombardment
of Fort Morgan in '64 insisted that Clark's
reputation had been insidiously lambasted—
" Y-N-L did you give the honor to Gimpy? "

— intimated that Evans had paid profane dol
lars for this undeserved publicity!
Some hazardous individuals even defended

the Oregon: insisted that in Battle with the

Queen Elizabeth type she would be more

effective than a Swiss Cheese! But one or two
also argued for the Constellation—and we

seem to recall that a commendatory word was

said for the Bon Homme Richard !

The wave that flushed out our scuttle-butts
came aboard when Mr. Pro Bono Publico, the

Editorial Man of the Fall River Bladder,

threw his enthusiasm into the troubled
waters. When he hit the briny, he opened up

his muffler and his Encyclopedia and gave us

brief biographies of Clark and Evans and the

Log of the Oregon in the guise of a Preach

ment on Accuracy. Sixteen inches, double

column, he contributed on his Editorial Page—

which, of course, produced a profitable number

of subscriptions for The Fra.
All in all, the First Class in American History

acquitted itself fairly well. Even the effort o
f

the Inkwell Mariner of Fall River was not

wasted —as advertising space in the Bladdei

must be worth something?

FOR
those in the Class who failed to detect

the —ah—discrepancy, permit us to state

again that Robley D. Evans did not sail the

Oregon around the Horn.
That distinction belongs to Captain Charles

Edgar Clark, the man who advised Washing

ton not to hamper him with Orders.
But, ah, my friends, you will yield that even

though Robley D. Evans never trod the

Oregon's deck he will always be reverently

remembered for having phrased and spoken

these inspiring and immortal sentiments:
" Don't cheer, boys, the poor devils are dying."
" Don't give up the ship."
" We have not yet started to fight."
" We have met the enemy and they are ours."
" England expects every man to do his duty."

Now before any one questions the authenticity

of these stirring quotations, before any one

writes the Editor an instructive letter, let him

first stand in his place, and correctly sing the

second verse of The Star-Spangled Banner!

V ENVOI
(Poem by BramleyKite)

BOB
EVANS, he of fighting fame,

Went to church at Notre Dame.
The usher placed him in a pew

From which he had a decent view;
He was not seated long alone

Before a man with lofty tone

Entered and as he gazed at Bob
Gasped, as though about to sob.

He took a card and on it wrote,

Then passed to Bob this Sunday note,

Which read, " I pay two thousand gold

For rent of pew, you sailor bold."
Bob read and smiled, took out a card,

And wrote this sentence good and hard:
" You look it, there are lots of such
But you have paid too G— D— much!

"
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The Siege of Berlin
Translated by Alex. M. Thompson From the French of Alphonse Daudet

E were walking up the

Champs Elysees with
Doctor Vermenil, ask
ing the shell -pierced

walls and mitraille-
broken pavementsthe

history of the Siege of

Paris, when, just be

fore we reached the

Rond Point of the

Etoile, the doctor,

pointing to one of the

great corner houses so pompously grouped

round the Arc de Triomphe, asked me to look
at four closed windows overlooking a balcony.
" In the first days of August, that terrible
month so full of storms and disasters," he

said, " I was called there to a case of sudden
apoplexy. It was the home of Colonel Jouve,

a cuirassier of the First Empire, an old man

infatuated with Glory and Patriotism, who
since the outbreak of war had come to live in
the Champs Elysees, in an apartment with a

balcony—guess why. That he might witness
the triumphal return of our troops! Poor old

man! News of the battle of Wissembourg
reached him one day as he rose from dinner.
When he saw the name of Napoleon at the foot

of that bulletin of defeat he had fallen,

thunderstruck.
" I found the old cuirassier lying at full length
on the carpet of his room, with bleeding face

and lifeless, as if he had received a blow on

the head from a club. Erect, he must have

been very tall; lying down, he looked tre

mendous. He had noble features, superb

teeth, silvery locks, and bore his eighty years

as if they had been sixty. By his side, in tears,

knelt his granddaughter. She was like him. To
see them side by side suggested two beautiful
Greek medals struck from the same stamp;

but one was old, earthy, with outlines rather
blurred; the other resplendent and clean-cut,

with all the luster and velvetiness of a new
impression &•»*•»

THE
child's grief affected me. Her father,

like her grandfather, was a soldier, an

officer of Macmahon's staff, and the sight of
this old man stretched out before her eyes

awakened in her mind another picture no less

terrible. I did my best to reassure her, but at

heart I had little hope. It was a case of severe

hemiplegia; and at eighty, recovery is not

likely. As a matter of fact, for three days the

patient remained in the same state of immo

bility and stupor. Meantime, Paris received

news of the battle of Reichsoffen. You remem

ber how strangely it came? Until night we all
believed in a great victory—twenty thousand
Prussians killed, the Crown Prince taken

prisoner. By some inconceivable miracle, some

magnetic current, an echo of the nation's joy
must have reached my deaf and dumb patient

in the limbo of his paralysis; at any rate, when
I approached his bedside that evening I found
him transformed. His eyes were almost clear,

his speech less thick. He had the strength to

smile, and stammered twice, ' Vic-to-ry! ' s»
' Yes, Colonel, a great victory.' And as I
related the details of Macmahon's fine success

I saw his features relax, his countenance clear.

On my way out I found the granddaughter

waiting, pale, beside the door. She was sob

bing. ' Why, he is saved,' I said, taking her
hands £•» «•»
" The poor girl had scarce the courage to

reply. The real story of Reichsoffen had just
been placarded : Macmahon was in full retreat,

the whole army cut to pieces! We looked at

each other in dismay. She, thinking of her
father, was heartbroken. I, thinking of her
grandfather, trembled. This fresh shock would
surely kill him. Yet what should we do? Leave
him his joy, the illusions which had revived
him? In that case we should have to lie.
" ' Well,' said the heroic girl, drying her eyes,
' I will he to him '

; and, beaming, she went
back to the old man's room.

I
T was a hard task that she had undertaken.
It was not very difficult at first. The old

man's head was weak, and he was deceived

as easily as a child. But with health his ideas

grew clearer. He had to be kept informed of

army movements ; military bulletins had to be

drawn up. It was truly pitiful to see the pretty

girl poring night and day over a map of

Germany, pinning flags, striving to combine a

glorious campaign! Bazaine on Berlin, Frois-
sart in Bavaria, Macmahon on the Baltic. For
all this she consulted me, and I helped as well
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THE FRA
as I could; but the grandfather himself was

the most useful in directing this imaginary
invasion. He had conquered Germany so often

during the First Empire! He knew every stroke
beforehand. ' This is the way they will go,' he

would say. ' This is what they will do.' And his
guesses were always realized, which did not

fail to make him very proud.
" Unfortunately, though we took cities and

won battles, we could not move fast enough for
him. He was insatiable, this old man! Every
day as I arrived I heard of a new feat of arms.

€L
' Doctor, we have taken Mayence,' the

young girl would say as she greeted me with a

distressed smile; and through the door a joy
ful voice would cry: ' It moves! It moves! In
another week we shall be in Berlin! '

" At that moment the Prussians were only a

week from Paris. At first we asked ourselves

whether it might not be better to convey him
into the country; but, once outside, the state

of France would have told him all, and I
thought him still too feeble, too benumbed by
his great shock, to know the truth. Finally it
was decided to stay.
" On the first day of the investment I mounted

their stairs, I remember, very agitated, with
that anguish in the heart imposed on us all
by the closed gates of Paris, the battle under
the walls, the suburbs turned to frontiers. I
found the old fellow sitting up in bed, jubilant
and proud.
" ' Well,' he said, ' this siege has commenced,

then? ' £» s+
" I looked at him, astonished. ' What, Colonel,

you know ? '

" His grandchild turned to me: ' Oh, yes,

doctor. It 's great news. The siege of Berlin
has begun.'
" She said this as she plied her needle, with a

sedate and quiet little air. . . . How should

he suspect? He could not hear the cannon of

the forts. This unhappy Paris, so sinister and

overturned, he could not see it. All he could

discover from his bed was one side of the Arc
de Triomphe, and, in his room, around him,

old curiosities from the days of the First
Empire well fitted to feed his illusions —por

traits of marshals, engravings of battles, the

King of Rome in baby clothes ; then great pier-
tables, very stiff, ornamented with copper

trophies, loaded with Imperial relics, medals,

bronzes, a rock of Saint Helena under a globe,

miniatures representing the same becurled

lady, in ball dress, in a yellow frock with

shoulder-of -mutton sleeves, and clear eyes.

And all this—pier-tables, King of Rome,

marshals, yellow ladies with short waists and

high girdles, this cramped stiffness which was

the grace of Eighteen Hundred Six— it was

this atmosphere of victories and conquests that

induced the good colonel even more than any

thing we could say to believe so naively in the

siege of Berlin.

FIOM.
this day our military operations

became greatly simplified. To take Berlin

was just a matter of patience. From time to

time, when the old gentleman became too

weary, we read him a letter from his son-

imaginary, of course, for nothing entered

Paris, and the aide-de-camp to Macmahon

had, since Sedan, been conveyed to a German

fortress a+ &+■
" Conceive that poor child's despair, with no

news of her father, knowing that he was a

prisoner, deprived of everything, sick, per

haps, and obliged to make him write cheerful

letters, rather short, with the brevity of a

soldier in the field, ever advancing in the

conquered country. Sometimes she had not

the heart for these letters, and then weeks

passed without news. But the old man would

grow restless and could not sleep. Then

quickly a letter would arrive from Germany,

and she would read it gaily at his bedside,

repressing her tears. The Colonel listened

religiously, smiled with a wise air, approved,

criticized, explained the ambiguous passages.

But his finest efforts were the replies he sent

his son. ' Never forget that you are a French

man,' he would say. ' Be generous to these

poor people. Do not make the invasion too

oppressive.' Then followed endless sugges

tions, delightful twaddle as to the right

observance of property and courtesy to

women, a whole military code for the guidance

of these conquerors. He mixed up with it some

reflections upon politics in general, the con

ditions of peace which must be imposed upon

the vanquished. I must add that, as regards

the last subject, his demands were not severe.
' A war indemnity, only that; what good

would it do to seize their provinces? One can't

make France out of bits of Germany! '

" He dictated with a steady voice, and there

was so much candor, such patriotic faith, that

it was impossible to listen to him unmoved ■♦
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THE FRA

AND
all the while the siege was progressing

—not, alas, that of Berlin. It was a time of
severe cold, of bombardment, of epidemics

and famine. But, thanks to our cares, our
efforts, and all those proofs of indefatigable
tenderness which were multiplied about him,

the old man's serenity was never troubled.
To the very end I was able to obtain white
bread and fresh meat for him. Of course, there

was none for any one else, and you can not
imagine anything more touching than the

breakfasts of which he partook with such

innocent egotism, sitting up in bed, fresh and

smiling, his napkin under his chin, the grand

daughter ever at his side, her pale face reveal
ing the privation she had suffered. She guided

his hands, compelled him to drink, aided him
as he ate the good things saved especially for
him. Enlivened by his meal, enjoying the

comfort of his warm chamber while the cold

winter wind blew about his windows, the old

cuirassier would recall his campaigns in the

north and relate to us for the hundredth time
the tale of that mournful retreat from Moscow.
' Do you know what that means, child? We
ate horseflesh! ' I should think she did under
stand perfectly. She had been eating no other

meat for two months. From day to day, as

convalescence approached, the patient began

to make our task a more difficult one. That
lethargy of all his senses, of all his limbs, had

aided us up to this time, but was beginning to

leave him. Those terrible volleys from the

Porte Maillot had repeatedly made him start
suddenly, his ear as alert as a hound's. We
were obliged to invent a final victory for
Bazaine before Berlin, and to explain that the

salutes in front of Les Invalides were in honor
of the event. Another day, when we had pushed

his bed close to the window—I think it was the

Thursday the battle of Buzenval occurred —he

saw the National Guard quite distinctly as it
formed in front of the Avenue de la Grande
Armee.
" ' What troops are those?' asked our Colonel;

and we heard him mutter to himself: ' Badly
drilled; badly drilled! '

IWIOTHING came of this incident, but we

1 w realized that it now behooved us to take

greater precautions 'than before. Unfortu
nately we were not cautious enough.
" One evening on my arrival the child came

to me, her face full of anxiety.

" ' Tomorrow they enter,' she said.
" Was the door of the grandfather's room

ajar? I remember, and have often thought in
recalling that evening, that his features wore

an unusual expression. It is very likely that
he had heard us. But we were speaking of the

Prussians, and he was thinking of the French
army and of that triumphal entry he had been

expecting for many a day —Macmahon de

scending the avenue to martial music, along a

path strewn with flowers, his son at the

marshal's side, and there upon the balcony,

the old warrior himself in full uniform, as

upon the field of Lutzen, saluting the tattered

flags and our eagles black with powder.
" Poor Father Jouvel Doubtless he fancied
that in our anxiety to spare him the excitement

of so great an event we would not permit him
to assist at that entry of our troops. That is
why he took care to say nothing to any one;

but the following day, at the hour when the

Prussians advanced timidly up the long avenue

leading from the Porte Maillot to the Tuileries,
an upper window opened softly, and the

Colonel himself appeared upon the balcony,

wearing his helmet and his long cavalry sword.

I still ask myself what tremendous effort of
his will had put him on his feet again, and in
all his war trappings. But one fact is certain.

There he stood upon the balcony, amazed to

find the avenue so wide and still, the blinds
of the houses closed, and Paris itself as

gloomy as a vast lazaretto, flags everywhere,

but, strangely enough, only white flags with
red crosses, and no one to meet our soldiers.

FOR
a moment he must have believed he

had made a mistake *•» But no! yonder,

behind the Arc de Triomphe issued an indis
tinct rattle ; a black line advanced steadily into
the morning light. Then by degrees the tops of
helmets could be seen flashing in the sunlight,
and the drums of Jena began to beat. Then
beneath the Arc de l'Etoile, emphasized by
the rhythmic tramp of the regiments and the

clashing of sabers, resounded the strains of
Schubert's triumphal march.
" Then through the dismal silence was heard
an awful cry: ' To arms! To arms! The Prus
sians! ' And the four Uhlans of the advance

guard, looking toward the balcony above,

could see the majestic figure of an old man

reeling, his arms outstretched. He fell heavily.
Colonel Jouve was dead."
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Illiteracy
Cora Wilson Stewart, President Kentucky Illiteracy Commission

WAS glad when Pres
ident Wilson vetoed

the immigration bill.
The United States of

America is a place

where illiterates
should meet with in
struction, not exclu

sion. And, not only

should instruction be

provided and prof
fered, but, if neces

sary, it should be pressed upon them, immi
grants and natives alike.
What right has a nation which has liberty as

its watchword to close its eyes to the fact that

five and a half millions of its people are

enslaved? What right has the Government to

ignore their need while it relieves cattle of

ticks, cotton of weevils, hogs of cholera, and

does many other things no more needful, if as

much so, as redeeming its people from illiter
acy? This nation has no greater educational,

social, economic or religious problem than

that of emancipating its army of illiterates.
When shall it begin to strike the shackles

from these unfortunates? It has already

begun. At least, the illiterates have begun the

clamor for their opportunity.

N Kentucky in the Fall of Nineteen Hundred
Eleven we started to wipe out illiteracy.

How many illiterates we had and how Ken
tucky ranked among the States is nobody's

business but our own and the Census Bureau's.
But, one illiterate in a State is one too many,

and Kentucky had a plural number.
In Rowan County, where hills are high, roads

rough and rugged, and streams unbridged,
the experiment of teaching grown-up men and

women in rural sections was first tried out.

The writer was superintendent of schools of

that county, and it was no unusual thing for a

mother to come with a letter from a far-away
daughter to be read and answered, or for a

man to want a business letter written con

cerning transactions involving sale or purchase

of timber, grain or hides. For years I wrote

letters for illiterate men and women when I
ought to have been teaching them to read and

write. Finally I really heard their call, and

then we opened the moonlight schools and let

them have a chance to learn to read and write

for themselves. With the aid of a patriotic

corps of teachers, we opened the public schools

to them for a limited session at night, choosing

that time when the moon shone brightly, that

its rays might entice them from their homes

and, at the same time, might light them over

the roads to the schools.

They flocked into these schools. Weariness,

distance, proved no hindrance. With some it

was the first chance in a lifetime ; with others it

was, as one old man expressed it, "a second

chanst," and they were determined not to

lose it, lest a third should never come. They

set the day schools an example, surpassing

them in attendance, enthusiasm, discipline

and results. Many learned to write the first

evening the thing which they had craved for

years to write—their names —but the dullard

required two evenings to accomplish this feat.

Within eight or ten evenings they were writing

letters to loved ones, telling them of the new

institution, the moonlight school. Men aged

forty and fifty learned to write a legible letter

in seven evenings, not strictly correct as to

orthography, of course; while those sixty,

seventy, eighty and ninety years of age

required a little more time, adding two or three

evenings for each additional decade. While

these statements may upset some educational

theories, the most radical follower of tradition

will admit that when a fact disputes a theory,

it is time to discard the theory. It must be

remembered, too, that these were mountain

folk, and few have minds as keen as these

pure Anglo-Saxon people, who breathe none

but pure air, go to bed early and rise with the

lark, live wholesome lives, and keep their

minds fresh and ready to devour books when

the chance comes. Then, we had methods, too,

and methods count next to minds in education,

d Twenty-five other counties began the fight

on illiteracy, and Kentucky saw that the

movement had come to stay until these people

were set free ; so the State took the work over.

placing it, by legislative enactment, under the

direction of an Illiteracy Commission, whose

business it is to fight illiteracy as actively as

the Forestry Commission fights fire. Now Ken

tucky has moonlight schools everywhere.
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Our Greatest Economic Need
B. C. Forbes

MERICANS are
spendthrifts $+ Their
eagerness to make

money is exceeded

only by their mania
for spending it.

Now, a dollar saved

is not a dollar gained.

It is more.

Queer arithmetic? s+

No. The spirit, the

sentiment, the inspi
ration that prompts the saving of the dollar
is of infinite value. It means that a thinking -

cap has been worn, that stock-taking has been

carried out, and that right conclusions have

been reached.

Of all material blessings, the United States

has most need to pray for the dawn of an era

of thrift. Acute poverty is a thousand-sided
curse. The mortal enmeshed in the coils of

debt can not face the world with stout heart
and unflinching eye. He can only look down,

not up * »
Extravagance and its children, poverty and

debt, sap the life of a people.

That nation whose savings have been invested

in the industries and properties of another land
holds the sword over the head of its debtor £•»

America has been sending abroad every week
two million dollars in dividends and interest,
half of which, through prudence, could have

been kept at home and used for the upbuild
ing of our own wealth. But, fired with the

confidence, the enthusiasm, the strength and

the recklessness of youth, Americans have

spent their money lavishly, extravagandy,

thoughtlessly, with never a care for tomorrow.

€1 The need for tightening rein becomes

pressing. If we are to attain the highest possible

place among nations, we must stop squander

ing our resources and our strength and must
husband both. Internationally, as individually,
the borrower is at the mercy of the lender.
The nation, like the individual, that can not

pay one hundred cents on the dollar is doomed

to lose caste.

TO
talk thrift in a land so rich as America is

to incur ridicule. Can we not boast of the

wealthiest people on earth? Is our country not

overflowing with all that goes to make up

fortunes? &*>Are we not advancing at a rate
history has never before known? Are we not
the most envied of peoples? True, all true.

But even the most sumptuous of fortunes may

be dissipated, the greatest strength destroyed,

the brightest of prospects blighted by long-
continued imprudence.

Speaking only from the financial point of view
—leaving out the wider and deeper considera

tions, political and ethical—there is special

need at this juncture for thrift on the part of
Americans £•» «»

How much capital, think you, have our great

railroad, traction, industrial, mining and

mercantile corporations sought to borrow each

year from the public? Not one thousand
millions, but some two thousand millions! Try
to grasp the figures —$2,000,000,000.

From every man, woman and child in the

United States our corporations have been

applying for capital at the rate of twenty
dollars a year. Forty cents each week they

want from every adult and child under the

Stars and Stripes.

American companies have been borrowing
two dollars for every one dollar asked by
British concerns. They have, to put the

position differently, floated* as many new
securities as Great Britain and France com

bined S» s+

i
F our national progress is not to be unduly
retarded, this staggering sum must now be

supplied almost wholly at home, for war-
racked Europe will be a borrower rather than

a lender for years to come.

Now, this money must first be saved before it
can be supplied. Capital does not mysteriously
spring into existence. It has to bte made. If
nobody practises economy, if everybody spends

every cent he makes, whence can come new

capital for exploiting our resources, for enrich
ing the country with railroads, for building
factories, digging canals, opening mines?
Unless you have some money to invest, is it
not plain that you can not make investments?

€
£

,

The thrifty investors are the salt of a nation.

America has crying need for a million more

of them. If we are to lead the world, we must
rear investors—savers of money.
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Vje ©ap* Cfjat are Co Pe
«/oAn Addington Symonds

These things shall be ! a loftier race than e'er the

world has known shall rise

With flame of freedom in their souls, and light of

science in their eyes.

They shall be gentle, brave, and strong, to spill no

drop of blood, but dare

All that may plant man's lordship firm on earth,

and fire, and sea, and air.

Nation with nation, land with land, unharmed shall

live as comrades free ;

In every heart and brain shall throb the pulse of

one fraternity.

New arts shall bloom of loftier mold and mightier

music thrill the skies,

And every life shall be a song, when all the earth

is paradise.

These things —they are no dreams —shall be for

happier men when we are gone.

These golden days for them shall dawn transcend

ing aught we gaze upon.
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&e*pectafrilitp
Ernest Crosby

Have you always been respected by your

neighbors ?

Do they ask your advice on all important

matters ?

Do they all speak well of you, and point you

out as a leading citizen and a pillar of

society ?

Has no one ever said that you were beside

yourself,

Or called you crazy, or a crank, or a pestilent

fellow ?

Have you never been accused of associating

with publicans and sinners, or of stir

ring up the people, or of turning the

world upside down ?«

In short, are you thoroughly respectable ?

Then beware ! you are on the downward road ;

you are in bad company.

Mend your ways, or you can claim no kinship

with the saints and heroes which were

before you.

illlllllllllUllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllH
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Politics as a Business
Frank H. Collins

ROBABLY at no other

period in the history
of the United States

of America, has the

subject of Politics
been so much in evi

dence as it is at the

present s+ £»

From all sections of

the country may be

heard the voice of the

people loudly protest
ing against the present Political Spoils System.

They are beginning to realize that they are

the people who have been oppressed, and have

risen in all their power, led by able men, who
are true statesmen and not politicians.
The citizens of the United States are waking
up and acknowledging that the fault of this
present condition is no one's but their own.

The " Hindrances of Good Citizenship," as

expressed by the Right Honorable James
Bryce of England, are Indolence, Private Self-
interest and Party Spirit. These three hin
drances account for the political situation today.

d Some men were so indolent and uncon
cerned that they never had the slightest
conception that they themselves were a part
of the government system. They never even

used their right of franchise s+ Any man who
is legally qualified, and does not use his right
of franchise under possible conditions, should
be severely censured by his fellowmen and

ridiculed as a citizen of the United States £•»

Some men were so engulfed in their Private
Self-interest that they saw nothing else in the

world. They had no other interest. Nothing
attracted them but their own. They did not
realize that the Government of the United
States was their own. They did not realize that
if the Government of their country was not
operated rightly, their own business could not

prosper forever.

Party spirit is becoming a spirit of the past.

We see men leaving one party and joining
another without regard for spirit, but more

intent on policies.

Individualism is on the wane. One of our first
Presidents expressed himself thus: " Every
man for himself and the Nation will prosper."
He might have thought that true withlthe

then-existing conditions, but no matter what

the state of affairs may be, that policy will not

adhere. Individualism is one of the subhead

ings of the three main causes expressed above.

Men working for themselves have paid no

attention to the workings of the Government,

thereby allowing these so-called Politicians to

work into and corrupt the system.

Organization is necessary to any form of

activity, but that organization must have

harmony to succeed. Harmony is one of the

main assets in any form of business. We hear

the Political Machine criticized. It is not the

machine itself that is criticized, but rather the

material of which the machine is constructed.

The machine is organization. If the parts

thereof are not so fitted as to have the machine

operate well, then we must change the parts.

Every successful form of Government in the

world's history has had organization, which is

in machine form. Every successful form of

business has had organization, which is in

machine form. For men to work together in

any form of activity, they must work as a

machine, with every man as a part thereof.

The policy of Individualism is strictly contrary

to the policy of Organization.
And so it is that the people of this country now

realize these conditions more than ever before

and are taking long steps toward their better

ment £•» s»

THE
Politician, as he stands today, has

become known as a man who makes

Politics his business—the same as a manu

facturer who makes manufacturing his busi

ness; the lawyer who practises law as a busi

ness; the banker who makes banking his

business, etc. And so Politics has become a

regular form of business, the same as any

other s+ s—

Now comes the reconstruction period. In the

new patriotic spirit the people are now mani

festing, no man should be elected or appointed

to an office in the governmental system, who

does not desire that office from a patriotic

sense only. All financial and pecuniary gains

should be cast aside.

Most positions, except those of honorable

mention, pay a compensation for the work and

labor attached thereto; but aside from such a
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THE FRA
salary, there should be no other revenue. In
the lower offices, the ordinary businessman
can attend to both his own business and

public office at the same time without impair
ing either one.

Another great step towards the perfection
of our Political System is the qualification of

all voters. This subject is being agitated in
many sections of the country, and really seems

to be the only solution of the Woman Suffrage

problem. The people need the business man

and woman to take an active part in our
Government.

The trouble has been that the business ele

ment have been so narrow-minded that they

have not thought of any other form of life's
activities except their own personal business.
That same fault applies to the American people

as a whole. They have been so engrossed in
the mad race for wealth, and have been

traveling and living at such a high rate of

speed, that they have overlooked important
national questions. Our Government should
be a business operated for the benefit, protec

tion and gain of the people as a whole, and not
for the benefit, protection and gain of any

certain individuals or organizations.

What the people want, and need now, are

statesmen, not politicians ; leaders, not bosses ;

statesmen and leaders who are men among

men, and in whom the people can safely put
their trust. There are many grave and im
portant measures facing this country at the

present time, and the people must have true,

honest and upright men to negotiate these

measures for them —men whose actions are

guided by the Square Deal, which is the

modern name for the Golden Rule.
The words, " politics " and " politicians," will
probably live, but " Politics as a Business "

must surely die.

The sentiments of the great and noble
Abraham Lincoln, the Man of the People, as

expressed in his famous Gettysburg address,

that " This Nation conceived in liberty and

dedicated to the proposition that all men are

created free and equal," should be the rule
and guide of our public spirit. With this new

awakening of patriotic enthusiasm, which has

long been lying dormant, the citizens of the

United States of America will proclaim the

fact that " Government of the People, for
the People and by the People shall not perish
from the earth."

The Nature Way
Mabel Powers

Miss Mabel Powers, who has been closely associated with Mrs. Winifred Sackville Stoner for
several years, was retained by the New York " Press " to give a complete description of Mrs.
Stoner's wonderful system of child-training. Mrs. Stoner herself declares, "No one is better
qualified to write or speak on my views of natural education than Mabel Powers." £»£»*»£»

HE FRA has ever been

jealous of the rights
of mothers and chil
dren. No movement

of the day was fol
lowed with keener
interest by Elbert and

Alice Hubbard than
the Natural Educa
tion movement s+ It
met their unqualified
approval. They saw in

it schools that prepare for life, mothers that

are individuals, and a super race.

It was the writer's privilege to introduce
Winifred Sackville Stoner and her Natural
Education to the Hubbards. But a few days

before Mr. and Mrs. Hubbard started on

their last little journey, some time was spent

in discussing the growth of the movement.

Elbert Hubbard said of Mrs. Stoner' s book:
" I moused over Natural Education the better
part of two days and enjoyed the mousing

immensely, simply because I found mirrored
in the book my own best thoughts on the

subject of education. It is very hard for us to

learn the simple, and the obvious is the last
thing that we detect. I wish every parent and

every potential parent would read this wonder
ful commonsense book on natural education."

€L Bernard Shaw says, " No one knows the

way a child should go. He should go his own
way." Recently we have discovered that the

child's way is the Nature way.

Whenever we hit the Nature trail, journeying
is a delight. The Nature way is the easy way.

Life is joyous and spontaneous on this road.

We travel hopefully. The charm and zest of
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THE FRA
discovery is at every turn. Every day is a

wonder day on the Nature trail.
Mother Nature is our wisest teacher. We ever

go back to her to learn. Fourteen years ago, a

wise and beautiful young mother went to

Mother Nature to learn how to teach her baby.

This mother is now showing thousands of
mothers the Nature way.

The movement for a more natural education

set in motion by Winifred Sackville Stoner
has swept from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and

from Canada to the Gulf. It took New York
by storm last Spring, then swept west to

Madison, Wisconsin, along the Canadian
Pacific, down the Coast, and back to Chicago

and New York. A few Southern cities, and

cultured, self-sufficient Boston, alone remain
to be conquered.

Natural Education packed the largest theaters

and most distinguished auditoriums of every

large city between New York and San Fran
cisco. It took the leading universities off their
pedagogical stilts and got them down on all-
fours playing and living with children. It drew
the largest crowds of the season at the

Exposition. Why? Because the little child is
the greatest thing in the world. All the world
loves a child. It is the vulnerable spot in this
self-seeking, money-mad, war-made race s«*

People actually stopped sightseeing, going to

the movies, playing golf and whist, crying for
preparedness, to learn how to make children
happy and also prize-winners. Child-craft may

yet outcraft the other crafts —even war-craft.
By Nineteen Hundred Twenty-one Congress

may appropriate two billions for training
children to live—if perchance there are any.

NATURAL
Education not only develops

children into prize-winners, but produces

prize-winner mothers. And this means a race

of prize-winners. It is the greatest movement

for enlightened motherhood the world has yet

known. It is in line with the universal law of
growth and change. The Natural-Education
mother never knows the bitterness of being

outgrown by her child. She grows with him.
It is a question of mother keeping up with
kiddy. Natural -Education mothers do not go

to seed s+ s—

Mrs. Stoner has rediscovered the natural
mother by becoming one herself. S. S.

McClure says she has made the "
greatest

discovery of the age," yet Mrs. Stoner claims

nothing new. She says she has simply adapted

new tools to old ideas. She is, however, a

genius at making over two old ideas into a

new one.

Spencer, Froebel, John Stuart Mill, and Karl
Witte contributed to Natural Education s»

William James also had a hand in it.
Mrs. Stoner observed that old mother cat does

not turn her child over to a grandmother cat

or cousin to bring up ; that no mother lioness
consents to a sister or aunt taking a hand in

rearing her baby; neither does the natural
mother turn her baby over to nurses, relatives
or paid instructors. The animal or primitive
mother trains her baby herself. She teaches
him all things needful to make him self-
existent and at home with his environment —

and she begins her training at once s*» She

accomplishes it by making play of every- day

activities *•» s»
The mother is Nature's kindergarten teacher.
She should open her kindergarten at four days
—not four years. Child and mother begin at

once to play to a purpose. There are no set

rules or tasks. The Natural-Education mother
takes advantage of the child's natural love of

color, rhythmic motion, pretension and make-
believe, friendly contest, constructive and
creative power, the desire to help and serve,

and turns these tendencies into worth-while
activities. Lessons are not formal exercises,

to be taken at set times of certain days of

certain months. They are a part of the every
day life.
Every activity is given a physical, mental and

spiritual value. For a child is a trinity and

must be developed on all planes s» Child
and mother play to make the body strong and

supple, also to make the mind keen and active.
Mrs. Stoner has invented countless games to

store the memory with useful facts. All games

must be shared. Others must be made happy.

Service is constantly emphasized.

Rousseau, and others of his school, would
lead the child forth in Nature and let him

grow. " Exercise the body, encourage out-of-
door sports, but pay little attention to the

intellect and morals, during the early years.
By doing nothing in the beginning, you have

a prodigy in the end."
But Mrs. Stoner has put one over the " weed
theorists," for she has turned out a highly
efficient child-product that measures physi
cally, mentally and spiritually plus. She has a
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THE FRA
beautiful living exponent of her theory, that

a splendid body, fine mind and beautiful

spirit are not incompatible in child develop

ment. The weed theorists can not point to one

super-child.

MjATURAL education is environmental edu-

1 » cation s+ s+

It is education from the cradle to the grave s+

It makes the mother the center of the edu

cational life.
It lays well the foundation-stones, observation,

intense interest, concentration, imitation, ex

ploration.

It develops the imaginative and creative

faculty above all others.

It teaches self-control and the joy of service.

It turns work into play —pleasurable activity.

It keeps the fairies—love, sympathy, good-

cheer —in the home and school.

It fills the mind with beautiful thoughts the

first twelve years —the memory age—so that

when the age of reason begins, there is some

thing to reason with.
It establishes habits of right thinking before

wrong ones are formed.
It encourages expression, not repression p—

It does not have fifteen-minute periods for

numbers or history, but fifteen minutes for
what the child wants.

It teaches spelling, reading, punctuation, and

good English via typewriter.

It takes no vacations. We do not stop weeding

and watering our plants for three months.

Why let children' s minds be choked with weeds

of idleness ? It produces individuals. Children
are hand-crafted, not machine -turned. Natural
Education is not for the favored few, but can

be used in degree by any average intelligent
mother. There are three kinds of mothers,

however, whom Natural Education is not for:
the sweatshop mother; the low-bred mother
who spawns her offspring without thought of
obligation; and the indolent, selfish, self-

centered mother.

Mrs. Stoner has now, in her Natural-Education
gallery, pictures of four hundred eighty-three
children being trained a la Natural Education,
all of whom are unusual. There are many

other children whose health and general

efficiency have been greatly increased.

Wherein Mrs. Stoner differs from Montessori,
her suggestions for the sense-training of the

baby, development of the walking and talking
child, methods of discipline, etc., we are not
able to discuss in this article.

Everybody's Business
Charles L. MacGregor

ESPONSE to Every
body's Business,
hundreds of letters,

strikingly varied, from
all over the United
States, proves the
" long-felt want." s+

One salesman wrote
to The Roycrof ters :
" I have not missed a

number of your New
Fra, and beg to say it

is almost as popular with us traveling men as

was The Philistine — ' The Drummer's Bible.'
I have been paying premiums on a life-insur

ance policy for eleven years, but never under

stood or fully appreciated what it means until

I read Everybody's Business."
Says Emil Oberhoffer, classed by Ignace

Paderewski among the world's six greatest

directors, Conductor of the Minneapolis Sym

phony Orchestra: "Everybody's Business

shows that you know your business, have

given careful thought to it, and proves you

have something to say. It is well put together

and is causing considerable talk. Certainly,
you have thought and worked on this. Some

of my work I have thought thirty years. When

any one says I do not know my business, it
does not make me mad. Criticized by some

twelve-dollar-a-week man, it saddens me to

see that he is such a silly ass."
A number of the old-line life-insurance compa

nies have applied for permission to reproduce

Everybody's Business. An official of one such

company writes : "You have given very forcible

explanation of all branches of life-insurance
in this one simple article. This article was

read before the convention of our agents

which has just closed, as an illustration of

how a man technically educated in business

may state the benefits of the business without
the use of technical language."
Asked why this sort of thing had never
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THE FRA
happened before, one editor, who has featured
each instalment in his metropolitan daily, said

it was because life-insurance men as a class

were too selfish to be willing to give others the

benefit of their ideas, and that, when they

thought up anything, it was always and only

as a means of producing more business and

added money for themselves. Another able

editor who knows his public, as all able editors

must, writes: " The public generally is woe

fully ignorant of the really great advantages

of insurance, and, in fact, is inclined to look
upon insurance in about the same way it views
the railroad companies —that is, as, somehow

or other, a species of graft upon the body

politic. The average insurance-agent, I am

afraid, helps keep alive the pernicious thought.
"

<L Unfortunately, " the average insurance-
agent

" who " helps keep alive the pernicious
thought " does not know any better. He does

not know any better because he has not been

taught. He has not been taught because

nobody in particular feels responsible for
him. Interest in him starts, and usually stops,

with the " business " he brings in. The busi
ness he brings in depends upon his personal
character and individual methods. His char
acter and methods determine the class of

purchaser he can successfully approach ; also,

the value, quality and permanence of his pro

duction. That life companies reporting to New
York State, 1883 to 1912, experienced a
" terminated " business of over 64 per cent of

their total issue during that 29 -year period is

eloquent of the fact that there was probably
something radically wrong with the " sales

manship " of the average agent who wrote the

business £•» s+

THE
business of life-insurance has been

operated too much at cross-purposes, at

the expense of the policy holders. Way back in
1874, Orlow W. Chapman, then Superintend
ent of Insurance for New York, stated: " The
bane of life-insurance has been its jealousies.
Attacks and counter-attacks, charges and

counter-charges have been made, till very
many of the great insuring public have lost
confidence in, and become suspicious of, the

system. Every baseless insinuation injures,
not simply the company attacked, but every

other. Besides, it is a boomerang —as liable to

hit the unskilled user as the object aimed at.

Life-insurance companies should close the

ranks, stop bickering and attend to legitimate

business. They must insist upon it
,

that

agents promise only what can be performed,

and performance should promptly follow the

requirements of the promise."
This demand for unity, nearly half a century

old, remains unsatisfied. Among sales-forces,

as well as in other departments, executive,

legal, etc., it is necessary that the great insti

tution of life-insurance eliminate all burdens

and become able to say, " Life-insurance is a

Business."
Happily, the day of the barnstormer and one-

night- stand artist in the sale of life-insurance

is passing. Wallingford and Blackie are being

forced into fields of quicker returns and

larger possibilities by a business which is

realizing that the policyholder is its first

concern and that it is not possible to serve

the public—the policyholders present and

future—with such servants in the house. Life-

insurance takes counsel of stable business in

other lines. Where is the successful, legiti

mate merchandiser who is always hunting

new customers and fresh territory?
What wholesaler thrives who loads his retail

ers' shelves with stocks they can not sell or

with more than they can afford? In what way

does a traveling salesman profit his employer

who sends in large orders for goods it is

impossible to deliver, on which the house is

out the expense of packing and transportation,

plus the cost of sending after the refused

shipment and bringing it back?
How long could an angel of commerce last

who, just because he could make a man sign,

sold quantities of thin, summer underwear

and Panama hats at the North Pole?
The life-insurance salesman (is there not

significance in the fact that he is seldom, if

ever, even referred to as a salesman?) must

be taught to avoid what is so very ridiculous

on the part of the unthinking drummer who

puts one over on both house and customer to

make a good " showing." He must learn to

look for real results, actual dollars-and-cents

profit, from delivered, paid-for goods, sold a
t

a price and in a manner demanded by their

quality and worth. Not applicants, nor yet

policy- buyers who will accept delivery and

pay the first-year premium, but policy-holders

axe what he must seek and develop.

The only thing of any real value to him is what

proves profitable to bis company, and what is
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THE FRA
best for the policyholder is undeniably most

desirable for the agent and for the company,

since Mr. Policyholder Jones pays all the

freight s+ &+

ONE
life-insurance company has, for years,

maintained a school, where students are

paid a reasonable salary while taking courses,

after which they are assigned to departments

for which they have prepared and are best

suited. This system has proved a splendid

investment, resulting in a loyal, efficient and

constant organization.

Another great company now operates a cor

respondence course of instruction for sales

men —using it as a special inducement, in its
advertising for agents, for men and women

to join its forces. One other large company

offers correspondence-course teaching to its
representatives. If more than these three, out
of the 258 officially listed old-line life com

panies of the United States, are endeavoring

to train their sales-forces, it is apparently

being done surreptitiously.
Edward A. Woods, President National Asso
ciation of Life Underwriters, declares: " The
selling end of perhaps the most systematic

business in the world is admittedly the most

unsystematic and inefficient. This does not
need proof, because it will be generally

admitted, particularly at a time when there is
a demand for better salesmanship methods on

the part of every class of salesmen, including
life-insurance men. Life-insurance companies

are annually making investments, in constantly

shifting agency forces, of sums aggregating

millions yearly, that may be made more

efficiently and less expensively. A larger
number of more responsible, intelligent and

efficient agents can be created who will be of

vastly greater use to the companies; who can

aid in reducing mortality by feeling more

responsibility in recommendation of risks, and

be more intelligently able to do so ; in abating

policy loans and lapses, and in rendering in
every direction greater service to policy

holders; in opposing everything that affects

their interests adversely, such as ill-considered
legislation and excessive taxation; and in
being, in fact as well as in name, better
representatives. The marketing, not making,

of life-insurance is its chief expense. Of nearly
$170, 000, OOOof management expenses lastyear
(1914), from one-half to two-thirds —between

$100,000,000 and $125,000,000 —were incurred
in the acquisition of business. This is the

chief, if not the only, difficulty in the way of
further extension of our operations." Presi
dent Woods announces that, following several

years' efforts on the part of his Association,
in co-operation, the Carnegie Institute of
Technology will open " a Bureau of Sales

manship Research for the promotion of effi

ciency in the selection and training of sales

men." s+ S»

[IITH this announcement, foretelling so

Vt much of eventual benefit, President
Woods joins the " heralds and prophets of a

new age
" of salesmanship, individual thrift

and intelligence. Says the Minneapolis Tribune
editorially, " Within the slender space of two

years, American legislators have ceased to

think in national terms and, for the first time,

perhaps, in history, have begun to think
internationally . ' '

American citizens, too, must begin to think
internationally. Men and women of the

United States must needs be careful to read

aright that most significant world-reconstruc
tion message, trench-etched, with the out
raged blood of her choicest, on agonized

Europe's face, indelibly engraved with the

sacrificial lives of innumerable sons of man —
" Ye must be born again! "

Americans must be born again economically

in order to stand under the financial respon

sibility of ministering to a maimed, starving,

bankrupt world. How hardly shall America's
more than twenty -two million families, with
their pitiful less than one thousand dollars per

family of guaranteed life-insurance protection,

yield succor to their stricken neighbors!

Wives and mothers, potential widows and

bereft, with war-preparedness frenzy in our
midst, your indifference and opposition, be

cause of sentimental, selfish or unselfish
reasons, as the case may be, are the greatest

obstacle to this nation's adequate protection

and preparedness —preparedness of a sort
that really serves! Study Everybody's Busi
ness, in its vital relation to your own hearth and

offspring. Send your " peace telegrams " to

willing husbands and sons who, but for your
objections, would be systematically main
taining life-insurance estates of inestimable
worth to yourselves, far more representative

of their personal survival values.
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" Del's "
Interesting Reminiscences of Charles Delmonico by Deshler Welch

IOR many years
enjoyed a delightful
acquaintance with the

late Charles Delmon
ico, who was undoubt
edly the most popular
of all that illustrious
family of caterers who
made the restaurant
bearing their name

the most extensively

known of its kind in
the world. There are many other restaurants
today that are widely advertised and live on

the publicity of social fads and functions, but
Delmonico's has been a standard trademark
of the city of New York. I don't see that it has

lost a whit of its excellence. During a tour in
Europe, largely an inspection of hotel manage

ment and various associations of " hoteliers,"
waiters' schools, etc., I was frequently con

fronted with inquiries concerning " Del
monico's," and declarations of its supremity.

C. After the senior Delmonico had passed on,

and the Fourteenth Street house was moved to

Twenty- sixth Street and Fifth Avenue, young

Charles Delmonico succeeded his uncle as

maitre d'hotel, and while he was not such a

master in the art of cookery, nor looked after
kitchen details with so much clever scrutiny,

he was however a better business-promoter,
and was a very popular factor in creating a

paying social activity. He held on to the time-
honored traditions of the house, and preserved

with a nicety the singular elements that kept
its patronage first-class. It was the club of
clubs; it was the clearing-house for clubmen.

There was always a satisfaction in the feeling
that whatever might be the piece de resistance

on the table —whether a service of whisky and

soda on " the men's side " or a canape

Lorenzo in the general restaurant—you were

having the " best ever," and everything was

absolutely correct in service and public ele

gance. Never at any time were the prices so

exorbitant as they are in these days at many

big and shoddy places, in all the big cities. I
used frequently to breakfast at Delmonico's
on eggs, rolls and coffee, for fifty cents, and

each one of these articles was served in such

perfection that one felt it a joyous privilege

to sit at the little table by a window that had a

commanding view of the finest avenue in the

world £•» «•»

WHEN
once you became a frequenter, its

interesting glamour was heightened by

gradually becoming acquainted with the faces

of people more or less distinguished in all

walks of life. In no other one place in this

country or Europe could the assemblage have

so obtained in its notabilia. I have seen at one

time statesmen of several countries, world
wide-known actors, diplomats, literary men,

critics and the best known representatives of

music, art and money —for I regard the

accumulation of the latter as a high and mighty
art. That was during the latter Eighties, when
that really great cook Alexander Filippini had

charge of the kitchen, where he marshaled his

forces and drilled them with Napoleonic
accomplishment in the batterie de cuisine. I
met Filippini several times then, while I was

under the guidance of " Charley " Delmonico
in exploring the wonderful studies of prepara
tion. He was a personal friend of many

eminent people who visited Delmonico's : John
Hay, Gordon Bennett, Chauncey Depew,
Cleveland, the Belmonts, Vanderbilts, Whit
ney s, Oelrichs, and hundreds of others known
as good raconteurs and bon-vivants. Many
famous dishes served at " Del's " are named
after well-known frequenters. " Lobster New-
berg," for instance, was named after an old

gentleman by the name of Wenberg who had

concocted the condimental idea; but subse
quently, not caring about the notoriety, it was

changed by reversing the letters of the first
syllable. " Billy Deutsch Ragout " was named
after the once-famous gentleman gambler who
became suddenly notorious by " breaking the

bank " of Monte Carlo, the first time such a

thing had occurred through an American
player. I knew " Billy " very well, a fasci
nating and extremely handsome fellow, once

the manager for Mr. and Mrs. William
Florence. Toward Billy's pathetic end he

became consumptive, and his stomach went

back on him to such an extent that he was only

able to eat a little stewed beef, barely cooked

a minute, which he seasoned a bit, and

Delmonico served it so deliriously that many
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THE FRA
people called for it «*■When Li Hung Chang

made his notable visit to America he ex

pressly desired to see Delmonico's. He left
with Filippini a recipe for cooking eggs which
is still in the cook's repertoire under the cele

brated name of the Chinaman. Another dish
that Delmonico still serves is a " Colonel
O'Brien." It is an omelet with a wonderful
sauce in which sausage, sherry and mush
rooms figure. Another, called " Terrine of
Smelts a la McK. Twombly," is simply irre

sistible. A lot of dishes served are gallantly
named after well-known society women who

are good connoisseurs : a chicken saute by Mrs.
Doubleday, a grenadine of the same by Mrs.
Astor, a tartine of squab by Miss Griscom, a

lobster- salad by Mrs. Allen Rae, and other
dishes the house has really glorified, originally
suggested by Mesdames Potter, Hobart,

Bigelow, Curtis, Page and Patti.

LATE
one Winter's afternoon I was sitting

in the old cafe on the Broadway side. The
building faced also on Twenty- sixth Street
and Fifth Avenue. Charles Delmonico came

into the room and looked about with a bored
expression. I beckoned him to come over to my

table. He took the seat opposite and said

wearily, in answer to my question, " Yes, I am

bored, tired—and hungry! "

Of course I smiled questioningly. Delmonico
hungry! *•• a*.
" You may laugh," said he; " but I tell you if
you lived in a restaurant all the time and had

to eat, think and sleep food, you would get

that tired feeling which means loss of appetite

when you seriously need something in your
stomach. I should like something I could eat

with the zest you fellows all seem to have. Tell
me where I can go and get something different,
and I '11 give you a cookie."
I said, " Did you ever eat a genuine Mexican
Chicken Tamale? "

He looked at me imploringly and wistfully.
" No, I never did. I tell you truly. It is a

horrible truth that I, Delmonico, never ate a—

what 's that you said? "
" A hot tamale: a good fat one with chicken
breast in it, all rolled in chopped olives, mush
rooms and paprika-sauce with Chile tomato,

and covered with cornmeal spread on corn-
husks, and "
" Say that all over again, Welch," said he.
" Let me write part of it down—all that about

the corn-husks ; I could chew anything sound
ing as good as that. Let 's get Billy Deutsch,
Russell Henderson, Gus Thomas and Charlie
Frohman, they 're all jaded—want something
new, you know.
' ' Why have n't I thought of corn-husks before ?

But, seriously, you can scarcely conceive how
the food of my own kitchen now palls upon
me, and I am quite well aware, don't you know,
that there is none better. Of course, I am more

permeated than any of my blase patrons can

possibly be, yet I have had some curious
things happen here, showing that whatever

the degree of excellence might be in any one

line of supplies, either in the gustatory delights
or in mental amusement, one must have an

occasional change. Home cooking is not so
tiresome, for reasons many of which are truly
psychological, in which the elements of per
sonal marketing, prices, household pride,
youth and zest of children around you and the

domestic love that pervades all are to be

largely considered in your analysis of ' the

reason why.' Potter Palmer, proprietor of the

Palmer House in Chicago, told me an amus

ing story of General Grant's arrival there on

his return from his historic trip around the

world. A great reception had been prepared in
honor of the event. Previous to the dinner, the

General buttonholed Palmer and said, ' Look
here, I 'm dead hungry. I 'm almost starved.

I am tired of hotel food and fixings; I want a

plain home dish—I want some corn-beef and

cabbage! ' ' You shall have it at once,' said
Palmer, and he took the General down into
the basement and sat him at a clean deal

table in a private room. Grant took off his
heavy coat and vest, and Palmer personally
brought to him a dish of steaming corn-beef
and cabbage and some hot boiled potatoes in
their jackets still white with the pounds of salt

they had been boiled in. The General gave a

great grunt of satisfaction and sat down to it
exclaiming, ' Damn it, this is the first decent

thing I 've had to eat in months,' and he fell to

with an appetite that I 'd like to find for some

thing this very moment."
" But what was that about the potatoes boiled
in salt? " I asked.
" There is only one way to boil a potato,"
answered Delmonico, " if you wish to eat it
that way. Tell your Bridget to put a couple of

pounds of salt in the pot for half a peck, and

then, if she knows her business in the rest of
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THE FRA
it, you will have a revelation—gracious, I
believe I am wanting one now I Where 's that

hot-tamale place?
"

Late that night Henderson and I stopped in a

Mexican restaurant on Twenty- eighth Street.

Sitting at a little table in a far-off corner was

Charley Delmonico, at work on his second big

tamale, with a beatific expression on his
handsome countenance. He was just calling
for another bottle of Ehret when he spied us.
" Boys, you 've saved my life; now I know
where I can get something good to eat! "

«•»

ON
another occasion Delmonico said to me:

" There is no way of better determining
the efficiency of a cuisine than by the making
and service of salads. They must be absolutely
true, or else you might as well close up your
shop before you open it.
" It is a crime to make a salad out of rancid or

counterfeit 'olive -oil, of course, but there are

many criminals. Let me taste the table oil
used at any hotel or restaurant, and I can

come pretty near sizing up the fellow who runs
the establishment. You have heard the story

of D'Albignac of Limousin? He was a French
man who made his fortune in London through
his skill in mixing salads. He was known as
' the fashionable salad-maker,' and traveled
from house to house in his gig with a servant,

who carried the tools of his trade, even to the

hard-boiled eggs, and of course the oil. He had

a mahogany box made for this purpose, in
which he carried a stock of ingredients—soy,

caviare, truffles, anchovy paste, ketchups and

gravies. Finally, he had cases especially made

to supply demands of various people, arranged

like a medicine-chest. He accumulated a

fortune and retired into his native place in
France. Alexandre Dumas was also noted for
his craze in salad-making (a salad for which
he was famous is served here) and in general

cookery, and frequently on being invited to

dine at a friend's house would accept only on

condition that he be permitted to cook one of
the dishes. He invariably carried with him his
private box of condiments. I have an erratic
friend right here in New York who is a bit of a

connoisseur and who poses as one, who carries
in his vest-pockets miniature condiment-
bottles containing such things as paprika,

curry, and kitchen bouquet. He creates many

surprises at a dinner-table, and let me tell you

no matter how stupidly the function may start

in, George generally gets it into a social

festivity before it finishes. Strange, is it not,

that most all great men, poets, philosophers,
writers, actors and soldiers have had a strange

penchant for cookery? Thackeray's love for it

made the Marseilles ' bouillabaise ' famous.

Sydney Smith, the great wit and bon-vivant
immortalized a winter salad by his verses.

Eggs, a la Meyerbeer, speak for themselves.

Napoleon's 'chicken Marengo' is the best-

known dish in the world."

SO
far as names go, those were the palmy

days of the Twenty- sixth Street house.

When I first met Delmonico, and I was an am

bitious newspaper-man just come to town, he

pointed out to me one evening some twenty

people known throughout the country, repre

senting various walks of life. I made a list of

them at the time. " Society " was headed by-

Wat d McCallister, who had recently eliminated
the names of hundreds of would-be " social

leaders " and reduced the ranks of those

really eligible for the first set in the metropolis
to " four hundred." Then there was lovable
" Tom " Howard, leader of the " cotillions."
Among the "men about town " were Colonel
Tom P. Ochiltree, noted for his tutelary
perspicacity and caustic observations, Fred
Gebhardt, " Jack " Miley, an Irishman out of

Tom O'Malley, who was forever scouting
any good idea reflecting New York's social

life, Barton Key, with " Commodore " Charles
A. Cheever, Bob Murray —the Chafing-Dish
expert —Napoleon Sarony, Henry Carleton.
Arthur Wallack, Charles Frohman. Sitting
at one table on the occasion named were

Colonel Henry Watterson, " Larry " Jerome.
Steele Mackaye, "Ted" Henley and Maurice
Barrymore &+ Among the regular " actor "

patrons were Osmond Tearle, Gerald Eyre.
Charles Coghlan, E. H. Sothern. Of course
" Del's " was a great resort for members of
the Larchmont and the New York Yacht Clubs.
E. G. Gerry was commodore of the former
then, and sitting with him were Secretary
Oddie, Russell Henderson, and Messrs.
Munro and Monroe of the Larchmont *»
In the ladies' cafe at that moment were

Lilly Langtry, with Henrietta Hodgson, who
eventually became Mrs. Henry Labouchere;

the conspicuous Baroness Blanc, Rose Coghlan

and Annie Robe. But the ladies were not all at

the same table —by a good deal!
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Little Journey to the Home of Elizabeth B. Browning
Elbert Hubbard

RITERS of biography usu
ally begin their preach

ments with the rather
startling statement, "The
subject of this memoir
was born" Here
follows a date, the name

of the place and a cheer

ful little Mrs. Gamp anec

dote: this as preliminary
to " launching forth." *•»

It was the merry Andrew
Lang, I believe, who filed
a general protest against

these machine-made biographies, pleading that it
was perfectly safe to assume the man was born ; and

as for the time and place it mattered little. But the

merry man was wrong, for Time and Place are often

masters of Fate.
For myself, I rather like the good old-fashioned way

of beginning at the beginning. But I will not tell
where and when Elizabeth was born, for I do not

know. And I am quite sure that her husband did not

know. The encyclopedias waver between London
and Herefordshire, just according as the writers felt
in their hearts that genius should be produced in

town or country. One man, with opinions well
ossified, on this subject, having been challenged for
his statement that Mrs. Browning was born at Hope
End, rushed into print in a letter to the Gazette

with the countercheck quarrelsome to the effect,
" You might as well expect throstles to build nests on
Fleet Street 'buses, as for folks of genius to be born
in a big city." As apology for the man's ardor I will
explain that he was a believer in the Religion of the

East and held that spirits choose their own time and

place for materialization.
M.rs. Ritchie, authorized by Mr. Browning, declared

Burn Hill, Durham, the place, and March Sixth,

Eighteen Hundred Nine, the time. In reply, John H.
Ingram brings forth a copy of the Tyne Mercury
for March Fourteenth, Eighteen Hundred Nine, and

points to this: " In London, the wife of Edward M.
Barrett, of a daughter."
.Mr. Browning then comes forward with a fact that
derricks can not budge, that is, " Newspapers have

ever had small regard for truth." Then he adds,
" My wife was born March Sixth, Eighteen Hundred
Six, at Carlton Hall, Durham, the residence of her
father's brother." One might ha' thought that this
would be the end on 't

, but it was n't, for Mr.
Ingram came out with this sharp rejoinder: " Carlton
Hall was not in Durham, but in Yorkshire. And I

am authoritatively informed that it did not become

the residence of S. Moulton Barrett until some time

after Eighteen Hundred Ten. Mr. Browning's latest
suggestions in this matter can not be accepted s» In
Eighteen Hundred Six, Edward Barrett, not yet

twenty years of age, is scarcely likely to have already

been the father of the two children assigned to him."
And there the matter rests. Having told this much I

shall proceed to launch forth.
The earlier years of Elizabeth Barrett's life were

spent at Hope End, near Ledbury, Herefordshire. I

visited the place and thereby added not only one day,

but several to my life, for Ali counts not the days

spent in the chase. There is a description of Hope End
written by an eminent clergyman, to whom I was at

once attracted by his literary style. This gentleman's

diction contains so much clearness, force and ele

gance that I can not resist quoting him verbatim:
" The residentiary buildings lie on the ascent of the

contiguous eminences, whose projecting parts and

bending declivities, modeled by Nature, display
astonishing harmoniousness. It contains an elegant

profusion of wood, disposed in the most careless yet
pleasing order ; much of the park and its scenery is in
view of the residence, from which vantage-point it

presents a most agreeable appearance to the enrap

tured beholder." So there you have it!
Here Elizabeth Barrett lived until she was twenty.

She never had a childhood— 't was dropped out of her
life in some way, and a Greek grammar inlaid
instead. Of her mother we know little. She is never

quoted; never referred to; her wishes were so

whisperingly expressed that they have not reached

us. She glides, a pale shadow, across the diary pages.

Her husband's will was to her supreme; his whim her
conscience. We know that she was sad, often ill, that
she bore eight children. She passed out seemingly
unwept, unhonored and unsung, after a married
existence of sixteen years. ,

Edward Moulton Barrett had a sort of fierce, passion

ate, jealous affection for his daughter Elizabeth. He
set himself the task of educating her from her very
babyhood. He was her constant companion, her
tutor, adviser, friend. When six years old she studied
Greek, and when nine made translations in verse.

Mr. Barrett looked on this sort of thing with much
favor, and tightened his discipline, reducing the little
girl's hours for study to a system as severe as the

laws of Draco. Of course, the child's health broke.
From her thirteenth year she appears to us like a
beautiful spirit with an astral form; or she would,
did we not perceive that this beautiful form is being

racked with pain. No wonder some one has asked,
" Where then was the Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Children? "

But this brave spirit did not much complain. She had
a will as strong as her father's, and felt a Spartan
pride in doing all that he asked and a little more. She

studied, wrote, translated, read and thought. And to
spur her on and to stimulate her, Mr. Barrett pub

lished several volumes of her work — immature,

pedantic work —but still it had a certain glow and

gave promise of the things yet to come.

One marked event in the life of Elizabeth Barrett
occurred when Hugh Stuart Boyd arrived at Hope
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THE FRA
End. He was a fine, sensitive soul —a poet by nature
and a Greek scholar of repute. He came on Mr. Bar
rett's invitation to take Mr. Barrett's place as tutor.

The young girl was confined to her bed through the

advice of physicians ; Boyd was blind.
Here at once was a bond of sympathy. No doubt this
break in the monotony of her life gave fresh courage

to the fair young woman. The gentle, sightless poet

relaxed the severe hours of study. Instead of grim
digging in musty tomes they talked: he sat by her
bedside holding the thin hands (for the blind see by
the sense of touch), and they talked for hours— or

were silent, which served as well. Then she would
read to the blind man and he would recite to her, for
he had the blind Homer's memory. She grew better,

and the doctors said that if she had taken her medi
cine regularly, and not insisted on getting up and

walking about as guide for the blind man, she might

have gotten entirely well.
In that fine poem, Wine of Cyprus, addressed to

Boyd, we see how she acknowledges his goodness.

There is no wine equal to the wine of friendship;
and love is only friendship —plus something else.

There is nothing so hygienic as friendship.
Hell is a separation, and Heaven is only a going

home to our friends.
Mr. Barrett's fortune was invested in sugar-planta
tions in Jamaica. Through the emancipation of the

blacks his fortune took to itself wings. He had to

give up his splendid country home — to break the old

ties. It was decided that the family should move to

London. Elizabeth had again taken to her bed. The
mattress on which she lay was borne down the steps

by four men; one man might have carried her alone,

for she weighed only eighty-five pounds, so they say.

CRABB
ROBINSON, who knew everything and

everybody, being very much such a man as

John Kenyon, has left on record the fact that Mr.
Kenyon had a face like a Benedictine monk, a wit
that never lagged, a generous heart, and a tongue

that ran like an Alpine cascade.

A razor with which you can not shave may have better

metal in it than one with a perfect edge. One has

been sharpened and the other not. And I am sure

that the men who write best do not necessarily know
the most; Fate has put an edge on them — that 's all.

A good kick may start a stone rolling, when other

wise it rests on the mountain-side for a generation m>

Kenyon was one type of the men who rest on the

mountain-side. He dabbled in poetry, wrote book-
reviews, collected rare editions, attended first nights,

spoke mysteriously of " stuff " he was working on;

and sometimes confidentially told his lady friends of

his intention to bring it out when he had gotten it
into shape, asking their advice as to bindings, etc. ."♦

This kind of men rarely bring out their stuff, for the

reason that they never get it into shape. When they

refer to the novel they have on the stocks, they refer
to a novel they intend to write. It is yet in the ink-
bottle. And there it remains —all for the want of one

good kick —but perhaps it 's just as well.
Yet these friendly beings are very useful members of

society. They are brighter companions and better

talkers than the men who exhaust themselves in

creative work and at odd times favor their friends
with choice samples of literary irritability. John
Kenyon wrote a few bright litde things, but his best

work was in the encouragement he gave others. He

sought out all literary lions and tamed them with his

steady glance. They liked his prattle and good -cheer,

and he liked them for many reasons —one of which

was because he could go away and tell how he advised

them about this, that and the other. Then he fed

them, too.

And so unrivaled was Kenyon in this line that he won

for himself the title of " The Feeder of Lions." Now,

John Kenyon — rich, idle, bookish and generous —

saw in the magazines certain fine little poems by one

Elizabeth Barrett. He also ascertained that she had

published several books. Mr. Kenyon bought one of

these volumes and sent it by a messenger with a

little note to Miss Barrett telling how much he had

enjoyed it, and craved that she would inscribe her

name and his on the fly-leaf and return by bearer. Of
course she complied with such a modest request so

gracefully expressed; these things are balm to poets'

souls. Next, Mr. Kenyon called to thank Miss Bar
rett for the autograph. Soon after, he wrote to inform
her of a startling fact that he had just discovered:
they were kinsmen, cousins or something —a little
removed, but cousins still. In a few weeks they wrote

back and forth beginning thus : Dear Cousin.
And I am glad of this cousinly arrangement between
lonely young people. They grasp at it; and it gives an

excuse for a bit of closer relationship than could

otherwise exist with propriety. Goodness me! is he

not my cousin? Of course he may call as often as he

chooses. It is his right.

But let me explain here that at this time Mr. Kenyon
was not so very young —that is, he was not absurdly
young: he was fifty. But men who really love books
always have young hearts. Kenyon's father left him a

fortune, no troubles had ever come his way, and his
was not the temperament that searches them out. He
looked young, acted young, felt young.

No doubt John Kenyon sincerely admired Elizabeth
Barrett, and prized her work. And while she read his

mind a deal more understandingly than he did her

poems, she was grateful for his kindly attention and

well-meant praise. He set about to get her poems

into better magazines and to find better publishers
for her work. He was not a gifted poet himself, but

to dance attendance on one afforded a gratification to

his artistic impulse. He could not write sublime verse

himself, but he could tell others how. So Miss Bar
rett showed her poems to Mr. Kenyon, and Mr.
Kenyon advised that the P's be made bolder and the

tails of the Q's be lengthened. He also bought her a.

new kind of manuscript paper, over which a quill pen

would glide with glee: it was the kind Byron used.

Best of all, Mr. Kenyon brought his friends to call on

Miss Barrett ; and many of these were men with good

literary instincts s+ The meeting with these strong

minds was no doubt a great help to the little lady.

shut up in a big house and living largely in dreams.
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THE FRA
Mary Russell Mitford was in London about this time

on a little visit, and of course was sought out by John
Kenyon, who took her sightseeing. She was fifty

years old, too : she spoke of herself as an old maid,

but did n't allow others to do so. Friends always

spoke of her as " Little Miss Mitford," not because

she was little, but because she acted so. Among other

beautiful sights that Mr. Kenyon wished to show

gushing little Mary Mitford was a Miss Barrett who

wrote things. So together they called on Miss Barrett.

C Little Miss Mitford looked at the pale face in its
frame of dark curls, lying back among the pillows.
Little Miss Mitford bowed and said it was a fine day;

then she went right over and kissed Miss Barrett,
and these two women held each other's hands and

talked until Mr. Kenyon twisted nervously and

hinted that it was time to go.

Miss Barrett had not been out for two months, but
now these two insisted that she should go with them.

The carriage was at the door, they would support her
very tenderly, Mr. Kenyon himself would drive—so

there could be no accidents and they would bring her
back the moment she was tired. So they went, did
these three, and as Mr. Kenyon himself drove there

were no accidents.

I can imagine that James the coachman gave up the

reins that day with only an inward protest, and after
looking down and smiling reassurance Mr. Kenyon
drove slowly towards the Park; little Miss Mitford
forgot her promise not to talk incessantly; and the
" dainty, white -porcelain lady " brushed back the

raven curls from time to time and nodded indulgently.

€1 Not long ago I called at Number Seventy-four
Gloucester Place, where the Barretts lived. It is a

plain, solid brick house, built just like the ten thou
sand other brick houses in London where well-to-do
tradesmen live. The people who now occupy the

house never heard of the Barretts, and surely do not

belong to a Browning Club. I was told that if I wanted

to know anything about the place I should apply to

the "Agent," whose name is 'Opkins and whose

office is in Clifford Court, off Fleet Street. The house

probably has not changed in any degree in these

fifty years, since little Miss Mitford on one side and

Mr. Kenyon on the other, tenderly helped Miss
Barrett down the steps and into the carriage.

I lingered about Gloucester Place for an hour, but

finding that I was being furtively shadowed by

various servants, and discovering further that a

policeman had been summoned to look after my

case, I moved on.

That night after the ride, Miss Mitford wrote a

letter home and among other things she said: " I
called today at a Mr. Barrett's. The eldest daughter

is about twenty-five. She has some spinal affection,

but she is a charming, sweet young woman who

reads Greek as I do French. She has published some

translations from Aeschylus and some striking poems.

She is a delightful creature, shy, timid, and modest."

C The next day Mr. Kenyon gave a little dinner in
honor of Miss Mitford, who was the author of a

great book called Our Village. That night when Miss
Mitford wrote her usual letter to the folks down in

the country, telling how she was getting along, she

described this dinner-party. She says: "Words
worth was there — an adorable old man. Then there

was Walter Savage Landor, too, as splendid a person

as Mr. Kenyon himself, but not so full of sweetness

and sympathy. But best of all, the charming Miss
Barrett, who translated the most difficult of the

Greek plays, Prometheus Bound. She has written
most exquisite poems, too, in almost every modern

style. She is so sweet and gentle, and so pretty that

one looks at her as if she were some bright flower."
Then in another letter Miss Mitford adds: " She is
of a slight, delicate figure, with a shower of dark
curls falling on either side of a most expressive face ;

large tender eyes, richly fringed by dark lashes; a

smile like a sunbeam, and such a look of youthful-
ness that I had some difficulty in persuading a friend
that she was really the translator of Aeschylus and

the author of the Essay on Mind."
When Miss Mitford went back home, she wrote Miss
Barrett a letter 'most every day. She addresses her
as " My Sweet Love," " My Dearest Sweet," and
" My Sweetest Dear." She declares her to be the

gentlest, strongest, sanest, noblest and most spiritual
of all living persons. And moreover she wrote these

things to others and published them in reviews. She

gave Elizabeth much good advice and some not
so good. Among other things she says: " Your one

fault, my dear, is obscurity. You must be simple and
plain. Think of the stupidest person of your acquaint

ance, and when you have made your words so clear
that you are sure he will understand, you may

venture to hope it will be understood by others." *^

I hardly think that this advice caused Miss Barrett
to bring her lines down to the level of the stupidest

person she knew. She continued to write just as she

chose. Yet she was grateful for Miss Mitford's glow

ing friendship, and all the pretty gush was accepted,

although perhaps with good large pinches of the

Syracuse product.

Of course there are foolish people who assume that
gushing women are shallow, but this is jumping at

conclusions. A recent novel gives us a picture of
" a tall soldier," who, in camp, was very full of brag

and bluster. We are quite sure that when the fight
comes on this man with the lubricated tongue will
prove an arrant coward ; we assume that he will run
at the first smell of smoke. But we are wrong —he

stuck; and when the flag was carried down in the

rush, he rescued it and bore it bravely so far to the

front that when he came back he brought another—
the tawdry, red flag of the enemy!

I slip this in here just to warn hasty folk against the

assumption that talkative people are necessarily
vacant-minded. Man has a many-sided nature, and

like the moon, reveals only certain phases at certain
times. And as there is one side of the moon that is
never revealed at all to dwellers on the planet Earth,
so mortals may unconsciously conceal certain phases

of soul-stuff from each other.

Miss Barrett seems to have written more letters and

longer ones to Miss Mitford than to any of her other
correspondents, save one. Yet she was aware of this
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THE FRA
rather indiscreet woman's limitations and wrote

down to her understanding.
To Richard H. Home she wrote freely and at her
intellectual best. With this all-round, gifted man she

kept up a correspondence for many years; and her
letters now published in two stout volumes afford a

literary history of the time. At the risk of being

accused of lack of taste, I wish to say that these

letters of Miss Barrett's are a deal more interesting
to me than any of her longer poems. They reveal the

many-sided qualities of the writer, and show the

workings of her mind in various moods. Poetry is
such an exacting form that it never allows the author

to appear in dressing-gown and slippers; neither can

he call over the back fence to his neighbor without
loss of dignity.

Home was author, editor and publisher. His middle
name was Henry, but following that peculiar penchant

of the ink-stained fraternity to play flimflam with
their names, he changed the Henry to Hengist; so

we now see it writ thus: R. Hengist Home.
He found a market for Miss Barrett's wares. More
properly, he insisted that she should write certain

things to fit certain publications in which he was

interested. They collaborated in writing several

books. They met very seldom, and their correspond

ence has a fine friendly flavor about it, tempered with
a disinterestedness that is unique. They encourage

each other, criticize each other. They rail at each

other in witty quips and quirks, and at times the air
is so full of gibes that it looks as if a quarrel were

appearing on the horizon—no bigger than a man's

hand—but the storm always passes in a gentle

shower of refreshing compliments.
Meantime, dodging in and out, we see the handsome,

gracious and kindly John Kenyon.
Much of the time Miss Barrett lived in a darkened
room, seeing no one but her nurse, the physician and

her father. Fortune had smiled again on Edward
Barrett —a legacy had come his way, and although

he no longer owned the black men in Jamaica, yet

they were again working for him. Sugar-cane mills
ground slow, but small.

The brilliant daughter had blossomed in intellect
until she was beyond her teacher. She was so far
ahead that he called to her to wait for him. He could
read Greek; she could compose in it. But she pre

ferred her native tongue, as every scholar should.
Now, Mr. Barrett was jealous of the fame of his
daughter. The passion of father for daughter, of
mother for son — there is often something very lover
like in it—a deal of whimsy !Miss Barrett's darkened
room had been illumined by a light that the gruff and

goodly merchant wist not of. Loneliness and solitude

and physical pain and heart-hunger had taught her
things that no book recorded nor tutor knew. Her
father could not follow her; her allusions were

obscure, he said, wilfully obscure; she was growing

perverse .»♦j>»

Love is a pain at times. To ease the hurt the lover
would hurt the beloved. He badgers her, pinches her,

provokes her. One step more and he may kill her.

<[ Edward Barrett's daughter, she of the raven curls

and gentle ways, was reaching a point where her

father's love was not her life. A good way to drive

love away is to be jealous. He had seen it coming

years before; he brooded over it; the calamity was

upon him. Her fame was growing: some one called

her the Shakespeare of women. First, her books had

been published at her father's expense; next, editors

were willing to run their own risks, and now mes

sengers with bank-notes waited at the door and

begged to exchange the bank-notes for manuscript
John Kenyon said, " I told you so," but Edward
Barrett scowled. He accused her foolishly; he

attempted to dictate to her —she must use this ink
or that. Why? Because he said so. He quarreled with

her to ease the love-hurt smarting in his heart.
Poor, little, pale-faced poet! Earthly success has

nothing left for thee! Thy thoughts, too great for

speech, fall on dull ears. Even thy father, for whom

thou first took up pen, doth not understand thee ; and

a mother's love thou hast never known. And fame

without love —how barren ! Heaven is thy home . Let

slip thy thin, white hands on the thread of life and

glide gently out at ebb of tide —out into the unknown.
It can not but be better than this—God understands !

Compose thy troubled spirit, give up thy vain hopes.

See! thy youth is past, little woman; look closely!

there are gray hairs in thy locks, thy face is marked

with lines of care, and have I not seen signs of winter
in thy veins? Earth holds naught for thee. Come, take

thy pen and write, just a last good-by, a tender fare

well, such as thou alone canst say. Then fold thy thin

hands, and make peace with all by passing out and

away, out and away — God understands!

ELIZABETH
BARRETT was thirty-seven, and

Miss Mitford, up to London from the country for

a couple of days, wrote home that she had lost her

winsome beauty.

John Kenyon had turned well into sixty, but he

carried his years in a jaunty way. He wore a moss-
rose bud in the lapel of his well-fitting coat. His linen
was immaculate, and the only change people saw in

him was that he wore spectacles in place of a monocle.

<t The physicians allowed Mr. Kenyon to visit the

darkened room whenever he chose, for he never
stayed so very long, neither was he ever the bearer
of bad news.

Did the greatest poetess of the age (temporarily
slightly indisposed) know one Browning —Robert
Browning, a writer of verse ? Why, no ; she had never
met him, but of course she knew of him, and had

read everything he had written. He had sent her one

of his books once. He was surely a man of brilliant
parts — so strong and farseeing! He lives in Italy, with
the monks, they say. What a pity the English people

do not better appreciate him!
" But he may succeed yet," said Mr. Kenyon. " He
is not old."
" Oh, of course, such genius must some day be

recognized. But he may be gone then—how old did

you say he was? "

Mr. Kenyon had not said ; but he now explained that

Mr. Browning was thirty-four, that is to say, just the
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THE FRA
age of himself, ahem! Furthermore, Mr. Browning

did not live in Italy —that is, not now, for at that

present moment he was in London. In fact, Mr.
Kenyon had lunched with him an hour before. They
had talked of Miss Barrett (for who else was there

among women worth talking of 1) and Mr. Browning
had expressed a wish to see her. Mr. Kenyon had

expressed a wish that Mr. Browning should see her,

and now if Miss Barrett would express a wish that
Mr. Browning should call and see her, why, Mr.
Kenyon would fetch him—doctors or no doctors $+

And he fetched him.

And I 'm glad, are n't you?
Now Robert Browning was not at all of the typical

poet type. In stature, he was rather short; his frame

was compact and muscular. In his youth, he had been

a wrestler—carrying away laurels of a different sort

from those which he was to wear later. His features

were inclined to be heavy; in repose his face was

dull, and there was no fire in his glance. He wore

loose-fitting, plain, gray clothes, a slouch-hat and

thick-soled shoes. At first look you would have said
he was a well-fed, well-to-do country squire. On
closer acquaintance you would have been impressed
with his dignity, his perfect poise and his fine reserve.

And did you come to know him well enough you

would have seen that beneath that seemingly

phlegmatic outside there was a spiritual nature so

sensitive and tender that it responded to all the finer
thrills that play across the souls of men. Yet if there

ever was a man who did not wear his heart upon his
sleeve for daws to peck at, it was Robert Browning.
He was clean, wholesome, manly, healthy, inside and

out. He was master of self.

Of course, the gentle reader is sure that the next act

will show a tender love -scene. And were I dealing
with the lives of Peter Smith and Martha the milk
maid, the gentle reader might be right.
But the love of Robert Browning and Elizabeth
Barrett is an instance of the Divine Passion. Take
off thy shoes, for the place whereon thou standest is
holy ground! This man and woman had gotten well
beyond the first flush of youth; there was a joining
of intellect and soul which approaches the ideal. I
can not imagine anything so preposterous as a

"proposal " passing between them; I can not con

ceive a condition of hesitancy and timidity leading up

to a dam -bursting " avowal." They met, looked into
each other's eyes, and each there read his fate: no

coyness, no affectation, no fencing — they loved. Each
at once felt a heart-rest in the other. Each had at last
found the other self.

That exquisite series of poems, Sonnets From the

Portuguese, written by Elizabeth Barrett before her
marriage and presented to her husband afterward,
was all told to him over and over by the look from her
eyes, the pressure of her hands, and in gentle words

(or silence) that knew neither shame nor embar

rassment £•>«••

And now it seems to me that somewhere in these

pages I said that friendship was essentially hygienic.
I wish to make that remark again, and to put it in
italics. The Divine Passion implies the most exalted

form of friendship that man can imagine. C. Eliza
beth Barrett ran up the shades and flung open the

shutters. The sunlight came dancing through the

apartment, flooding each dark corner and driving
out all the shadows that lurked therein. It was no

longer a darkened room.

The doctor was indignant; the nurse resigned. Miss
Mitford wrote back to the country that Miss Barrett
was " really looking better than she had for years."
As for poor Edward Moulton Barrett—he raved. He
tried to quarrel with Robert Browning, and had there

been only a callow youth with whom to deal, Brown
ing would simply have been kicked down the steps,

and that would have been an end of it. But Browning
had an even pulse, a calm eye and a temper that was
imperturbable. His will was quite as strong as Mr.
Barrett's a» s+

And so it was just a plain runaway match — the ideal
thing after all. One day when the father was out of

the way they took a cab to Marylebone Parish Church
and were married. The bride went home alone, and it
was a week before her husband saw her ; because he

would not be a hypocrite and go ask for her by her
maiden name. And had he gone, rung the bell and

asked to see Elizabeth Barrett Browning, no one

would have known whom he wanted. At the end of the

week, the bride stole down the steps alone, leading
her dog Flush by a string, and met her lover-husband
on the corner. Next day, they wrote back from Calais,

asking forgiveness and craving blessings, after the

good old custom of Gretna Green. But Edward
Moulton Barrett did not forgive— still, who cares ! sm

Yet we do care, too, for we regret that this man, so

strong and manly in many ways, could not be recon

ciled to this exalted love. Old men who nurse wrath
are pitiable sights. Why could not Mr. Barrett have

followed the example of John Kenyon?
Kenyon commands both our sympathy and admira
tion. When the news came to him that Robert
Browning and Elizabeth Barrett were gone, it is said

that he sobbed like a youth to whom has come a great,

strange sorrow. For months he was not known to

smile, yet after a year he visited the happy home in
Florence. When John Kenyon died he left by bis will
fifty thousand dollars " to my beloved and loving
friends, Robert Browning and Elizabeth Barrett, his
wife." s» ««•

The old-time novelists always left their couples at

the church-door. It was not safe to follow further —

they wished to make a pleasant story. It seems meet

to take our leave of the bride and groom at the church :

life often ends there. However, it sometimes is the

place where life really begins. It was so with Elizabeth
Barrett and Robert Browning — they had merely

existed before; now, they began to live.

Much, very much has been written concerning this
ideal mating, and of the life of Mr. and Mrs. Brown
ing in Italy. But why should I write of the things of

which George William Curtis, Kate Field, Anthony
Trollope and James T. Fields have written? No, we

will leave the happy pair at the altar, in Marylebone
Parish Church, and while the organ peals the wed

ding-march we will tiptoe softly out.
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ill

bonnet Jfrom tije $ortugueae

Elizabeth Barrett Browning

i

Can it be right to give what I can give?

To let thee sit beneath the fall of tears

As salt as mine, and hear the sighing years

Re-sighing on my lips renunciative

Through these infrequent smiles which fail to live

For all thy adjurations? O my fears,"

That this can scarce be right ! We are not peers,

So to be lovers ; and I own, and grieve,

That givers of such gifts as mine are, must

Be counted with the ungenerous. Out, alas !

I will not soil thy purple with my dust,

Nor breathe my poison on thy Venice-glass,

Nor give thee any love —which were unjust.

Beloved, I only love thee ! let it pass.

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHminimi
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THE FRA
r

Assists, Assaults and
AH - Bi's

-All BABA, Censor.

Letters on The Fra

From Far-Away Friends!

I must congratulate you on the excellent magazine
you are putting out. It is certainly superior reading.
Moose Jaw, Sask., Canada. H. C. Atack.

You are to be congratulatedon keeping The Fra up
to its high standard of excellence.
Freshfields Taupiri, Mrs. Minnie Matheson.
Waikata, North Island, N. Z.

The new Fra impressedmethe sameas the New York
Hippodrome did on my first visit. It was too good and
there was too much for a quarter.
Brock, Sask., Canada A. J. Wolff.

The Fra is without doubt the greatestvalue for the
money yet published. Long live The Fra!
Roland, Man., Canada. C. S. Jones.

In the new Fra the mass of the reading seemsto be
more compact, and I think that readers will appreciate
this. I hopethat the illustrations, too, will be a permanent
feature. The portrait andgroupviewsin theAugust number
make me feel like a " long-distance Roycrofter," that I
know you all intimately, and not the l̂east of these is the
rugged mug of " Ali Baba."
Labor Member of Parliament, John Payne.
23 Alpha Road, Parnell, Auckland, N. Z.

I tell you this : to read your Fra makes me forget
trivial troubles, feel better toward my fellow creatures,
makes me love my work, enjoy my leisure, and wake up
each morning with the feeling that Life is worth living.
I have nothing large enough to measure the amount of
pleasure and good that has come to me through reading
The Fra of The Roycrofters.
Westport, New Zealand. Isabel M. McNee.

I beg to remark that The Fra is the finest all-around
publication issuedand sameis an inspiration at our home.
Strathmore, Alta, Canada. Theodore Schulte.

You have had a big job given to you. To follow a
genius and especiallyone of your father's caliber is almost
the impossible; but you have the gamein hand.
Glasgow, Scotland. Alec. P. Somerville-

The new Fra is fine. I have discussedit with many of
your readersin England, and they all agreethat The Fra
of today is better than ever.
Director, " The Advertising World," H. Val Fisher.
Kingsway, London, W. C.

Your " Felicitations " were good. I appreciatedthem
very much, commencingwith " Not sincethe world," etc.
What a pity that Mr. Shay is Irish!??? Still I love the
Irish people for their wit, bravery and nobility of heart.
An Irishman and a German, did you ever notice that they
will work together? Did you evernoticethat an Englishman
and an Irishman— " No " ? At heart, all Irishmen all thank
Germany for licking " Hengland " and throw their caps
up in the air every time another trench is won. I believe
Irish sympathy is with Germany.
Borongan, Samar, P. I. A. F. Kunz.

" Friends of the Devil," " Bogus Americans," " Pov
erty," and " Hillis Confesses" were delicious. The Fra is
fortunate in its Editor.
20 Broodfield Ave., Leeds, Eng. Spencer T. James.

Delighted with thenewFra. Glad to know through this
Magazine and his writing Elbert Hubbard lives.
Kenova, Ont., Canada. Joseph Chamberlain.

The new Fra just received
in England announces that
Mr. Shay is the new Editor.
Felix Shay has all the attri
butes essentialto taking El
bert Hubbard's place.He is a
forceful writer, has a decid
edly individualistic point of
view, and is oneof the bestspeakersI haveeverlistenedto.
About threeyearsagohe cameto England. Those who had
the privilege of hearing him at the Thirty Club expressed
themselves as having heard one of the best American
orators that so far had visited this country.

Felix Shay is a man of extraordinary vitality. He
electrifieshis audience.He concentrateshis thoughts into
sentencesof dynamic force. I have never heard a speaker
receivequite so much applauseas Mr. Shay did on that
night at the Thirty Club Meeting.

He is oneof the leadinglights in American journalism.
I am sure that Elbert Hubbard II and The Roycrofters
madeno mistakewhenthey picked Mr. Shay for the colos
sal job of filling Elbert Hubbard's shoes,and that he will
do it better than any other man I know of there is no
question.
London, England. Higham's Magazine.

Anent the new Fra, put meon your monthly " Who 's
Who " assayingthat with all duereverenceto the departed
I think the new Magazine contains more of the mental
white corpusclesthan it ever had. I 'm strong for it.
Honolulu, Hawaii. R. E. Lambert.

The new Fra is making a strong play for survival and
will make good. Not as strong yet as its forbear, whose
pilot was a strong hand with a master mind to direct its
course; but the new in due time and place may and can
even exceedthe old. Does not the New always become
greaterthan the Old?
Edmonton, Alta, Canada. R. C. Ghostley, D. O.

The Fra is better than ever,and I like him in his short
sleevesand overalls. He is the only magazine I know of
that doesnot sufferby being taken out into the sunshine.
Whether I sharehtm with my best friend, or take him for
long tramps acrossthe sunlit prairie, or enjoy his society
in odd moments, he is always sincere and true, and
refreshingas a prairie wind.
Gilpin, Alta, Canada. Laura Thorsmark.

I think the new Fra so good that I am renewing my
subscription,which lapsedsometime ago. That 's the best
thing I can say for it, is it not?
Gen. Mgr. Sheldon School of W. G. Fern.
Business Science, Markham's Buildings, Cape Town. S.A.

There can be only one opinion on the subject of the
new Fra, and with all due reverenceto your Pater we con
fessthat the new number appealsto us as a more artistic
production. I wonder when my next subscription is due?
Will you let me know? Thanks !
Brister & Co., E. R. Martin.
Box 1811,Johannesburg, S. A.

The Fra is classyand good. It is different from all the
other publications as Alaskans are different from all other
people. For this reasonwe have a brotherly feelingfor it.

J. W. Fairborn.
Gen. Agt., White Pass and Yukon Route,
Fairbanks, Alaska.
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THE FRA
~T

Your new Fra is fine, but neither I nor any one else
I have shown it to likes the brown-paper cover so well as
the old style, and we do not like your " sans" type head
ing either.

The old typography was best—evera thing of beauty.
But the " stuff " even lightens up the horrific darknessof
our present London evening. Felix is fine. So are the
advertisements.
Chelsea, London. Harrington Edwards.

Your skit, " A Raise in Pay," is worth many times
The Fra subscription-price.

It gets to one, has the punch, establishesthe peda
gogic " point of contact."

To you and to your " punch " we one and all raise
our hats.
Publishers and Manufacturers, John Cottam.
London, Canada.

My opinion of The Fra is emphasized by sending
enclosedsubscriptionandtrust to renewit for many months
if it keeps up to the standard of excellenceit now has.
It is the bestgotten-up,bestwritten, and most progressive
magazine I have come across. It is a credit to all con
cernedand to the U. S. A.
41 Judge Street, Sidney H. Wickerson.
East Sidney, N. S. W., Australia.

I have followed Elbert Hubbard, his original writing
and his beautiful work, and I think the world has been
a bit smaller through his going away.

The Philistine hasgiven memuchpleasure.Therefore,
I am sorry that this only magazineof its kind in the world
has gone.Alas ! it must be so. You are right. No one could
have continuedthis work.

Are you going to engrave a medallion of your late
Father as a token of remembranceto us Immortals? I
enclosea subscription-blank and am sending $2 money-
order. Hoping that you will succeedin following the great
Elbert Hubbard, I am an old friend of The Roycrofters.
Goleborg, Sweden. Wald Zachrissons.

I did n't know until my return that dear old Elbert
Hubbard and his wife had gonedown. It was a tremendous
shock.An American told meon board the Kildonan Castle
as we were coming into Table Bay. Then I thought of all
the inspiration and help which I had received from The
Fra and I felt that it was all over. The new Fra has con
vinced me that I was wrong. I know now that Elbert
Hubbard has laid the foundations, broad and deep, of a
work that will go on.

.60 St. George St., Cape Town, S. A. W. H. Terry.

Enclosed find remittance for*$2 for renewal subscrip
tion to The Fra dating from October. I feel that I can not
miss a copy of this publication ; I enjoy the method in
which the different subjectsare handled.
137King sway, Winnipeg, Man., N. T. MacMillan.
Canada.

Am enclosing check and marked subscription-blank
for another year of The Fra. In passingwould say that I
know of no other paper that gives me the feeling of time
not wasted,and it is about the only one I read from cover
to cover.
Toronto, Canada. J. E. Tankard.

You ask for opinions of the new Fra. I am delighted
with it, and when I tore the wrapper off the first issueand
saw the old familiar butcher-paper cover I started right
off with a very friendly feelingtoward the new paper. The
Philistinish look of the new Fra cover struck me as an
excellent means of insuring it a welcomereception from
those who regret the loss of the little Magazine.
Wanganui, New Zealand. John D. Anderson.

I should like to take this opportunity of congratu
lating you upon your paper. It seemsto me to represent
all that is best of the American spirit. I trust that it will
never lose any of its vigor in exposingall that is insincere
and upholding all that stands for genuineprogress.
104High Holborn Harold J. Uoud.
London, W. C.

I should like very much to be able to write just as I
feel after reading your article on Edith Cavell. For some
time I have missed the " punch " Elbert Hubbard was
wont to give Kaiserism in almost every issue from East
Aurora sincethe outbreak of the Great War. In fact, I had
figured out that you were probably so anti-Brit sh that
you did n't feel called on to attack an enemy of Britain.
37 Riverview Ave., London, Ont., C. G. Froggert.
Canada.

Without in any way disparaging the eminent editor
who has passedaway, my opinion is that the new fro is
quite up to the quality of its predecessor,and if it con
tinues on its presentlevel your readerswill have no cause
to shy bricks at you.

I enclosea post-office order in payment of the cost
and postageof the blessingsasked for.
Wangainui,New Zealand. A. W. Wigieil.

I am greatly interested in the new Fra and read it
monthly from A to Z. Your Editor is going strong, and is
undoubtedly in Class A. More power and still greater
successto him. With Bert Hubbard I am delighted. He
writes so that we can not but read, and is proving himself
a " chip off the old block." My two boys aged sevenand
ten will enjoy his " Little Journeys Camp " tonight before
they sleep. It is my little surprise for today, and well I
know will it be appreciated.
Shandwick Place, Alexander Wilhie.
Edinburgh, Scotland.

I find The Fra most interesting. In fact, I could not
do without it. I thought whenyour father died, the interest
would havegone,but you seemto keepit up to its previous
high standard. I offer you my heartiest congratulations.
Of all the magazines I read, it is by far and away the
most interesting indeed. I wish it could be made a weekly
instead of a monthly, as I look forward almost with im
patienceto its arrival.
34 Lower Abbey St., Dublin, Ireland. J. C. Percy.

GERMAN LETTERS
Gustav Cheeseswimmer
Imperial Brewery, Munich, Germany

Your Fra is againstder Kaiser and Gott. You do
not understandI You area fool,GermanyhasVon der
War. Germany is All -AU. Remove my name— etc.

Adolph Sauerheimer
23 ScrappleSt., Berlin, Germany

You iss a Liar, aTief ,undanEnglisher — Cancel
my Fra Subscription at vonce.

Hen Von Vilyum Von Gassucker
Chemist, Hamburg, Germany

Vait, vait, I say. Vait 'till ve vipe oudt dose
Allies. Den you ve vill get— Go on talk mit you
mout— but vait. Your Fra is not American — it is
not patriotic — it is not but vait !

Deliveryof theseGermanlettershasbeendelayedbythe
EnglishFleet—Butthetextasanticipatedis9944-100%pure.

CONSTRUCTIVE CRITICISM
In April, 1916,the size of THE FRA will be reduced a wee bit to make it easierfor the Reader to handle; and

the Cover-Paper will be changed! Though we put the suggestion into operation, thesuggestionprimarily camefrom
FRA Subscribers. We were influenced by a Two-thirds Volunteer Vote!

Now then, this month of March we want some more Constructive Criticism. Usually when a Publication
asks for Criticism, it means a Compliment! Not us! We would appreciateit to have every subscriber to THE FRA
who has not yet written us, give a frank opinion. If it is complimentary,it will haveadditional value. If it is critical,
it will receivecourteous consideration. Will you help us to give you an IMPROVED FRA?

THE ROYCROFTERS
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THE FRA

Could You Use More Personal Energy?
Could You in Your Daily Life Use From Thirty toTifty Per
cent More Energy and Greater Recuperative Power, Greater
Vitality, a Keener Mind, a Stronger Heart and a Thoroughly
Balanced Nervous System—a Greater Realization of Life? Could
You, in Other Words, Make Profitable Use of Greater Energy?

Have you derived that satisfaction in living which a thoroughly virile, energetic

and keen organism makes posssible? Are you interested in increasing your powers of
living, in making your life unusually long, pleasurable and
successful, free of all inefficiencies and infirmities?

Not Self-Abnegation But Self -Assertion — Self-Evolution
What one man calls prosperity, another man calls poverty. It

all depends upon the standard of living. What one man calls virility and
energy, another man calls weakness and stagnation. What one man
calls perfect health, another man would regard as inferior physiological

What Others Have to Say

"Can't describethe satisfaction
I feel."

"Worth morethan a thousand
dollars to me in increasedmental
and physicalcapacity."

"I have beenenabledby your
System to do work of mental
character previously impossible
for me."

"I wasvery skeptical, now am
pleasedwith results; havegained
17 pounds."

"The very first lessonsbeganto
work magic.In mygratitude,I am
telling my croakingandcomplain
ing friends, 'Try Swoboda.'"

"I neverfelt so well before in
my life."

"I have searchedfor just this
kind of a Systemand physicalim
provementfor threeyears.I ama
blacksmith,but your Systemgives
me results which my work and
exercisecannotequal.I enclosemy
check with pleasure."

"I feelashamedthat I hesitated
so longtogiveyourSystema trial ;
now I wonderwhy everyonedoes
not takeit. I am 73yearsold, but
your Systemis making a young
man of me."

"Words cannotexplainthe new
life it imparts both to body and
brain."

"It reduced my weight 29
pounds, increasedmy chestexpan
sion 5 inches,reducedmy waist 6
inches."

"I cannot recommend your
System too highly, and without
flatterybelievethat itspropagation
has been of great benefit to the
health of the country."

"My reserveforcemakesmefeel
that nothing is impossible, my
capacity bothphysicallyandmen
tally is increasingdaily."

"I haveheardyourSystemhigh
ly recommendedfor years, but I
d:d not realizetheeffectivenessof it
until I tried it. I am glad indeed
that I am now takingit."

"Your System developed me
most wonderfully."

"I think yourSystemiswonder
ful. I thoughtI wasin the bestof
physical healthbeforeI wrotefor
your course,but I can now note
the greatestimprovementeven in
this short time. I cannot recom
mend your Systemtoo highly. Do
not hesitateto referto me."

efficiency.

You no doubt would be surprised to learn
that you are but half alive, and that you have
missed the best part of your existence through
remaining satisfied with and clinging to inferior
health, inferior vitality and inferior energy.
Thousands of individuals have learned by
demonstration that they, in reality were living
inferior lives, even though they regarded
themselves in good health and vitality.

My book will enable you to determine for
yourself whether or not you are unconsciously
leading an inferior life. It tells how to improve
your every capacity.

Energy Is the Foundation of Life,
Health and Success.

Energetic people are fruitful people. They
are the people who produce art, literature and
wealth, in a million forms. They create farms,
factories, mines, banks, parks, schools and
buildings that scrape the sky. They produce
the industries of the world. They have inspi
ration, intuition, sense, judgment, ambition,
initiative, the will to do and the compelling
qualities. They are the ruling people. I offer
you the opportunity to be one of them.

Men and women of all age* and condi
tionsprofit through Conscious Evolution.

ALOIS P. SWOBODA
1916 Aeolian Building,
New York City, N. Y.

MY NEW COPYRIGHTED
BOOK IS FREE. It explains
the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION
and the human body as it has
never been explained before. It
will startle, educate, and en
lighten you.

My book explains my new theory of
the mind and body. It tells, in a highly
interesting and simplemanner,just what,
no doubt, you, as an intelligent being,
have always wanted to know about
yourself.

_You will cherish this book for having
givenyou the first real understanding of
your body and mind. It shows how you
may be able to obtain a superior life; it
explains how you may make use of the
natural laws to your own advantage.

My book will give you a better under
standing of yourself than you could
obtain from a college course. The in
formation which it imparts cannot be
obtained elsewhere at any price. It shows
the unlimited possibilities for you through
conscious evolution of your cells; it ex
plains my discoveries and what they are
doing for men and women. Thousands
have advanced themselves in every way
through a better realization and con
scious use of the principles which I have
discovered and which I disclose in my
book. It also explains the dangers and
after-effects of exercise and of excess
ively deep breathing.

I HanAt Uut 50,000SiaulirTtttimom.l,

It is futile to describe the Swoboda kind of
health and energy by word: You mutt experience
for yourself to appreciate it, and at the same time,
to realize in what way you are living an inferior life.

Write today for my Free Book and
full particulars before it slips your mind.

You owe it to yourself at least to learn
the full facts concerning the Swoboda
System of conscious evolution for men
and women.

fllhlliii ii rjsWsMattism
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THE FRA

Judge
The Happy Medium

BREVITY
may give

Wit a soul, but it
takes Quotation to make
it immortal.

From San Francisco to
Amsterdam the exchange
columns quote Judge as
the "happy medium" of
expression for represen
tative American humor.

Notice the clippings you
read and you'll see
"Judge" everywhere. If
reading Judge quoted
doesn't convince you of
its superiority we suggest :

Judge foryourself! * 'tt

One dollar brings you three
months of Judge — to make
you acquainted — which
means thirteen jolly week
ends, also thirteen frame-
worthy color covers by
America's best illustrators.

Judge
TheHappyMedium

Five dollars a year
22S Fifth Avenue, New York City

Clipthecoupon

Judge, 225 5th Ave., New York.
Enclosed find $1.00 for which send me Judge for

three months ($5 one year).

Name

Address .
FRAMarch NolubicriptionrenewedattheODedollarrate

HAMn «i^
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THE FRA

( TRADEMARK

SMILESAT

FEEL in my

self the future
life. I am like a

forest once cut

down : the new

shoots are
stronger and
livelier than
ever. I am rising,
I know, toward
the sky s>+The
sunshine is on

my head. The
earth gives me

its generous sap,

but heaven lights
me with the
reflection of un
known worlds.
You say the soul

is nothing but
the resultant of

the bodily pow

ers. Why, then,

is my soul more

luminous when
my bodily pow

ers begin to fail?
Winter is on my

head , but eternal
spring is in my

heart. I breathe

at this hour the

fragrance of the

lilacs, the vio
lets, and the
roses, as at
twenty years s+

The nearer I
approach the
end, the plainer
I hear around me

the immortal
symphonies of the worlds which invite me. It
is marvelous, yet simple $•» It is a fairy-tale,
and it is history.
For half a century I have been writing my

thoughts in prose and in verse, history, phi
losophy, drama, romance, tradition, satire, ode

and song; I have tried all. But I feel I have not

said the thousandth part of what is in me.

When I go down to the grave I can say like
many others, " I have finished my day's
work," but I can not say, " I have finished my

Both Satisfied

Selling LEE Tires ^®r Buying LEE Tires
Is quality business

Brings and keeps new customers

Meanssaleswithout later complaints

Is serving the trade most honestly

Renders a fair and steady profit

Is supplying an all year demand

Secures travel free from puncture

Means 5000 miles guaranteed

Provides against skidding

Insures supreme resilience

Is the highest tire economy

Absolutely solves the tire problem

wm
PNEUMATIC NON-SKID PUNCTURE -PROOF

LEEPuncture Proof Pneumatic Tires are guaranteed
puncture-proofunder a cash refund and are guar
anteed in writing to give 5000 miles of service.

WRITE FOR BOOKLET "44"

LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO.
Manufacturersof RubberGoodsSince1883

C O N S H O H O C K E N, PENNA.
Lookup"LeeTires"in yourTelephoneDirectory

^MILEAGE
X FIRST'

life." My day's work will begin again the next
morning. The tomb is not a blind alley; it is a
thoroughfare. It closes on the twilight, it opens

on the dawn. — Victor Hugo.
6+

A
SLENDER acquaintance with the world
must convince every man that actions,

not words, are the true criterion of the attach

ment of friends; and that the most liberal
professions of good-will are very far from
being the surest marks of it. — Washington.

XXI

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:2

0
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

"Schmedding-Standard"
NAVAJO BLANKETS
No power exceptthat of the human muscleentersinto
its pi oduction. No chemicalcleanseris usedto thedetri
ment of the textile. The fleeceis scouredby the squaw
herselfwith the native soapweed,thus preserving the
natural oil in the wool and ensuring that elasticity and
resiliency, that superb wearing quality so peculiar to
the "Schmedding-Standard" Navajo Blanket.
C The Navajo Blanket is an endlessvariety in design,
color and weave—flashesof barbaric splendor,a cabaret
of color, a quiet and subdued tone—but ever a subtle
suggestionof the greatbackof beyondand theharmony
of nature.
C. For Couch Covers, Rugs, Auto Robes,CanoeRugs—
for Den, SummerPorch, Libraiy, Camp or Bungalow—
the "Schmedding-Standard" Navajo Rug is an ideal
appointment.

JOS. SCHMEDDING COMPANY
Albuquerque New Mexico

One Man and This Machine
%lkk $SO to $100 p&&

Eakins profits$1500in onemonthmaking
Crispettesinstorewindow.Palmenoki
$680worth on Labor Day; Kunkle's
salesover$7000in lessthanyear.One
machine—a small investmentand1
locationstartsyou.You learninada;.
Turn outbatchafterbatch.Sellat5c1
packageand clearabout 4cprofit

SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK NOW

It tells the whole storj—how to succeed., saaa
gives experienceof others, etc. It 's worth J©-i"J'_'t. *^"
reading.If you'relookingforamoneymaking I rrif*3™19l\
businesswritetoday.Sendpostcardor letter. gifltey?j?*i*ii. *>\

W. Z. LONG COMPANY E2?2*j£u??38j
1208HighStreet Springfield.Ohio

"

I

Something Tasty For These Cold Days

eOOD
things to eat from easternPennsylvania.Lip- j

smacky, delicious, ready for delighting the whole:
family. All the good Keystone brand *•> *» *» I

ft A half-poundtendersliceddriedbeef,justenoughsalt,wonderful
flavor,asupperdish.
ft A half-poundofslicedbaconthatisfitforthegods—softavoroui,
leanandcrisp.
ft A canofFamousPhiladelphiaScrapple,a lusty,tastybreakfsit
dishyou'lllikeimmensely.
ft A poundofappetising,satisfyingsaltedpeanuts—selectednuts
brownedandsaltedjustright.
ft All in a neatpackagewitha KeystoneCook-Bookfor$1,pre
paidbyquickparcel-post.Othergoodscombinationsfrom$1to$5,
or any articlesoldseparately.Keystonebrandgoodsareallcon
siderablybetterthanthegrocersens—madeclean,soldrightfrom
planttoconsumer.Yoursatisfactionissure.Price-listfreetolovers
ofgoodfoodatmoderateprices.Postagefreeto4thzonefromPhila
delphia.Beyond4thincludeamountforSpoundpackage.

KEYSTONE PACKING CO., Mooreand 2Sth St., PhiUdelphi.

mmwmmm*
The Heart Of The Heating Plant "

PHILISTINES FOR SALE

THIS
device, proven satisfactory in thousands cf

homesfor nearly a third of a century, takescom
plete and accuratechargeof the dampersof any

style of heatingplant burning coal or gas. Its accurate
operationmaintainsa uniformtemperatureof any degree
you wish. It actsand thinks for you everyminuteof the
day and night and will automaticallyat any pre-deter-
minedhour raise or lower the temperatureto any exact
degree.We guaranteeit to do all this to your entire
satisfaction«•><•»

Every Architect—Every Builder
Every Home Owner

should be fully informed of the comfort,
convenienceand economyobtainedwith the
useof this device.

Withournewnon-windingelectricmotors(direct
andalternatingcurrent;TheMINNEAPOLISismade
entirelyautomatic,eliminatingallwindingandcareof
theregulatormotor.Forhomeshavingelectriccurrent
wesupplyouralternatingcurrentmotor,thepower
beinĝsecuredfromthe lightingcircuit.Whereno
electriclightcurrentis availableourdirectcurrent
motorisusedwithpowerfurnishedbyfourcellsofdry
batterywhichhaveamplecapacitytolasta fullyear.

The" Minneapolis" issold,installedandguaranteed
by thebeatingtradeeverywhere.Ourbookletshows

models,explainsdetails,givesprices.

MinneapolifHeatRegulatorCo.

4780FourthAve.,S.
Minneapolis Minnesota

IX want to dispose of a complete set of Bound♦
Philistines. It's a bargain. They are in goodcondi- j

I ^sv^ tion, and in view of the discontinuance of The j
! Philistine these volumes have especial value. C. Also,a

1

complete set of The Bibelot for tale I C Please write j
JOHN H. BRAUN, BRANFORD, CONN, j

! LISTEN!!
WE believethat someof our friendsamongthe advertisement'

agencieshaveanopeningforayoungfriendof ours,whobaaa *
goodrecordas a newspaperreporter,a fair commandof theIan-j
guage,anda fewyearsexperiencein theU. S.Civil Serviceata <
stenographer.He is employedat present,but wantsto learnthejadvertisingbusiness.

ADDRESS L- E,, CARE FRA j

T
i Candy?

Yes, the Maple-Pecan Patties

Made at the Roycroft Farm
tire just the little delicacies to be passed around

when your friends call.

Or, a dainty box of Patties would make a delight

ful Gift-Offering for Saint Patrick's Day.

Box of 1 dozenPatties 50c Box of 2 dozen Patties $1.W

Postpaid anywherein the United States.

The Roycrof ters, East Aurora, N. Y.
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Life Insurance
Lowest Cost Standardized Rat es

ME.YANDW0MESACCEPTEDOSEQUALTERMS

WholeLifeRatesper$1000ofInsurance
Age Annual Semi*Annual Quarterly Monthly
20 $12.67 $ 6.59 $ 3.36 $1.16
25 14.21 7.39 3.77 1.30
30 16.21 8.43 4.30 1.49
35 18.84 9.80 4.99 1.73
40 22.35 11.62 5.92 2.05
45 27.12 14.10 7.19 2.49
50 33.70 17.53 8.93 3.09
55 42.79 22.26 11.34 3.93

Incorporatedin 1896underthelawsofIlllnoii,operatingin 25State..Over12,900BenefitCertificate!outstanding.OverSKI,000,000ofInsurancein force.
Over93.300.000paidtoBeneficiaries.AssetsoverC380,000.Moreliberalbenefits
andprivilege!andatlowercoatthananyOldLineinsuranceIntheworld.

Safeandpermanent.Reliableagent*wantedonpoodcomntinttonbaaix.

YOU CAN INSURE BY MAIL

Write,givingdateandplaceof birthandpresentoccupation.
LoyalAmericanLife Association Dmpt.300 Chicago,Illinoi*

ft|llll|Jllll..llll.MI!.lll....ll.tHl|l..l.ll

This "1916"

Acousticon
I Must Sell Itself!

Every MotorCar
dealeriswilling:,yes,
eager,tohaveyoutry
hiscarbeforeyoubuy
orevenpaya deposit—becausehebelieves
in hiscar.isproudof it andhasconfidence
inits recommendingitselftoyou. Nomat
terhowmanysatisfiedcustomershehas,he
wouldnotexpector dreamthatyouwouldobligateyourself,untilyouknowhowitsuitsyou.
ThatisexactlyourpolicyinsellingAcouBticona.
Butwenofurther.Althoughwehave270,000
delightedusersandfriends,weurgeeveryperson
hardofhearingtotrythe

"1916" ACOUSTICON
N.

fREE
N.

Deposit Expense
ui« n»i|aip ■Thereis nogoodreasonwhyWAnliinUi everyoneshouldnotmakeas■ liberalatrialofferaswedo.sodonotsendmoneyforanyInstrumentforthedeaf
juntilyouhavetriedIt.

The"1916"Acousticonnanpatentedfeaturedandimprovement*thatareexclusive,andthisgenerou*offer
falikelytoputussomewhatbehindinourproduction.
Soweaumreatthatyousendforyourfreetrialtoday.
Justnay"IamhardofhearinitandvrillirivatheArcoatlcon
atrialif itcoatameabsolutelynothtnir."Addrcaa

GENERAL ACOUSTICCO.
1335CandlerBldg. NowYork

Toronto,Ont.Office.RoyalBankBids.
.tiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimumiHiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiininiiir.

May We Lend You
A Reeves Vacuum Cleaner

For Thirty Days?

WE claim that The Reeves $5.00
Vacuum Cleaner, operated by hand,

will do as thorough work as any electric
machine.

I| Will you let us prove this to you?

^ Tell us where and a Reeves Cleaner
will be sent, prepaid, for thirty days
free trial.

<I If it isn't all you expect, send it
back at our expense. No obligation.

•J Booklet on request.

<I Exclusive,patentedfeatures make the Reeves
Cleanerentirelydifferentfromanyotherhandoper
ated vacuumcleaneryou may haveseen.It will
take all thedustfrom bothcarpetsandfurniture
and will cleanthecornersandunderfurniturewith
out thenecessityof movinga singlearticle.

The Reeves Vacuum Cleaner Co.
170 Broad Street Milford, Conn.

Olive Oil is a commodity that should be

handled with the same care as dairy products
— for there is exactly the same difference

between fresh olive oil and stale olive oil

that there is between fresh butter and rancid

butter n» *•>

That is why the Pompeian Company

carefully regulates the distribution of its

product — in order that a rancid tin of Pom
peian may be an utter impossibility. And
consequently Pompeian Olive Oil is always

fresh *•»a«>

Absolutely pure, when it leaves the

Pompeian plant, the oil reaches you, the

ultimate consumer — absolutely pure «•» *»

Full Measure Tins :

V2 Pint, 25 cts. ; Pint, 50 cts. ;

Quart, $1.00.
Write for our bookof selectedsalad
recipesmailed free to any address.

POMPEIAN COMPANY
GENOA. ITALY

BALTIMORE, U.S.A.
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A modern parable with a

punch! That is what William

Allen White has written in

"The One: A Pharisee"

An intensely interesting three-part

story with human-being characters

and a dramatic climax that drives home

a powerful moral. Readers everywhere

will be interested in this unusual serial,

the first part of which will appear in the

March 4th issue of

Cll • 5*ac°w

other's
THE NATIONAL WEEKLY

416 West 13th Street, New York City
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TIME & CHANCE
Only 192 Copies Left

STORY of the Life
and Times of John
Brown of Osawatomie,

told by Elbert Hub
bard in true romantic

style. <J Hubbard was ever a man
to ferret out the fine character

and sterling quality of the Great
Martyrs of History whom the

World disdained, scorned, hanged,
burned, crucified and tried to
submerge into Oblivion.

*I John Brown was one of the

super-martyrs of History; a man
who so thoroughly believed in the

justice and all-prevailing right
eousness of his cause, his mission
on earth, that he succeeded in
having himself hanged.

<I Hubbard leads you straight
into the heart of this Man. He
gives you a friendly, neighborly,
sympathetic, side view, inside

view of John Brown, the Man
who first declared War against
Slavery in America!

<J Three hundred seventy-four
unbound copies of this book were

found in Elbert Hubbard's store

room; for what he was saving
them we do not know. We bound
them in beautiful full-grain,
semi-flexible Pigskin for you!

<J There are now but 192 left.
Size, 8 in. x 5? in. Price, $2.00

THE ROYCROFTERS
EAST AURORA »» NEW YORK

AN AMERICAN

<I An American Bible revised and
edited for Twentieth Century use!

A symposium of thought, an up-
to-date anthology of the doctrines
of right living, liberty, equality,
fraternity, education, enlighten
ment, free speech — in a word,
everything that makes for an
ideal democracy and the pursuit
of individual happiness.

<J A succinct, concise compendium
of the best American -written
thought, by such men as Benjamin
Franklin, Thomas Jefferson,
Thomas Paine, Abraham Lincoln,
Walt Whitman, Robert Ingersoll,
R. W. Emerson, and Elbert
Hubbard.

fit is "the Book" for right
thinkers!

<I A beautiful Library Edition,
size ioin.x7^in., printed Roy-
croftie on fine quality Strathmore
Japan, with photogravure inserts
of the eight contributors; genuine
Black Morocco back on which the
title is impressed in gold ; covers
are special imported handmade
boards marbled in a fashion that
gives the volume itself tone and
added value as a thing of beauty
in the eyes of the Book-Lover.

CJ But a few hundred copies of this
particular volume are available.
The unbound leaves were intended
for the "$5 volume"— but to
give you a Special Book Bargain,
a real bargain, we ordered it
bound to cover the COST and to
sell for $3. Only one copy to
each purchaser.

THE ROYCROFTERS
E VST AURORA s3 NEW YORK
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Craftily Wrought Copper

$7.50
Height, 6 inches

Price, $10.00

Bowls
Nut-Picks, GermanSilver Tipped, i5 centseach-
Nut-Plates, 75centseach—Six
Nut ServiceSpoon

Six
$3.50
1.50
4.50
1.50

VIOLET- BOWL

$2.00
Diameter,4 inches

The completeset for $10.00—or any part as listed.

NUT OR FRUIT BOWL
$18.00

Modeled in Grape Design
Diameter,9 inches

Articles of beauty,of usefulness,of intrin
sic value—that satisfy the eye,that carry
an air of quiet tasteand refinement,and
harmonizewell with your homesurround
ings.
q That is what "Roycroft Hand-Wrought
Copper" meansto you and to thousands
of othersacrosstheContinentandAbroad.

Ask for a copyof thenew1916Catalog. FRUIT OR CARD PLATE
$5.00

Diameter,10} înches

BOOK-ENDS
Pair $4.00

Height,5} înches

CANDLESTICK
LARGESIZE

Height,9 inches
Price $3.00

FLARE-TOP BOWL
Diameter,6J^ inches

Height, 3 inches
Price $2.50

SMALLSIZE
Diameter,4} înches
Height, V/2 inches

Price,75cents

The Roycrofters East Aurora, N.Y.
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F-026 F-025

ARMCHAIR DINING-CHAIR

24 incheswide 18incheswide

22 inchesdeep 17inchesdeep

26-inchback 20-inchback

Oak, $16.00 Oak, $11.00

Mahogany, Mahogany,$13.50

$19.50

Roycroft Furniture Catalog —FREE
RoycrojlFurnitureis like thatmadeby the
old Mission Monks of California— it is
madeof solidwood,no veneer.Weuseonly
the bestgradeof quarter-sawedoak and

African or SantoDomingomahogany.
We useno nails— but are generousin the
useof pegs,pins, mortisesandtenons.It is
theexcellentandpainstakingworkmanship
thatis put intoeachpieceof RoycroftFur
niturethatgivesit its ruggedstrength,its
simplebeautyand its everlastingwearing
quality.

THE H0YCR0FTERS, EAST AURORA, MAY YORE

48inchesin diameter
to extend8 feet

Oak, $50.00

Mahogany,$60.00

We havea large,handsomeCatalogdevoted
exclusivelyto Furniture, showingalmost
everyimaginablepiecefor your home.It
is well illustratedwith largehalftonepic
tures, which is the nearestapproachto
visualizingthe beautyand serviceableness

of genuineRoycroftFurniture that can be
devised.
This Furniture Catalogis FREE. We will
begladtosendyoua copy.Dropusa note,
or elsetearout this pageand write your
nameandaddresson themargin.

54inchesin diameter
to extend9 feet

Oak, $54.00

Mahogany,$64.00

F-016 — DINING-TABLE

Hit
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AmericanSundayMagazine

It Took A Genius To Write THIS Love Story

MORGAN
ROBERTSON'S genius leaped beyond

the conventional love story. In this idyll of
young love he pictures man and woman in

conditions as primitive as when Adam found Eve.

The story — " The Three Laws and the Golden Rule "
— is found in the new McClure-Metropolitan edition
of Robertson. It continues the narrative told in
" PRIMORDIAL " — of the boy and girl shipwrecked
on a desert island. It shows how each life responded
to the instincts of the race. The reader sees vividly
unfolded in these two young lives the whole drama of

Morgan Robertson never got any real reward for
his work. He grew old— and poor. A year ago
he died. Before his death, however, he had the
satisfaction of seeing the McClure Publications
and Metropolitan Magazine undertake to gain
him his rightful place in literature — the place he
deserved in the hearts of his countrymen, and
the money necessary to enable his wife and him
to spend their last days without hearing the howl
of the Wolf at the door. HIS DESIRE, WHEN
DYING, WAS THAT THE SALE OF HIS
BOOKS WOULD PERMIT HIS DEVOTED

THE 4 BOOKS FREE
The 35stories,embracinghis bestwork,
are in four handsomecloth-bound vol
umes—over 1,000pages—printed in new
easy-to-readtype—titlesstampedin gold.
You need send only ten centsnow with
thiscouponAfter that,onedollaramonth
for four monthsto pay forthemagazines,
andthat'sall !The booksareyoursFREE.
If you wish to pay all at once, send
only $3.75. If you prefer full leather
binding, send$5.75.We recommendthis
editionto book lovers.

human existence. The world's first wooing was like this.

The new edition is a treasure trove to the lover of unu
sual, absorbing stories. It contains " Sinful Peck," a
novel of 70,000 words — Morgan Robertson's master
creation. " Sinful Peck belongs in the same immortal
company with Long John Silver and Robinson Crusoe."
said Irvin S. Cobb.

These stories throw you among Chinese pirates, hypno
tists, stowaways, undersea creatures. They take you
into the mysterious realm of Personality. They make
you hunger for more. Here's how you can get them : —

MAKING A DREAM COME TRUE
WIFE TO LIVE WITHOUT WANT. WILL
THE AMERICAN PUBLIC GRANT HIM HIS
LAST WISH ? THAT'SWHAT WE PROPOSE
TO FIND OUT. YOU answer YES when you
send in your order for this new four-volume
edition of Morgan Robertson's Works, together
with a year's subscription to McClure's Maga
zine, Metropolitan and Ladies' World. WE will
pay for the books. We will pay the carriage charges on
them. We will pay Mrs. Robertson a generous royalty— ft
you 'will pay for the magazines less than what they would
cost at the newsstands, and you may pay for your subscrip
tions in easy monthly payments.

MAIL COUPON WITH 10c TODAY!WHAT ONE READER SAYS:—
" Gentlemen:— For the loveof Mike,

pleasetell me whereI cansecuremoreof
Morgan Robertson'sstories! I own the
four books which you offer—have read
them from 'kiver to kiver,' and believe,
with Irvin Cobb, that his seastoriesare
the best ever written by an American.
I want to hearsomemoreaboutpoorold
Finnegan,whowasnogoodunlessdrunk,
and Lieut. Breenand Capt. Swarthand
the restof them."

FliA
3-U

YOU JOIN HANDS WITH THESE MEN WHEN YOU MAIL THE COUPON

"NoAmericanwriterhas
everwrittenbettershort
storiesthanMorganRob
ertson."

—Irvin S.Cobb.

"MorganRobertsonhas
writtensomeofthegreat
estseastoriesofourgene
ration."—GeorgeHor
aceLorimer.
EditorSaturdayErening

Foil.

"A masterofhisart.No
loverof realstoriescan
affordto missreading
MorganRobertson."
—RichardHarding
Davis.

"I holdahighopinionof
MorganRobertson'swork.
Pleaseentermysubscrip
tionforyournewedition."
—RobertW.

Chambers.

McClarVBook;Co.
M.Chit.BIdg.,
NewYorkCity
1enclosetencents.Please
■endmeMorganRobertson's
newstoriesInfourvolumesand
entermysubscriptiontoMcClare's.MetropolitanendThr-Ladles'World,
eachfor12months.1promisetopayone
dollaramonthforfonr*monthsforthe
magazines.Thebooksaremine.frre.

Name.

Street.

McClure Bldg., THE McCLURE BOOK CO., New York City
CityandState..

*Changetermsof paymenttotix montbiif yamp~ri*'
fallUatherbinding.
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OVER
the

door of the
library at
Thebes is in
scribed, "Medi
cine for the
Soul."
When friends
are absent or

disappoint,
when discour-
agement or
loneliness over-
take, on the
bookshelve s

we will al
ways find the

master minds of
the ages, and
to us they are

always "at
home." Their
friendship is
ever helpful,
constant and
true.

He who has
learned to love

books has found
the avenue to

contentment,
and he who has

learned to apply

the accumulated
wisdom of the

centuries, which
he gathers
through books,

to the busy
world that sur
rounds him, has

found the secret

of service.

Kau*lu.CtliMUmwriUIPapw
dudInfl!ood«lirfTa0Cammedtlln,El-

Peace and Business
An end to the war will have

a tremendous effect on busi
ness. Babson's Reports keep
you reliably informed — pre
pare you for what's coming.
Avoid worry. Cease depending on
rumors or luck. Recognize that all
action is followed by equal reaction.
Work with a definite policy based on

fundamental statistics.

Particular!sentfree. Write
to DepartmentE-15 of the

Babson Statistical Organization
EngineeringBlock. WellesleyHills, Mass.
LargMtStatisticalOrganisationofItsCharacterId17.3

$ /T29 a Month

4 Here's your chance
to own a World Stand
ard Masterpiece at the

H'.'?'l

lowest price on the Easiest Terms Q ''•*%.
e\*6r offered. We'll send you your%\/V,\
choice of a fine $35 Factory ^^-""^v' 1
New

17 Jewel Elgin "

or Illinois
the finest finished,
most accurate 17 Jewel'
Watches everbuilt. Exactly Timed and Regu-
lated to the second ; Adjusted to Tempera
ture, Isochronism and Positions, guaranteed
to run true, in a Superfine 25-Year Gold-filled
Case, for only $5 down and $4 a month for
5 months. You save $10. And enjoy the use
of your fine watch while paying for it with
out missing the money.
<1Sendtodayfor your choiceof theseremarkablyAc
curateWatches for Free Inspection beforeyou pay a
penny. Examinecarefully. If captivated,sendme the
first payment and the balancemonthly. Satisfaction
guaranteedor moneyback.

Sutton Watch Company
2 10 Keller Bids. Louisville, Ky.

Dangerous Indigestion
Indigestion,ConBtiputionandthemoreseriousillstowhich
theyleadaresocommonandcausesomuchneedles*pain
andsufferinKthatDr.JohnHarveyKellogghaswrittena
booktellinghowto preventandremedysuchdisorders.
Thegreatestlivingauthorityondietanddigestionheregives
youtheresultsofhisfortyyears'experienceasSuperintend
entoftheBattleCreekSanitariumwherehehasstudiedand
treatedthousandsof casesof Indigestionandresultingills." ColonHygiene"isabookoffacts—nottheories.Doyou
wanttorenewyourenergyandstamina,stopsufferingfrom
headachesandbackaches,havecleareyes,asmooth,ruddy
skin,andfeeltheexhilarationof realgoodhealthtingling
thruyourbody".'If no,semithiscouponnowfor ■free
examinationofthissplendidbook.Learnhoweasyit Isto
livelifeanew—tobecomesutTusedwiththejoyof living.
All this,andmore,youmaygetfromDr.Kellogg'sbookof
400pages,whichthecouponwill bringto you.Thisfree
examinationofferislimited,sosendthecouponnowbefore
it iswithdrawn.

Decidefor
yourselfif this \
bookcanhelpyou. V
Sentforyour

FREE
examination

SendNoMoney—Justthe Coupon

GoodHealth PublishingCo.
» 2003MainSt.,BattleCr«k,Micb.
\

Sandme,all charge,prepaid," ColonHygiene."
AfterexaminationIwillN remit$2orreturnthe\ bookwithin nve

days at your\ expense
^ (B"ri tp your

Sim ' "i■'i\ drtttinIk*, margin.)

THE WELTMER INSTITUTE
OF SUGGESTIVETHERAPEUTICS

S A N I T A R I U M
Established 1897

THE
WELTMER INSTITUTE istheparentschool

of Psychologicalmethodsof healing-—Weltmerism.
MagneticHealing,Layingon of Hands,tMental
Scienceandtheotherdruglessmethodswhichmay

beincludedunderthebroadgeneralheadof Suggestive
Therapeutics.
4 TheSanitariumconnectedwiththeWeltmerSchoolU
equippedwitheverymodernfacility.
4 Eachpatient'sroomhaselectriclight,steamheat,hot
andcoldwater—roomyclothescloset—goodventilation—
andmanyhaveprivatebath.
4 Wehaveregularphysiciansconstantlyemployedinthe
SanitariumandSchool; however,nearlyallcasesarecured
withouttheuseof drugsor surgery.Patientsattending
ourSanitariumreceivetenet"tsofeverysafe,saneandef
fectivemethodof cure,andforonefee,whichis lessthan
thechargemadeatmostsanitariumsfortheoneparticular
methodwhichhappensto bethefadof thephysicianin
charge.♦]18thANNUALCATALOGWillBeSentPost-
paid—GratisUponRequest.
WELTMER INSTITUTE OF SUGGESTOTHERAPY

(

206SouthAshSt. Nevada,Mo. U. S.A.

It is the writers of great books who have

voiced the universal brotherhood and pre

dicted the international patriotism. Through
books, as through nothing else, any soul may

become the most intimate friend of the

greatest souls.

Through books we become the heirs of the

spiritual life of all the past. Through them

the voices of those who have advanced the

world become audible to us s»> For us the

orators declaim, the historians recite, and

the poets sing. They give meaning to the

life that is and aspiration for the life to come.

Books are, indeed, the imperishable friend of
man and the medicine of the soul.

—Richard Lloyd Jones.
«*>

LET
the resolute, the indomitable will of

man can achieve much, being persuaded
that fame comes only when deserved, and

that it is as inevitable as destiny, for it is
destiny.—Longfellow.
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THE FRA

ROYCROFT GOODS in COLUMBUS

EADERS of The Fra living in Columbus, Ohio,
and its environs will be pleased to learn that the

beautiful Art Creations for home and fireside
produced at the Roycroft in East Aurora may now
be obtained direct at the store of

THE F. & R. LAZARUS & CO.
*I The F. & R. Lazarus & Co. are exclusive agents for Columbus,
and have a special department called "The Roycroft Shop,"
which is given over to the display of Roycroft Hand-Wrought
Copper and Hand -Modeled Leather Goods, and Books.

*I We urge you to pay an early visit to "The Roycroft Shop
"

in
Columbus, because here you can actually see the useful and artistic
productions of the skilled Roycroft Craftsmen, you can handle
them, inspect them, caress them and appreciate the art and
beauty a few of these pieces would carry into your home 3S 3S

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK
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THE FRA

Elbert Hubbard

* FtME5?FRE
TO ^RR^IH(

RESPONSIBILITY<

ELBERTHVBHflR*

THE "

Q MWETTI5T
Uj CLBERTMVBBHBt.

Elbert Hubbard's
10 Greatest

Business Essays and

THE FRA
FOR SIX MONTHS $1

THESE ESSAYS include A Message to Garcia,
which has been given a larger circulation than
any other book but the Bible (more than 40,000,-
000 printed) ; The Cigarettist; The Boy From
Missouri Valley; Get Out or Get In Line; Paste
board Proclivities, and five other masterpieces,
in Booklet Form, any one of which, passed along
to the one who needs it, will pay you dividends in
enlightened service. Or they might benefit YOU.

/r~>* LBERT HUBBARD was a Farmer,
w~V£j a Printer, a Publisher, a Banker,

V_>4 a Blacksmith, an Author, an Inn
keeper, a Manufacturer, a Lecturer, an
Editor, a Publicist !

<[ Does this sound impossible? In the
group of Industries called the Roycroft
Shops is found definite proof that this
unusual man could do all these things well !

Yet, when asked his occupation, he always
answered, " A Businessman "

!

C Not since Ben Franklin's Poor Richard's
Almanac has the Human Philosophy of
Business been so well written as in these
booklets.

C You have some friend who should read THE
FRA. Send us a dollar and give him your sub
scription for six months, retaining the set of
Elbert Hubbard's Ten Greatest Business Essays
for yourself — or extend your own subscription
six months.

C Mail us $1.00 in any form that suits you, our
risk, and the Elbert Hubbard Essays will be

forwarded at once to you or to a friend, and
"THE FRA" every month for six months.

Address :

The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N. Y.

Elbert Hubbard II

HELPFVL
rf\ HlrtT? FOR h

WVSS5HEIFER?K
th
ii

5L3EBTMVSBJWt.

/.

THE\LO?Efc
OROf ET15HOP,

E3
- /

■

THE ■
BOY-FROM

iMPSO/RI-VniEY)
elbertKveomtL

■

.1 I I I I I J ] f t t

H THRIFT bft« ATELBERTfll'flflABIiM

'PflJTEBVW
|I7R\A;LIVITIE5(

1SETQ/TOR ^
I^ETinLIMEfo

■ THE
iNVMETI-NflTW
I ELKECTHvnuvt ■V

ELBERTHVBBTK& (LBERTMVBBflPk
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THE FRA

WHAT WE WILL PRINT FOR YOU a t

Correct Calling-Cards and businesslike

Business-Cards

Business Stationery that will not shriek
or bite the hand of him who reads

Appropriate Little Booklets; you
furnish Text or we '1

1

furnish Text, and No
Extra Charge

Private Compositions in Broadside
Form — Poetry especially — when you want a

limited number of copies made right

Greetings, Proclamations, Resolu
tions — Printed on Fine Vellum or
Handmade Paper in one or more colors
— type or hand-lettered

Personal Embossed Monogram
Stationery

Catalogs — that will not compete with the

Mad Job-Printer's Dream of Luxury

Envelope-Fillers — especially some o
f

Elbert Hubbard's Mottoes — with your adver

tisement on them

Private Books or Very Limited
Editions, printed and put together b

y

Masters of the Craft

Circulars, Posters, Illustrated In

serts of all kinds, Price- Lists — anything!

^.,

No matter how Large the Order you send us—or how Small the Order —

it will receive scrupulous attention — it will be printed b
y men who know

their business: it will be DELIVERED ON TIME -:- -:- -:-

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK

Some o
f

the

Contributors

Hudson Maxim
John D. Archbold
Wilton Lackaye
Walt Mason

J. Ogden Armour
William Marion Reedy
H. Gordon Selfridge
Anna Howard Shaw
Richard Le Gallienne
Judge Lindsey
James Whitcomb Riley
Terence V. Powderly
Ella Wheeler Wilcox
Ed. Howe
Howard Elliott
Hugh Chalmers
John Lee Mahin
Joe Mitchell Chappie
Billy Sunday

l_

ELBERT and ALICE HUBBARD
What Others Thought o

f Them

IN
MEM0RIAM we do not plan to reprint I — The Edition IS a limited edition

and before long we shall have to write you " too late I " We particularly desne
that eachand every one of Elbert Hubbard's friends securea copy—so we uige
you, ORDER NOW I

IN MEMORIAM is full of quaint and curious experiences,little intimacies and
interesting confidencesfrom men and womenwho knew Elbert and Alice Hubbard.
A book of 360pages,beautifully printed in two colors on fine paper, illustrated with ten
photographsin halftone, and bound in sage-green,semi-flexible,antique sheepskin.

You Can Not Buy This Memorial of Elbert and Alice Hubbard

It is given FREE as a PREMIUM to NEW FRA SUBSCRIBERS or to OLD FRA
SUBSCRIBERS renewing or extendingtheir subscriptions. Or, you may have the book
sent to yourself and THE FRA sent to a friend for a year.
Send TWO DOLLARS at once as a subscription to THE FRA for a year if you wishto
own this wonderful and unique world tribute to the memory and lives of Elbert and Alice
Hubbard. This edition is limited.

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK
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THE FRA

Cut Cost
of Your
Furniture
in Two
Any pieceatMembledin 10minutes
Shipped in section*,knockdown
—saves factory space—packing
costs and freightcharges.Direct
from factory to you savesdeal
er's expensesand profits.
"Period furniture" — over 100
designs — everything for the
home,officeor club. Every piece
fromselectedquartersawedoak.
Hundreds of dealers are assem
bling Brooks " Master-Built "
Furniture in their storesandsel
ling it from forty to fifty per
cent aboveour prices.

Home Exhibitors
Wanted

Exchange spare time for furni
ture or cash commissions. A
new businessfor men or women.
We ship from a single piece to
carload lots. Free Catalog with
full particulars.

Brooks Mfg. Co.
4403 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich.
Largest Plant of Its Kind in

the World

3t
$40Valueat

$1975

Extension
48(oM in.

$975
WortkI

RockerNo
Height,35In.
Width,31in.
Depth,21in.

A SfcOxlSis.

DukandBssfaass
V.I.. $60Price$29.75

A Book For

BRIDES and WIVES
Grooms and Husbands

ByJOHN COWAN,M. D.

CONTAINS
information that is worth hundreds

of dollars to any married coupleor thosecontem
plating marriage.Endorsed and recommendedby

the leading medical and religious critics throughout
the UnitedStates.Unfoldsthesecretsof■happymarriedlife,
whicharein manycaseslearnedtoolate.No otherbooklikeit
to be had anywhereat theprice.Notea fewof the chapters.

PART I.—Marriageand Its Advantages.Aft atwhich
toMany. TheLawof Choict.LoveAnalyzed.QualitiestheManShouldAvoidinChoosing.QualitiestheWoman
ShouldAvoidin Choosing.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Woman.TheAnatomyandPhysiology
of Generationin Man.Amativeness:Its UseanaAbuse.
The Law of Continence.Children:Their Desirability.
TheLawof Genius.
PART II.—The Conceptionof a NewLife. ThePhysi
ologyof Inter-UterineGrowth.PeriodofGestativeInfluence.Pregnancy,Its Signsand Duration.DisordersofPregnancy.Confinement.TWILIGHT SLEEP. Manage
mentof theMotherandChildAfterDelivery.PeriodofNursingInfluence.DiseasesPeculiarto Women.Dis
easesPeculiarto Men. Sterilityand Impotence.SUB
JECTS ON WHICH MORE MIGHT BE SAID. A Happy
MarriedLife: HowSecured.

SflPrial Offor- The regularpriceof " Scienceofa NewOpetlUl UJjeT. Life" U $3.00.In orderto introducethisworkamongthe readersof thismagazinewewill,fora limitedtime,sendonecopyonlyto anyaddress,postageprepaid,upon
receiptof$2.00.
Furthermore,wewillagreetorefundyoormoneyIf,withintendayeofthereceiptof thebook,yonfindthatIt isnotworthmanytlmeawhatyoopaidforIt. Takeadvantageofthisoffertoday,thisminute,andyonwillneverregretdoing10.

J. S. OGILVIE
151 ROSE STREET

PUBLISHING CO.
NEW YORK CITY

ABOUNDING HEALTH FOR YOU
Mind Aflame—Heart Aglow—Body Atingle.
SupremeMind Control—BetterBrain,NerveandMuscleCells
—UncloudedMemory—NaturalBeauty—NormalWeight—Luxu
riant Hair—Educationof Vital Organs—Masteryof Regenera
tive Forces—Success.This personalSystemisstandardfor sick
andwell,of bothsexesandall ages,theworldaround,thewholeyearthrough.No torturousexercises,fasting,apparatus,diet-
mo or fads. Just a littletimeeachdayis all that is required.
•1 If youseekPoise—Harmony—Efficiency—TheEvolutionand
Promotionof Self,writeto me. I havehelpedmanythousands.I havea vitalmessageforyou.
C I guaranteesatisfaction,or yourmoneywill be returned.
«. Aak forthe"V. F. G." (Vital ForceGenerator.)
II. My illustratedbooklet,"HARMONY AND HEALTH" explainstheperfectSystem.Yoursfor4cin stamps.

Prof. EARL WARD PEARCE
The PearceStduio, Dept.76 Los Angeles,U. S. A.

.g % ES, they really do cor-

IJ rect stammering at
The Lamb School!

Suppose you write today
for particulars.

1252 Franklin St.
Pittsburgh, Pa.

+._.._„ ,._„_„_ _,.*. j., *'*5?f

THE

AUTOCRAT

OF THE

BREAKFAST

TABLE
+.—

v-

fl
Old Master Coffee has that richness, that

. smoothness, that indescribable something
that tokens character. By its fragrance you
foretaste its flavor, and your anticipation is
more than realized at the first sip.

You have but to drink Old Master Coffee once,
properly brewed, to recognize its superior
character.

It is distinctively individual ; the draught of theepicure.
Old Master Coffee is sold by most high-class grocers.
In placing your next coffeeorder, pleaserememberthe
"Old Master" on the can.
Please specify OLD MASTER — not coffee!
If your grocer is out of stock, sendus his name with
your order, which we will gladly and promptly fill.

THE BOUR COMPANY
"Master Maker* of Old Matter Coffee"

TOLEDO , KANSAS CITY

XXV

G
e
n
e
ra

te
d
 f

o
r 

d
e
v
e
n
e
y
jp

 (
U

n
iv

e
rs

it
y
 o

f 
C

h
ic

a
g

o
) 

o
n
 2

0
1

5
-1

1
-2

1
 1

6
:2

0
 G

M
T
  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/h
d
l.
h
a
n
d
le

.n
e
t/

2
0

2
7

/h
v
d
.3

2
0

4
4

0
9

2
6

4
4

6
2

4
P
u
b
lic

 D
o
m

a
in

, 
G

o
o
g

le
-d

ig
it

iz
e
d

  
/ 

 h
tt

p
:/

/w
w

w
.h

a
th

it
ru

st
.o

rg
/a

cc
e
ss

_u
se

#
p
d
-g

o
o
g
le



THE FRA

Perfecthearingis nowbeingrestoredin
everyconditionof deafnessor defective
hearingfromcausessuchas

CatarrhalDeafness,RelaxedorSunk
enDrums,Roaringor HissingSounds,
Perforated,WhollyorPartiallyDestroy.
ed Drums,DischargefromEars,etc

Wilson Common-SenseEar Drums
"Little WirelessPhonesfor the£Iflrs"—

requirenomedicinebuteffectivelyreplacewhatis lackingor
defectivein thenaturaldrums. Theyare simpledevices,
whichthewearereasilyfits intotheearswheretheyare
invisible.Soft,safeandcomfortabletowearatalltimes.

Writetodayfor our 168pageFREE bookon DEAFNESS,
givingyoufull particularsandplentyoftestimonials.

WILSONEARDRUMCO.,Incorporated
602Inter-SouthomBuilding LOUISVILLE,KY.

Serve a la Creaca
Whetheryouentertaindistinguishedguests
ordine"enfiimille"—ourbookletofmenu
suggestions'.'WhereEpicurusReigns*'
provideslastingdelights.Send2cpostageto
CreicaCo.,366GreenwichSt..N. Y.

_Ta.tole iSelicakciesy*om yewefrgjx TraacvaJs

•#1 TYou may secure free a full
^Jl set of sketches showing"
a thousand models and much
valuable information in regard
XoMFHuvhuillourFurnituroj as
illustrated inour ad in July Fra

Only addressa/nce168*

JOSEPH RM«HUGH &S0N
9'West 4<2nd Street, New-York-

r i
FRESH FLOWERS
TO ANYWHEREJ

3jaiSTANCE is dead. Fresh cut
•*■**'flowers not 24 hours old at local I
prices delivered anywhere in the U. S.
Send remittance stating selection
desired ; satisfaction guaranteed ; es-

-»' timates and booklets sent on request.
Easter Means Flowers Particularly

National Floral Corporation
220-A Broadway New York City j

Nil tinn ill

jflorist

LITERARY SECRETARY

a I wish to enter into relations
with literary secretary or
writer, in order to be assisted,
for the correction of manu
script and general help.

Reply to Markus at THE FRA

THE PEN TELLS MANY TALES

u

. . TXTRITE me a letter in your own handwriting. I will +

analyzeyour character scientifically. Your traitsor
talents are marked with your fingertips. The Chargesare
well worth $1.00.
N. BURSON, Graphologiit BoxR, LongBeach.Califorau

Wake up in the morning with a smile

BRAN HEALTH CAKES
An Aid to Constipation, (Containing no Drug;*)

Best of ingredients. Perfect cleanliness.May we sendyou
a trial packageof 6 cakesfor 10cents?
Bru HealthCakeCo. WappingersFalls, NewYtrk

j

THE BILTMORE, NEW YORK

T^ITHE
quiet Hotel wherepeopleof quality meet. Every-

\L/ thirthing you want, with nothing you don't want. When
you arrive at the Grand Central, say "Biltmore" to the
Red-Cap, and in a minute, without crossing a street and
without cab or car, you are AT HOME.

LANGUAGES QuicklyLearnedat
HomebytheOriginal

PhonographicMethod—German—French—English—Italian—Spanishor anyotherlanguagelearned
quicklyandeaiUyby theCortinaMethodathome,
withDiskCortina-Records.Writeforfree booklet
today; easypaymentplan.

CortinaAcademyofLanguages
1784MeccaBldg..N.Y.

1600Broadway,Corner48thStreet CORTINA-PHONE

LUXURIANT HAIRSF'r'MES'SSr:.draffandotherScalpAilmentsmaybeyonrs,If youwilladoptthemethodsbywhichI savedmyownhair.
No Drug*.Tonics,TorturousExercises.Fasting,Appa
ratus.Dietingor Fads.
Fullpersonalcourse,complete, $1.00
Many years'experience.Nature'sownmethod.Results
guaranteed.

Prof. EARL WARD PEARCE
The PearceStudio, Dept.78 LosAngola*.U. S. A.

CASH For Discarded Jewelry
For Watches or Diamondi
For False Teeth

Webuyyourolddiamonds,watches,gold,silverandplatinumjew
elry,falseteeth,dentalfillings,painter'sgoldleafcottonorauto
magnetopoints.Moneysentonreceiptofgoods.Youhaveprivilegeof
returningmoneywithin10<iays.Goodsthenreturnedatourexpense.
Liberty RefiningCo ., V431LibertyAve.,Pitt.borik.Pa.ErfabbMIB*
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THE FRA

Winning t[je jfattb

of t\)t American People

(n\ CAR rolls silently and
<^* smoothly along the city street.

Its flexibility in weaving through
the massed traffic— its beauty—

win attention from all sides.

A passerby, turning to identify the

make, sees on the radiator the

trademark shown above.

Over a rough country road comes

a car —climbs the steep, winding
hill on high, pulls easily through
the heavy bog at the bottom, and

fades swiftly into the distance with
scarcely a sound to mark its flight.

The trademark on the radiator
bears the great name " Saxon," and

this typifies: Strength—Economy
—Service.

From Maine to California —in city,
town and country — thousands upon
thousands of Saxon cars are mak
ing good this pledge to the Ameri
can people : Strength—Economy—

Service.

Two years ago our trademark
pledge was mere words—no more.

Today —in the minds of countless

men and women these words form
a significant symbol. For they
identify the Saxon. They epitomize

its virtues. They are the corner

stones of Saxon success.

Starting production two years ago
the Saxon Motor Car Corporation
built and sold more cars during its
initial year than had any other
automobile company.

Strength —Economy — Service
earned credence quickly —but only
after its sincerity had been tested,

its truth proved.

In two years' time the Saxon Motor
Car Corporation rose from last to
a leading place among the automo
bile companies of the world. It now
ranks among the first ten in num
ber of cars produced annually.

Last year the demand for Saxon

cars caused doubled production.
And for the coming year twice
even this output will be marketed.

Strength—Economy—Service has

won its merited reward—the faith
of the American people.

"Six" Touring Car . . . $785
"Six" Roadster .... 785
" Six " Touring Car with de
tachableall-season top, tour
ing top included .... 935

"Four" Roadster .... $395

With detachable coupe top $455
Delivery Car ...:.. $395

(316)
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THE FRA

A Remarkable Souvenir of the War

Boardman Robinson's Passport

An exact reproduction of the original
passport and the envelope containing it

A silent story of the struggles of this great

artist with frontier functionaries in his long

and danger-fraught journey from New

York to Petrograd and back by way of the

Balkans and Italy for the Metropolitan.

You can clearly distinguish the signatures of some

thirty odd diplomatic consular and military officials.

Size =-^28 1-2 by 1 1 Inches

BOARDMAN ROBINSON u rankedamong
America'sforemostartists.At 21howentto
Pariswherehelivedthelifeof apoorstudent
for two years,drawingandstudyingwithout
relaxation.ComingtoNewYork in 1904,with
no money,he becamean employeeof the
AssociationforImprovingtheConditionof the
Poor. This work gave him the wonderful
breadthof visionand thewarmandhuman
sympathywhichledtohis selectionbyMetro
politanMagazineasthe artistto accompany
John ReedandpicturetoMetropolitanreaders
theterribleconditionsthatthewarhasinflicted
cuponthepeopleofEurope.

Few of the thousands of people, who have been

reading John Reed's remarkable articles and have

been enjoying Boardman Robinson's illustrations,
realize the dangers that these two men have gone
through to secure the first-hand information they

have given Metropolitan readers.
Boardman Robinson's passport
gives you this story which both
Reed and Robinson are reluctant
to tell. Byexamining the passport

closely you can follow Boardman Robinson through
his entire journey from New York to Petrograd and

back again by way of all the Balkan countries and

Italy.

We have made an exact reproduction of this remark

able document. It is 28j^ by 11 inches and is
enclosed in an exact reproduction of the envelope in
which Boardman Robinson carried it. It is hardly
possible to conceive a souvenir of the greatEuropean
War so remarkable as this one. It is a souvenir

your friends will want to see—a
souvenir that you can be proud
to own.
The original passport is price-
lass. Still, we are offering this

exact reproduction to you with an introductory
Subscription to the Metropolitan at a special price.
We have only 250 of these passport souvenirs—
and one of them is for you if you send us your sub
scription at once. It is not necessary to write a letter.
Simply forward us the coupon.

To Introduce METROPOLITAN, The Livest Magazine in America

THEODORK ROOSEVELT is now writing exclusively for
the Metropolitan on the big important questions America
is facing in the crisis of her history.

WILLIAM HARD, who would be a governmentexpert if he
lived in Germany, is telling in the pagesof the Metropolitan
what we must do now to meetthe competitionof the world,—
particularly the competition of organized Germany when the
war is over. He has much to say on the talked-about and
little understoodquestion of German efficiency.

HENRY REUTERDAHL is writing on intelligent Prepared
nessin our Army and Navy.

FANNIE HURST, who was hailed by the Boston Transcript
as "a sincere and worthy successorto O. Henry," is writing
her short stories for the Metropolitan.

RICHARD HARDING DAVIS, our most dependableshort-
story writer, writes all his short stories for the Metropolitan.

LARRY EVANS, author of " Then I '11Come Back to You,"
beginsin an early numbera newnovel with a " SingingRiver "

background, the country and people made famous in Larry
Evans' short stories.

JOHN REED, who mirrored Mexico and war -swept Europe
for the Metropolitan readers will junket South Americaand
word-picture our neighbors in a brilliant series of articles.

If you are not reading the Metropolitan, now is
the time to get aquainted ! The Metropolitan sells ,
regularly for 15 cents a copy. If you mail the /
attached coupon with a dollar bill, or a check, .-

'

money order or stamps to the same amount, - **•

we will send you the Metropolitan for ten w*

months ($150 worth of magazine reading
for only $1.00). In addition you will /

receive FREE a fac-simile of / I**™**"
Boardman Robinson's passport, 43*F.«rt.Atm«

described above, the most valu- / "■»»•* IT.

able souvenir of the war that / Gentlemen:
has been offered you— Some- ■

'

For theenclosed»u>)..... .,. , , sendmetheMetropoutK
thing that you Will be proud as per your specialofc
tO show yOUr friends ' for tenmonths,andthefrc-

similereproductionof Board
manRobinson'spassport.

Name

in, years to come.

TEAR OUT THIS COUPON & MAIL TODAY Street
City andState

N. B. PostageextraoutsideV. S.A.
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Roycroft Hand -Wrought Copper

C-705—DESK-SET IN ANTIQUE BRONZE
Modeled and set with genuineWedgwoodMedallions—$35.00

Pricesof SinglePieces
C-705-R Desk-Pad, 16x24 in $12.50
C705-S Ink-Pot 7.50
C-705-T Stationery-Holder 7.50
C-705-U Pen-Tray 5.00
C-705-W Paper-Knife 3.50

If it is a Gift you wish to buy

for a friend — send us the

address — we will ship direct

C-1102
DESK OR BOUDOIR

CLOCK
$6.00

Height, 4f inches

T
C-104

WALL
FLOWER-
HOLDER

$1.50
10J inches

over all

C-306—BOOK-ENDS
$10.00a pair

Height, 5 inches
In antiquebronze,modeled
and setwith genuineWedg
wood Medallions.

C-403— PRINCESS CANDLESTICKS
8 incheshigh $3.50a pair

C-105
CRYSTAL

VASE
$2.00

Height
8 inches

THE ROYCROFTERS EAST AURORA, N. Y.

XXIX
Send for Roycroft Catalog. It's FREE
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THE FRA

L-44—MODELED-LEATHER SEWING-TRAY
Price, $5.00

This Tray is 8} închesin diameter.Modeledin Spanish
cowhide,and linedwith velvetleather

L-60—MUSIC-ROLL
Size, open,15x16 inches

Modeled Calf
Modeled Cowhide(Samesize)

Modeledin
Fuchsia
Design
Leather-lined
Has inside
pocketand
coin-purse

L-52—HANDBAG
Size,8x10^ in. Price, $12.00

Size,7x9 in. Price, $10.00

Your order

shipped the same

day

as received

$6.00
4.00

Envelopebag,
modeledin
Lily Design
Has inside

frame
Lined with

ooze-leather

L-59—HAND-BAG
Size,5x 8J4 inches Price, $8.50

THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y.

Roycroft Modeled Leather and Hand-Wrought Copper make ideal Wedding and Anniversary Gift*

XXX
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INTERNATIONAL motor trucks

OVER 13,000 NOW IN USE
More Than of Any Other Motor Truck Made

Four Models —Four Low Prices

Model MA—1000 lbs. capacity - - - $600
Model M —1000 lbs.

Model E —1500 lbs.

Model F —2000 lbs.

All Prices Cash f. o. b. Akron, Ohio

- - - $710
- - - $950

CAos.i. only$1500

.I'

Si

OUTSTANDING
FACTS ABOUT
INTERNATIONAL MOTOR TRUCKS

sS
Write

Now For

Catalogues

1. Over 13,000 Internationals are now in use —more than of any other motor
truck made.

International service branch organization is the most complete in the United
States.

3. International trucks were awarded the Medal of Honor at the San Francisco
Exposition, 1915.

In Michigan, the home of the motor truck, the registration shows 324 trucks
in use, as compared with 259, the next highest in trucks of all classes.

In Chicago, St. Louis, and other big truck using centers, the Internationals
outnumber all others.

Volume of 1915 International sales gained 100% over the 1914 sales.

Two new large 6-story additions to the factory at Akron, O., have doubled
the capacity.

The International Harvester Motor Truck Works is the largest buyer of solid
rubber tires in the world.

9. All International models may now be had with either solid or pneumatic tires.

10. International Motor Trucks are sold and used consistently and satisfactorily
everywhere, in city and country, on the level and in the hills.

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA

5.

6.

7.

8.

160 Harvester Building
( Incorporated ) I

CHICAGO USA
!

XXXI
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BRTARE JUDGED

XXXll
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j«5*

T requires two to
make a home.
The first home
was made when a

woman, cradling in her
loving arms a baby «* *>

crooned a lullaby. AH the
tender sentimentality we
throw *around a place is
the result of the sacred
thought that we live there
with some one else. It is
our home. The home is a
tryst—the place where we
retire and shut the world
out. Lovers make a home,
just as birds make a nest,
and unless a man knows
the spell of the divine pas
sion I can hardly see how
he can have a home at all;
for of all blessings no gift
equals the gentle, trusting,
loving companionship of a
good woman.- Elbert Hubbard.
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DEAS are born;
they have their
infancy, their

youth—their time of
stress and struggle—
they, succeed, they
grow senile,they nod,
they sleep, they die;
they are buried and
remain in their graves
for ages. And then
they come again in
the garb of youth, to
slaughter and slay—
and inspire and lib
erate. And this death
andresurrection goes
on forever. In Time,
there is nothing either new
or old: there is only the
rising and the falling of the
Infinite Tide.—Elbert Hubbatd
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4

This book should be returned to
the Library on or before the last date
stamped below.

A fine of five cents a day is incurred
by retaining it beyond the specified
time.

Please return promptly.
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