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ILLINOIS

Chicago Musical College

Founded 1867. College Building, 202 Michigan Boul., Chicago. Dr. F. Ziegfeld, Pres,
{Focing the Lake Front Park)
ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC
SCHOOL OF ACTING — OPERA — SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION —MODERN LANGUAGES.
No school of its kind offers such comprehensive advantages.
Has the strongest Faculty ever assembled in a College of
Musical Learning.

Investipation will demonstrate the superiority of this Imstitution.
42nd SEASON BEGINS SEPTEMBER 9
Catalog giving full information mailed free upon application.

[~ NOTE—Applications for the 45 Free and 150 Partlal Scholarships will be
recelved untll August 31.

lehotu—Engraving or Photughy
$20 to $50 Per Week Easily Earned

THS only college In the world whers Lhese paying professions wre tsught suecess-

fully, Endorsed by the Internstlonal Asscelstion of Fhote- Engravers, and tha
Photographers’ Assoalation of lllinols. Terms vasy and liviag Inexpensive. GRADU-
ATES PLACED IN QOOD POSITIONS. Wrlte for cataligus and SPECIFY THE
COURSE IN WHICH YOU ARE INTERESTED. Address

Illinois College of Photography or | 951 Wabash Ave.,
Bissell College of Photo—[—.‘ntrl\'inl Effingham, Il
L. H. BISSELL, President.

Chicago College of
i Dental Surgery |

80

Located in the center of the great Medical College and
Hospital District of Chicago with plentiful mater?:l for
Clinics, an invaluable advantage to students of this in-
stitution. Equipment complete, including every modern
appliance knowninDentistry, Higheststandards main-
tained and every possible advantage offered. The best
evidence of our thoroughness and painstaking care in
evarg branch is evidenced by our 2,800 graduates, most
of whom are today successfu! practitioners, many hav-
Ing attained great prominence in their chosen calling.
You owe it to yourself and your future to Investigate
thoroughly before deciding, Catalog sent Free.

Address TRUMAN W. BROPHY, D. D, 8., Dean
771 W, Harrlson Street, Chicago, 111,

he learns.

COURSES : ¢
ship.
await all graduates.
Make up your mind
to learn a

trade.

Founper
Printing
TiLe SeTTma
LITHOGRAPHY
Civi, ELECTRICAL AND
MECHANICAL ENGINEERING
CarpeENTRY
Puinting
Cooxery
Macwine Tranes
Puarmacy
Lisnary ScuooLs
anp OTHERS

I S T S W TR
Art That Pays You

Have you talent? We train you for Illustration,
Designing, Instructing, Cartooning in half the
usual time—develop your Individuality—make
the most of the best In you—direct it into
paying channels.,
Booklet and ‘‘ Letters from Successful Graduates'
for the asking.

Chicago Academy of Fine Arts,

6 Madison Street, Ghicagfo.

ON SCHOOL EXPENSES

15 to 30% Saved «
© can make special rates this year to a limited number of stadents in
2000 schools and eoll Liberal to teachers and d

age of it by writing to

| The School That Gives the Boy a Chance

| This school is the boy's opportunity., There is a future
for theboy witha trade. He can learn here and earn while
Quicker and more
thorough than an apprentice-

Good paying positions

Any boy over

sixteen can enter,

Liberal contribu-

tions from men of

wealth, and the sup-

port of large manu-

facturers who need trained

help make low tuition possible.

Ewery bay is given a chance. If he

lacks funds, special arrangements

can be made for enrollment without
immediate outlay, _The

Trade Schools of

Winona Technical Institute

were founded solely to help ambitious American boys earn good

wages. Methods of teachin
offered students in the use of tools and machinery of the latest type and pattern.
This is a wonderful opportunity open to all go-ahead boys.

i ay for circulars and an

are practical and up-to-date. Every facility is

Take full advant-

information., Address

o act as agents. Information about auy seheal free. Write today for full

parilculars. Columbis Bchool Agency, 367 Manhattan Bldg., Dhicago.
2,000 SCHOOLS
AND COLLEGES
all p

SELL OUR SCHOLARSHIPS i%o°corrwce

or send us names of those going to school, Teachers, students and
others can make blg money during summer months, Can be done
during extra hours. Liberal cash commission, Write TO-DAY for
particulars, COLUMBIA SCHOOL AGEXNCY, 864 Manhattas Hldg., Chleago.

MICHIGAN

THEDETROITCOLLEGE OF LAW
rru ares for the bar in all states, Qourse
cads to the degree of LL. B. Library 16,000
vols. Students may witness 0 courts in dally
session. Our Employment Hureau nidsself-snp-
Lo Rurlinxs!uniunbd. Catalogue FREE, Address
[ Dept. J ., Detroit, Mich,

aleolm Meliregor, See’y,
or.

FPhillp T. Van Zile Dean. Willlam H. Wetherbee, Tre

What Howe School
Does for Boys

A booklet tells: sent on re-
quest with year-book and
portfolio of views. Educa-
tion at Howe means a life
that is led; not just the con-
ning of books. Mention
Success Magazine, Address

Rev. Dr. J. H. McKENZIE, Rector,
Box 211, Lima, Indiana.

l’l
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Kentucky Mi Institute

and Florida Winter Naval Academy
The Kentucky Miiitary Institute originuted the plan of holding its winter sesaiona in Florida,
and the experiment has proven so successful the past two sensons, that It has been decided
to add the Naval Academy work for the coming season., This will inake a combination
never before offered for the best education of boys. Early application necessary.
Number Umited, References required.
Send for catalogue with Floridn Sopplement, glving full deseription of this
original school. Col. €. W, FOWLER, Supi,, Box 40, Lyndon. Ky.

s SRS

PENNSYLVANIA, Chambersburg. 1

NEW YORK B PENNSYLVANIA B
C . S . A cvo-educational boarding
AZenovia SeMmMInary. hool under Christianman- | “The Chambersburg Academy
igement Founded 1824, Coll ge preparatory and business For Moys., 110th ¥Wenr. Thorough prepars fora
" Music and Art. Bea ul and healthful location on lege oF t donl sehiool.  Distinetly a home s e
arenovia Lake. $250 per year. For catalogue, address struction. TraMs, §275 PER YEAR® For eata AT es
1 F. D. Buakister, DD, Lit. D)., D. Epgas Rick, Principal, 1tox 202, Chambersburg, 'a

Box goz, Cazenovia, N.Y.

A FUTURE IN FARMING

The two years' course of practicaland sclentifie instruction w-
culture given at the WINONA AGRICULTURAL INSTIT K
provides & young man with an earning capacity egual to the best of
the trades or grol'en:om. Bcientific farming pays. The course at
Winona includes Agriculture, Hortlenlture, Animal Industry, Dalry-
ing, Fruit Growing, Forestry, Irrigation and every branch of prac-
tical farming. Instructors are men of wide experience all
graduntes of the best Agricultural Colleges. Tuition and expenses
very low. Attractive farm life combined with fine School and Lab-
oratory facilities. Fall term opens Sept. 30th. Write for catalogue.

J. C. BRECKENRIDGE, Dean, Box 1202, - - Winona Lake, Indlana.
MISSOURI

ST. CHARLES
Military College
AT. CHARLES, MoO. 22 miles west of St. Lounis. Buildings
moidern and newly equipped. Improvements being made, Extra-
ordinary advantages in Special, Graduate and Business Courses,
Manual training. Facnlty of 10 experienced men. Careful moral
training. Oldest College west of Mississippl River. Number lim-

ited. Freparea for active life as well as for West Point, Annapolis,
or any college or university. Illustrated catalogue free.
"mld. write

GEO. W. BRUCE, Pres., Box 176.
WASHINGTON
about all gover
Civil Service Commission

overnment Positions

during the past year.

Fach vear we instruct by mail thousands of
ons and a large share of them receive appoint-
y $1200 a year. 1fyou desire a position of
Civil Service Announcement, containing full informa.
nt examinations and gquestions recently used by the

H were made to Civil Service places
41,877 Appointments o

P

to lite

 BLISS ELECTRICAL SCHOOL

()ffers a theoretical and practical course in ELECTRICITY,
complete in oneyear, Students actuallyconstruct Dynamos,
Motors, ete, and are trained for good positions in electrica!
industries. Graduates hold good positions. Fiffeenth year
opens  September as, Send for free Catalog to W. N,
W ESTON, Secretary, Station G, Washlogton, D, C,

| Hiken writing adeertisers, please mention Success Magazing]
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DIRECTORY OF SCHOOLS— Continued

‘TENNESSEE

VIR

| Tennessee Military |

Sweetwater,
Tenn.

On main line of Southern Ry., in mountains of
East Tennessee—the Switzerland of America.
Most delightful climate. Out-door exercise.
Health record perfect. Thorough work, Class
and individual instruction. Safe, healthful rec-
reation in mountains Encampments, cavalry
trips, marches. Manly athletics, Fine athletic
field. Gymnasinm, hot and cold shower-baths.
Home influence. Ideal moral and social sur-
roundings. Cadets from 15 States—New York
to Texas and Illinois to Florida. Boys prepared
for college, Government academies or business.
Reasonable terms. lllustrated catalogue free,
Address

i Col. 0. C. HULVEY, Superintendent. L

f CHATTANOOGA COLLEGE OF LAW

oo

¥ :ﬂ.:i-!un !-oht.h%'%fau and ﬁ 8.
law building

N\

and strong facaity u? 14 members.
Terms reasonab todents may be self-
pporting. Balubrious ellmate. N be-

gins Bept. 38, 1907.
dress Majer C. R. Evass, Il't-l-.m'llhl-

VIRGINIA
Bethel Military Academy =y ===
miles from Washington, Unsurpassed location, ?mf
B Universitiea overnmaent Academies. L
R S S el Dot
WISCONSIN

Sataral. ur iystem fs the

STAMMERING g5 St

songing or beating, Why not come to the best 7 Booklsts
Inrwmlﬂom& ,'l'h. North-Western School for
Stammerers, 845-47 Twelfih 5t., HMilwankee, Wis.

STAUNTON
Military
Academy

An Ideal Home School
For Manly Boys

325 Boys from g5 States
last session. Largest Pri-
pate Academy in the
South. Boys from 1010 20
years old prepared for the
Universities, (opernment
Academies, or Business,

1,600 feet above sea-level ;
pure, dry bracing mountain

- air of the a:uous_‘provcrbinl:y
healthful and beautiful Valley o

the Shen-
andoah. Pure mineral spring waters. High
moraltone. Parental discipline. Military train-
ing develops obedience, health, manly carriage.
Fine, shady lawns, expensively equipped
gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic park.
All manly sports encouraged. Dally drills and
exercises in open air. Boys from homes of cul-
ture and refinement only desired, Personal, in-
dividual instruction by our tutorial system.
Standards and traditions high. Academy
forty=seven years old. New $75,000 barracks,
full equipment, absolutely fire-proof. Charges
$360. Handsome catalogue free. Address

CAPTAIN WM. H. KABLE, A. M., Princlpalk
Staunton, Va.

Cadets from Eighteen States at the

Fishburne Military School

Waynesboro,Va. Beautiful for situation. Splendid campus.
Latest aquipment. Able faculty. Gentlemanly pupils, who
claim to make donbla progress here. Rates $330 per year. If
looking for a first-class school, write for llnstrated catalogne.

JAS, A. FISHREURNE, A.B., Principal, Box 204.

For Young Men
Eastern College ™.V
- In beautiful Bhenandoah Valley, near Washington,
~ | D. C. College, Normal, Preparatory, Business. Con-
S| servatory advantages in Musle, Art, Elocution. Able
Faculty of Specialists. Students from 23 States. Yearly
rates $190, 4. 8. GRUVER, A. M., Prest., Front Royal, ¥a.

Virainia, Ft. Deflance.
Located In famous

Augusta Military Academy. Sheniniosn Valles,
Prepares for Universities or Business. Private electric light and
water plant, 120 acres attached. Numbers limited to insure per-
sonal attention. 16 States represented last year, Terms §300.00.
sird session begins Sept. 15th. Address CoL. CHas. 8. ROLLER.

St. Johns Military Academy

St. Johns has won a national reputation for the thoroughness of
its scholastic work, the excellence of its military instruction,
and the perfection of its physical training. It is rated by the
United States Government among military schools of the “A™

or first class. It has just been re-equipped with the most com-
pletely furnished school building in America. Full particulars

by mail. Address

ST. JOHNS MILITARY ACADEMY File (H)
Delatield, Wankeaha County, Wisconain.

help you. Our plan has alread
who are willing
realize their ambition for an education.

Do You Want to
Go to College?

If your answer to this question is “ yes,” we can
enabled hundreds
to do a little work for us to

Your failure to secure a college training will com-
gel you to go through life burdened with a powerful
andicap, so do not let this opportunity pass by.
Write us to-day for full information regarding our
offer of a free scholarship in any school or college.

Success Bureau of Education, , Uuyersty Sutdiag.

ROTUNDA, UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA.

| Digitized by kﬁﬁ ()ﬁ_\y‘*z
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Success Magazine

A Periodical of American Life
Edited by Ormson SweTT MarpEN
Published Monthly by

THE SUCCESS COMPANY.

Eowarp E. Hicams, 0. 8. Marpzn,
President. Vice President.

Fazorric L. CoLves, Davip G. Evans,
Secretary. Treasurer.

HOME OFFICE
University Building, Washington Square,
New York City.

BRANCH OFFICES
CHicaco, L., Marquette  San Jose, CaL., Auzerals

Building. Building.
Torepo, 0., Spitzer DzsMorngs, Iowa,Utica
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Minngaroris, Minn,,Col-  Danvirig, ILr., Odd Fel-
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FOREIGN OFFICE
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Subscription Prices
In the United States, Mexico, Cuba, and American
possessions throughout the- world, $1.co per annum.

In Canada, $1.50 per annum. In all other countries
in the Postal Union, $2.00 per annum.

Success Macazing is on sale at bookstores and on
news-stands throughout the United States and Canada.
If your newsdealer does not carry it, write to us and we
will see that he is supplied.

Expirations and Renewals
If you find a blue pencil croes in the space below,
your subscription expires with this |\ Fuly) isne; if a
red pencil cross, it expires with the next (August) issve.

Subscriptions to commence with this issue should be
received by June gth.  Subscriptions to commence
with the July issue should be received by July sth.
The regular editions of Success MAGAzINE are usually
exhausted within five days after publicatiun.

Our Advertisements .

We do not admit to our columns medical, liquor,
cigarette, speculative stock selling, or other advertise-
ments objectionable or dangerous in the home, We
guarantee our readers against loss due to fraudulent
misrepresentation in any advertisement appearing in this
issue. This guarantee does not cover ordinary ‘¢ trade
talk,"® nor does it involve the settling of minor claims
or disputes between advertiser and reader. Claims for
losses must be made within ninety days of the appearance
of the advertisement complained of. The honest bank-
ruptcy of an advertiser occurring after the printing of an
advertisement by us only entitles the reader to our best
services in endeavoring to secure the return of his
money.

Our readers will confer a favor upon us by mention=
ing Succkss MAGAZINE when awriting to advertisers,

Our Agents
We are rapidly extending our org: ion of local
and traveling representatives to cover every city, town,
and village in the United States. 'We are engaging for
this purpose young men and women of the highest
character, including college and high-school students
and others who are earnestly striving for an education
or for some special and worthy object. We are paying
them liberally for their services, and are giving them
our hearty and unremitting support in all their efforts.

We ask for our representatives a kind and courteous
reception and the generous patronage of the public.
New or renewal subscriptions to Succrss Macazing
will be filled by us as promptly when given to our rep-
resentatives as if sent direct to us,

Each authorized representative of Succrn Macazmng
carries a card empowering him to accept subscriptions
for Success Macazing, These cards should be asked
for by intending patrons, in order to prevent im-
position by fraudulent or unauthorized canvassers. The
publishers of Succzss Macazive do not hold them-
selves responsible for orders given to parties mot bearing
these regular cards.
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KEEN

7

On first thought, tool handles might seem rather unimportant, and in the ordinary nameless
tools very little care is expended on the proper adjustment of handles.

Have you a saw that sticks, refuses to saw straight, and works hard—a hammer whose head flies g
off—a screw-driver that twists in the handle—a plane that bucks—a chisel handle that’s split?

These faults are never found in ct

KEEN KUTTER

TOOLS AND CUTLERY

Expert adjusters are employed who understand to the ounce just the distribution of weight
required for easy handling and true work. This weight distribution is “balance.” Of equal
importance is “hang,” or fitting the tool to the character of swing, twist, or stroke required
for true work.

The handles of all Keen Kutter Hammers, Axes and Hatchets are permanently secured by the
Grellner Everlasting Lock Wedge, so they can never work loose or come out. The handles of
Keen Kutter Braces are ball-bearing. Keen Kutter Screw-drivers can never twist in the handles
or come out.

These are some of the points of superior workmanship that have made Keen Kutter Tools and
Cutlery the Standard of America. All are guaranteed perfect or money refunded.

The name Keen Kutter covers Saws, Chisels, Bits, Drills, Awls, Planes,
Hammers, Hatchets, Axes, Drawing.knives, Screw.drivers, Files, Pliers,

Glass-cutters, Ice-picks and a full line of Farm and Garden Tools—Forks, w ” K”m‘
Hoes, Scythes, Trowels, Manure.-hooks, Lawn-mowers, Grass-shears, Rakes,
etc. Alsoa full line of Scissors and Shears, Pocket-knives and Cutlery.

Keen Kutter Tools have been sold for nearly 40 Tool Gabinets

years under this mark and motto: contain an assortment of tools suitable

“The Recollection of Quality Remains Long A fter for home, farm or shop. The right tool

. s . : for every use, a place for every tool and
the' Frice ”n.ﬁfﬂgﬁfgfif;z. E. 'C, Simmons. every tool in its place. The only com-

’ . plete outfit of first class tools sold under
If not at your dealer’s, write us. one name, trademark and guarantee.

SIMMONS HARDWARE COMPANY (Inc.), Various styles and sizes from $8.50 to $85.
St. Louis and New York, U. S. A.

s Digitized by N\t >,




[n a ‘plug” hat and a f'rock coat, digging into a greasy pot with a tin fork and ealmg—d\\fell w]'lnlcver it hnppen.s to bc ~

Roose:

EY there, Teddy!”

The President
stopped the big wagon,
full of Cabinet members
in hunting costume, and
looked steadily at the
youngster who had called
to him. The boy was standing beside the trail
into Yellowstone National Park.

“Come here, kid,” said the Chief Executive
of the nation.

The boy came over boldly, expecting to get a
handshake and a pat on the head, I suppose, when
suddenly the President’s voice roared: “If 1|
were your daddy you’d get a good licking for
this! What sort of bringing up have you had,
anyway? Don’t you know any better than to
call the President of the United States ‘“Teddy’ 7"
The boy drew back abashed and the wagon rolled
on. “I lost more than I
gained by that, I guess,”
said Mr. Roosevelt, turning
to the other members of
his party, “but I hope
that youngster learned a
lesson from it.”

That was the only time |
remember that the Presi-
dent, in all my travels with
him, ever took it upon
himself to shout Ise-
majesté. Generally, wher-

el\

By Robert L.ee Dunn

Photographs specially taken by the author

ever he went, and whether the occasion was a
political one or not, it was ‘““Mister Roosevelt,
Democrat.”

Is it a barbecue in Indian, Terrilory? We get
a picture of the Excutive in a “plug” hat and a
frock coat, digging into a greasy pot with a tin
fork and eating—well, whatever it happens to be.
Is he traveling on a railroad train? The chances
are we will find him sitting up in the engineer’s
cab, talking over everyday topics with the en-
gineer. He is all things to all men, and he enters
into each situation with great gusto. People

Risbias Los: Dienn: v the  best nows * campaign photogaipher™ ia. ths Uniied States;  Ever sice
Theodore Roosevelt became President he has accompanied him on every journey of importance and has
taken photographs of him under the most trying circumstances. Mr. Dunn's reminiscences, published
herewith, tell of many amusing incidents of his career and of the trials and tribulations of a camera artist

-Democra

are fond of comparing him
with Kaiser Wilhelm, but
Mr. Roosevelt does things
in a spirit of spontaneity
and sheer Americanism
which would cause the
august Hohenzollern to
shudder in aristocratic amazement.

1 do not think, for instance, that if the German
Emperor were speakmg, and some one in the au-
dience shouted “ Louder!” he would jump,to the
top of the most convenient table, upset the water
pitcher and kick the floral decorations to the
ground, strain himself up on tiptoe and send his
voice bellowing out into the farthest corners of
the: building. Yet Mr. Roosevelt has done this
frequently. Sometimes, in his haste, he doesn’t
notice whether the table is a weak-kneed affair
or not, and the onlookers are then treated
to the spectacle of three or
four State Senators, vali-
antly propping up the ex-
temporized platform, while
the two hundred pound
orator dances a speech-
making jig on the top of it.

If it is an outdoor cele-
bration, and it is raining,
he is the same negligent,
free and easy citizen, and

pays no atun?nn to a good
Q sgikl)’n&*&s&rlazﬁ a patient,
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middle of a speech to
receive a message handed
up to him on a fish pole

“*Where's the rest of the committee ?* he asked ™

TN Y 7

The Kid:—" Hey, there, Teddy!"”

The President:—* If | were your daddy, you'd get a good licking for this"

\ fj
A, )
4 = |
= \\—.____,_.—--‘/
N '
R At
i\ \
i J 3
7J1 S
3 7
Ah ‘)
: !
1| i
H 2% Ti
X ;
A -
ANl \
y 1
g J y
,9
S

If he stops to admire a _
dog the owner has the WA
animal shipped on to {(J&f1
Washington as a present f

PR Ll TR e i
e

-

The President's coach in the Hig Trees, Calaveras County, California

When traveling he frequently prefers to ride in the locomotive
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July, 1907

ot ; During the ** Gold Bugs"* y N
T o ok . ;.‘:-"-_ . parade in New York the ‘ R
e R b W i =g President saluted the flag & J
“Don't ever use that photograph,” said the President nearly five hundred times

Even in his busiest mo-
ments the President will
stop to discuss national
affairs with a reporter

This picture was taken at Oyster Bay. The President had shaken hands with so many people that his
right hand became stiff and swollen, as the photograph plainly shows, and he was unable to move it

’ < — ‘ ' % o i, Gyee Id fri :
Always in a position to be heard Standing unsheltered for hours in the rain to review a parade . Q:ﬁns _a\l;gw)‘:lcni‘{l_r.; a crowd
Digitized by 1O (-_2 | &



466

sodden delegate or committeeman can testify.
At the so-called ““Gold Bugs’ Parade,” | re-
member, in Madison Square, New York, he
stood in the downpour for hours, refusing the
shelter of an umbrella, until the last of the
paraders had passed in review.

““A good colonel ought to bare his head, no
matter the weather,” he remarked. Some of
the reviewing party went off to luncheon, others
might be seen standing by him under their um-
brellas, but he stayed on to the dripping end, his
hat in his hand, and his hair, eyes, glasses, and
mustache dripping with water.

Another time when Mr. Roosevelt braved the
storm was when he went down to Ellis Island to
inspect the immigrant station there. The bad
weather overtook him while he was still out in the
river in a tugboat, and a thick fog followed. To
say that it rained cats and dogs is to neglect the
rest of the Pluvian menagerie, and inasmuch as
his boat was delayed for about two hours, the
reception committee gave him up and retreated
indoors. All of a sudden, through a rift in the
mist, here came Mr. Roosevelt’s boat. The
President leaped ashore and saw me standing
there, ready to take his photograph.

“Hello, there! Where ’s the rest of the com-
mittee 7" he asked.

“They 're up there, indoors, where it ’s dry,”
| answered.

“*Seems to me, if | can stand it, they ought to
be able to,” he remarked. Then, changing front,
he said: “Oh, well, let the boys stay where they
are. | 'm wet already, and 1 ’ll come on up to
them.” And he set out, through the torrent, for
the building, about a block away. 1 had caught
him, in the picture, just as he was springing
ashore, his coat tails flying out straight behind
him. The New York newspapers had a great
deal of fun with this photograph, claiming that

Tuem-: were too mam{I “ Peterses”
in the valley, and their choice of
“given”” names was too much a mat-

tion. “Hagar’i had been the name

of “OI' Mis" Peters,” one of the patri-

archs of the family, and in honor of

her that harsh Biblical name had

been inflicted on many of her female i
descendants. On so many, in fact, that it had to be
further qualified when any’ particular owner of it was
.to be identified. So, when any one, a stranger to the
valley, would ask for “Hagar Peters,” he would have
to answer the query, “Which Hagar?” Failing to
answer this question, he would be asked, * W ose
Hagar might you be a-wantin’ to see?” and, if still
unable to reply, he would come face to face with iden-
tification by looks as a last resort: “ What kind o’ look-
i"ﬁ woman is she "’ -

n answer to the first question, there were “ Wudo\fv
Hagar” and “OI’ Mis’ Hagar;” to the second, “ Joyce’s
Hagar,” and Lem’s and Sim’s and John’s and—to
complete the confusion—“OI’ Mis' Hagar’s Hagar.”
To the third question, there would be, ungallantly,
“Cockeyed Hagar,” and Reddy Hagar,” and " Ginger-
cake Hagar”—descriptive terms applying to features,
hair, and complexion. Besides this, there was a goodly
supplﬁ' of small and unidentified Hagars, and one or
two that a cow puncher would call “mavericks.”

However, if plain “ Hagar” could have individualized
any one of the name, 1z would have been " Joyce’s
Hagar.” Joyce himself was the virtual head of the
family when it acknowledged any; not by reason of
vears, but on account of direct descent, a feature to
which more prominence is given in the South than
elsewhere. Moreover, he was well off in this world’s
ﬁ(:ds—hv mountain standards—and his Hagar had

n “eddicated in town,” which, of itself, was a
solitary distinction.

She was his only child; her mother, a gentle, feminine
natured and “sicklv" woman, had been reared “in
town,” and, dying of heart disease when Hagar was a
baby, had made a last request of Joyce to give the little
one a good education, to “send her to a good school, like
an academy.". So, to an “academy” in town she had
been sent, to the open-voiced envy of many of her

the reason for the ‘elevation thus observed was
that the President carried a gun in his hip pocket!
And one metropolitan journal, more sensational
than the rest, actually had a staff artist paint a
pistol into the photograph.

Before his election to the Presidency, as well
as afterwards, Mr. Roosevelt was known as a
thoroughly democratic man. When he took the
stump in the McKinley campaign, his first trip
took him straight to Oklahoma and a cowboy
reunion there. Cowboys and “ Rough Riders,” as
the world well knows, have always been his
favorites.

Later, after he became President, we were out
on a similar trip. Just beyond Omaha, he had
made an agreement with some of his old plains-
men friends to take breakfast with them at five
o'clock one morning; and sure enough, he had
the special train stopped there, while he got
down, shook hands with them, crawled in under
their tent in his silk hat and Prince Albert coat,
and partook of their bacon and eggs and coffee.
The photograph 1 took of this scene displays a
remarkable exhibition of his democracy.

“He ’s the same old Teddy, ain’t he?” re-
marked the cook of the outfit, as he wiped his
hands on his apron and looked after the retreat-
ing Executive. '

Again, on this western trip, other ir._idents of
a similar nature came up. At one stop, the
cowmen had arranged a barbecue. Now it was
considered a great honor by them if Mr. Roose-
velt drank out of their cup or ate out of their
plate (these utensils, by the way, being generally
made of tin), and, as a result of this, he was kept
continually at it, drinking pint after pint of
coffee, and deliberately gorging himself on the
food, so as not to hurt the feelings of his prairie
friends.

As he left that time, he stood on the back plat-

ter of precedent, for simple “Hagar” B H s co . e r
to answer as a means of identifica- @ [ ] 2
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female relatives, who prophesied that she’d “come
back ’s full o’ airs as ’n egg is o’ meat—an’ a city beau;
none o' the boys "round here ‘Il be good ‘nough for her!”

But Hagar, having her mother’s nature, returned
pretty much as she went, much to the disappointment
of the prophets, who, while they would have greatly
resented her “ puttin’ on any eddicated airs,"” were still,
woman-prophet-like, greatly disappointed that she did
not do so; that, while her language was better than
theirs, her tastes more refined, and her perceptions
keener, she immediately settled down among them as
her father’s housekeeper, and was “ the same ol’ fashion’
Hagar she allus was.” In fact, one or two, who had
been most prophetic, openly lamented the spending of
Joyce’s money in an academical education as “a plumb
waste of good dollars an’ nothin’ to show fer et, bein’ as
Hagar ain’t no ways diff’ent 'n ef she'd "a’ gone to the
deestrick school,””—an announcement that made .joyce
say: “Drat the women; there ain’t no pleasin” ‘em,
"cep’in’ you treat 'em like a mule an” ’spect ’em to kick
anyway, an’ pervide fo’ it and go ’long 'bout your
business.”

To show further their unprophetic character, she
also came home without a “city beau.” It is true there
were, for some months after her return, quite a few
letters, in male handwriting, and on marvelous station-
ery, that commenced, “My dear Miss Peters,” and
ended, “Yours sincerely,” or “Ever your friend;"”
but these soon lapsed, as platonic correspondences
usually do, and, if Hagar ever thought of the writers, it
was with a kindly smile and a quiet heart.

Unconsciously, her heart had always been filled;
from childhood she had been playmate, schoolmate,
child sweetheart, confidante, and companion to Will
Shipley, and, although few letters had passed between
them during ‘her four vears of absence, his influence
had been strong enough to bring her back, heart-whole,
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form of the train, saying farewell, when, all of a
sudden, a small cavalcade of men on ponies, their
wide, soft hats flopping in the wind, came tearing
down after him, trying to catch up with the fast
speeding cars. One woman was among them,
and they were shouting their merriest. | stood
beside the President, my photographic apparatus
ready for action.

“Get that!” he cried to me, pointing at the
oncoming riders. “Look at that woman! That’s
great, glorious! Is n’t that America for you,
thopgh!”  And when, in spite of the quick move-
ment of all concerned, | managed to get this
photograph, he was immensely pleased.

On one occasion it looked as if a cowboy had
got the best of him. This plainsman was a huge,
brawny, husky young fellow, with a grip like
iron. He reached up innocently to give the
President’s hand a shake, while the latter was
making a speech from the rear platform of his
coach. Now, the President has a special way of
giving the greeting, without subjecting himself
to any suffering in consequence. But on this
occasion, he forgot to arrange his fingers properly,
and the young ranchman got a good, tight grip,
and would n’t let go until his victim squealed for
mercy. Then he jumped into the crowd and
enjoyed his joke among the people for a while.
Mr. Roosevelt remembered the trick, and some
minutes later, as this fellow got close to him
again, the President leaned over and remarked:

“Let 's shake again on that!”

Nothing loath, the man complied. Instantly
the President got the other’s hand into his own
two hands, pulled him up onto the platform and
made him go through the familiar trick of falling
on his knees and begging to be let up. The
crowd roared with delight. Imagine a European
monarch in such a scene!

[Concluded on pages 510 to 512]
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to him. And when, some months
back, as he drove home with her
from “Big Meeting,” he had bent
down, and putting his arm around
her and kissing her full in the mouth,
had called her “My Hagar!” it had
not seemed sudden nor strange, nor
had she felt shy or timid. As she
told her father, in quaint Presbyte-
rian phrase:

“I reckon, paw, that it was to be!”

Then, indeed, life promised to be a long, happy dream
with Will by her side, and “ paw" spending a happy old
age with them. United and contented, the vista
stretched out into the years ahead with no cloud to dim
the brightness of its perspective. No cloud? Yes,
one—a little one—perhaps two, but the sun of her love
would soon dissipate them. “ When we are married,”
thought the girl, ““I will make him so happy, I will love
him so, that he will stop drinking and never touch
another drop. And he will sell out that miserable still,
and have nothing more to do with the Morgan boys.”

For Will “took his drop o’ liquor,” as nearly all the
men in the valley did, but, with his weak nature, the
“drops” had gradually followed one another in such
quick succession that they had made a stream that had
carried him off his feet and landed him with the “ Mor
gan boys” and their ““moonshine”’ still.

The Morgan boys, with their mother and sister, lived

about five miles farther up the mountain, which is not

far “to neighbor” in that section of long distances; but,
they were “Cove” men, and Ronald’s Cove bore a name
for roughness and illegality of which the more peaceable
and law-abiding citizens of Peters Valley did not ap-
prove. There was nothing absolutely against the boys,
no hint of dishonesty or dishonor, but they were not
‘‘real nice folks "— for society has its gradations, even
in the backwoods. “Anyway, they’re not the folks
for Will to mix up with too free,” and, “ Marthy Morgan
is not the girl for Will to come under the influence of,”
were two of Hagar's decisions.

Of Martha, personally, Hagar knew little, for there
were local and natural reasons, as well as social ones,
to keep the girls apart. The “Covers” generally
“traded” at Elosrner's," five miles to the north; the
“Valley People” did their tradin{ at *Perkins's,"

nearly as far to !(e‘s% -Again, the Peters Valley
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folks were Presbyterians and " 'tended church at Mace-
donia; the Cove People were, if anything, Methodists,

and “ went to meetin’ " at Mount Carmel. = All these dif-
ferences, social, commercial, and religious, had operated
to keep the girls from actually meeting of late {\e}ars,
but Martha’s name and sayings had slipped off Will's
tongue several times lately in Hagar’s presence, while,
from the same source, Hagar’s name and ways had been
made familiar—and odious—to Martha.

So, when Hagar thought or spoke of the “Morgan’

boys,” she would, had she been entirely candid with
herself, have added “and girl.” As yet, though, no
active thought of jealousy of Martha or distrust of Will
had entered her mind; she felt only that, if Will could
be kept away from the influence of the *“ Morgan boys,”
all else would work out well, and those two little clouds
would disappear.

So it happened that, one morning, as Will parted
with her to " go over an’ see the boys an” how things is
getting along™—a daily visit of late—some malicious
imp put it into Hagar’s head to ask fiim to take her
along, and into Will's head to appear unwilling to do
so. To do Will full justice, he had no deliberate inten-
tion of playing fast and loose with Hagar. She held
the better part of his nature; he loved and honored
and respected her as he never could the other, and, had
not Martha intervened, he would very probably have
compléted Hagar’s mental picture, and made a good
and loving, albeit weak, husband. But Martha's
coarse beauty had appealed to his liquor-roused appe-
tites; her rough and masterful ways with her brothers
and himself had commanded the admiration of his
weakness as Hagar's tender firmness had never done;
and, to crown it all, Martha had no word to say, no
innuendo to throw out against his “ taking a drop,” no
matter how often he did it. She would bring it to him
herself, invite him to partake, and on more than one
occasion had “graced the glass” by taking a previous
sip.

PUnconscious as he was of the real state of his feelings,
he still felt uncomfortable at the idea of Hagar’s going
with him; but how prevent it ?

“Why, Hagar, what's put thet ento yo'r min’?
Thought the'boys was a sight too rough fer you-all.
"Sides o’ thet, Marthy ain’t never teen to see you sence
you come f’om th’ acad’my. An’ it ’s an awful rough
path up th’ mountain! An’ you so sot ag'in’ a still an’
whisky!” But Will's reluctance only settled Hagar's
desire into a determination, and she disposed of his
objections seriatim and in short meter.

“1'm not going to see the Morgan boys, that s your
. business. If Martha won’t call on me, that 's no reason
1 should n’t call on Mis’ Morgan; and as for the path
being rough, | "ve walked to Fisher's Gap, an’ paw says

that ’s the worst path around here. Besides, | ain’t
going near that ol’ still; |’m going to see Mis’ Morgan,
an’ stay at the house whiles’ you get through yo'r
business.”

Will was nonplused. He had no other objection
ready at hand, and was endeavoring to think of one,
when Hagar added:

“lIs n't any reason why you really don’t want me to
go, is there, Will 2" 5

Something in the tone, as well as the words, stung
Will’s half-aroused sense of wrongdoing, and he made
haste to answer:

“Lands’ sakes, Hagéar, what put thet ento yo'r head ?
I don’t want ver nof to'go! Come erlong, ef yer wanter.”

So, with this permission they set off together, Will
wholly dissatisfied with her going, Hagar half feeling
that she had been wrong in persisting. The walk was
rather a quiet one for that reason, and moreover the
path was a difficult and dangerous one, and all Will's
time and attention were taken up in helping Hagar over
the rough places and mintiniout the * wa’): marks"’ to
her. “You see, Hagar, any hard rain washes the path
marks out suddint, an’ ef yer don’ take notice o’ trees
an’ rocks and the turns an’ twists you 'd shore get
los” if you ever bev to come this path again.”

“Don’t reckon | 'll ever want to come again, Will.”

Soon after these words were said they emerged into
Morgan’s “clearing,” and a short walk brought them
to the loﬁ house, the door of which Will opened as of
right, and ushered Hagar in, saying, in a manner that
showed him to be ill at ease:

“Well, 1 ’ve brung you-all a vis'tor this trip. Mis’
Morgan, | reckon you remember Hagar Peters—Joyce’s
Hagar—an’ Marthy, you know Hagar too well fer in-
terductions. Boys down in th’ cornfiel’? Well, I ’ll
go down an’ see 'em a minute whiles’ you ladies chat.”

CHAPTER 11.

THERE is an inherent, or instinctive quality of the
feminine mind, that, to the grosser intellect of a mere
man is marvelous and mysterious, the instinct that
enables one woman not only instantly to comprehend
and classify another woman, but truthfully to read that
other woman’s opinion of her, no matter how much
her speech and manner may try to disguise that opinion.
The result is seldom formulated in words, but it biases
their opinions and influences their actions as much as
if it were.

So, when Hagar and Martha stood face to face, before
each had dropped the flabbily extended hand of the
other, the appearance, character, motives, and thoughts
of each were settled by. the other—forever after to
influence their actions and thoughts toward one an-
other and the one who was of interest to both.
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“He will battle for his linle
venture with a bravery wor-
thy of a better cause™

Had Hagar been able to voice her feeling, she would

have said: *Very :_:llljd luukiny, but coarse. Has a
bad temper. Is spiteful, a flirt, insincere, and un-
scrupulous. | don't see whyv she appeals to Will—
but she does. She does n't love Will; she would n't

suit him, and she 'd soon tire of him. She is jealous
of me because | 'm tetter educated and appearing than
she is; and how she does dislike me! | 'm going to be
as pleasant and nice as | can be, and | "Il watch her and
Will when he comes back and see what he thinks of her
really—and 1 wish that | had n't come, and | "Il never,
never come here again!” .

And Martha’s reflections: “Is n't as pretty as | am,
and knows it, but she ’s got style and education that |
have n't, and she knows that too. One of these goody-

oodies, but she ’s no fool. Dead gone on that foul

ill, and half jealous of me and half scared about him.
1 "Il do all I can to make her full jealous and full scared
about him while she 's here—and | hope she ’ll never,
never come here again! | hate her!”

The actual talk, however, ran into feminine channels,
neighborhood and relation gossip, sickness, the weather,
and “the fashions”— for there are votive altars to
Dress in the innermost recesses of the mountains, even
if the materials are plain calico and the mode that of
ten years back. Martha, with sly intent, often drew
the conversation to Will, his people, his sayings, doings,
prospects, and belongings. Hagar, as slyly, parried by
accepting him on the same par as any other subject,
neither avoiding nor pushing him as a topic. Foiled
in this, and afraid that she might have little chance to
see Haﬁar and Will together, Martha determined to
force them together. To this end she pressed the
visitor to go with her and visit their “cornfield”’—the
moonshine still—and her mother, from motives of
pride and hospitality, being equally insistent, there
was nothing for Hagar to do but acquiesce and follow

Martha.
CHAPTER I11. : *

To oNE who has never actually been in a2 moonshine
country, who has not lived with its people, eaten of
their corn bread and fried pork and, of necessity, drunk
of their whisky; to one who has only read the sensa-
tional accounts of desperate fights, destroyed stills, and
murdered revenue officers, the illicit still and its con-
tinuance amid such danger and against such odds is
either a source of wonder—almost of disbelief—or it
gives a wrong impression of the people themselves.

Bred and raised as these people are, “far from the
madding crowd,” patriarchal in their ideas, and totally
ignorant of political science, it is to them the height of
injustice, the most absolute tyranny of a not too much
loved “Gov’'ment” that they cannot do as they like
with their own, “bein’ as 't don’t hurt no one;"” that,
while they can turn their corn into “ pone,” their wheat
into “ biscuit” and “ white bread,” and their fruit into
preserves and jellies, beyond that they are not allowed
to go without irritating restrictions or dangerous risks.
If they desire to go a step further, if they desire to
transmute these staples into liquid instead of solid re-
freshments, the " Gov'ment " steps in, loads them with
a heavy bond for something they may possibly do, or
may not do, invades their premises with us'Faugers and

rom them,

inspectors, locks th iLrown goods ay
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least infraction of them, and—to crown all—takes the
lion’s share of the profits. All this, if the transmutation
from solid to liquid is performed with the full permission
of and according to tﬁe rites prescribed by “'His Lord-
ship, the Secretar‘\: of the Treasury!"”

Eut, when such assent is lacking and the ritual is
ignored; when the hungry—or thirsty—native sets up
his own little laboratory “ unbeknownst” to the powers
that be, and proceeds to take the whole profit of the
enterprise, then the ““Gov'ment” tréats him as a felon
and puts him on a par with thieves and robbers. A
price is put on his venture; he is watched like a suspect-
ed murderer, tracked like. an esca convict, and if
discovered, his little plant—often the labor and saving
of years—is wrecked and destroyed. If personally
caught passive,’he is carried perhaps hundreds of miles
away from his family, cooped up in prison with crim-
inals until “court sets,” and is then imprisoned direct
for years, or—what amounts to the same thing—given
the alternative of a fine, the payment of which is an
absolute impossibility to such a poverty-stricken in-
dividual as he is. His family get along during his
absence as well—or ill—as tgey can, and upon his
re!ﬁ;:se he goes back home and prepares to start another
still !

All this if he has simply broken the revenue laws and
has passively accepted the consequences.

. But, if he is of venturesome mood, if he has strong
feelings on the subject of governmental interference in
—to him—private and personal matters, if he has
plenty of ammunition and friends—nay, often with
little of either—he will battle for his little venture with
a bravery worthy of a better cause. Being wary and
alert, a good shot, and knowing every inch of the
country, he often puts up a good fight, and makes one
or more of the revenue men into corpses or cripples.

Still, it is generally a hopeless fight, for Uncle Sam
is the “ better man.” Even if the moonshiner succeeds
in driving ofl the revenue men and saving his still, he
and it are marked objects and a price is on his head; he
will have to move it to still wilder fastnesses and take
more heed to himself, and, if he persists in the work, it
is only a question of time until he lands in the peni-
tentiary—or the grave.

Many of them would be willing to “run a Gov’ment
still”” but for its necessity of considerable capital and
ample bond, an impossibility to one who owns only a
gun, a dog, an ill-nur-
tured “pony,” a few
household goods of the
most primitive char-
acter, and—a large
family. In their own
language, they “ shore-
I{ bev to live,” al-
though the “Gov’-
ment "’ may not see the
necessity from their
point view. And
how can they live, if
they have no “cash
money 7'  And corn
whisky is cash in liquid
form at almost any
place.

These people
“make” nearly all
that they eat and a
great deal that they
wear, but there must
be some actual mone
for coffee, tea, medi-
cines, snuff, cloth,
yarn,and other “store
goods” for which
there is not always
an opportunity to bar-
ter. Skins and hides
and “pelts” and dried
blackberries and
“roots and yarbs” are
fairly legal tender, in
season, at the store at
which they trade or at
the railroad depots;
but this currency has
its fluctuations, and it
is not always plentiful
when needed; more-
over, its acquisition
requires hard and per-
haps continuous work,

tioned, to predispose them to exactly such work as
moonshining. = Moreover, to them the “Gov'ment” is
a name—a hated or dreaded one—and nothing more.
Their patriotism is patriarchal and personal, and ex-
tends only as far as things tangible. Consequently the
unwritten law of the community is paramount, the
local statutes come next, the State laws are somewhat
dim and hazy, while those of Congress are so nebulous
in character and distance, so evidently framed directly
against their local interests, that they “don’t belong to
be obeyed”—and they are not!

So what is more natural, considering that they view
it impersonally as a venial offense and one not having
any element of actual wrong, that they should clandes-
tinely condense such of their bulky and unsalable

ucts as corn, rye, wheat, apples, and other fruits
into a marketable form, into something easy to carry
for long distances and over rocky roads, something for
which there is always a ?opular demand and conse-
quently a spot cash value

Instead of having to haul the low-grade ore of raw
materials, with attendant hard work and poor ‘ray,
they extract the valuable metal in a manner and by
means that are congenial to their tastes, and market it
in a portable and potable form. But, owing to the
dislike that Uncle Sam has to people who do not do
things bis way, and owing to his continual prying and
meddling habits, the laboratory for such a purpose must
have several vital requisites if it hopes to be even a
partial success.

It must be inconspicuous, not to say imperceptible,
for Uncle Sam has the eyes of Argus; it must have a
fairly abundant supply of cold, fresh, clear water; it
must be fairly accessible to a gristmill—for its “ore”
must be crushed before the metal can be extracted; and
it must have a safe dumping and hiding ground for the
“tailings”’—the refuse “mash.” Otherwise, it may
be storm-washed into a “branch” or creek, and some
astute and inquisitive revenue agent, reasoning from
effect to cause may observe some of these tailings in a

stream, may follow them up to their source and, lo—
araid!

Af it is to be arun vi ef armis, it must occupy a
strategic position and be capable of withstanding a
siege, and it'should have an emergency exit to be used
if the raiders catch the front door open or are able to
close it permanently, for the mountain people believe

L8R et s
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“*Don't reckon 1'll ever want to come again, Whll*"
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There was a deep cave in the side of a wooded and
precipitous hill, the small entrance to it behind a pro-
Jecting rock, and over this mouth a clear, spring-fed
stream that covered it with an innocent veil. Inside
there was a large room, ample for mash tubs, still, and
wo-m; at the back of the cave a seemingly bottomless
abyss, a deep crevasse without apparent outlet, and
I'.;rond that a narrow, winding slab-built passage, that
led on and up for a hundred feet, and finally came to
daylight in the hollow,of a big tree. So much for
nature, and this jewel was situated in a community
that for many miles around drank deep damnation to
*“all Rev'noors an’ raiders!"” and—to double the insult
—drank the toast in “liquor as has never paid no tax.”

Al'ri\«rin?l at the bottom of the hill, Martha put her
hands to her mouth and blew the bubbling gurgling,
chuckling cry of the rain-crow, three times repeated,
and then, motioning to Hagar to follow, went down to
the little “spring branch” that flowed there, and step-
ping on to some stones that seemed naturally projecting
above the shallow water, she commenced ascending the
stream. After walking this way some hundred feet or
so, they came to a place where a pretty little rivulet
ran down the face of the rock as though from a spring
overhead.

Stepping abruptly around a clump of bushes, Martha
aggin gave the bird cry, and, from a crevice in the rocks
above, a rope with a loop in the end was lowered.
Putting her foot in the loop, Martha grasped the ro
firmly and was quickly drawn up out of sight. The
rope was again lowered, Hagar followed her example,
and was soon on a ledge of rock some twenty feet up,
facing Will and one of the Morfan boys, who had pulled
her up. Guided by them she followed the ledge behind
another big rock, and there, following their example,
got down on hands and knees and crawled through an
opening, and, as soon as her eyes became accustomed
to the gloom, saw what she, although mountain bred,
had never before seen, a moonshine still in full operation.

Will was evidently surprised to see Hagar there, and
not over-pleased that she should have allowed Martha
to bring her. He said nothinF of this, but, seconded
by the Morgan boys, two well-grown count{{ lads of
twenty and twenty-four, ed to show Hagar the
working of the still and the secrets of the cave. They
showed and operated the device by which, at will, they
could divert part or all of the spring into the cave and

¢ 5o cause it to run out
of the opening as a
more natural device
to “fool the Rev'-
noors.” They showed
her the great crack or
crevasse  running  at
the back of the cave,
and into whose seem-
ingly exhaustless maw
they safely dumped all
the refuse from the
still. They took her
up the rough and de-
vious passage—anoth-
er big crack in the
rocks—which served
them for the back and
main entrance, and
then showed her its
exit into the hollow of
an enormous chestnut
tree and its location
with regard to the
house and Will’s mill.

On their return they
all sat down on wood
blocks and boards
around the fire, and,
while Lewis Morgan
fed the fire carefully
with some dry wood
that made no smoke.
Will told Hagar, for
the first time, the
story of the cave and
his connection with it.

While he was relat-
ing this, John moved
some boards in one
corner, and showed a
sort of cellar, which
evidently did duty as
a storeroom, it being

a sensation of which

the average moun-

taineer is not fond. As for bulky crops or mate-
rials, corn, grain, hay, and lumber, even if the native
could bring it the twenty or thirty miles over steep
hills and impassably rocky roads to his "store,” that
store, unless it were situated at a railroad depot,
would be in as bad a fix as himself so far as further
transportation went. It is true, he might make the
crops transport themselves to market in the shape of
live stock, but the native strain of such stock is poor
and small, running principally to legs, ribs, and hide,
and the habit of the p?e is against raising more of
these than the few lm can use themselves. Their
peculiar isolation, their terribly suspicious conservatism
combined with a distaste for regular, hard, and prosaic
work, combines, with all the other conditions men-

that “it ’s only a gopher as has one hole ter his burrer;
a fox has two!"

Last—but by no means least important—it must be
situated in the midst of a community that loathes, ab-
hors, detests, and despises any member of the ** Infernal”
Revenue Department, and that, upon occasion, may be
relied on to mislead, trick, bully, or even browbeat a
“Revnoor.”

CHAPTER 1V.

SucH a spot was that to which the two girls wended
their way, a spot which, framed roughly by nature for
that especial purpose, had been improved by man until
it was a perfect gem of an illicit—or * moonshine” —
still.

full of kegs and stone
jugs. Selecting a
small jug, he brought it
out, and, filling a little glass from it, offered it to Hagar,
telling her that it was from one of their first and finest
“runs,” and was "so’thin’ to enjoy!”

Hagar excused herself from even tasting it, giving as
an excuse that any liquor disagreed with her, and John
at once handed it to %/ill, who drank it off quickly and
almost unconsciously. After he had drained the glass,
he looked up at Hagar, and was half ashamed and half
angered at the look of surprise she gave him, and he was
wholly angered by intercepting a quick and amused
look on Martha's face at his discomfiture. :

Several times the glass was filled and emptied by the
young men, by Will as much in bravado as from a desire
for it, until, by i{ﬁime his tale qas finished, it was
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local parlance—" mighty near as much as was good for

him.” !
Several times Hagar had been pressed to * jest taste

it,"” and had wurteous[\{{reiuse , until, when he had

ceased telling his story, Will poured out some and said:
“Why, Hagar, it ’s mild as milk! Take a taste for
comp’ny manners,anyway—any one 'd think as 't was
ison by the way yer act! | tell yer 'tain’t in it to
urt yer—look a-here.” Reaching over, he took up a

small dipper gourd, filled it, and saying, “ Here s luck!"

was about to drink it off, when Hagar caught his arm
and exclaimed:

“Oh, Will! For my sake don’t drink that!”

Martha tittered—a contemptuous, aggravating sound
that galled Will and spurred Elim on. .

" \shat foolishness, ar! 1 tell yer thar 's no harm
inabarlofit. Marthy, here, drinks it, an’ Lord knows
she ain"t dead. Here, Marthy, you try some with me I'"’
and he handed her the glass.

Martha took it, and, raising it to her lips said, with a
sarcastic glance at Hagar:

*“Well, for your sake!” and drank it all.

The intent and the insult were obvious, but to Hagar
they came like a dash of cold water, bracing and nerving
her. She turned toward the back opening, saying:

“Well, it may not hurt Miss Martha, but it would me.
Now | reckon rmust be going. Paw ‘Il be wondering
whereabouts | am, so 1 reckon I "1l get right home.”

The brothers had seen that all was not right, but were
not astute enough to have fully caught the by-play.
They pressed Hagar to stay a while longer and go to the
house and “hev a bite 0" dinner,” and in these offers
Martha airily joined, while Will said nothing.

The offer was refused on the score that * Paw 'll be
wanting bis dinner, and only me to get it;” so Will,
Lewis, and the girls left by the back way and went along
the hill to the house. After biddin %rs. Morgan and
Martha good-by, Hagar turned to Will and said, “Are
n't you coming along, Will ?"" and was answered by
Martha:

“ Reckon Mr. Shipley 'll stay to dinner with us, Miss
Peters. Lew, he 's got to go right along on an errand
as "Il carry him close to yo'r paw’s house, an’ he Il see
you safe, | reckon!” Catching Will by the arm, she
turned him away, and made a low-toned remark to
him, accompanying it with another exasperating titter.

Hagar turned Eercei , as if to say something in
return, but, seeing thatWill gave no sign of coming with
her, she went quickly down the steps, struck into the
homeward path and was well into the woods before Lew
overtook her. )

He undertook to apologize for Will’s and Martha’s
behavior, and, to use his own words, had his head * mos’
snapped off "fore | knowed it.” As a more impersonal
topic, he tried the weather, and Hagar showed her

appreciation of his efforts by a series of irrelevant
replies that completely- bewildered him. As a last
resort, he reverted to their magnum opus—the still—
and beguiled the rest of the way l?r anecdotes in regard
to it, with the result of obtaining from Hagar some still
T%re perplexing replies. He afterwards remarked to
onn:

. “Miss Hagar 's no manner of comp’ny. Looks like
them eddicated gals don’t have much sense!”

Poor Hagar, she had indeed but little sense left.
Angry, hurt, humiliated, she felt as if she would never
arrive home or be rid of Yhe chattering -youth at her
side. To her disturbed and distorted senses it seemed
as if days had passed since she left home, and that she
had been walking, walking, walking, over endless rocks
and interminable woods eversince. At last they struck
a familiar path, where Lew bade her good-by, and, with
hurrying footsteps, she sped toward home.

CHAPTER V.

As sHE approached thi house she saw a stranger
sitting on the porch with her father, an unusual event
and, at that moment, an unwelcome one. However,
there was no escape, as her father saw her and called to
her. Mounting the steps, she found the stranger, on
introduction, to be a peddler, such-as once in a while
reached out into the sparsely settled districts when
trade in the small cities and towns became dull. He
was a middle-aged man, shrewd looking, with keen and
humorous eyes and a genial manner, and his speech
showed him a Southerner. Mr. Howard—as he in-
troduced himself—explained to her, as he had already

-done to her father, that his pack horse had fallen lame

a mile or two below, and that, if it would not put her
to too much trouble, he would like to stay there a day
or two, until the horse was well, and malre short trips
from there around the neighborhood with his saddle
horse. "

Hagar looked inquiringly at her father, who gave a
ready assent, and Lhr. oward was at once installed
as their guest, The necessity of preparing a room for
him and something extra for supper kept Hagar's feel-
ings somewhat under control all day, but she went
about her work with a sense of some vague but over-
whelming calamity impending.

Will did not put in an appearance during the after-
noon, but in the evening she saw him walk across a
distant hill path—that she had often watched of late—
and disappear in the direction of his house, not, as
usual, coming down to spend a few minutes with her.
She waited up late, hoping to hear his steps, ready, as
such gentle natures are, to give him a loving and un-
reproachful welcome, to make every excuse for him
and bear all the blame herself. But no Will came, and
when she at length gave up all hope of seeing him that

L4
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“Will told Hngar. for the first time,
the story of the cave”

night, she threw herself on the bed and cried herself to
sleep.

SE, for several days, ran the girl’s life; no word of or
from Will, and in her heart at times a dull, numbing
pain, at others a raging, passionate feeling, as though
she must do something to end her suspense, no matter
how wild or foolish that something might be, so that it
brought her lover to her. Over and over she repeated
to herself the incidents of that unlucky day, blaming
herself, blaminﬁv Martha, blaming everything and
everybody but Will, and, after every such retrospect
came the dumb, inward, half-reproachful, wholly loving
cry, “Oh, Will! Will! Will!”

She was so quiet and still these four or five days, so
dull and appzrentlz stupid, that Mr. Howard, usually
astute reader of character that he was, made up his
mind that his first estimate of her had been a mistaken
one, and that, although somewhat different in language
and manners from the other girls of the neighbarhood,
she was yet of about the same caliber of mind.

So, one afternoon, as he sat reading and she sewing
on the porch, while jo.yce had walked over to see one
of his many “cousins,’” he asked her some questions in
regard to the neighborhood and its business and peculi-
arities, that, had he judged her more correctly, he
would either have Fut in more cautious form or would
not have put at all.

Hagar, still rehearsing her dismal and penitential
self-catechism, was paying but scant attention to his

.questions or her replies, when the semi-interrogatory

statement fell on her ear:

*This ought to be a good country for a little cornfield

business, Miss Hagar.’

Something in the tone of the remark, as well as the
use of the local phrase for “moonshining,” made her
raise her eyes to the speaker’s face, and see there an
intent and earnest expression very much unlike the
look of quizzical bombomie that usually sat on his
countenance when he addressed her. ith a vague
suspicion of something wrong, a feeling which showed
in her face, she replied:

“Why, what has that got to do with the peddling
business, Mr. Howard 7"

The mask was pulled quickly over his face as he
replied:

*“Oh, lots, Miss Hagar! | can sell more goods where
the liquor don't pay taxes—there's always more cash
money. Now | reckon | must catch my horse and go
out and get some of that cash money. Sitting here
chatting with you is very pleasant, but it is not buying
the baby a frock!"

Hagar pondered uneasily for a little while over his
remark and its tone and the look she had caught on his
face, but her trouble was too great for any other thing
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The swim fairly begun. The piper provides
martial music to cheer the swimmer

ﬁ?—@ &Fu"\"%
Burgess entering the

dreaded Goodwin
Sands—a whirl-
pool of treachery‘

Z

Webb starting from underneath the great
chalk cliffs of Dover at 7.20 a. m.

Feeding Burgess with lozenges made of chocolate and beef tea

Eighteen

The notable efforts of Burgess, Webb, and other great swim-
mers to cross the English Channel.
and their ravenous appetite while attempting the rough journey

By W. G. Fitz-Gerald

T HE shining immensity of the heat-

haze blotted out Cape Gris-Nez
that morning. Even up here on the
chalk cliffs of Albion, by the vast bas-
tions of Dover Castle, four hundred
feet above the -vicious chop of the
Channel, we could not see the French
coast. And all the early risers were
down there on the curving beach—a sheet
of gold with silver fringe—under the mighty lee
of the South Foreland.

We went down the “shaft” by the four hun-
dred steps. A nude giant studying on the beach
was the central figure that day—Tom Burgess,
the big Yorkshireman. The eyes of two nations
were upon him, for he was about to attempt to
swim the English Channel from England to
France—the hardest feat that brave heart and
sinews of steel ever turned to.

His training for the trip had been a swim of
one hundred miles in six days. What ’s the use
of it? | don’t know. What 's the “use” of
facing a wounded man-eater in the Bengal Sun-
derbund, of scaling the iceliffs of the Dent
Blanche, of breakneck steeplechasing at Au-
teuil, of ballooning over-sea in a gale, of
motoring at ninety miles an hour on Long Island ?

We were to go on Burgess’s tug. Here was
something of human interest—something of the
germ of peril, of the fierce joy of conquest.
Something the world's hardiest athletes have
sought to do and sought in vain for the past fifty

years. True, Captain Webb did it, in 1875, but
there was luck in that. For over thirty years
since, swimmers from Land’s End to Sydney had
tried it without success. Now Tom Burgess was
to have a try.

It was his fourth attempt. The last time he
started from the French side, and took Montagu
Holbein’s course of five years before, but a sou’-
westerly wind held up the west-bound tide, an
he could n’t face the suction of the swirling and
broken seas over the shallow Goodwin Sands.
He gave it up after nine hours and twenty miles,
skipped up the tug’s ladder unaided, temperature
only a degree below normal, and ate a dinner to
nourish Hercules,

They greased Burgess all over, and gave him a
thick rubber cap to protect him from the sun—
Wolffe and Horace Mew were beaten that way
—and motor goggles, that he could take off or
put on as he pleased on the way over, for he was
quite at home in the sea, this Yorkshire giant.

We sat in the stern of the feeding boat. Big
Burgess passed his massive hands over his shining
slippery frame, breathed deeply, then walked in

Their endurance, courage,

ankle deep. The boat was full of
provisions—canned stuff and chickens.
It looked like a boat shoved off from
a wreck.

With us were Horace Mew of Shank-
lin, and J. A. Weidman of Dover,
long-distance swimmers both, ready to
take to the water like ducks should
Burgess be distressed; Pilot McKeen, said to
know every ugly wave of the ““Silver Streak” as
he knows his own numerous brood at home; and
the doctor, A. Wauchope Watson, a Scotchman,
who brought with him a piper in tartan and plaid.
Strange how music of any sort puts new life into
the strenuous physical worker, whether on the
stage, the battlefield, or in the gymnasium.
Wolffe, the last man who had previously attempt-
ed this feat, had a big gramophone in his feeding
boat, and the voice of his old father cheered him
for nearly twenty miles.

Burgess stopped wading. He stooped, dis-
appeared silently, and reappeared in a moment,
swimming with a powerful left over-arm stroke
which you 'd think could n’t be maintained for
a hundred yards. It seemed incredible a man
could swim so fast as that—twenty-seven to the
minute—in a choppy sea with perhaps forty
miles of it in front of him. Seven twenty was
the hour; the sea shone with oily rollers that
promised trouble in mid-channel.

Of course, from Dover Castle to Gris-Nez Light
is but twenty<ome miles, bufl the swimmer is

1
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A glass of champagne in the
middle of the channel

at the mercy of wind and
tide and current. He must
be a strategist, as well as
an athlete, and take ad-
vantage of all three.
Hence the queer right-
angled course.

Burgess was drawing
away at a tremendous

pace now. The fussy little a pair of sun goggles

The swimmer resting for a
few moments to put on

tug “Simla,” Captain o
Egalton, put about and
steamed slowly into the
curious “‘unmanageable” signal customary on
these events. You see, her antics would be
a puzzle to navigation, and she must explain
them somehow. Moreover, she could n't change
her course, for she must protect the swim-
mer; must brood over him as a hen over her
chick, and drive dangerous intruders, such as
fishing smacks and tramps, out of the course.

We were hoping the weather would clear, so
that Pilot McKeen might pick up sufficient marks
to locate the swimmer's position and head his
course in a way that would save his strength
He ’'d want every ounce of it before he was
through those capricious seas. Still, the haze
was keeping the sun’s rays off him. The tug
was rolling now. She would be gunwale under
in another hour or two.

The haze was thinning perceptibly; the sea
was becoming rough, and the newspaper men on
the tug began to look serious. One of them
shouted to Burgess, and as he rose on a slashing
comber he gasped, 1 "ve got my old luck with
the water again.” A message was scribbled, :
flat basket opened, a silver-gray fantail pigeon
taken out. In a moment the dispatch was made
fast to the bird’s leg, and with craned head and
swift wings it flashed off toward the hoary old
Norman castle on Shakespeare’s CIiff,

One hour and three-quarters had passed; cross
bearing showed a good five miles, and the swim-
mer was now using a very fast under-arm stroke
The temperature of the sea was 63 degrees.

We talked of his former swims, ““Last Sep-
tember,” said rugged old McKeen—he was a
surfboatman at the Dover Life Saving Station
for twenty years—Burgess tried it from the
French side. We all went over in that there tug
and brought up off Gris-Nez. | rowed him
ashore to the sands at Gris-Nez village. He
started back at 5:22 a. m. The flood tide was
just going through, with a swift east’ard flow.
And, was n’t it cold! All of us were muffled up
to our ears as we leaned over to cheer our man.
He was in the best of spirits, and as usual had
swum a hundred miles in siX days by way of
preparation.

“I set him a nor'nor'west course, and he drew
out at a great pace. First of all, what must he
do but run straight into shoals of jelly fish! They
bothered him a lot, and he had three solid miles
of them. At 840 he was only six miles out, and

haze, showing the

Hauling Burgess aboard the tug afier he had swum
forty-two miles

the sou'west breeze had freshened up a good deal.

““1 tell you, we were all mightily pleased when
the English cliffs began to come out of the mist.
The fifth hour’s bearings showed Burgess just
fifteen miles from Dover Pier; and by midday
he was still thirtcen. The wind was ugly by this
time, freshening all the time and whipping sting-
ing spray off the tops of nasty big waves. Bur-
gess was not at all satisfied with the progress.
Suddenly he stopped and said he wanted to look
at the chart. 1 got it out and climbed down the
ladder to explain it.

“We went over it together, and he said he 'd

First symptoms of exhaus-

Burgess consulting the chart 1o
locate his position

go on, though the wind
was holding up the ebb
tide, and he was getting
practically no western
drift. So, to avoid getting
tco far east, he asked me
to alter the tug's course
so as to set him more
westerly. An hour of this
put him a mile westward

tion and cramp, when
only four miles off France

to the good and half a mile

more directly on his
course. Then he stopped, waited for the feed-
ing boat to be brought up, and began on
cold roast chicken, red currant pie, hot beef tea,
and grapes. But we decided an hour later to
abandon the swim, because Burgess was very
tired, and wind and wave decreed he would have
to battle with the swirling seas over the Goodwin
Sands.”

Ours was a strange procession truly. The
swimming giant, capped and goggled, swam by
the small boat, alongside the tug, to talk to the
doctor or ask the piper to change his tune. Once
he was caught by the ebb off Lydden Spout, well
to the west of Dover; but shortly after he re-
gained ‘the flood tide, which fetched him up-
channel once more.

A swim in waters so busy is never without
exciting incidents. Once, out of the faint haze,
a big Norwegian bark bore straight down on
Burgess, who of course saw nothing of her deep
down in the troughs. Our tug shrieked an alarm,
and matters looked so serious that McKeen
ordered the swimmer to go back.

But at that moment the bark’'s crew under-
stood.  She was the "'Gaapan,” of Arendal. All
her hands crowded the rail waving their caps,
while some one else ran up a string of signal flags
to wish the athlete “Good Luck.” Our tug ran
up a flag, too, and “dipped " in reply to the salu-
tation.

By this time the sea was very rough and the
tug was rolling tremendously, Nearly all on
board were seasick. Our own position in the
small boat was one of real peril.  Only now and
then could we see our man, now on the white
crest of a big wave, and next moment far below
us in a hissing trough.

He was swimming with superb vitality and
pluck, although he had swallowed considerable
salt water while rising through broken seas. His
pericdical meals were of the wildest, and their
method a miracle of skill, humorous intelligence,
and swift calculation. It reminded me of the sea
lions’ feeding time at the zoo, when the keeper
flung fish from afar, and the clumsy-looking
creatures caught them every time and signalled
for more.

But jokes were at an end when it was seen to
be inevitable that Burgess would have to swim
over the terrible Goodwin Sands—those famous
shoals of the English Channel on which have been
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Captain Egalton came down the tug’s ladder
for a talk with his Herculean charge. “Can’t
take the ‘Simla’ over the Goodwins, Burgess,”
he said, anxiously. ‘‘You see, if it had n't been
for the haze, McKeen here could have headed a
different course for us, and avoided the Good-
wins altogether. Then you could have faced to
the westward of Calais, and fetched in at Cape
Blanc-Nez. Better give it up to-day. What
d’ ye think ?” :

But Burgess shook the salt drops from his face,
as he rose magnificently, and said he was in grand
trim and would push on even over the dreaded
Goodwins. “The feeding boat ’ll do for me,
Cap,” he said, ““and we can meet again in calmer
seas beyond.”

It sounded like a last farewell! Already I
could see the broken water, white and boiling on
the shallows, whose vortex was reached when we
were just three hours out.

It was a sight to appall the stoutest swimmer.
But, after adjusting his goggles, Burgess changed
swiftly to a wide sweeping, breast stroke, and
entered the furious maelstrom, striving to lift
himself high out of the water and lessen the
pounding and punishment. The seas fairly
boiled and tossed and foamed over those dreaded
shallows. They fell against the swimmer in a
wild chaos and all but knocked the breath out of
his body. The man’s face grew pale and dis-
tressed, as he rose and fell swiftly in the crazy
swirl; yet he smiled at us faintly as we caught
his eye.

To cross the Goodwins took an hour and a half.
It was the first time on record a swimmer had
done this. To us in the boat the time seemed
interminable, for a2 number of reasons; but we
emerged at length on the other side, to see our
tug circling vaguely in search of us round the
South Goodwin buoy. She would surely have
grounded had she followed our course over the
sands.

ounGc Mr. Dan Towers came
loitering in to the doorway of
his gilded hotel. It was still early
morning, but he was footsore,
and weary of New York. -With
the easy roll of a seafarer, he
swung into the glass-paneled turnstile. In
the smiling Orient, where all things are placid
and unimportant, time is nothing; in grim New
York, where all things
are feverishly important,
it is called valuable. So
Mr. Towers’s tranquil gait
caused nearly two sec-
onds’ delay in the revolv-
ing trap, and seriously
incommoded traffic. An
over-fed couple in splen-
did motoring furs swept
past him—the man, a
gross and swarthy fellow,
glared indignantly; the
woman, a mineral blonde
with a chubby pink face,
glanced aspersion on Mr.
Towers’s ferai of slouched
felt, and whisked away
down a corridor of gilt
pillars and scrawny hot-
house palms. Bits of her
strident displeasure floated
back—". . . take their
time about it, . . . farm-
ers, . . . first one he ever
saw.”
“I'm glad I haven’t
got a fat wife to boss me,”
was the young man'’s only

“*I’m glad 1 found you here "™

The routes made by various swimmers in bying to
span the English Channel

The swimmer was now greatly exhausted, and
called for hot beef tea and food. He rested a
while, treading water and talking very little.
Nor did he ask for the chart. ““Let ’s push on,”
he‘said, after he had been fed; and as he spoke
he began a whirling over-arm stroke that left our
boat behind. Once more a strange craft loomed
suddenly out of the haze, and bore down after a
moment’s hesitation.

She was the Hull trawler, *“Colonial Empire,”
and fancjed the steamer was in distress because
of her “unmanageable’”’ signal. All her hands
grew enthusiastic over Burgess, on finding that
he, too, was a Yorkshireman. As they drew off
into the mist, their roaring cheer rose high above
the dismal wails and hoots of distracted fog
sirens. The haze at least served to protect the
swimmer from the fierce sun rays that had con-
quered so many athletes who essayed this great
feat.

Time and again I looked at the man. He was
swimming mechanically, without thought or
effort, as a fish swims, changing stroke again

lllustrated by Hy Leonard:

comment to himself. lHe was never ruffled.
He lounged through the great, gaudy offices
and halls, with a feeling of weariness. There was
no one in the bar

., Whom he knew; “And
+I'm tired to death,”

he thought, “o’ seeing

that hoorish-Moorish
room.” So, chatting

4 with the elevator-boy
oo (a middle-aged [rish-
man who had taken
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and again, almost automatically, to rest certain
sets of muscles. He would halt now and then
for a strange, restless meal in the deep sea, washed
down with hot beef tea. The man’s apparent
unconsciousness of the incongruous was most
strange. Literally, he was in his element. He
would read the chart, as the pilot spread it over
the tug’s ladder, converse with the reporters,
relate anecdotes of former deep sea attempts, or
watch the preparation and flight of carrier pigeons
to both coasts with najve interest.

The haze had thickened now, and the strong
race of the tide plainly worried Pilot McKeen.
Long ago Captain Egalton had passed the East
Goodwin Lightship, and sung out to Burgess that
he was nine miles off the towering South Fore-
land. And now at four in the afternoon our
bearings were taken again. Only nine miles off
the French shore! The swimmer’s eager face
was upturned pathetically for the news. “I 'm
glad,” he said simply; “1 Il never feel more fit
or get a sea so favorable.”

Certainly he had swum and eaten splendidly.
It was curious how often and how largely he ate.
The food was as fuel to the fire of his splendid
vitality. He had now been battling with the
sea for nine hours.

Hour after hour passed in the same way. It
was fascinating to watch the never-ending whirl
of those great arms, the insidious heave of a
shining shoulder through the long, green seas.
It made my own muscles ache. | had-to tum
my eyes away from eyes that seemed to ask with
the Psalmist, “How long, O Lord, how long ?”

The sun was setting vaguely in the haze; and just
as the moon glistened on the sea, out flashed the
coastal lights of the South Foreland on one side,
and Gris-Nez and Calais on the other. The two
last seemed really beams of hope.

Eight miles—and disappointed.

“I thought
I was nearer,”

Burgess said, calmly, as he

[Concluded on page 506]

him to a prize fight one evening),
he mounted to his lonely bed-
chamber for a smoke.

“I think I 'll pull my freight,”
he ruminated, stretched in an
armchair, with his feet up on his
big sea-chest. His brother wanted his help in
reclaiming several hundred acres of Western
desert; and New York was a deadly place,—
“sort of a canyon,” thought Dan, looking from
his window down a yawning street of ugly stone
piles honeycombed with square black orifices;
“sort of a canyon full o’ little monkeys talking
big. That was a fair proposition o’ Brother
Joe’s. 1 think 11l pull my freight.”

Some one rapped at the door.

“Come!” he roared, cheerfully. Catching
from the mirror the gleam of a white cap in the
opening, he added—*Morning, Susie!”

“It s not Susie, sir,” replied a quiet little voice.

Ile was on his feet in a moment, with a manner
quite transformed:

““Good morning, Miss Heriot.”

“Good morning, sir,” the girl
answered. Disappearing
into the bath room with
an armful of towels, she
returned to make the grate
more tidy. “Is there fire
enough, Mr. Towers ?”’ she
asked. A trim, quiet,
pretty creature, with a sort of timid dignity,

she so little resembled Dan’s idea of chamber-

maids that he never thought ol her as one.
“Plentv, miss,” he assured her. In his man-

ner appeared his nearest approach to shyness,
a constrained respect.  *‘Seemed pretty cold

here at first,” he went on, “after such a long
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spell o' the tropics; but 1'm tougher now.
How’s your cousin, miss?"”

“Oh,” said the girl, with a look of pleased,
ingenuous surprise. ‘‘She seems to be a little
better, sir. Thank you for asking. 1 have this
afternoon off, and I 'm going out in the country a
while to see her.”

_ As her hand reached the door-knob, Dan found
courage for a question he had framed a week ago.

““Excuse me, Miss Heriot, but has your home
always been located in this city 7"’

“No, sir,” she answered, with the same look,
“I always bad lived in the country.”

“Good! So 've 1,” Dan ejaculated. They
both laughed as the door closed between them.

“Thought so,” he continued to himself, once
more smoking in the armchair. “I certainly do
like that little girl. To think o her doin’ cham-
ber-work here!”—He scanned the room with
disdain: the fittings, sumptuous and without
meaning seemed to him a brief abstract of all
luxury in New York—comfortless, expensive,
grim. “ To thinko” her!” he repeated. “Among
all these money-wallabs! And she sure is a
human sunflower. How 'd she ever— '
Humph! It’s a funny world.”

He went down to tiffin sadly, in a
room bedeviled with more scratchy
palms, where the mineral blonde and
her man, among other tables of kindred
spirits, drank wine, while an orchestra
concealed the lack of conversation.
Once he caught the blonde lady giggling
at his air of somber dejection.

““Seems like being homesick,” thought
Dan, as he rolled slowly back to the
elevator; “as near’s | can remember
the feeling. That’s funny, too, when a
feller has n’t got any home.”

It was nothing against Dan’s social
gifts that in a fortnight ashore he had
made no friends. He was fond of talk,
and, after adventurous years in the Far |
East, was wealthy in subjects; but he = ||
found no compeers with whom to talk.
“l1 keep company very easy, too,” he
had told himself. But all his chance
acquaintances, in cafés and elsewhere,
merely ate fast, talked nervously of dull 1
matters that had no continuity, and
dashed away as if called by some ex-
citement. On the other hand, it spoke
well for Dan that he had had rather
long chats with several of those hurried
and haughty mercenaries known as ser-
vants.  ‘“Servants,” he thought, cyn-
ically, ““1 'd give the whole houseful for
Yu Gong, or Ali,oreven Lutif.” A few
of them took an almost morbid interest
in him, as a young Oriental nabob, who
kept a fabled store of treasures in a
Chinese chest. The day elevator man’s
athletic club would have made him an instanta-
neous member. A worldly young porter had
offered to help him “see Life,” but found him
both snobbish and mystical.

“Thanks,” Dan had drawled, “seen that
kind. | prefer a little good straight Death.”

With the occasional chambermaid, Miss Heriot,
his talk had been sparing, but very direct, ever
since he first came upon her, crying in a corridor.
Probably to no other human being in those gilt
halls had she spoken so many words as to this
simple young stranger. Her cousin—a school-
teacher, her only relative—had been lying ill
with pneumonia in a distant suburb. ‘““Women
seem to take pleasure talking about any kind o’
trouble,” thought Dan, the philosopher. ‘‘She
certainly ain’t the chop o’ girl for this place.”

Now Susie certainly was—Miss Susan Riley,
the regular who did the work usually. She had
found Dan interesting—he was a large young
man, not at all ugly—and something of a puzzle.
Then, too, there were the rumors of Eastern
riches. In a single morning of genial banter he
had progressed far enough to call her ““Suse,”
but, although her blandishments had nearly

caused her to be “‘docked "’ twice for loitering, he
was still merely affable and chatty.

This afterncon, as he smoked and reflected
gloomily, she “looked in" on one of her usual
pretexts.

““Say, Mr. Towers,” she asked, indistinctly,
through a pillow-slip held in her teeth, *does every-
one in Singapore dress in satin all the time?”

Dan had aided her in picturing Singapore as a
jasper city full of tigers and sultans’ daughters,
with daily service (per elephant) to a suburb
known as Golconda.

“A kind o’ gold satin,” he admitted. “You
don’t see any like it 'round here. Diamonds?
Oh, yes—but only the green ones are fashionable.
White ones they don’t think nothing of, out
there—kind o’ vulgar.”

“There was a gentleman in 1248 used to wear
‘em,” remarked Susan. *‘Just white ones, |
mean. He was a jockey; had lots o’ money; but
I never thought he was a real swell. He used
awful nice perfumery, though.
always tell a real gentleman,’
an arch look at Mr. Towers.

But I can nearly
” she added, with

*The door flew open with a bang™
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““Oh!" she cried, 1 'm glad I found you here!”

“What you sufferin’ from, sister ?" inquired
Mr. Towers, kindly, finishing the point of his chin
with one calm stroke.

“Mr. Towers—I 've—always—been—a—good
—friend—o’—yours,” exclaimed Miss Riley, in a
gallop of words. “And—I—don’t—want—you
—to—think—I—tell—tales—on—people.”

“All right. Half-speed,” he said; “carry on.”

The girl paused for breath, and advanced slow-
ly to the dressing table. In the mirror, the two
faces, one lathered and one flushed, eyed each
other for a second.

“Mr. ToWers, asked the maid, in a voice of
foreboding, ‘have you missed anythmg out of
your room in the last day or two ?”’

“Not a thing,” said Dan, heartily.

““Are you sure?” she persisted.

“Sure,” he echoed. “Why?" :

“Because,” began Susan. She hesitated, then
went on boldly—"‘Because, | saw Ann come out
of this room, yesterday, at lunch time, with a
package. It was wrapped up in a funny, foreign
kind of looking paper. She 'd ought to been back

last night, and she hasn’t come yet—"
“It’s all right, 1 guess,” said Dan;
she did n’t take my razors, anyway."”
" But I mean your valuables,” urged

W

Miss Riley. ‘“Money and jewels and
things—in your trunk. See, it ain’t
Im,kcd i

, “By George'” exclaimed Mr. Towers,
1l “neither it is.”” He turned to examine
{ the Chinese chest. ““I deserve to lose
things, don’t 17"

“Did you have any—any jewels?”
asked Susan, anxiously, behind his
hauk

“Did 17" sald Dan, in an absent
tone, as he rummaged in the trunk,
“Well, I shouldsay!"” he cried, ruefully;
“my turquoises!”

"'l'urq—oh, did you have some in
thert P

“Some 7"’ retorted Mr. Towers, curtly.
“Had a quart of 'em!”

“Oh, my graclous!” cried
. Susan, in a voice quavering with
excitement.

“Do-you mean to say—"" he
began, with a queer inflection.
He made choking sounds, and
stopped short. Mastering with
difficulty a strong. emotion, -he
continued to ransack the chest.
“Do you mean to say she’s
jumped the town with those

ain't  much
don’t see,” he replied, po-
, litely, ““with them eyes o
yours. That's why they 're so big and bright.”
The edge of this compliment was somewhat dulled
by the fact that he was reaching for his hat.

“Oh, Mr. Towers, you get out!” tittered the
young lady, shooting sidelong glances, and captur-
ing a stray wisp of her black hair with a clever and
not ungraceful finger.

“1 'm getting,” said Dan.
Chin-chin!”

The face that Miss Riley made at the closing
door was a lively witness against all tame young
men.

“Now that Herot girl,” thought Dan, as he
wandered down the corridors, ‘‘she asked me was
I homesick in Singapore. Homesick! Huh! Six
years ago! But that was a—sort of a—sort of a
—real She question to put. She ’s a little Gold-
Chop woman, all right.”

He plunged into the steam of automatic hurry
that roared down the canyon avenues.

Next morning he happened to put off his
shaving till after breakfast. A man of less
equilibrium might have cut himself, because of
the way in which Miss Susan Riley burst into the
room,

“There veu

“Good-day, Suse.

turqumses [

“1'm afraid so, Mr. Towers,
replied the maid, pathetically. “Ann always
was a quiet, sneaky sort of girl. None of us
liked her. Looked so innocent, too!”

Mr. Towers paused in his search.

“Who is this Ann ?"" he inquired.

“Why, Ann Heriot,” was the answer.
girl that—"

““Look here!” cried Dan, rising and wheehng
in anger. Then his manner changed.: “They 're
gone all right,” he said, in accents of despair.

“Oh, my!” was Miss Riley's condolence.
“Oh, Mr. Towers! Oh, my goodness! Oh,
what 'll youeverdo?”” Her state seemed sloping
toward hysterics, but her eyes were not devoid of
calculation. ““Oh, what will you do?”

_““It was wrapped in foreign-looking paper?”
asked Dan, with a swift, hard glance. ““You 've
got sharp eyesight, Suse.”

“Well, [—you see,” she explained, suddenly
collecting herself, “why, Ann passed right close
by me. :

“] see,’ "remarked Mr. Towers. His unnatura[
manner made Miss Riley anxious; for the drama
had. taught her that after robbery the average
man cries—'‘My God, | am ruined!” This one,
whistling softly paced up and down the room with
an expression of face which meant absolutely
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“1 tell you what you ’d ought to do, sir,” she
ventured, in a voice of sympathy. “You 'd
ought to set a detective on her track.”

“Mm-hmm,” said Dan.

This mental attitude must be what she had
known as “stunned by grief.”

“You ’d ought to,”” she repeated; I can
recommend one to you, Mr. Towers—friend o’
mine; an awful nice man. He ’s had lots of
robbery cases. He ’s awful smartl—a real high-
class private detective. 1 'l go call him up and
see if he 's engaged.”

A gleam of interest passed over Dan’s features.
“Justasyoulike,” hesaid. “'1’llbeoverhauling’
the chest to see if anything else is taken.”

When the door closed after her, however, he
merely completed his shaving and sat down be-
fore the fire. Once he spoke aloud:

“Ann Heriot! That’s a numberone name, too.”
" He was finishing a long cheroot when a knock
came at the door, and there entered a plump,
baldish man, in a white-checkered waistcoat.
His air was a mixture of the bold and cringing, as
were his eyes, set in rather puffy, wrinkled lids.
Dan surveyed him frankly with displeasure.

" “Good morning, sir,” began the visitor. My
name is Boulter. | am a private detective.”

“1 would n't go round telling strangers like
this,” drawled Mr. Towers. “It gives it away.”

“ Gives it away?” said Mr. Boulter. “I'm
stating my business, sir, in a professional call—

“Oh, I see,” said Dan. “ Looking so much like
an actor or a horse breeder, | thought this was a
disguise. Sorry it ain’t.”

_ The detective assumed a distant pose. Then
seating himself without invitation, he said,
mysteriously:

“Miss Riley informs me that you have met
with a loss.”

“So you 're Susie’s friend ?” remarked Dan,
“Well, now, let ’s see, | never hired a detective
before. Do you play the violin?”

“No, sir,” said Mr. Boulter, blankly.

“Not at all "’ Dan continued.

“Not a note,” declared the criminologist.

“Hm! That’s too bad,” said Dan, in a friend-
ly fashion. “But | suppose you squirt your
fore-arm full o’ cocaine, don’t you?”

“(Certainly | don’t!” snapped Mr. Boulter.

“Well, now, this ash tray,” Mr. Towers reflect-

“you must have written lots of monographs
about gigar ashes.  Just study that a minute.”

Mr. Boulter examined the tray with scorn.

“All the detectives | ever read about,” ex-
plained Dan, pleasantly, “always went round
drawing things they called dee-ductions. The

only real live one | ever knew was the city marshal
o Reno; and he drew his dee-ductions with a
gun, Now, to look at those ashes, should you
say they was Trichinopolies or Germinals P
and what do they give away about the habits o’
my uncle?”

“*Look here!” cried Mr. Boulter, rising, with a
red face; "1 did n’t come here for baby-talk. |
wanted to make you a business proposition about
those turquoises.’

““Oh, those,” said Dan.
took ’em ?”’

Mr. Boulter regained at once his professional
dignity.

“That 's difficult to say,” he made utterance.
“Personally, from all the evidence, [ believe it
was the Heriot woman.”

“The—1" Dan cried, hotly. “Well,” he ad-
mitted, after a pause, with great meekness, “it
looks that way.”

“Now, the first point,” expounded Mr. Boulter,
“is not to complain to the office. Keep it dark.
1 "l follow up this sick relative steer of hers—"

“No, wait,”" interrupted Dan. " We "Il lay the
turquoise business on the table a while. | ‘ve
got a theory that don’t agree with Susie’s—I
mean yours.” He studied for a moment, then
his face lighted up. “There ’s something much
more important to come first,” he said.  “Have
you ever done any divorce business?”’

“Divorce? Me?” asked Mr. Boulter, proud-

“Who d’ you suppose

ly. “Well, I used to work for — and —,"
—and he mentioned malodorous legal names.

“Say no more,” cried Mr. Towers, with en-
thusiasm. “That settles it. You 're the man.
Now, my wife has been going round here with a
friend o’ hers. | don’t know his name, big dark-
complexioned chap, weéars a fur motor coat. So
does my wife; she 's a blonde, big lady, pink
face. Sort ofsblonde you can’t help seeing and
hearing. Kind of a cosmetical looking lady.
Got the picture?” he cried, radiantly. “'Now
find ‘em, go everywhere with 'em,—shadow ‘em!
See? That s why this turquoise-pidgin must
rest,~—any fuss about that, my wife 'd get wind |
was here. See? No evidence, no pay. Di-
vorce, five thousand dollars. Howisit?”

“It ’s a go,” said the detective, admiringly.

“Mow that ’s business, Mr. Towers. 1t ’s a go.
F'moff.”
“You are,” Dan commented, when alone once

more,—" considerable off. And that big black
man looked pretty husky.”

As a cold rain was falling, he kept his room and
waited for events; it was mid-afternoon before
any one approached the door. He hardly rec-
ognized Miss Ann Heriot when she came in; for,
despite her tear-stained face, she looked alarm-
ingly pretty in her street garb, which he had
never before seen, and which seemed to raise her
to another order of being.

“Mr. Towers,” she began, in an uncertain
voice, ““1 just came to thank you for your kind-
ness,—and-—and to say if you should ever know
of any place that you ’d feel willing to recom-
mend me for—I 'd be—ever so much—obliged.”

The breaks in her speech were curious, but the
tones were resolute, and she looked appealing at
him, -

“Why, 1 'd recommend you for any place,
miss,” declared Dan; I don’t know much about
these things, but—"

“1 would n’t have troubled you this way,” said
Miss Heriot, her voice trembling, “but | don’t
know any people round here, and—and—you 're
the only person who s ever treated me like—
like an equal.”

“Me?” said Dan, in joyful surprise.
treat you like an egual 77

“Oh!” said the girl, “I was foolish enough to
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The Road to Heart's Desire
By EDNA 8. VALENTINE

It’salong, long road to travel—the road to Heart's Desire,

And all along the roadway are will-o'-wisps afire—

The light-foot, tricksy wonder things that lure our souls
asiray.

Oh, straight you'll fix your eyes ahead, if you'd not lose
the way;

For over footsore mountain trails and skirting blackest mire,

Where even stout hearts sometimes quaif runs the road
to Heart's Desire.

And g!litteting in the moonlight are dewdrops, diamond-
bold,

But at the sun's transmuting touch they turn to fairy gold.

So, underneath the moon and stars, the small lights wax
and wane,

A-flickering in the dreary wind, obscured by dmmg rain,

The moonlight and starlight and will-o’-wisps’ false fire ;

For you is set the far light that gleams from Heart's Desire,

And evenings by the roadside when you sit down to rest,

And see the land of Heart's Desire as in a vision blest;

What further need to struggle? Within your hand the

rize—

Yom? toil would go for nothing and vain be vour emprise.

And, in that dreamy shadowland, your soul will drowse
and tire ;

*Tis then you're nearest losing it—your land of Heart's
Desire.

Take heed you keep the right road, for many roads there

run,

Ay-—all adown the Hill of Dreams, and toward thesetting
sun.

‘The stranger roads are falr, and filled with merchant,
priest, and knight,

‘The glint of sun on steel by day, the tramp of hooves by
night;

The highway and the byway, fleet war horse or gray friar,

They travel o' er the long road thatleads to Heart's Desire,
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think so. 1 'm sorry.” She moved toward the
door, looking very straight and cool.

“Hold on!” cried Mr, Towers. He ran round
a chair to intercept her. “Holdon! Don’t you
see—I| meant—I always looked up to you so,—
why, you can’t guess how much [—respect you,
and—and think of you—"

“Oh!” she said again, but with a different
meaning. She looked hard at the carpet, and
her face was glowing.

“Tell me,” persuaded Dan.
to leave this place for?”

“They ’'ve discharged me,” she answered,
slowly. ‘1 stayed over my time off—a whole
day over. My cousin was worse—and—"" —she
trembled and suddenly jgave way to tears—

“and 1'm afraid she won't live, and—she ’s the
only person | "ve got in the world.”

Through her sobbing she heard a deep growl,
like that of a friendly bear. “Don’t say that,”
the growl was advising,—“don’t say that.”
And Miss Ann Heriot found herself supported by
a big artm, while a heavy hand patted ber awk-
wardly. “Go ahead and cry,” she heard him
say, “you ‘ve got me, if that 's any good. Go
ahead. That ’s one person ain’t it?”

The door flew open with a bang, and a man,
muddy and panting, dashed in, like a frightened
rabbit. His coat, torn from collar to arm’s eyes,
hung in pavement-colored tatters down across
a blood-smeared white waistcoat. To a swollen
bulb of nose he held a handkerchief that re-
sembled the war-flag of Japan.

“This is what | get!” he declaimed, in a chok-
ing voice. “Right at the main entrance, in
front of a whole crowd!”

“Who ’s this?” inquired Dan, curiously,
“Why, Mr. Boulter, 1 did n’t know you, with
those bunged eyes. At first, | thought some
one 'd had a fall out of a balloon. You know, 1
was kind of afraid that big black man would be
handy with his fists 7"

“Fists!” snorted the detective.
nothing to his feet. 1’m internally injured.”

“It ’s a shame,” confessed the young man,
“1 find later that was n’t the right woman. I'm
sorry, Mr. Divorce-man. [t was all a mistake.”

“Mistake!” yelled the apparition, waving
scarecrow arms. “‘You say that easy, don’t
you? Where do | come in?”

“You don’t come in,” retorted Dan; “you
go out,”—and the action, which was sudden and
violent, suited the word beautifully.

“There,” resumed Dan, turning to the amazed
Miss Heriot, “that ’s all right. Don't you be
frightened. Now, as we were saying, you just
play that | 'm your uncle, or your grandfather
or something. [ mean,” he added, “only till
after your cousin 's better. Then,” he prophe-
sied, with a mysterious smile, “you ’ll have to
change your play some.”

The bell of the telephone chattered violently.
Mr. Towers took down the receiver.

“Hello,” he said. “Yes—Who? The what?
—(h, the office. All right, Mr.—. What? Wbho's
been complaining POh, him! Yes, 1 kicked
him out.—Creating a disturbance, o course.
—What ? What did hesay ? Turquoises? Yes,
that 's right enough; ves, 1 lost "em.—Who ? Oh,
—wait a minute, please!”

“What do you think, miss,” he said, half-

~turning toward the girl, *‘this Susie’s gone and
skipped the town with all my turquoises!”

He turned back to the telephone.

“1t ’s all right, Mr. Roberts,” he asserted,
gravely, "I find she ’s taken only a quart of 'em.
Good -by!”

“1 bought ‘em of a Cingalee for three or four
rupees,” he explained to Miss Heriot, "to give
away for a joke—say a dollar and a half. I'd
give all o’ that to see Susie’s face when she tries
to sell ‘em. '

“And now,” hé added, picking up his old Zeras,
“if you can stand the looks o this hat, we 'll go
out and see to our cousin. Who s the biggest
doctor in the city? Let ’s have him in to con-
sult. Ididn't pl{@jﬂ mgwages: to turquu>es

“What you want

“They ain't

™
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“PLAY BALL!”

By HENRY BEACH NEEDHAM

N up-to-date diction-
ary definition of base-
ball reads, in part: “The
pitcher pitches the ball

The Story of Our National Game.

Hllustrated by GERRIT A. BENEKER

Second Article

but the latter caught
in twice as many games
as theCleveland star, and
is a headier backstop.

over the home plate tothe
catcher. Oneof theother
side . . . triestostrike
the ball as it passes him.
If he knocks it into the
air, and one of the other
side catches it, thestriker
is out. Should
the ball pass . . . in-
side these [Foul.] lines,
the batter runs to first
base, and then or later to
second, third, and home
base. If hereacheshome
base he scores a run. . .
And that side which suc-
ceeds in making the

Cy Seymour, of the New York Nationals, snapped just _altel he had knocked a

From the ranking giv-
en, the superiority of the
Cleveland club in the
science of fielding is in-
disputable. Butit isbat-
ting that wins games,
the average fan will tell
you. In this important
department, a compari-
son of the two teams is
even more surprsing.
The blue ribbon class
for batsmen is_ limited
to those whose averages*
. are .300 or better.
! Cleveland had five play-
ers—Clarke, Lajoie, Con-

*“two-bagger

greater number of runs
wins the game.”

Assuredly the sport-loving American does not
have recourse to the dictionary for an exposition
of the national game. Such a rudimentary defi-
nition is clearly intended for the enlightenment
of foreigners and ““Indians not taxed.” But it
suggests the fact that the knowledge of baseball
possessed by the average fan does not go beyond
the official rules, which, by the way, while cover-
ing every conceivable play, fail to explain the
game with the meritorious simplicity of-the
kindergarten definition already quoted.

To thousands who witness contests in which the
highest skill is displayed, the fine points of play
are often lost. The purely mechanical processes
are understood and admired. A difficult run-
ning catchof adrive
to the outfield—a
perfect throw to
third base, or to the
home plate, to cut
off a runner—a re-
markable stop in
deep short, with a
rifle-shot throw to
first—three men on
bases, none out, and
then the side retired
by the pitcher with-
out a run—these

Tl A defensive plays are
Kling, of the Chicago Nationa, ~thoroughly appreci-

st the bat ated. So also cer-
tain offensive plays:
the ‘single which
puts a man on first, oreven the good judgment
which makes the batsman a base runner on four
bad balls—the neatly placed bunt, which advances
the runner a base, or, with two men out, the light-
ningsteal of second ; perhaps the doublesteal, which
places men on third and second—and then, oh,
maker of hilarious joy!
the timely hit which
brings home the runner,
tying the game, or which
scores two men, giving
the home club the lead.
The highest athletic skill
is required in the na-
tional game; agility and
perfect handling of the
ball, and keenness of eye
at the bat deserve all

rior batting constitute not more than half the
battle in major league baseball. It is true,
moreover, that the strategy of the game, com-
parable with the strategy of war, does not com-
mand deserved atten-
tion and respect from
the American public.
The relative impor-
tance of head work
and machine-like skill
was well illustrated in
last season’s champion-
ship race in the Ameri-
can League. Let us
analyze the playing
of the Cleveland and
Chicago teams. Cleve-
land led the league in
club fielding, while
Chicago ranked sec-
ond. At first base,
Donahue, of Chicago,
who played in every game, earned first place in the
league. Stovall, who covered thebagforCleveland
in 55 games, ranked fourth, and Rossman, of
Cleveland, with 105 games played, was sixth. Cap-
tain Lajoie, of Cleveland, practically led the
second basemen. On the other hand, Isbell, of
Chicago, was down in tenth place. Turner, of
Cleveland, was the leading shortstop; Davis, of
Chicago, standing third. Bradley, of Cleveland,
was about the best third baseman, with Tanne-
hill, of Chicago, ranking third, and Rohe, his
substitute, fifth. In the outfield, Captain Jones,
of Chicago, stood first, and Dougherty, of the
same team, fourth. Jackson, Flick, and Bay
all of Cleveland, ranked sixth, eighth, and tenth,
respectively; while, Hahn, Chicago’s right fielder,
was excelled by twenty-seven players. Clarke
outranked Sullivan, of Chicago, behind the bat,

Some Prominent Baseball Generals

working at shortstop

Brown, of the Chicago Nationals, -

“the field and at bat, the

galton, Flick, and Ross-

man, who hit over .300.
Chicago had not one. Except for a pitcher,
who played in but twenty games, Isbell was Chi-
cago’s best batsman. His average wasonly .279,
and his rank was twenty-sixth,

Cleveland led the league in club batting.
Chicago was outbatted by every other team!
Therefore, the While Sox were called the “ hitless
wonders”’; for, notwithstanding their weak bat-
ting, they won the pennant in the American
League and subsequently defeated the Chicago
National League Club for
the World’s Championship,
as the post-season series
between the respective
champions of the two ma-
jor leagues is called. New
York was second in the
American League race, al-
though outbatted by Cleve-
land and outfielded by
Cleveland, Chicago, and De-
troit. With all this remark-
able mechanical prowess,
Cleveland could do no bet-
ter than beat out the crip-
pled Philadelphia team for
third place!

On paper, then, and
measured by the individ-
ual records of players in

Cleveland club was the su-
perior of every team in the
American League. Yet
Chicago, the weakest hit- -

ting aggregation in the league, finished in first
place, and won the championship of the world.
How? Because of “inside” baseball. Trans-
lated into plain English, “inside ball” is the
triumph of brains and quick thinking over
mechanical skill and
brute force. It is like
the victory of the clever,
intelligent boxer over
the ox-brained slugger.

#Tg obtain a player's batting
average, divide the number of
safe hits he makes by the number
of times he is at bat. “Buta
time at bat,” the rules say, “shall
not be charged againstabatsman
who is awarded first base by the
umpire for being hit by a pitched

5 5 ball, or on called balls, or when
raise. Nevertheless, CHANCE, GRIFFITH, CONNIE MACK, F. A. JONES, . :
cplean ﬁelding and supe- Chicago Nationals New York Americans Philadelphia Athletics Chicago Ameﬁ;a‘ B e _m’k“ci “_cﬁeﬁi:t:::;:; for
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With fewer safe hits than any one of the seven
rival clubs in the American League, Chicago
ranked just below Cleveland and New York in
the number of runs scored. How were the runs
made? In the first place, Chicago has the strong-
est pitching staff in the American League—the
best in the country, as the world’s series proved—
and in Sullivan, the White Sox have the greatest
catcher in the American League, considering his
head work, in conjunction with his catching and
throwing. Effective battery work, of course,
keeps the runs of the opposing team down;
therefore, in many games, Chicago had to score
few runs—perhaps only one, two, or three—in
order to win. These runs were made by taking
every advantage of an opposing pitcher’s wild-
ness, of a fielder’s fumble, and of slow thinking on
the part of the rival team; also, by making every
hit count.

The Art of Forcing in Runs

A poor throw, let us say, puts one of the White
Sox on first base. The next batter neatly sacri-
fices him to second, where he is ready to take ad-

vantage of a hit by racing in with a needed run;
or, if two men are down, the base runner will
steal second, and then the hit will bring him
home. Read an account of a Chicago American
victory, and it may be like this:

“The winning run was scored, with one man
gone, by Davis, who worked the pitcher for a
base on balls, stole second, was advanced to third
by a wild throw to catch him napping, and
scored on Donahue’s long fly to center field.”
Not a hit contributed to the making of the run.

Let the game be a pitcher’s battle, and the re-
port may read: “The only run in the game was
scored by Jones, who stole home.”

The watchword in pitching is, to “mix "em up”
—to use a change of pace; in other words, to
alternate swift, straight balls with slow curve
balls in such a way as to bewilder the batter,
There is something of an analogy in the system
of play employed by the White Sox to keep the
opposing team “‘guessing.” When a bunt is ex-
pected, and the infield is alert to run in for a
slow hit, the Chicago batter may throw his
weight into the ball, with the hope of poking it
through the infield. The method of attack is
constantly changed, and nothing but quick
thinking is tolerated. Captain Jones suspended
Dougherty, because the left fielder, thinking
there were two out instead of one, threw to
second base, when he should have cut off the
man running to third.

The attack of the New York Americans is also
continually shifted, and a pitcher will be pulled

i N

out when going well, and a stronger batter sub-
stituted, provided Griffith thinks he sees a chance
to win the game. If the Highlanders are be-
hind most of the game, the score will often show
eleven men, sometimes twelve, taking part. It
is Griffith’s plan to call out the reserves at critical
times. Not so with Cleveland. The nine men
play through the game, unless a man is put in to
bat for the pitcher in the last inning. Asked
about the style of attack of his team of stars,
Lajoie sneered at the novel plays in which quick
thinking figures largely, and said:

“I believe in hitting 'em out.”

This antiquated theory is all well enough when
the Cleveland sluggers have their eye on the ball;
even then, the team does not begin to make as
much of its hits as it should. But when the op-
posing pitcher is effective, Lajoie does not know
how to get a run, desperately needed, across the
plate. Cleveland is an old-fashioned ball team.

For one to speak of Cleveland, which has yet
to make good, as an old-fashioned ball team is to
incur the wrath of many a middle-aged lover of
the national game. Ask such a one how the
great players of the past compare with those of
the present, and he will tell you that the diamond
stars of his day have never been equaled. As a
matter of fact, such a comparison is difficult to
make, even for those who followed the game in
the eighties and who are familiar with the work of
the players of the present.

As to fielding, it is not fair to make compari-
sons, for the reason that the players’ hands
are protected to-day in a manner not dreamed of
twenty years ago. Bennett, of Detroit, caught at
one time with bare hands and without mask or
protector, yet his catching, with that of Ewing,
of New York, was of a quality not surpassed by

. the great stars of this day—Kling, of the Chicago

Nationals, and Sullivan, of the White Sox.
Infielders’ gloves were unknown, and it was im-
possible to pull down swift drives that are now
handled; therefore we should not compare
Williamson, shortstop of the old champion
Chicagos, with Turner, of the Cleveland Ameri-
cans; Nash, who played third for the Boston
champions, with Devlin, of the New York Giants;
or Comiskey, who developed first base play when
leader of the old St. Louis Browns, with the
brilliant Chase, of the New York Americans.

Highly Developed Pitching Science

Unquestionably the pitching has improved;
in fact, the pitcher has continued to gain in
effectiveness from the earliest days of baseball.
The problem of the dictators of the game has ever
been to increase the batting; for the spectator
delights in hitting, much preferring a game in
which there is a fair
amount of batting to
a pitcher’s battle. To
solve the problem, the
pitcher’s box was
moved back from for-
ty-five to fifty feet and
finally to sixty feet. At
one period, the pitcher
was allowed seven
“wasted balls,” as the
players express it, be-
fore the batsman was
given his base, whereas
now a base on balls is
awarded for four bad

balls. With the twen-
tieth century has
come the ““spit ball”
to bewilder batters,
and it has been.se-
riously argued that
a ban shcould be
placed on this puz-
zling ball.

It is not easy, in a
word, to describe this
pitched ball, which
gets its unpleasant
name from the fact
that the pitcher moist-
ens the sphere with
saliva before delivery. This process, fortunately,
is done behind the glove, which conceals the ball
and the pitcher’s face, but—don’t be deceived—.
the player does not “draw the curtain” for pro-
priety’s sake. He does it to fool the batsman,
for often the ball is concealed in this way when
the “spit ball” is not delivered; instead, it may
be a swift high ball, for
which the batter is not
prepared. '

Science has yet to ex-
plain the mystery of the
“spit ball.” Moistened
as the sphere is, the
thumb offers no friction,
and its course is strange
indeed. Even the catch-
er does not know where
it will land, as it breaks
suddenly before reaching
the plate, sometimes
with an in-shoot, some-
times with an out-curve,
and always with a
drop. It is what the
professional terms a “fade away,” and thus a
good batsman will be seen striking at a ball
which hits the ground a foot in front of the
plate. Properly controlled, it puzzles the bats-
man, but few pitchers can control it. Moreover,
few pitchers will try to use it, because they be-
lieve that the snap involved in delivering this
strange ball weakens their arms.

Certainly the heavy batters of the past would
have had great difficulty in hitting the ““spit
ball,” but the usual pitching of present-day
pitchers they could undoubtedly hit. Great bats-
men were the “big four” of the old Detroits —
Brouthers, Richardson, Rowe, and White; also
Anson and Dalrymple, of Chicago, and Hines,
of Providence. But they were not the superiors
of Lajoie, of Cleveland, Wagner, of Pittsburg, and
Seymour, of the New York Giants. For scientific
hitting, Keeler, of the New York Americans, has
never been equalled.

Our All-Star Teams of To-day

There were great players in the past. There
are more great players to-day. Where one team
would have a few stars—perhaps four or five—
the fast major league club of the present has
scarcely a weak spot in its line-up. Outside of
the battery, a player must be a good batsman, or
else a phenomenally good
fielder, to hold a place. "

Despite what is said g
about the tricks of “King”

Kelly, of the Chicagos, the
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strategy of the national game has advanced
wonderfully. The Baltimore team of the Na-
tional League was the pioneer in this develop-
ment, and Ned Han-
lon, at one time a
great player himself,
was the directing
genius. The batting
problem was respon-
sible for the applica-
tion of head work to

baseball.  Opposing
pitchers were far too
effective; Baltimore

was not a heavy bat-
ting team, and some
plan had tobe devised
to get men around the
bases. No one hears now of the pitchers of the
champions of !894, 1895, and 18g6. The club
had a great catcher in Robinson, who is no longer
in the game. But the fielding of the team—who
will forget it? Such dash has never since been
shown, and it was worth the price of admission
to see the team practice. Then the little fellows
were quick thinkers and heady batters. In the
outfield were Kelley, who has just retired from
Cincinnati,
Keeler, now of the New York
Highlanders; at short, there
was Jennings, who is now
managing the Detroit Ameri-
cans, and at third base was
McGraw, who has made the
New York Giants the wonder
of the East and the fear of
the West in the National
League.

The Baltimore team de-
veloped the “bunt,” which
is a mere tap of a ball,
rolling preferably toward
third or in the direction
of first base, but at a slow
pace which makes quick and
accurate handling imperative. The bunt is
much used now to advance runners a base; in
fact, so common has it become and so well is it
executed, that a batsman is called out when he
attempts to bunt on the third strike. The
Baltimore batsman used it—and it is thus used
to-day—not only to sacrifice a base runner from
first to second or from second to third but also for
the purpose of putting himself on base. This he
did by starting almost before hitting the ball,
and thus beating out the throw.

The Development of Team Work

The play can be made on a big pitcher who
is slow in his movements. It once won a crucial
game for the Baltimores over Amos Rusie,
then the most feared pitcher in the league.

Once on first base, through a bunt or a base
on balls—the Baltimore team were keen-eyed
almost to a man—the
problem was to advance
the base runner. With
no one out, the bunt was
used for this purpose, but
another play was also in-
vented. This has come
to be known as the “hit
and run.” Perhaps the
play ought to be called,
the rum and bit; for,
at a commonplace sig-
nal given by the bats-
man (hitching up his

and the great"

trousers, for example), the base runner starts for
second—or for third, as the case may be—before
the ball has left the pitcher’s hand. It is the
batter’s duty to hit the ball, no matter what its
course, driving it on the ground if possible. So
great a start has the base runner obtained, that
he is almost certain to gain his base, unless the
ball is batted sharply in the vicinity of the base
for which he is headed. In a game this season
Keeler, who seldom strikes out,
swung at a wide ball and missed it,
to the delight of the partisans of
the opposing team. Keeler, who
struck out but twice in 1906, had
been retired on strikes! As a mat-
ter of fact, he had received orders
from Griffith to play the “hit and
run,” and, although the ball was
almost out of his reach, he endeav-
ored to connect with it. That he
already had two strikes did not
deter him. He was not thinking
of his batting record; wherefore,
he is 2 most valuable man to a club.

The Baltimore team also worked to perfection
the double steal. With men on first and second,
at a signal between them, both base runners at-
tempted to gain second and third base respec-
tively. This play, much used to-day, is intended
to bewilder the catcher, who may be puzzled as to
where to throw. Unless he gets the ball to third
base quickly and accurately, both men will be
safe. If the pitcher has permitted the base
runners to obtain a good lead, a quick-thinking
catcher will throw to second base and make sure
of one man at least.

Strategists of a High Order

The beautiful plays "of the old Baltimore
team, which was afterwards transferred bodily to
Brooklyn, there to win the pennant in 1899
and 1goo, have come to be accepted principles
in modern baseball strategy. Such plays aided
Pittsburg, under the leadership of Clarke, to win
the National League Championship in 1go1, 1902,
and 1903, and Boston, captained by Collins, to
secure the American League pennant in 1903
and 1go4, together with the World’s Champion-
ship in the former
year. McGraw’s
schooling under Han-
lon enabled him to
put the New York
Giants at the top in
1904 and 1905, and
to gain the champi-
onship of the world
in the latter year.
With Connie Mack
as field marshal,
brains rather than
brawn accounted for
the success of the
Philadelphia Americans in 1go2 and 19os, and
made the Athletics a factor in the race of 1903
and that of 1904. Chance, who leads the Chi-
cago Nationals, and Jones, of the Chicago
White Sox, of course, are strategists of a high
order, and it was their brainy leadership and
gameness which brought both major league
championships to Chicago in 19ob.

One must not forget the New York Americans,
who, with “Old Fox” Griffith as field manager,
made such a game fight for the pennantin 1go4
‘and in 1906, losing out only through the weakness
of the pitching staff. But one could not forget
a team with such a combination as Chase, Wil-
liams, Elberfield, and Laporte in the infield, and
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Keeler, Hoffman, and Conroy in the outfield;
good fielders all of them—great fielders, most of
them—and excellent batters and base runners to’
aman. [t was Griffith who introduced into the
American League that most intoxicating of plays,
the ““squeeze.” It is used when hits are few and
far between and there is desperate need to put a
man across the plate. “Sam” Crane, an old
ball player and a present-day sporting writer,
gave the play its name—because the
runner is squeeged in. Here it is:

Where Brains Win

Elberfield is on third base, let us say,
with one man out, and the Highland-
ers are one run behind. Chase is at
the bat. He has two balls and no strikes,
and concludes that the pitcher will put
the next ball over the plate. Chase
momentarily lets go of the bat with his
o left hand. Elberfield, alert and on his

“.. toes, catches the signal. The pitcher
begins to wind himself up before shoot-
ing in the ball, and Elberfield is away,
dashing madly for the plate. All depends on
Chase now. He must connect with the ball.
Any fair hit will do the
trick; for, with his lead
and quick start, Elber-
field is certaip to score;
but should Chase miss
the ball, Elberfield is
more than likely to per-
ish at the plate.

For those who love
outdoor sports there are
many thrillingsituations,
The football enthusiast
will tell you that hu-
man emotions never re-
spond more keenly than
when a player emerges *
suddenly from the scrim-
mage and darts for the
goal line, the ball clutched tightly under his arm,
Yes, that is thrilling, but then it does not com-
pare with the dramatic moment when the High-
landers strive to work the “squeeze.” On comes
the flying Elberfield. Perhaps the
pitcheris a trifle ““ rattled ” as he hastens
his delivery. The catcher bends forward
as if to seize the ball ere the batsman
can hit it. Shifting his position, and
poised for the great effort, is Chase,
the deus ex machina. Everything de-
pends on him. The ball is not over
the plate, but, reaching out, the bats-
man gives it a tap toward the pitcher,
It is enough. Elberfield slides into the
plate before the ball can be fielded to
the catcher. The game is tied, and the
spectators have been treated to a tri-
umph of brains over mechanical skill.

Chance, captain of the Chicago Cubs, pulled
off an absurd play last season. He scored from
second base on a bunt. Fortified with a long
lead, he darted around third, and, never falter-
ing, tore home before the ball could be returned
to the plate by the first baseman. The success
of the play depends on a lightning mental de-
cision, which is made after Chance rounds third
and has not slackened speed. At the psycho-
logical moment, he must make sure that the
fielder is to throw to first and not try t» catch
him off third base, and he must determine his
chances of scoring.

e n—
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RED and yellow;
red and yellow
Slips the sun into
the sea;
Red and yellow; red
and yellow
Comes a longing
over me;
Comes a longing for
the thronging
And the city's bells ding-donging;
Comes a longing, longing, longing,
When the sun hides in the sea—

Red and yellow; red and yellow
Slips the sun into the sea.

You can hear th' whisperin’ voices of th’ Men
Who Went Before;
They are gathered in th' ditches an’ they num-
ber many a score;
You can hear "em laughin', jeerin’,
You can hear 'em talkin', sneerin’,
And their maddening, mocking music cuts us
clear unto the core. d

You can hear 'em grabbin’ ;hovels. an' they're
turnin’ on th' steam;

They're undoin' all we done to-day—you hear
th’ whistles scream—

- You can hear the rocks a-rattlin’
Like th' music o' a Gatlin’—

They're throwin' back what we took out an’

chokin' up th’ streaml!

You can hear ’em touchin' glasses as they take
a litile drink;

L L the blame may be
put on the factory.
There would have been
no trouble if the land on
which the house stood
had not been needed
for the factory. Being
needed, it naturally fol-
lowed that the house
had to move along. The
affair of the house was
a mere incident of the
establishment of a new
industry in the neigh-
borhood.

The factory company
wanted the land for a
part of its site, and the
owner sold. Then he
was confronted with the

roblem of the house.

hat was not included
in the sale, and it seemed
to him that it was too
good to be abandoned to
the wreckers. Some ex-
cellent judges of values
would have dissented
from this view, but the
owner objected to
“throwing it in with
the land,” especially
when he owned a vacant lot a short distance away.
So he decided to move it.

The house had a tenant in the person of Bill Hainey,
and Bill had a wife. Neither fact would seem to
es;lm:ially important to the unprejudiced observer, for
Bill had no lease that gave him any rights whatsoever:
he simply had been there for some time and expected
to remain. He paid rental—at least, his wife paid it
with the money that he earned. Bill himself had
habits that made him the reverse of thrifty, and his
wife sometimes experienced difficulty in getting enough
of the money he earned to defray the necessary house-
hold expenses. But she did it. * So they could not be
ousted for the nonpayment of rent.

However, it happened that the sale of the land was
made in the last days of the month, so the problem
was somewhat simplified. Bill had no rights that an
one was bound to respect beyond the month for whic|
he—that is, his wife—had last paid; or, if he had, he
would not be wise enough to know it. Nevertheless,
. as a further precaution, carec was taken to serve the
notice on Mrs. Hainey in Bill’s absence. On the morn-
ing of the thirty-first, as soon as he was safely out of
the house, she was told that she would have to vacate
before midnight. This was not as serious a matter as
the ordinary mortal would suppose, for the Hainey

sessions were few and of httle value. But Mrs.
1ainey rebelled, just the same.

“Not fer us!” said Mrs. Hainey, belligerently.
don’t move.”

“But you 'l have to,” insisted the agent of the owner.

“Is it a big man that says so ?"" asked Mrs. Hainey.
“If it is nt, he don’t want to tackle Bill, fer Bill 's nasty
when he ’'s mad.” She felt that the circumstances
justified a little exaggeration.

“The house has got to be moved,” explained the

w“ We

Ghosts of the Ditch

A Song of the Panama Canal

By ALFRED DAMON RUNYON

They're a-pledgin’ us for Raw Recruits into th’
Devil's Sink;
You can hear 'em touchin' glasses
As they're pledgin’ us for asses;
An' the rattle o’ their consciences gives back a
golden clink!

A
They're leagued with General Fever, an’ he's
leader o' th' crew;
Old Miser Death is second, you can hear him
talkin’, too;
You can hear 'em all a-plannin’
How we're to have our pannin'—
. An’ every one a different plan, but any plan will do!

They're a-dryin’ up th' oil cups an’ they’'re
pluggin’ up the wheels,
(You will notice it to-morrow when you hear
the engine’s squeals;)
You will hear th’ voices moanin’
When th' engine starts to’ groanin’,
For they're getting their gaunt voices tangled
in th' engine wheels.

They haven’t got a single cheer for Us—the
Men Behind—

You only hear 'em tellin' how we're deaf, an’
dumb, an’ blind;

The Perambulating House
By Elliott Flower

Mlustrated by GERRIT A. BENEKER

agent. “The land has been sold for a factory.”

“What ’s that to me ?”" inquired Mrs. Hainey.

Not being able to answer this pertinent question
offhand, the agent ignored it.

“I’ve given you notice,” he said. *“The contractor
and his men will be here in the morning.”

“So ’ll Bill,” retorted Mrs. Hainey, “ an’ you d better
ring up the amb'lance first.”

ﬁnfortunately, however, Bill had one of his occasional
lapses that night. Certain small politicians sometimes
had need of his humble services, and it was their custom
to reward him with small sums of money and anything
that he wanted to drink. Bill always figured tf;at he
was one of the few men who knew how to make politics
remunerative, and it was his custom to prove this to his
wife by telling her of the extra money he made during
his absences. He seldom brought any of it home, how-
ever; he seldom deemed it necessary to come home
while he had it; so perhaps Mrs. Hainey was justified
in arguing that there would be no discernible profit if
he took the trouble to compare the expenses with the
receipts. But that has no bearing on the story.

Bill fell in with his political masters and did not come
home. His wife awaited him anxiously. It was not
always easy to tell where Bill was, and she hesitated to
leave the house: she had made no attempt to move
their few belongings during the daz. and she had a féel-
ing that the owner's men would be glad of an oppor-
tunity to get possession under cover of darkness. Still,
she took the risk of slipping over to the side entrance
of the corner saloon. )

“Is Bill here!?"" she asked, when the bartender came
to see what she wanted.

“No,"” he replied.

" Well, you tell him to chase home quick when you
see him,” she instructed. ' The house is goin” away."”

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

In our footsteps they
a-flockin’,

But you only hear
‘em mockin’,
They have n’t got a

word o' praise
nor even a
thought that's
kind1
You can hear th’
Jjeerin’ voices o' the Men Who Went Before;
Th' movements o' th’ Men Behind excites "em
to a roar;
And the wind in ghostly voice
Pitches high as they rejoice
When some one drops a shovel an’ goes knock-
in' at their door!

They hover at our elbows as we shove The
Job along—
A-swingin’ to our coat tails as they try to guide
us wrong—
Who dares to think o' stoppin'—
Who stops to think o' droppin’—
Th' Strong will stay, th' Weak will go back
home where they belong!

Red and yellow; red and yellow
Comes the cheerful morning light;
Red and yellow; red and yellow
Goes the sullen, hostile night;
And the coolies are awaking—
Work! Before the sun is baking—
Hal Who talks of courage shaking
With the cheerful morning light?

Red and yellow; red and yellow
Comes the soothing morning light!

“The which!'" ex-
claimed the startled-bar-
tender.

“The house,” she ex-
plained. “If he don’t

it there sudden to stop
it, it ’ll be gone. You
tell him. [ got to hurry
back an’ watch it.”

She was gone before
he could ask any further
questions, but her mes-
sage disturbed him.

at was the matter
with the house? Bill
was erratic and uncer-
tain, but the house had
always been most cir-
cumspect in its behavior.
Why should it become
suddenly unreliable and
migrato

“Tim,” he said to one
of the men in the place,
“you run out an’ see
what ’s the matter with
Bill Hainey’s house. His
wife says it’s goin’
away an’ she ’s tryin’
to hold it."”

“Rats!”
Tim. .

“Well, that ’s what she says,” insisted the bartender.
“1 never knew a house to get nervous like that before,
but Bill ’s enough to make one restless, an’ she left
word for him to come home quick an’ stop it.”

Tim went out, wondering. Presently he returned,
disgusted.

“House is all right,”” he reported, “but [ 'm
fer Bill. His wife s got two brooms, a mop, an” a pail
of water standin’ in the doorway. Guess she’s jest
tryin’ to git him in range.”

This explarla!ion was accepted as the best available,
although i1t was not entirely satisfactory.

Mrs. Hainey, meanwhile, was on the watch for either
Bill or the owner’s men. If Bill had arrived, it is prob-
able that he would have been inspired to heroic action,
if only to appease the woman with the two brooms, the
mop and the pail of water. Bill did not arrive, how-
ever, but early in the morning the owner’s agent, the
contractor, and a force of men appeared.

Havin%lost much sleep and been the prey to much
anxiety, Mrs. Hainey was not then in good humor, and
she read the riot act from her doorway arsenal. The
agent tried to reason with her, but it was difficult, for
she kept him at a distance by making occasional swishes
in his direction with the wet mop. She knew the danger
of letting anﬁ of those men get near enough to make
a sudden rush.

The agent was plentifully sprinkled while he talked,
and it may be admitted that the contractor’s men seemed
to enjoy the spectacle he presented, dodging about
restlessly in an effort to avoid the water that came from
the brandished mop. Nevertheless, the agent perse-
vered. He explained that the house could not remain
where is was, because the land had been sold; he offered
to give her all possible.assistance in removing her house-

hold property; he ¢ven o getia dray at his own
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expense and transfer the aforesaid property to any new
home that she might have selected.

To all of this she replied principally with the swaying
mop, although she did incidentally mention that the
sale of the land was no concern of hers, that she was
satisfied to remain where she was, and that Bill would
make short work of them as soon as he got home.
Meanwhile, in her poor, weak way, she wulﬁoﬁght the
battle herself.

Then the agent bethought him of a comgromise, and,
after a conference with the contractor, offered to take
her dlong with the house. To this she finally agreed.
It was the house she wanted; she cared nothing about
the land. Furthermore, she had the sense to realize
that she could not hold out against this gang of men
forever, and, in spite of her brave talk about Bill, she
had no great confidence in him. .

The house was small, and there was no cellar beneath
it, so it was not a difficult matter to jack it up and get
it on rollers. It was also light enough to make rapid
progress possible when it was finally moved into the
street. Sitting in the doorway, surrounded by her
weapons, Mrs. Hainey moved in solemn triumph from
the neighborhood.

“Tell Bill,” she called to the neighbors, “1 ’ve gone
away with the house.”

Now, that is a disconcerting message for a man to
receive on his return home—that is, on his return to
the place where his home ought to be—after a brief
absence. It is especially disconcerting when the man’s
brain is somewhat hazy from loss of sleep and other

thi‘n\E.

en Bill thought he should be entering his house
he found himself stumbling into vacancy. Bill was
not physically intoxicated, but he was mentally erratic
and uncertain: his brain, never too clear, was misty
and unreliable. The night being of inky blackness,
with no street-light near, he let habit and instinct guide
him and never missed the house until his foot missed
the step that ought to have been there. This jarred
him considerably—jarred him physically and mentally.
There should have been four steps to mount to reach
his door, and the first one was gone. Then it dawned
upon him that the others must be gone, too, or he would
have come in contact with them when he missed the
first. This brought his wavering attention to the fact
that the house was also gone.

He backed away and peered through the darkness
up and down the street. Certain familiar lights con-
vinced him that he had come to the right place, but he
took the trouble to verify this by searching for a place
where he knew a board was missing from the sidewalk.
The board was missing; he had made no mistake.

“Where 's me house ?** he asked plaintively.

There being no answer, he went cautiously over the
site, apparently hoping to find it concealed somewhere.
He found nothing but the
wreck of the flimsy foun-

. dations, upon which he
seated himself discon-
solately and tried to rea-
son the thing out.

L Wh¥ ain't | got a
lantern ?”" he inquired of
himself.

This suggested a new
line of activity, so Bill
journeyed to the] corner

ery to get a lantern.
grc‘;'cwr]y:at fogr 7" asked the
grocer.

“1'm lookin’ fer me
house,” explained Bill.

“It ’s gone,” said the
rocer, suddenly mind-
ul of the message to be
delivered. “ The wife left
word she’d gone away
with it.”

“Gone away with it!”
repeated the dazed Bill,
struggling with a mental
picture of his wife drag-
ging the house down the
stgect. “How ’d she take
it?”

“On rollers.”

“She did n’t have no
right to do it,” declared
Bill, suddenly waking
up. “She don’t reason
that a feller's got to
be away on business
same nights, an’ it don't

ive her no right to walk off with his house.

Eler bring it back.”

“Oh, it ain’t her fault,” explained the grocer.
“She was lookin' fer you to hold it down.” Bill tried
to grabble with this, but it was hard work. *She come
in here last night an’ left warnin” fer you that it was

omn .

e Houses don’t go off by themselves,” protested Bill.

“Sure not,” admitted the grocer.
along with it. The kids see her “Tell Bill,” she
s'm%s out, ‘| ’ve gone away with the house.” That ’s
all 1 know.” .

“Where 'd she take it to 7" asked Bill, wearily.

““She did n’t take it nowhere,” answered the grocer.
“The way | get it, she was took along with it.” -

1 ’ll make

“She went .

“That's kidnapin',” said Bill, “an’—an" abduction.
That ’s what it is. _

“Sure,” conceded the grocer, cheerfully.

** Breakin’ up a man’s home is bad enough,” igr-ie\wed
Bill, “but cartin’ it away, wife an’ all, is worse.”

“That ’s right,” the grocer conceded.

“It ’s worse 'n they do in s’ciety,” argued Bill, who
occasionally read the yellow ljoumals, fer in s’ciety
they leave a man his house. [ got to rescue her!”

“Go ahead,” urged the grocer.

Bill started for the door, but turned back.

“Where’ll | go ?” he asked. “There’s no use lookin®
fer a house at the p’lice station.”

“Why, a house ain’t so small that it ’s easy lost,”
explained the grocer. “Anybody can tell you if it
\l:fent his way, an’ you 'll get the wife when you find the

ouse.”

The grocer’s sympathy having induced him to
offer some encouragement, Bill went on his way in more
cheerful mood. He first went to each of the four cor-
ners of the square within which his house had been
located and It:;'ked up and down the intersecting streets.
The night was dark, but there were occasional street-
lamps and he was sure that he would be able to see a
house in the road. Nothing of the sort was in sight,
however.

Thereupon Bill began a systematic search, inquiring
for news of his house at every place that was open, but
he got Very little satisfaction. The sudden appearance
of a man who wanted to know what had become of his
house seemed tostartle and puzzle the men he addressed.
Some of them seemed to be alarmed, and some of them
answered flippantly; all of them were unquestionably
anxious to have him move a]oni.

‘“Have yeh seen me house go by ?”” was the form of
his query, and it certainly was strange enough to worry
the ordinary mortal. No one likes to prolong a con-
versation with a crazy man, and the easiest way to get
rid of him was to assure him that it had turned down a
side street. Those who were not quick-witted enough
for this merely told him that they had seen nothing of
it. However, he received enou }‘1' contradictory ‘infor-
mation to keep him active and confused, occasional
potations adding to his confusion, and to make him
sufficiently irritable to bring one humorist to grief.

“Have yeh seen a stray house goin’ by 7" he asked.

“Have you lost one 7" inquired the humorist.

Bill assured him that he had. ”

“What kind of a house was it " asked the humorist.

Bill described it.

“That seems like the house Isaw,” said the
humorist, thoughtfully, “but you can't always
tell about these houses that run loose in
the streets. Was vours a running-house or
a trn'-nin[i-huuse? ‘What kind of a gait did
it have 7"’

Bill immediately “mixed up’ with the
humorist, and both were somewhat damaged
when they were pried apart and thrown out.
Bill chased the humorist for a block; then he
sat down on a curbstone to think it over.

It was there a policeman found him.

“What are ye doin” herer” asked the
policeman.

“ Lookin’ fer me house,” answered Bill.

“Don’t ye know the way home "
demanded the policeman.

“Sure 1 do,” said Bill, “but
the house don’t.”

The policeman pon-
dered this for a
moment. It was
enough to puz-
zle a wiser
man.

“What are ve' talkin'
about ' he finally inquired.

“The house,”” answered
3ill, disconsolately. “It s
gone and run away with me wife.”

“It's you to the Queer House!"" announced the police-
man. ‘“‘There ’s cobwebs under yer roof.”

“l know what | 'm talkin’ about,” insisted Bill.
“It’s abduction—that ’s what it is.”

*“ Abduction of a house 7"’ asked the policeman.

“No; abduction of me wife,” said Bil?.o

“Ye can’t convict,” asserted the policeman, decid-
edly. "A house is a thing ye can’t hold responsible.
No one ever heard of a house runnin’ away with a
woman, anyhow.”

* Well, she went with the house,” argued Bill.

“That ’s different,” said the policeman. “Where
are they 7"

“How do I know 7" retorted Bill. “Have yeh seen
a house perambulatin’ about 7"

“That settles you,” said the policeman. “To the
station we go. 1t ’s not safe to leave ye loose.”
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Bill tried to argue, but the policeman was determined,
and Bill had his bump of respect for the law reasonably
well developed. A policeman’s club had assisted
materially in develcping it at an earlier day.

“Well,” said Bill, resignedly, "I may get track f me
wife there.”

“I thought ye were lookin’ fer the house,” said the
policeman.

“They come together,” explained Bill. “It’s all in
one package.”

Bill was a discour man when he entered the sta-
tion. To have a wife and a house disappear mysteri-
ously was enough to worry any man, and to find nothing
but misleading clews was enough to discourage him.

“What ’s doing ?” asked the sergeant, when the
policeman came in with Bill.

“ Thi:cFazabo ’s lookin’ fer a perambulatin’ house,”
explained the policeman.

‘An’ me wife,” added Bill, gloomily. “It’s larceny
—that s what it is. [ got to have a warrant.”

“Larceny of a wife?” asked the sergeant.

“No; larceny of me house an’ abduction of me wife,"”
answered Bill. “I got to have a warrant.”

*“ What kind of a warrant ?”" asked the sergeant.
B_;iSearch warrant—to search fer the house,” explained

ill.

“Who took it ?”” asked the sergeant.

“How do I know?"” retorted Bill. “'T was there
yesterda;’. an’ it was n't there when | stepped into it
to-night.”

“How could you step into it when it was n’t there 7"
asked the sergeant.

. “1 could n't,” replied Bill.
‘ni.l?

“Do you mean to say that your house is n't where -
you left it P’ demanded the sergeant.

“Nothin” but the post holes,” said Bill.
with me wife.”

“Well, you can’t always expect to find a wife where
ou leave her,” said the sergeant, thoughtfully, “but a
ouse ought to stay put.”

“They ’re both took,” complained Bill.

“Why should anybody want to take your wife 7"

asked the sergeant.

“That 's what beats me,” said Bill. “She knew she
was goin’. She left word the house was takin’ her
away."”

“1t’s the Queer House fer him," suggested the police-
man. “Heain’t thatched right.”

“Wait a minute,” cautioned the sergeant. Then, to
Bill, “Where was your house 7"’

Bill told him, and the sergeant con-
sulted a record left by the day man.

“It 's all right,” he said, nodding to
the sergeant; “they moved that house
to-day.”

He gave

“1 fell on me neck try-

“Same

the new location, and
asked Bill if he thought
he could find it. Bill
thought he could. As a
matter of fact, he had
Eassed it in his search,
ut he was then looking
for a house in the street,
and it had been shunted
onto a new lot.

The house roosted high
when Bill finally came to
it, the props not having
been removed. The steps
had been put in place, but
they did not reach the
door and they had not
been fastened. Wherefore
Bill had a nasty fall that
did not improve his tem-
per. Hebrought his wife
to the door by pounding
on it with a piece of

scantling.
3153 ] “So yeh come home at
Gerim ABene™ Jast1” “she remarked
L coldly.

“Come home!” roared
Bill. *I come home long
ago an’ me home was n't
there.”

“Why was n’t yeh there
to hold it 7’ she asked.

“How’d | know it was
in’ 7" he demanded. *‘Has
a feller got to carry his house in his pocket so 's to know
where it is 7" Then he was overwhelmed by the mag-
nitude of his wrongs. " What right had yeh to run off
with it 7" he cried. “’T was takin’ advantage of me
when | was busy, makin” me run all over the ward like
a crazy man, lookin’ fer me own home. | ’ll not stand
it! I ’ll make yeh bring it back! | got to have it
where | 'm used to findin’ it. | ’Il break the head of
the man that run away with the two of yeh!” He
was getting a little mixed in his effort to place the re-
sponsibility, but the adventures of the might made it
excusable. *Whether it ’s him or you, no one can
make a monkey of me! Back she rolls in the mornin”.”
“Bill!” She spoke sharply.

“What ?” said Bill, suddenly mild.
“Come in an’ shut up! 1’Il give yeh a hand.”
Without a word Bill took the proffered hand. scram-
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“The agent was plen-
tifully sprinkled™
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Robert Gallahue Todd

PART Il.—His Father Embarks in Humanitarian Troubles

By WILBUR NESBIT

lllustrated by W. C. COOKE

intentionally to do Geor-

“Jt were better called a mob™

gie Binks an injustice, but
the world seldom real-
izes how many little hearts
areclouded by the senseless
bowing down to social lines
of demarcation. Robert, |
am sure your mama will
think better of it and allow
ﬁou to play with Georgie

inks, so long as you and
he behave properly. 1want
you, Robert, to understand
that just because a boy is
poor is no reason why we
should frown upon him or
forbid his enjoying our lit-
tle games and pastimes. By
being kind to the boys who
do not enjoy your advanta-
ges, you not only let sun-
shine into their lives, but
you unconsciously uplift

them and fit them for better
walks in life. Where is
G ie P

“He’s hanging around
out there on the walk,”
Mrs. Todd said stiffly.

M ®. Tobpwas in the library. It was Sunday momning.

He had the Sunday paper and four or five maga-
zines piled around him, and was fust reading the
amazing information that it requires eleven billion miles
of wire to make the annual output of hairpins for the
world, when he heard his wife say:

“ Robert, come in the house.” .

Mr. Todd put down his paper and sat up straight.
He realized intuitively that his son was going to need
either correction or advice—and Sunday is a great day
for fond fathers to administer either, or both. )

“I don’t want to have to tell you again about playing
with that Binks boy, Robert,” Mrs. Todd said, as the
Iad gadme into the house. She shut the door and con-
tinued:

“[ have told you and told you and told you that Geor-

ie Binks is not the kind of a boy for you to associate with.
ﬂ: is the dirtiest-faced boy in this town, and his clothes
always need patching—No, Robert, you cannot go out
until he has gone home. If he does not go at once, |
shall go out and tell him—"

“My dear!” The voice of John William Todd inter-
rupted her. Mr. Todd stood between the portiéres, a
supplement of the Sunday paper trailing from his hand,
and his face set sternly. L.

“What is it, dear r”” Mrs. Todd inquired. )

“Is it going to harm our Robert if he plays with
Georgie Binks?”

“I'don’t know that it will, but there are plenty of
other and nicer children he
may associate with.”

““There! That’s the wom-
anof it. It is the old cry
of caste worship. Because
this Binks boy happens to
be a poor boy, therefore he
must be frowned upon and
cast out of the soci-
ety of the children
of the fairly well-to-
du. For one, | do
not want our boy to

row up with false
1deas of his position
in hie.s

“lamsure
I nev—-"

1 know
you did
not mean

- 'Fe;\g:i: it,” advised Georgie™

“Let me see him.”

Mr.Todd opened the door
and called to Georgie, who
was trundling a discarded velocipede wheel attached to
an old broom handle. Georgie jumped behind a tree,
when he heard Mr. Todd’s voice, and peered at him
shrewdly, to see what the next move might be.

“Come here, Georgie," called
Mr. Todd, stepping to the

rch. ;
P‘D"G’ wan!” Georgie replied, /
knowingly. /

“Come up here and talk to
me. | want to tell you some-
thing.”

“ Fergit it,” advised Georgie.

“Come on, Georgie,” Rob-
ert Gallahue Todd urged from
beside his father. “Honest,
he ain’t going to hurt you.”

Thus encouraged, Georgie
came as far as the steps, and
stood looking up at Mr. Todd
with mingled wonder and cau-
tion,

*“Do you want to play with
Robert, Georgie?” Mr. Todd
asked kindly, trying to over-
look the fact that there was
a streak of fresh dirt across
Georgie’s cheek, that the grime
of many days had attached it-
self firmly to his nose and chin,
that the front of his clothin
was shiny with grease, an
that his hair apparently would
have fallen in a faint if it had
been introduced to a comb.

“Sure, | do,” Georgie said,
“if the kid wants to.”

“Frank little chap,even if he
is slightly uncultivated,” was
Mr. Todd’s mental comment.
Aloud he said: “Well, it’s all rifht. You play with
Robert all you like—and, say! If you want to bring
any of your little friends around and enjoy Robert’s
toys, bring them. Robert is always glad to have other
little boys or girls enjoy his pleasures. And we shall
all be glad to see you, ~ Will you do it ?”

“Sure, Mike!”

“ It would sound better if you were to say ‘ Yes, thank
you,’ would n’t it 7" Mr. Todd inquired gently.

“Quit yer kiddin',” Georgie suggested.

Thus admonished, Mr. Todd left Robert on the porch
and went into the house. He found Mrs. Todd im-
mersed in a part of the paper describing the love affairs
of a princess, so he sat down and spent the next hour
reading about how many sky-scrapers on top of each
other it would take to hold all the inhabitants of New
York City, and a vastly interesting account of the
experiments of some unnamed but eminent scientist to
Elrove that thoughts were possessed of color and form.

is reading was interrupted along about dinner time
by the entrance of Robert, whose best clothes were
literally spattered with mud, and whose face was decor-
ated with several scratches.

“What have you been doing 7" Mr. Todd demanded.

“Mr. Todd was

left master"

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

“Georgie an” me—we—we had a fight just now.”

“What! Fighting? On the street? On Sunday?
What in the name of goodness do you mean by that,
Robert? And look at your clothes!”

Mrs. Todd, who had seemingly been greatly interested
in the paper, now looked up calmly and o :

“He has probably been subjecting the Binks boy
to the refining influence of a child who enjoys better
advantages. Possibly he has been uplifting him and
ﬁtlcing him to adorn a better and a higher plane of life,
and—"

“You go upstairs and wash your face, Robert!"" Mr.
Todd commanded. “And it will be only right if you
have to wear those soiled clothes all day as punishment.”

But Mrs. Todd took Robert upstairs, dressed him
anew and brought him to the table with a rosy face.
Mr. Todd by this time was able to take a calmer view
of things, and he joked a little with Robert, telling him
that he must n’t expect to fight without getting some
bruises, but always to be sure not to pick on a smaller
boy, and even when ﬁght‘i):ga bigger boy to look for the
chance to land on him good and hard when he was n’t
expecting it. From this Mr. Todd drifted into remi-
niscences of his own boyhood, which, to hear him tell of
it, was thickly set with sanguinary affairs, in which
bouts he always came off victor, leaving boys twice his
size with bloody noses and blacked eyes to run home
and whimper to their mothers.

“Do you think that is a helpful line of instruction for
your son ?” Mrs. Todd asked.

“Surel”

_‘e‘{?h, Papal You talk like Georgie Binks!”” Robert
cried.

“I mean that a boy should be trained to depend upon
himself, to give and take bu!fetinfs, and not to cry iﬁ:e
is beaten, nor to be puffed up if he wins,” Mr. Todd
explained. “I want Robert to be a manly boy, and
then he cannot fail to be a manly man. For that reason
I say that he ought to be permitted to play with the
Binks boy and children of that class, as well as with the
namby-pamby kind that are brought up like hothouse
plants. Contact with all classes of humanity is what
makes men.”

Having discoursed thus wisely, Mr. Todd then betook
himself to his magazine and his easy chair.

Next morning, when he was going to the office, he
met the Binks boz on the street and gave him a cheery,
“Hello, Georgie!

“Hello, whiskers!” answered Georgie.

*“It will be interesting to notice the change in that
boy after he has had the advantage of better influences.”
Mr. Todd told himself.

When he came home that evening
he was perturbed to see a crowd of
children on the street in front of his
house. *“Crowd” hardly describes it;
it were better called a mob.

Georgie Binks was there, with his
two brothers and his three sisters,
each and all of them shrill-voiced and
spindle-shanked, dirty of face and tat-
tered of garment. The Skillup chil-
dren from the alley near the railway
were there. The children of Lafay-

ette Green, the colored white-
wash artist, were there. So
were other children—all rau-
cously yelling and from time
to time emitting a cat call.
“Come out, you sissyl!”
urged one of them, as Mr. Todd ‘ap-
proached.

It was then that Mr. Todd saw they
held sticks and stones in their hands.
Ina moment of inspiration, he stopped
short, turned and retraced his steps
to the corner, whence he hurried to
the alley and thus reached his back
door. He was admitted by the cook,
who first assured herself by peeping
through a crack, made by opening the
door a hair’s breadth.

“Thim murdherin’ divvles out
there!” she hissed. “Shtonin’ honest
aple an’ brakkin’ windys! Cussin’ an’ blackgyardin’
H:roshus!"

“What is the matter, Norah ?”* Mr. Todd asked.

“Matther enough! Robert brung th’ gang home
wid ’im fr'm school, an’ upshtairs they shtampeded,
th™asht wan av thim! Such goin’son!’

“ But what is all this riot in front ?”

“Did n’t two or three av thim git into a fight over
which shud ride Robert’s velossypede t’roo th® up-
shtairs hall, an’ did n’t they wrassle wan another aroun’,
an’ whin little Robert wanted thim to shtop, did n’t
they joomJ) on him, an’ did n't he lick two av thim to
wanst, wid me holdin’ back th’ rist—"

“ Whipped two of them!"”

“He j;d that. An’ thin | put thim out. An’there
they are now, darin’ Robert to shteﬁ outside an’gitkilt!"

r. Todd jammed his hat over his ears, dashed from
the kitchen and swooped through the side yard and into
the mob like an avenging demon of destruction. The
Binks boy was grabbed and slammed violently against
two of the Skillup children. The Green boy’s ears were
boxed, and in three minutes Mr. Todd was left master
of all he surveyed, with an unknown, bellowing lad
bent over his kn
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The Wireless lgraph Bubble

BRAHAM WHITE, the chief promoter of

the De Forest companies, is a stock
market plunger. More than once he has
run a shoestring into a fortune. Last
August, when Mr. Harriman startled
Wall Street by putting Southern Pacific
on a five per cent. dividend basis, and
raising the Union Pacific rate from six
to ten per cent., White was plunging on
the bull side of the market in a Broadway
brokerage house. He began buying Union
Pacific at $140, and “‘pyramided” as
the price advanced. The night before the an-
nouncement of the Harriman dividends, when
Union Pacific was selling around $161, White
was long of a big line of the stock, the most of it
bought on his paper profits. The next day Union
Pacific soared to §177, and not many days later
it was selling at $195. In the parlance of the
Street, White made a “killing.” He says that
he made $2,000,000, but $200,000 would probably
be nearer the real figure. He made enough
money, at any rate, to put him on Easy Street
for a while and to start him building more air
castles. One of these air castles became a reality.
White heard that the famous John A. McCall
country mansion at Long Branch, N. ]., could be
bought at a bargain. He drew down a big share
of his Union Pacific profits and bought the mag-
nificient country seat. Here is White’s own
authorized version of that deal:

“Hardly had Wall Street recovered from the
news of his great success in gathering in about
$2,000,000 in an afternoon, before Mr. White
had unwittingly stepped into the limelight again.
He purchased the magnificient mansion erected
at Long Branch for the late John A. McCall, when
he was president of the New York Life Insurance
Company. This great palace, which presents
a most attractive and harmonious assemblage of
lines from whatever point it is viewed, is said to
have cost, including its furnishings, about
$3830,000. What Mr. White paid for it is not
known. ‘Something under $500,000," was the
announcement made after the sale.

The Purchase of the McCall House

““ Again Mr. White’s luck was with him. Other
wealthy and sagacious men had become elevated
to the millionaire ranks the same afterncon the

' ticker raised him among plutocrats. They, too,
had had their eyes on the McCall house, waiting
only for a lucky stroke in the market to enable
them to make the purchase. But Mr. White, as

Planned Within
Trading Was

By Frank Fayant

Second Installment

The President of the De Forest Company and His
Extraordinary Career—One Air Castle That Became a
Magnificent Reality —The Daring Financial Schemes

Its Walls—How Wireless Stock
Finaly Made a Monumental Farce

usual, was early on the ground. On Sunday, a
week before, he and Mrs. White drove to Long
Branch and inspected the great pile and its fifty-
eight acres of elegant grounds, its own fire depart-

ment, etc., and were pleasantly impressed with

the place. So, when fortune was within his grasp,
he closed the bargain for the place at once.

“Then the telephone bell in his office began to
give him trouble. The other new millionaires
who were ready to buy the Long Branch palace
discovered they had been forestalled. But they
were generous. How much would Mr. White
take for his bargain? They offered $10,000,
$20,000, even $50,000 bonus within an hour after
he had made the purchase. He advised his
secretary: ‘I won't sell. Tell them $100,000
bonus will not do; if you think they are willing to
give that, tell them $200,000 more will not do. 1
will not sell.”

Made the Ticker Pay the Bills

“In going through the house the previous Sun-
day, Mrs. White was particularly fascinated with
the magnificent music room. She is considered
a fine musician, and is the possessor of an ex-
quisite voice. ‘Cora,” remarked Mr. White to
his wife jokingly, ‘how would you like to have
this room to sing in?’ She replied that she
would be charmed with it. ‘Well,” added her
husband, “if my Union Pacific deal comes out all
right, I will buy the place for you.” So he bought
the immense house, furnishings complete. Yet,
when Mrs. White went to it as its mistress, she
discovered that some things were needed, es-
pecially silverware, china, and linen. About
$5.000 would be needed for the purchases.

““Mr. White concluded to feel the pulse of the
tape again. He had $5,000, certainly—many
times $5,000—but he has faith in being able to
make the ticker pay his bills. So he went to his
brokers. He looked at the tape a few minutes.
Great Northern preferred came on the ticker at

305. Remarking, ‘That looks cheap,” he
turned to the managing clerk, who re-
marked he had three hundred shares at
that figure. ‘I'll take you; and buy
me two hundred more at the same price,
and get me five hundred Northern Pacific
at $210 or better.” He continued to
buy until he had five hundred of North-
ern Pacific and five hundred shares of
Great Northern preferred. The next
day Mrs. White called at his office ready
to go out shopping. Mr. White asked
her to wait a few minutes until he went to his
brokers. There he closed out his shares in a few
minutes at a profit of $12,500.”

A Rendezvous for Dreamers

With this little spending money Mrs. White
was enabled to buy the “silverware, china, and
linens” needed for the country mansion. An-
other little incident in Mr. White's stock market
career is told by his authority in this fashion:

“He lunched with a member of the brokers’
firm with which he had been dealing, and, as he
could keep in close touch with the ticker at the
same time, he laughingly exclaimed to his host,
“Billy, I ’ll give you an order to buy something
every minute we are at the table." He really was
joking, but he actually did it. At the end of the
meal, which had lasted fifty-eight minutes, he
had bought an aggregate of 58,000 shares of
various stocks—Union Pacific, Southern Pacific,
Amalgamated Copper and Pennsylvania among
others. His speculations carried on during his
luncheon had netted him a profit of about $25,000.
Is it any wonder he subsequently remarked he
had had a pleasant luncheon ?”

White installed himself amid the luxurious
surroundings of the famous McCall mansion, and
it at once became the rendezvous for “millions-
in-it” dreamers. Men with lean pocketbooks
and fat imaginations, picked up by White in the
highways and byways of the metropolis, spent
week-ends at ‘“White Park™ and dreamed of
$100,000,000 companies that were to spring up
in the great marts of the world. Ambitious but
unknown inventors, scientists, attorneys, specu-
lators, miners, and near-capitalists gathered
nightly in the great foyer hall of the McCall
mansion, sipped their host’s good wines and
dreamed great dreams. It was at one of these
Arabian Nights’ entertainments that White con-
ceived the idea of merging all the wireless tele-
graph companies ig the world, in one grand,
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glorious, glittering aggregation. The De Forest
and Marconi companies had been engaged for
years in costly patent litigation, and each pro-
" moting crowd had been calling the other names,
and claiming that it had the only simon pure
wireless telegraph monopoly. The idea looked
so big to White, that, without making any over-
tures to the “enemy” (the Marconi people), he
announced in the newspapers one Sunday morn-
ing in November the formation of the United
Wireless Telegraph Company, capital $20,000,000,
“organized for the purpose of uniting the Ameri-
can and foreign systems of wireless telegraphy,
including the Marconi and American De Forest
systems, as well as acquiring the latest and most
approved methods and inventions employed in
the art of wireless telegraphy, and continuing its
development and expansion throughout the
world on the broad and comprehensive scale
which the enterprise merits.”

A Merger That Was One-Sided

The directors included Mr. White and his
satellites, together with a member of a well known
New York Stock Exchange firm and a prominent
Pittsburg banker. These two men were in the
board just twenty-four hours. The moment
White displayed their names in his half-page
advertising, a stream of incredulous inquiries
poured in on them from their friends, They
withdrew with as good grace as possible.

An angry protest immediately arose from the
leading Marconi promoters on both sides of the
Atlantic, and even Marconi himself cabled from
ftaly that it was all Greek to him. Former
Governor John W. Griggs of New Jersey, presi-
dent of the Marconi Wireless Telegraph Company
of America, emphatically denied that any merger
of the Marconi and De Forest companies had
been even thought of, and he characterized
White's “merger” as “antagonistic and repug-
nant to the Marconi companies.”” But these
denials from the “enemy” did n't bother White,
He went right on “merging.” He did capture
one of the Marconi directors, who has since been
forced out of the Marconi board, and he took
possession of a notorious firm of brokers in Broad-
way, who for several years had been hawking

Marconi shares around the country at fictitious -

prices. This was the firm of Reall and Company,
formerly F. P. Ward and Company. The full-
page advertising put out by this stock selling
crowd to entice investors to pay fictitious prices
for Marconi shares was even more fanciful than
the De Forest advertising. It resembled rather
closely the circus poster advertising that flooded
the Sunday newspapers in the heyday of Lafay-
ette E. Pike’s career as a wireless promoter. The
Marconi promoters said they did n’t like it and
did n’t approve of it, and offered a reward to
any one who would show them how to put a stop
to it, but, so far as | have been able to learn, the
Marconi people never made very strenuous efforts
to put the brakes on F. P. Ward and Company,
or their successors, Reall and Company,

Investors Paid Their Own Dividends

Reall and Company, last winter, offered me
American Marconi stock, that could be bought
in the open market around $35 a share, for $115
a share. They also offered to sell me the same
stock at $140, with five years’ guaranteed in-
terest at five per cent. My correspondence shows
that they sold a great deal of this *guaranteed”
stock. Any schoolboy, with a knowledge of
addition and subtraction, can readily see how
Reall and Company could sell Marconi stock at
$140 a share, deposit §25 of this amount with a
surety company to be repaid to the investor in
five yearly installments of five dollars, and then
take $35 of the remaining $115 and buy a share
of Marconi in the open market to be delivered to
the investor. The remaining $8o, less advertis-
ing and office expenses, would represent a very
handsome profit on the deal—to Reall and Com-
pany. No broker could be sent to jail for turning
an honest penny in this way. A man has the

right to get as high a price for an article as he
can, providing he can find the victim to pay him
the price.

Reall and Company, while they were letting
investors into this “good thing,” published a
promotion newspaper under the title of the
“Marconi Wireless News.” When White, in
conjunction with Reall and Company, formed the
United Wireless Telegraph Company, he made
Reall and Company his selling agents, and they
continued to publish the “Marconi Wireless
News™ as a publicity organ for White, The first
issue under White's direction carried a large
portrait of White, the story of his career by a
friendly biographer, and a glowing history of
wireless telegraphy over White's signature.
Then there followed a detailed record of the De
Forest companies, with some little incidental
mention of the Marconi companies. Reall and
Company, who had so generously sold American
Marconi stock at three or four times its market
price, offered to exchange United Wireless for
Marconi. For one share of Marconi and $35 in
cash—the cash is never forgotten in these offer-
ings—Reall and Company offered to give twenty
shares of United Wireless. For twenty shares
of Canadian Marconi and $35 in cash, they also
offered to give twenty shares of United Wireless.
Reall and Company ceased to advertise the
Marconi shares and devoted their publicity to
United Wireless, picturing the new wireless stock
as one that would increase two thousandfold in
value. Tomake this wonderful picture clear to the
most unintelligent, they got an artist to draw a
picture of a heap of two thousand gold dollars,
which, by some magic, was supposed to grow out
of a single gold dollar.

To Brng Order Out of Chaos

But, since the publication of this story of the
wireless telegraph bubble was announced in
Success Macazing, the De Forest promoters and

these generous bankers have parted company.

The wonderful advertisement, picturing the heap
of two thousand gold dollars, no longer appears
in the Sunday papers. A Westerner, with west-
ern ideas of common honesty, some months ago
acquired a very large interest in American
Dee Forest, and he has been trying to bring order
out of chaos. He refused to allow the bankers
to go ahead with their circus poster advertising,
and White himself concluded that the advertis-
ing was too farfetched for even a wireless tele-
graph promotion. And so Reall and Company
were cut off,

In the meantime, some plan had to be formu-
lated for the exchange of United Wireless for
American De Forest stock. This was a problem.
Many of the stockholders had paid anywhere
from  §4 to $10 for their De Forest common;
many more had bought stock for a few cents a
share. The promoters could n’t'see their way
clear to taking all this stock on the same basis.
The stock sold at high pricesincluded heavy ad-
vertising expenses and agents’ commissions; the
stock sold at low prices did not include these
large items.

.Some months ago, while investigating the
peculiar methods employed by the De Forest
promoters in selling wireless stock to the public,
I wrote to the general office of the company in
St. Louis, to the New York office, and 1o several
New York brokers, asking for quotations on
American De Forest common. From the 5t. Louis
office 1 received an alluring prospectus, in which
the stock was quoted at $7.50 a share, and nine
reasons were given me why I should put my
money into the stock at once. One reason was
this:

“Because a few hundred dollars invested in
this stock now and given to your children should
make them independent for life, or should pro-
vide most handsomely for your own future.”

Just what Mr. White would consider a “hand-
some provision” for my future | am unable to
say, but even a very modest provision arising
from an investment of “‘a few hundred dollars”
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would mean a dividend return of several hundred
per cent. a year. As the great railways and in-
dustrial companies of the country have difficulty
in returning even six per cent. on their capital,
an investment returning several hundred per
cent. is worth looking into. Near the close of
this prospectus [ learned that there was “very
little stock left—mnot enough to go around.”
The closing advice to me was:

Prices to Suit All Purses

“Consider the matter carefully. You have
the opportunity, Will you grasp it at the flood
tide {now) and ride on to the shore of plenty,
high and dry above the adversities which often
beset old age, to the land of our dreams, where
wealth is unbounded and every wish gratified,
where comfort admits of enjoyment, and wealth
admits of opportunities for yourself and those
you love? Or will you hesitate and doubt, and
let the chance go by, to remain in senile depen-
dency upon the bounty of others? Think! It is
for you to decide. Think well! Buy! Do it
now!”

While 1 was thinking over this golden oppor-
tunity, 1 received a letter from the New York
office of the company offering the same stock for
$6 a share. Meanwhile, I was in receipt of
offers from various brokers to sell me the stock
for go cents, 85 cents, and 8o cents a share. 1|
again wrote to the New York office asking why
there was a difference of §1.50 between the com-
pany quotations in New York and St. Louis, A
telegram came back stating that $6 was the only
official price for the stock. A day or two later
I received a letter from the Greater New York
Security Company, stating that the New York
office had no authority to offer the stock at less
than §7.50. 1 then timidly asked for an answer
to the riddle of the 8o cent stock offered by
brokers. “We have never paid any attention to
what the enemy or the cut-rate brokers may do
with the few shares they may obtain from weak
stockholders,” the company answered. “We
have received a great many complaining leiters
from persons who have invested their money with
brokers and afterwards have been unable to
obtain delivery of the certificates, and it is a
source of deep regret to us that some people have
suffered a loss in this way, and we wish to warn
you in time.,”

Not long after, brokers offered me the stock at
75 cents. Knowing as much as | did at the time
about the hippodrome methods of selling wireless
stock, | still doubted that the stock offered me by
brokers at 75 cents was the same that Mr. White
was trying to sell me at §r50. I I could get
several hundred per cent. on my money at $7.50
a share, | could get several thousand per cent. by
buying stock at 75 cents. Some weeks later, |
gave an order to a broker of standing to buy me
ten shares of American De Forest common. He
got the stock for 30 cents a share, sent the certi-
ficate to the Greater New York Security Comipany
and had it regularly transferred to my name.

Profitable While It Lasted

A little while later, the same broker sent
word to me that | could buy all I wanted for 13
cents a share, That is, in the open market |
could buy fifty times as much stock as Mr. White
would sell me for the same amount of money.

While the De Forest promoters were openly sell-
ing stock for a few cents a share in New York last
winter, Mr. White and his agents all over the
country were throwing dust in the eyes of in-
vestors and selling them the same stock any-
where from $4 to $7.50 a share. Stock agents in
the West took orders for the stock at $4, and then
filled their orders by buying the stock in the New
York market for a few cents. This was a very
profitable business while it lasted, and it probably
would be going on to-day but for the warning
given in the january article of the “Fools and
Their Money” series, in Success Macazine.
One firm of selling agents alone made §250,000
in se]lmg De F stvstock E
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The sales at fictitious prices were very large in
the West. An investor from one of the Western
States came to New York last winter to pick up
some cheap De Forest stock. He appeared one
day in the office of a broker in lower Broadway
and asked for a quotation on the stock. “What
can | get a thousand shares for?"” asked the
Westerner. ‘‘Oh, about 30 cents a share,” re-
plied the broker. The Westernergasped. “You
must mean another stock,” said he; “1’'m
speaking of American De Forest Wireless.”
The broker took some stock certificates out
of a pigeonhole and exhibited them to the
investor. The Westerner drew out of his
inside pocket a certificate for one thousand
shares of De Forest and compared it with
the certificates the broker had. They were
all off the same printing press. “I paid $4
a share for this—$4,000 for the lot!” ex-
claimed the Westerner. “Do you mean to
tell me that I can buy the same amount of
stock in the market here for $300?7”

*“Greater Than the Telephone”

The broker said he could, and he might
getitcheaper. The Westerner's $4,000 worth
of stock a few days later had a market
value of $150, and he very wisely concluded

“that he would n’t send any more good money
after bad. His experience is like that of
thousands of other investors all over the
country who have bought wireless stock at
fictitious prices, only to enrich the wireless
promoters and their unscrupulous stock
selling agents. In advertising for agents the
other day, the De Forest people said: “The
stock is selling readily, and men of ability
can easily earn from one hundred dollars to
five hundred dollars a week. This is a rare
opportunity to become identified with an
enterprise that will reflect both credit and
profit upon all who are connected with it.
The company is now earning money every
day and every hour, and is a greater monop-
oly than the Bell Telephone.”

In order to cover up the sins of the past,
the United Wireless promoters have evolved
a fearful and wonderful plan of exchange of
stock. In the whole history of finance |
have been unable to discover anything like
it. Our American code of financial morals
has recently been under rigorous investiga-
tion,and some doubtful practices have been
uncovered, but never before, to my knowl-
edge, have the promoters of a $15,000,000
company attempted arbitrarily to fix various
values for the same stock. The financial
management of the Union Pacific Railroad
hds recently been severely censured, but the
searching investigation nf the Government
has failed to show in the minutest particular
that one share of Union Pacific was not as
valuable as any other share, no matter when
nor where bought, nor at what price.

The Merger Did Not Help

Those who believed in the future of the
Union Pacific property ten years ago, when
the financial outlook was dark, and who put
their money into the stock at $20 a share,
are on an equal footing with present day
investors, who have tardily recognized the
value of the property and have paid any-
where from $100 to $1go a share for the
stock. The courageous New Englanders
who bought the shares of the Calumet and
Hecla mine a few years ago for $10 or less
are on an equal footing with those who now pay
$800 a share for the same stock.

But this is not the case with the American De
Forest. Investors in wireless stock who picked
it up for a few cents a share are no better off in
the United Wireless merger than those who paid
several dollars for the same stock. The circular
giving the details of the plan for exchanging
United Wireless for American De Forest makes
this offer:

“For every dollar paid by you for De Forest
preferred or common stock, there will be issued
$1.10 worth of United Wireless Telegraph Com-
pany’s preferred stock, plus 5 per cent. thereon
for every year the stock has been held by you
for over one year. To the holders of bonds who
desire to exchange for preferred stock, we will
exchange by allowing 20 per cent. on the par
value of the bonds, and the holder will be allowed

b
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holders on what basis they exchange it for more
wireless stock. The stock that the promoters
were selling last year, with the alluring promise
that it would return hundreds and thousands of
per cent. a year dividends, can now be exchanged
for a new stock that the promoters themselves
are not very certain will return any dividends at
all. The bondholders are in a sorry plight.
They had a first lean on the assets of the Ameri-

P45

Insurance Company, now owned by Abraham White. The house cost $830,000

to retain his bonus stock. To the holders of
bonus, cut rate, or brokers’ stock, we will ex-
change at the rate of one share of United for six
of American De Forest. This applies to either
preferred or common stock purchased prior to
January 1, 1907. All stock exchanged must be
held in escrow in bank or trust company for two
years."

As the De Forest stock is intrinsically almost
worthless to-day, it probably matters little to its

can De Forest Company. Now they have an
opportunity to exchange their bonds at a dis-
count of eighty per cent. for part of a $10,000,000
stock issue. These bonds, the total issue of
which was $500,000, were brought out late in
1904, when the company was sadly in need of
funds, and could not raise any more money by
the sale of stock. The bonds were brought out
in a peculiar manner. White, as president of the
[Continued on pages 508 and 509]
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“1 Had a Friend”

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

*%A7 naT is the secret of your life 77 asked Elizabeth Barrett Browning of

Charles Kingsley. “Tell me, that | may make mine beautiful, too.”
"1 had a friend,” was the reply.

“% had a friend!” Is there anything more beautiful in this world
than the consciousness of possessing sweet, loyal, helpful friends, whose
devotion is not affected in the least by a fortune or the lack of it; friends
who love us even more in adversity than in prosperity ?

At the breaking out of the Civil War, when the qualifications of the
different candidates for the Presidency were being discussed, and Lincoln
was mentioned, some one said : * Lincoln has nothing,
only plenty of friends.” Itis true that Lincoln was

Fad Nothing but poor, that when he was elected to the legislature of
Friends—Yet his State he borrowed money to buy a suit of
How Rich! clothes, in order that he might make a respectable

appearance, and that he walked a hundred miles to
take his seat. [t is a matter of history that he also
borrowed money to move his family to Washington after he was elected
President, bur how rich was this marvelous man in his friendships!
Friends are silent partners—every one of them interested in everything
that interests the other, every one trying to help the other to succeed in
life, to make a good impression, to stand for the best thing in him and not
the worst, trying to help the other do what he is endeavoring to do,
rejoicing in every good thing that comes to him. Can anything be more
sublime, more beautiful than the loyalty, the devotion of friends!

& &

Even with all his remarkable ability, President Roosevelt could never
have accomplished anything equal to what he has but for the powerful,
persistent, enthusiastic assistance of his friends. It is doubtful whether
he would ever have been President but for the loyalty of friends, especially
of those he made while a student at Harvard University. Hundreds of
his classmates and college mates were working hard for him, both while
he was candidate for Governor of New York and for President of the United

States. The wonderfully enthusiastic friendship of his regiment of
“Rough Riders” came back to him in tens of

The Material thousands of votes in the South and West in the
Presidential election,

Bencfis That Just think of what it means to have enthusiastic

friends always looking out for our interests, working
for us all the time, saying a good word for us at every
opportunity, supporting us, speaking for us in our
absence when we need a friend, shielding our sensitive, weak spots,
stopping slanders, killing lies which would injure us, correcting false im-~
pressions, trying to set us right, overcoming the prejudices created by some
mistake or slip, or a first bad impression we made in some silly moment,
who are always doing something to give us a lift or help us along!

Whal sorry figures many of us would cut but for our friends] What
marred and scarred reputations most of us would have but for the cruel
blows that have been warded off by our friends, the healing balm that
they have applied to the hurts of the world! Many of us would have been
very much poorer financially, too, but for the hosts of friends who have
sent us customers and clients and business, who have always turned our
way everything they could.

Oh, what a boon our friends are to our weaknesses, our idiosyncrasies
and shortcomings, our failures generally! How they throw a mantle
of charity over our faults, and cover up our defects!

& &

Follow Friendship

Was there ever such capital for starting in business for oneself as
plenty of friehds? How many people, who are now successful, would
have given up the struggle in some great crisis of their lives, but for the
encouragement of some friend which has tided them over the critical
place!  How barren and lean our lives would be if siripped of all that our
friends bave done for us!

If you are starting out in a profession, and waiting for clients or
patients, what more profitable way of occupying your spare time than in
cultivating friendships? If you are just starting
out in business, the reputation of having a lot of

Friendships as stanch friends will give you backing, will bring to

Turming-Points you customers, It has been said that “destiny is
., determined by friendship.”
in Careers It would be interesting and helpful if we could

analyze the lives of successful people, and those

whe have been highly honored by their fellow men, and find out the secret
of their success,

| have tried to make this analysis in the case of one man, whose

carcer | have for a long time carefully studied; and | believe that at

least twenty per cent. of his success is due to his remarkable ability to

make friends.  He has cultivated the friendship faculty most assiducusly
from boyhood, and he fastens people to him so solidly and enthusiastically,
that they would do almost anything for him,

When he began his career the friendships he had formed in school and
college were of immense value in helping him to positions which not only
opened up unusual opportunities, but added, as well, very largely to his
reputation.

In other words, his natural ability has been multiplied many times by
the help of his hosts of friends. He seems to have a peculiar faculty of
enlisting their interests, their hearty, enthusiastic support in everything
he does, so that they are always trying to advance his interests.

Very few give the credit they ought to their friends. Most successful
men think that they have won out because of their great ability, because
they have fought and conquered; and “hey are always boasting of the
wonderful things they have done. They attribute their success wholly to
their own smartness, their own sagacity and shrewdness, to their push,
their progressiveness. They do not realize that scores of friends, lke so
many unpaid traveling salesmen, have been nelping them at every
opportunity.

& &

Emerson says: “Our chief want in life is somebody who shall make

us do what we can. This is the service of a friend. With him we are

easily great. There is a sublime attraction in him to whatever virtue there
is in us. How he flings wide open the door of
existence! What questions we ask of him! What
Won Success an understanding we have! How few words are
Because Flis Friends needed! 1t is the only real society. A real friend
doubles my possibilities and adds his strength
Expected It to mine and makes a well-nigh irresistible force

possible to me.”

The faith of friendsis a perpetual stimulus. How it nerves and encour-
ages us to do our best, when we feel that scores of friends really believe in
us when others misunderstand and denounce us! Many a man has told
me that there were periods in his life when he would have failed but for
the thought that his friends had implicit faith in him, and believed that he
would finally triumph.

What is more sacred in this world than our friendships! One of the
most touching things I know of is the office of a real friend to one who is
not a friend to himself—one who has lost his self-respect, his self<ontrol
and fallen to the level of the brute! Ah! this is friendship, indeed, which
will stand by us when we will not stand by curselves! | know a man who
thus stood by a friend who had become such a slave to drink and all sorts
of vice that even his family had turned him out of doors. When his father
and mother and wife and children had forsaken him, this friend remained
foyal. He would follow him nights in his debauches, and many a time
saved him from freezing to death when he was so inebriated that he could
not stand. Scores of times this friend would leave his home and hunt in
the stums for him, to keep him from the hands of a policeman, and to shield
him from the cold when every one else had forsaken him; and this great
love and devotion finally redeemed the fallen man and sent him back to
decency and to his home., Can any money measure the value of such

devotion!
& s

Oh! what a difference a friend has made in the lives of most of us}
How many people a strong loyal friendship has kept from utter despair, from
giving up the struggle for success! How many men and women have been
kept from suicide by the thought that some one
loved them, believed in them; how many have

The Devolion That preferred to suffer tortures to dishonoring or dis-
No Money appointing their friends! The thrill of encourage-

ment which has come from the pressure of a
Can Ever Repay  friendly hand, or an encouraging friendly word, has

proved the turning-point in many a life.

Many a mdn endures hardships and suffers privations and criticism
in the hope of winning at last for the sake of his friends, of those who love
and believe in him, and see in him what others do not, when, if he had
only himself to consider, he would give up. ,

He is poor indeed, who has no friends! What wealth would be a
substitute for friendships! How many millionaires would give a large part
of their wealth to regain the friends they have lost by neglect while they
were making their money!

Not half a dozen people outside of his immediate family attended the
funeral of a very rich man who died recently in New York. But a few
weeks after a large church was filled to the doors and the streets were
rendered impassable by the crowds assembled to pay the last respects 1o
a man who died without leaving a thousand dollars behind him.
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The latter man loved his friends as a miser loves his
Fold. Everybody who knew him seemed to be his
riend. He took inﬁniteiﬁ more pride in thinking
that he was vich in friendships than he could possibly
have taken in a fortune. He would divide his last
dollar with any one who needed it. He did not try to
sell his services as dearly as possible. He gave himself

to his friends—gave himself with-

Gave Himself out reserve, royally, generously,
Freely fo magnanimously. There was no stint-
His Friend ing of effort or service in this man’s

life, nothing that ever suggested sel-
fishness or greed. s it any wonder
that thousands of people shoufd regard his death as a
great personal loss ?

It is only he who loses his life, who grues it royally
in kindly, helpful service to others that finds it.
This is the sowing that gives the bountiful harvest.
The man who gets all he can and gives nothing,
cannot get real riches. He is like the farmer who
thinks too much of his seed-corn to sow it, who hoards
it, thinking he will be richer for the hoarding. He

not give it to the soil because he cannot see the
harvest in the seed. It is not so much a question of
how far we have gotten along in the world ourselves,
as how many others we have helped to get on.

Perhaps really the richest man who ever lived upon
this continent was Abraham Lincnln, because he gave
himself to his ;:ople. He did not try to sell his ability
to the highest bidder. Great fees had no attraction for
him. Lincoln lives in history because he thought more
of his friends-—and all his countrymen were his friends
—than he did of his pocketbook. He gave himself to
his country as a farmer gives his seed to the earth, and
what a harvest from that sowing! The end of it no
man shall see.

One of the saddest phases of our strenuous American
life is the terrible slaughter of friendships by our
dollar chasers.

Is there anvthing more chillingin this world than to
have a lot of money but practically no friends? What
does that thing which we call success amount to if we
have sacrificed our friendships, if we have sacrificed the
most sacred things in lifein getting it? We may have
Flent of acquaintances, but acquaintances are not

riends. There are plenty of rich people in this coun-
try to-day who scarcely know the luxury of real friend-

ship.
'Fhere is something that is called friendship which
follows us as long as we are prosperous and have any-

thing to give of money or influence,

So-called Devotion gt which torsakes us when we are
W,

That Depends I once knew a man who thought

on Money he was unusually rich in real friend-

ships but, when he lost his money
and with it much of his influence, those who were appar-
ently devoted to him before forsook him, and the poor
man was so distressed and disappointed over their
disaffection that he nearly lost his mental balance.

But a few real {riends clung to him in his adversity.
When his home and his large business were gone, two
of his old servants drew every penny they had out of
the savings bank and insisted upon his taking it to help
him to start again. An engineer who used to work for
him also remained loyal in adversity and loaned his
friend every cent he 'had, and he soon became rich
again.

Never trust people who trade on friendship, who use
it as their greatest asset, people who see capital in
your friends| _1|p because they can use you to their own
advantage. There never was a time when so many
people used their friends for personal gain than now.

Only he has friends worth while who 1s willing to pay
the price for making and keeping them. He may not
have quite as large a fortune as if he gave all of his time
to money making. Bug would n't you rather have
more good, stanch friends who believe in you, and who
would stand by you in the severest adversity. than have
a little more money? What will enrich the lile so
much as hosts of loyal friends 7

Cicerosaid that man had received nothing better from
the immortal gods, nothing more delightful than friend-
ship. But friendship must be cultivated. It cannot

be bought; it is priceless. If you

The Give and abandon your friends for a quarter

Toke of of a century or more while you are
buried in your pursuit of wealth

Friendship you cannof expect to comeback an

find them where you left them.
Did you ever get or keep anything worth while with-
out an effort equal to its value ?

Many people seem to think that friendship is a one-
sided affair. They enjoy their friends, enjoy havin
them come to see them, but they rarely ever thin
of putting themselves out to reciprocate, or take the
trouble to keep up their friendships, while the fact is,
reciprocation is of the very essence of friendsbip.

It does not matter how much knowledge you have in

our head, or what your accomplishments are, you will
Eve a cold, friendless, isolated life, and will be unattrac-
tive, unless you have come in close constant contact
with other lives, unless you have cultivated zour sym-
pathies and have taken a real interest in others, have
suffered with them, rejoiced with them, helped them.

| am acquainted with a young man who is always
complaining that he has no friends, and who says that
in his loneliness he sometimes contemplates suicide;

but no one who knows him wonders at his’isolation, for
he possesses qualities which everybody detests. He is
closefisted, mean, stingy in money matters, is always
criticising others, is pessimistic—and everybody hates
pessimism—Ilacks charity and magnanimity, is full of
prejudice, is utterly selfish and ireecg; is always ques-
tioning people’s motives when they do a generous act,
and yet he wonders why he does not have friends. It
is simply because he does not possess the qualities which
attract and cement friendships.

If you would have friends, you must cultivate the
c‘:lalines which you admire in others. Strong friend-
ships rest upon a social, generous, hearty nature. There
is nothing like magnanimit and real ciarity, kindness,
and a spirit of helpfulness, for attracting others. Your
interest in people must be a real one, or you will not
draw them to you.

No great friendship can rest upon pretense or decep-
tion. Opposite qualities cannot attract each other.
After all, friendships rest largely upon admiration.
There must be something worthy in rou. somethin
lovable before anybody will love you. [f you are ch
full of despicable qualities, you cannot expect any one
to care for you.

Many people are not capable of forming“great friend-
ships because they do not have the qualities themselves
which attract noble qualities in others.

If you are unchantable, intolerant, if you lack gen-
erosity, cordiality, if you are narrow and}r bigoted, un-
sympathetic, small, and mean, you cannot expect that

generous, large-hearted, noble char-

Qualities of acters will ﬂnc!ti afrqung yop.h I]f you
expect to make friends with large-
g’,;m;,‘" That souled, noble characters you must

cultivate large-heartedness, gener-
osity, charity, and tolerance. One
reason why so many people have so few friends is that
they have so little to give, and they expect so much.
A happy temperament, a desire to scatter joy and
gladness, to be helpful to everybody, are wonderful
aids to friendship. People who are moody and inclined
to be blue do not make many friends because these are
qualities which repel rather than attract.

You will be amazed to see how quickly friends will
flock about you just as soon as you begin to cultivate
attractable and lovable qualities.

Justice and truth are absolutely essential to the
highest friendship, and we respect a friend all the more
because he_is just and true, even when it hurts us and
mortifies us most. We cannot help respecting justice
and truth because we are built on their lines; they are
a part of our very nature. The friendship which
shrinks from telling the truth, which cannot bear to
pain one when justice demands it, does not command
as high a quality of admiration as the friendship which
is absolutely just and truthful.

There is something inherent in human nature which
makes us despise the hypocrite. We may overlook a
weakness in a friend, which makes it hard ¥or him to be
absolutely truthful, but if we ever detect him trying to
deceive us, we never have quite the same confidence in
him again, and confidence is the very basis of the highest
friendship.

The friendships that last rest more upon a solid
respect, admiration, and great congeniality than upon
a passionate love. Where the love is so great that it
defeats justice and truth, friends are more likely to fall
out. The strongest, the most lasting, devoted friend-
ships are those which are based upon principle, upon
Tespect, admiration, and esteem.

“1 would go to hell, if there were such a place, with

any friend of mine, and | would want

Friends Who Will noheavenof which | have ever read

Stick Through if any friend of mine were in the

8 outer dark,” was the startling as-

Thick and Thin  sertion of the Rev. Minot ]. Sav-

age, in the course of a sermon on
“The Companionship of Friends.”

Real friendship will follow us into the shadows, in
the dark as well as in the sunshine.

The capacity for friendship is a great test of charac-
ter. We instinctively believe in people who are known
to stick to their friencﬂ through thick and thin. Itisan
indication of the possession of splendid qualities. Bad
people are incapable of great friendships. You can

enerally trust a man who never goes back on a friend.
eople who lack loyalty have no capacity for great
friendship.

After all is n't a man’s success best measured by the
number and quality of his friendships 7 For, no matter
how much money he may have accumulated, if he doesn’t
have a lot of friends there is certainly some tremen-
dous lack in him somewhere. There is certainly a great
lack of sterling qualities. Children ought to be taught
that the most sacred thing in this world is a true
friend, and they ought to be trained to cultivate a
capacity for friendships. This would broaden their
characters, develop fine qualities, and sweeten their
lives as nothing else could.

One of the most beautiful things that can ever be
said of a human being is that he has a host of loyal,
true friends. “No man is useless,” said Robert Louis
Stevenson, " while he has afriend.”

% %

Cater to the brute in you, and you will keep call-
ing out more brute; cater to the divine, and you will
kill the brute.
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Beauty Sleep
Comes Before XII

What we sleep on is more important
than when we sleep. The

Ostermoor
Mattress
will give perject rest all the time.

There's not a horse hair in it—no

chance for disease germs and vermin,

It is busli—not stuffed, and is made of
fluffy Ostermoor sheets, hand-laid, and
carefully compressed within the tick, no F

bumps or ridges are possible.

Send For Our Free Book

144 pages of fact, testimonial, and 200 illustra-
tions. It will interest you whether you need a
mattress now or in the future,

30 NIGHTS' FREE TRIAL
If then you are not satisfied in every particular,
your money will be vefunded by return mai
—no questions asked.
MATTRESSES COST
Express Charges Prepaid

4 feet 6 inches wide, 45 1bs, - $15.00
4 feet wide, 40 Ibs.,, - = = 13.35
7 3 feet 6 inches wide, 35 Ibs. = 11.70 7

> 3 feet wide, 30 Ibs,, - - -
2 feet 6 inches wide, 25 1bs., -
All 6 feet 3 inches long
In two parts, 50 cents extra.

WE SELL BY MAIL OR THROUGH
2,500 OSTERMOOR DEALERS

Exclusive Ostermoor agencies everywhere—
that is our aim ; the highest grade merchant in
every place. The Ostermoor dealer in your
vicinity—be sure to ask #s who he is—will show
you a mattress with the “Ostermoor” mame
and trade mark sewnm on the end. Mat-
tress shipped, express paid by us, same day
check is received, if you order of us by mail
OSTERMOOR & CO., 134 Elizabeth St.. New York

Canadian A gency : The Alaskn Feather and Down
Co., Ltd., Montreal,

10.00 2N
8.35 7
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Lea&Perrins’
Sauce

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE

For broiled chops,
steaks, cutlets, etc.,
no seasoning is re-
quired, save butter
and Lea & Perrins’
Sauce. Add to the
gravy one or two
tablespoonsful of
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce
before pouring it
over the meat.

John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York.

4 PER CENT. SURE

and the safety of your money guaranieed by Capital
and Surplus of

$5,000,000.00

Send to-day for our free booklet “B.”

BANKING BY MAIL.

No obligation entailed.

The
Cleveland
Trust Company

(Savings Bank)

70,000 Depositors. CLEVELAND, OHIO

Saves hall vour
cooking erpense

Easy payment plan.
£4.00 and np, Easy to clean,

0-HI-0

odors or tastes. Fine for use on any sty

weekly and expenses
-HI-0" COOKER CO.
Tuled

724 Jeferson Ave.,

Placed in Your Home for $].00

Combinaition Stemm.

Cooker nnd Haker

Guoaranteed to save 50 per cent in fuel,
Inbor, thime and provisions. A whole meal
cooked over one burner on any stove. It
nssures you deliclously cooked hot meals.
Thirty days’ irinl. No Intermingling of

Atove, A necessity every day of the year.
The only healthful way to cook foods
and bread-stuffs. Kitchen always cool.

Haudsomely Illustrated Catalogne  Free,
$1.00 Cook Rook for four cents postage.
WE WANT GOOD AGENTS. 830 and $40

o,

GOOD PIANO TUNERS

Earn 85 to $15 per Day

We will teach youn Plano Tuning, Volcing,
Regulating and Kepairing, qui 4 e
sonal correspondence. N

charter

illoatra

NILES BRYANT SCHOOL OF PIAND TUNISG
26 Musle Mall, Hattle Creek, Mieh.

[/n writing to adnertisers, mention Success Magasing]

| THE evolution of the

SUCCESS MAGAZINE
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The Sanitary Home

Verandas

veranda has
marked the passage
from the indoor life,
with its close confine-
ment and its stifling
atmosphere to the
more sensible, freer,
and more wholesome
outdoor life. The steps
of the evolution have
been marked by L
changes in the size, shape, and furnishing of the
veranda.

Not very long ago, we heard much, from our more for-
tunate friends who had traveled the Continent, of the de-
lightful way in which our foreign brethren lived out of
doors in the balmy breezes and warm sunshine natural to
their climate; how the French people walked the streets,
joked over the tables in m}:’? and
sought the pleasures of life out of
doors rather than indoors. We were
wont to envy them, but there seemed
nothing in our own climate to war-
rant such freedom. Chilly, dampeven-
ings made the possibility of such a
thing remote.

Only a few years ago, most of our
houses were built with a small roofing
over the front steps. These were
dignified as doorsteps or porches; they
constituted simply an inclosed en-
trance or sort of vestibule. When our
more prosperous or progressive neigh-
bors extended this structure across
or around !the house, we looked en-
viously at its suggestions of comfort.
This was the birth of the veranda, or
“ piazza,” as it is erroneously called.
Some have still clung to the old cus-
tom and call this wide dgallery a
“porch.” Veranda is a word brought
from India by the English, and better

provement in your home.

By CLAUDIA QUIGLEY MURPHY
SECOND ARTICLE

[We are very much pleased with the way in which our readers
took advantage of Mrs. Murphy’s first article. Her subject is one
of more than usual importance to every person to whom the word
"“home" means anything. No doubt you will want to ask Mrs.
Murphy some question or other regarding some sanitary im-
She is prepared to answer every com-
munication that is sent to her by our readers.
her, with a stamp inclosed, in care of our Editorial Department,
and they will be promptly attended to.—THxr EpiTOoRS]

Chair for summer living room

trouble, but a large
rug entails expense in
sending it to a cleaner
and is difficult to
manage. Then, too,
small rugs are more
in vogue at present
thanlarge ones. Grass-
cloth rugs are most
desirable, and many
prefer them because
of their sweet, new
mown hay odor. They
come in beautiful two~
tone effects and the most artistic porches can be ar-
ranged with them. Either the grass rug or the cotton
rug is the ideal rug for the summer living room.

A hammock is imperative, and lest there be undue
discord and friction over its possession, it is better to
have at least two. Have one hammock seat like the
illustration, where at least two can use it as a seat, or
one can lie full length upon it and
enjoy a quiet siesta out of doors.
Then have a good chair hammock
for reading purposes, and last, but
by no means least, a little ham-
mock,—some call them cupid ham-
mocks—for the baby.

There was a time when almost
any kind of cast-off furniture was
good enough for the veranda. Kitch-
en chairs and kitchen rugs, perhaps,
were carried back and forth to give
temporary seating and temporary
covering to the veranda, and our
unfortunate guests, as well as un-
fortunate members of the family,
tarried as brief a time as possible;
but we have learned to do better,
to have suitable furnishings and
sensible coverings.

The furniture for the summer liv-
ing room or veranda should partake
of the general characteristics of out
of doors. It should not be polished;

Address letters to

applies to our wide, roomy covered
porches, as suggesting an airier, breezi-
er living. 1t s the most used part of a country home.

The first thing to be considered in preparing the
veranda for the season’s use is its location. However
shady the veranda may be, or however sunny, it is
very much more desirable to have the open areas ar-
ranged so that they can be closed, not with heavg, air-
tight canvas coverings, because they exclude the air

siml:dy make the inclosure a hot,

stuffy room ; but incl so that they can be modified

to suit the situation. There are times when we like

rivacy; there are other times when we prefer to see and

seen, when we need more light, and again, when we
desire shade. )

In the old-fashioned days we attempted this by
growing vines to cover the old porch, and we all have
recollections of trying to train the beautiful clematis,
the gorgeous passion flower, or the sturdy woodbine
over the porch inclosures to get the necessary seclusion.
It took time, patience,and endurance, while the result
was unsatisfactory.

Shades that Give Comfort

We know better now. We use veranda shades to
secure the desired results, shades that can be raised or
lowered, that will give us privacy or publicity, light or
shade. The best of these are made on the Venetian
plan, of slats of wood, preferably about seven eighths of
an inch deep, that can be raised and lowered at will, and
dusted at any time. They can be stained in any wood
finish, to match the color scheme of the house, or to
make a color scheme of their own. It is no longer nec-
essary to wait for plants to grow, for vines to twine
themselves on trellises, because the shade can be se-
cured in a much more sanitary and cleanly way through
the use of the adjustable veranda shades.

In securing the shades be generous. When you are
getting them get plenty; they do not eat, are not ex-
pensive to maintain, and they are always ready to give
added comfort. The soft browns make very attractive
veranda shades for the country, where there is an excess
of green on the lawn and among the trees. On the
other hand, in the city, where there is a deficiency of
green lawn, and an absence of trees, the green porch
shade is preferable.

Next comes the floor covering. Have a rug that is
washable, will stand dampness, and can be easily
cleaned. Let me advise a cotton rug; that is washable,
that has but few colors in it, and that is small. Rain
storms come up suddenly, accidents happen frequently,
and small rugs. sav 36 by 72 inches, are much more
easily cleaned than large rugs of four times those dimen-
sions. Anvbody can clean a small rug with very little

as well as light, and

it should not be indoor winter fur-

niture. Get outdoor, breezy, com-
fortable and comforting furniture, the kind that can be
carried out on the grass, be rained on, have hot water
poured on it, and in general withstand the vicissitudes
of the open air. The chair shown is an example of the
ideal furniture for the summer living room.

Simple and Useful Decorations

A few potted plants in jars placed upon tabourets add
to the decorative feature of a veranda. The laz
chair, comfortable rockers, and suggestive ifte-a
all speak of comfortable, genial, happy hospitality.

A table with a spread of India prints, and pillow
covers of the same, made like pillowcases, buttoned at
one end so that all can be laundered, are wholly sani-
tary, easily and safely washed, and give a color and re-
freshing touch needful to complete the whole.

Magazines and books supply the mental need, and
with such a delightful retreat one does not long and pine
for the summer resort crowded to overflowing with
people, when such comfort can‘be secured right at home.

inally, do not place anything on the veranda merely
for decoration. IFr';stead of serving such a gurpme, it
merely “clutters up” and makes work. Everythin
on the veranda must be fit to use. Usage is the test o
adaptability, and let the line be closely drawn. Put
nothing on the veranda that will not stand use—clean-
ing and scrubbing, if necessary.

Avoid too many things. Use only things with a pur-
pose, with direct reference to out-of-door use—things
that can easily be gathered up and easily replaced, for
the inviting place is the washable,
mop-able, scrub-able veranda.

Remember that dust when wet
becomes mud, and the only way to
avoid mud is to keep up an inces-
sant fight against dust. Gooverthe
veranda with broom and mop early
in the morning, shake the rugs,
hammocks, and cushions, wash
the cushion covers regularly—
always have two sets to allow for
frequent washing—and then your
veranda will be a success.

A serviceable hammock seat

»Google
C
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Insanitary Walls—Their Causes and Cure

HE causes of insanitary walls are as many as the
sands of the sea. They come through the dust from

carpets being thrown into the air and lodging on the
wall surface, which makes a perfect home or lodging
for all kinds of disease germs. The accumulation
sooltl, water spots, grease spots, all cause insanitary
walls.

One of the most potent causes of insanitary walls is
the use of glue upon them,
either as a size, as a founda-

The Treatment of Cellar and Basement

IN evils common to all cellars and most basements

are too much dampness and too little ventilation.
Possibly, if there were mdre ventilation, there would not
be so much dampness.

Fortunately we have arrived at a condition in
mechanical affairs when a cellar wall can be made water-
proof, and at small expense. Waterproof compounds
of cement can be bought, which at a very moderate

cost can be applied over the
interior surface of the cellar

tion for papering, calcimin-
ing, or o?hs: decorating, or
as a part in the so-called hot
water calcimines which are
applied to the walls. The
ue not only furnishes a per-
ect food for germ life, but
when it shrinks, after cool-
ing, it crackles and allows
lo§g'ing under its surface for
nests of microscopic bugs.
Insanitary walls also come
from the disintegration of
the plaster, from the loosen-
ing of the wall paper, from
the union of undesirable chem-
ical particles in the air with.
equally undesirable particles
in the coloring of the paper.

wall and will make the wall
thoroughly waterproof.
These waterproof com-
pounds also prevent the white
efflorescence which so often
renders cement work un-
sightly, and also prevents or
delays the hair cracks or
larger cracks on the surface.
When a compound of this
sort is applied on the outside
of a wall, it prevents that
discoloration or clouded ap-
pearance which comes after
a thorough wetting.
Ventilation in cellars is
usually secured by small win-
dows at the surface, and
| . preferably by openings in the

Eternal vigilance is the price
we must pay lest we have

The cellar chute

chimneys.

Where the cellar is used

insanitary walls, and the ef-
fects of these walls are many.
They produce disease, and
discomfort, and they certainly produce discord in color
effects if not discord in home conditions.

The important question is how to overcome them,
how to make an insanitary wall sanitary, That is the
work that appeals to the practical housekeeper. We
are all willing to concede that many of the present wall
conditions are not desirable. We are willing to admit
that the walls are soiled, ierhaps dirty; we may not
be willing to admit that they are insanitary and dis-
ease producing.

If your wall is Eapered take the paper off; if it is
calcimined wash the calcimine off. The best method
of taking off wall paper is to moisten the paper thor-
oughly with clean warm water, applied with a flat
wall brush or with a large sponge. Wall giper is \rerr
porous. The water will be readily absorbed and will
soften the paste so that the paper may be peeled from
the wall. Then wash the wall surface thoroughly with
warm water so that all the paste will be removed. Ifa
portion of the paste sticks to the wall, scrape it off
with a putty knife and then wash the space. Paste
discolors all tinting materials applied over it.

If the wall has been tinted with common calcimine,
wash it off with warm water and a sponge. Whatever
you are planning to do, always take off the old wall

per or calcimine before you put on the new coating.
Y:ls the only safe,sure, and sani- :
tary way, and while ordinarily “an
ounce of prevention is worth a

nd of cure,” when it comes to
the care of the wall it is worth two

pounds.
After the Cleansing

After the wall is thoroughly
cleansed and there are no spots on
the plaster, if the plaster is smooth,
gize it thoroughly with a shellac
size made by diluting varnish with
benzine. This will stop the suction
of the plaster and make a solid
surface for future applications of
tinting or any other method of
decoratinq.

If the plasteris rough make asoap-
and-water size and applz that. This
is done by shaving one al; oi; ordin-

laundry soap into a pail of warm
:r?ter and%msllijin it or\::r fthe wall
with a flat| wall brush. This will
stop suction, cleanse the wall from
dust, and put the wall in a good
condition to receive the tinting ma-
terial that is to be applied.

In shellac or other wall sizes it is
well to use a small portion of the
tinting material, of the shade that
is to used on the wall, in order
to give what is technically called a
“tooth” to the size, and to pre-
pare a more opaque base for future
decorative operations that may be
desired.

In this day and age it is folly to
put on a coating that has to be
washed off repeatedly, and when

- i

A dust-proof door

as a furnace room, there is
much annoyance and dis-
comfort from the accumula-
tion of ashes. If these are sprinkled regularly and
carried away frequently this trouble will be minimized.

Cellars require frequent washing out, and constant
cleansinﬁotgrthe floor is imperative. The best floor is a
cement , just as the best wall is a waterproof wall
coated over with a permanent wall coating, one that is
a natural cement and that will ally itself with the
waterproof compound.

A tinting material of this sort will double the light in
a cellar, for it will reflect every portion of light that is
thrown upon it, while the dull gray of the ordinar
waterproof cement absorbs the light. Go over the wall
in the cellar at least twice a year with a good, natural
cement tinting material in pure white; then there will
be no dark spots, no spider webs, no cracks for bugs
and germs to nest in; mouse holes will become appar-
ent, so that they can be stopped up effectually.

Some Cellar Necessities

Laundry benches must be placed where the light
from the outside is thrown into the tub rather than into
the eyes of the laundress. With stationary tubs it is
difficult to arrange the height of the tub from the floor,
laundresses, un(gortunately, being of varying sizes.
With portable tubs this matter is easily arranged, for
each woman can adjust the height to her own size;
where the tubs are stationary it is
better to have a little bench for
the laundress to stand on if she be
short in stature.

There must be perfect ventila-
tion in the laundry room, so that
the odor of the washing and smell
of the suds will not be carried over
the house.

Vegetable bins are best built of
light wood that can be washed and
scrubbed frequently. Vegetables
gather mud and the mud makes

sible vegetable growth. These
ins should be swept out every time
fresh vegetables are put in, and
scrubbedaand allowed to dry thor-
oughly at least every month. There
should be an air space below the
floor of the vegetable bin to keep
the vegetables cooler and prevent
growth,

It is exceedingly important to
have a good chute in every cellar
with an outside entrance so that
the outside of the house need not
be marred by throwing vegetables,
coal, or wood indiscriminately
through an opening.

The shelves of the cellar should
be of plain boards of easy height
so they can be reached and kept
thoroughly wiped. The windows
must be cleaned as regularly as the
windows of the upper part of the
house; the light is more needed in
the cellar than it is upstairs because
of the smaller amount of space that
is allowed for windows.

The fruit closet for the storing of

the right coating is put on the wall =
and tﬁe wall is correctly prepared

for it, all this washing, all this scraping will be
done away with, and future improvements can be
made much more easily, and with much less ex-
pense.

= canned fruit and vegetables should

be placed in the most remote part of
the cellar from the furnace. It is better to have doors
on the fruit closet, and, if there are any cracks or crev-
ices, have them covered with newspapers, to prevent
[Concluded on page 507)
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; Pabst EXtract

Loss of appetite is nature's first
warning of indigestion, the forerunner
of dyspepsia. This disease, like ner-
vousness, is often due to irregular liv-
ing, improper food and inattention to
diet, The digestiveorgans areinert, the
weakened membranes of the overtaxed

stomach are unable to perform their func-
tions, and the food you force yoursell toeat
distresses instead of nourishes. Nothin
will do more to stimulate the appetite an
aid digestion than

Pabst Exiract
1he Best Tonic

Combining the rich food elementsof pure
barley malt with the tonic properties of
choicest hops, the nourishment offered in
this predigested form is welcomed by the
weakest stomach, readily assimilated by
the blood and its food for the nerves and
muscles is quickly absorbed by thetissues.
At the same time, the digestion of other
foods is aided by promoting the flow of di-
gestive juices, while the tonic properties
of the hops create an appetite and tone up
the system, thus assuring a speedy return
of health.

16e Best Tonic
creates an appetite, aids in the digestion of
other foods, builds up the nerves and mus-
cles of the weakened stomach and con-
quers dyspepsia. It brings strength to the
weak and overworked, induces refreshing
sleep and revives the tired brain.

For Sale at all Leading Druggists
nsist upon the Original
Guaranteed under the National Pure Food Law
U. S. Serial No. 1921

Free Picture and Book

Send us your name on a postal for our interesting booklet
and ""Baby s First Adventure " a beautiful picture of baby
life. Both FREE. Address

Pabst Extract Dept. 14 Milwaukee, Wis.

Ralston
Health
Food

“Only food with a
Chemists’ certificate
of absolute purity on
every package.
“Most Delicious—
Most Health-
ful—only really natural
whole wheat break-
fast food.
_ “Most Economical—
Package makes 50
plates of real food.
“l know you'll
like it.”
THE RALSTON
MILLER.

Ralston Purina
Mills

“Where Purity is
Faramount"

St. Louls, Mo. Portland, Ore,
Tilsonburg, Ont.

Checkerboard
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Try the Worth of this

Adding Machine
—BRG™ For TWO FREE

WEEKS

Prove at our expense that it will do
everything that any $150 to $£375 Adding
Machine can do (except print foot-
ings) and do it Quicker. It adds,
subtracts, multiplies, divides, etc., up
to 999.999.009—the full capacity of
any machine.

Why Pay
$150 to 3375

for an Adding Machine when the Rapid
Computer—at only $25—is built of the
same high-class materials and expert
workmanship and is sold under an
equally strong guarantee?

The Rapid Computer

adds within one cent of one billion.

Can't inake an error. Simple in con-

struction; has & patented gear move-

ment not found in any other adding

machine. That's why (t can be sold at

a low price, That's why it Is guleker
than any large machine and more easily
operated.

ONE tnrmnof the resefting knob on
side of machine, and It is ready for
the next problem. Let us send yon a
Rapid Computer, express prepaid. Try it
two weeks. [f satisafactory, pay for it;
if not, send it back. We take all the risk. Catalog Free.

RAPID COMPUTER CO.,
171 Lake Shore Road, Benton Harbor, Mich.

AT LAST!! THE HALL
CANE-UMBRELLA

Folds so close

it fits in cane. Changeable to

either umbrella
or cane in ten
seconds.

Protected by U.S.
and Foreign
Patents.

THINK OF IT!!
A Beautiful, Perfect Cane and Umbrella in One

The cane is hollow, mads of light steel, no thicker
than inary cane and colored to & fectl
munﬁood finish ; Malaca, etc. pes ’
An article for gentlemen, as light as any umbrella and
& perfect dalcnli ve nclﬂ:t ttic:ksh .
rl:mchmmbk handlesof curved horn orsterlingsilver.
If your dealer does not have them in stock send us his
name or we will send direct to you. Cane sold separately
if desired.
Price per cane, $4. Price per umbrella and cane com-
bined, $7. Express prepaid. Address Room 23

HALL CANE-UMBRELLA CO., 130 S. lith St., Philadelphia, Pa.

VACATION
LAND & on e

NEW JERSEY COAST

The way to get there from
NEW YORK is via the

_New _Jerseg ligmral

SANDY HOOK ROUTE

Express Steamers from Pier 81, foot of West 42d St.,
N. R., and Pier 10, N. R., foot of Cedar St.

ALL RAIL ROUTE

Express trains with vestibuled coaches and parlor
cars from foot of West 23d St., N. R., and foot of
Liberty St., N. R.

A Beautiful Book, “'Seaside Resorts of New Jersey,”
sent for 4 cents in stamps, by

W. C. HOPE,
General Pass. Agent, - 143 Liberty Street, N. Y.
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Training the Baby

LTHOUGH
- Betty had
observed and
studied the
nurse’s meth-
ods, she herself
resolu tely re-
fused to experi-
ment with
dressing or
bathing the
baby while the
nursewas in the
house. It was
:n vain that the
atter ur

that the t%ieag
should be made
while she was
there to correct
b]umliers. y

‘1 wou
wild with nesrc:
vousness and
drop Elizabeth
and break her,”
declared Betty.
“ 1 won’t have even mother in the room the first time |
give baby her bath. She can be in the next room so
that if 1 utter a cry of anguish she can rush in and
rescue her grandchild, but I am going at this attempt
alone and unobserved.”

‘“ But you may not know what to do,” protested the

nurse.
*“ Oh, 1 know what to do all right,” returned Betty.
“ My theoretical knowledge leaves nothing to be de-
sired. 1 have watched you until I could tell you the
whole process backward as well as forward. It ’s only
experience | need,—and [ am in a fair way to get
that.”

So upon one memorable morning Betty closed the
nursery doors and addressed herself to the task of
bathing the baby. First, the little thing must be un-
dressag

She began without much trepidation, working the
skirts up under the baby until they lay in a wad about
the neck, and then carefully slipping out the
little arms and removing the skirts over the
head. When she had all off except the diaper,
she covered the child with the flannel apron
she herself wore, and proceeded to wash the
face with soft, clear water and a fine cloth,
and then attacked the head and neck and
ears, washing a little at a time with a soaped
wash cloth, then rinsing off and drving the
wet sections. When these were dry she
soaped the baby well all over the body, still
keepin her under the flanne! apron, and
rolling her over on her face to wash the back.

7

** She began without much trepidation

A~ -

The little garments the baby was to put
on were warming on the clothes rack before
the fire. The rubber bath tub was there with
the bath thermometer floating in it. It reg-
istered go degrees, and Betty
added hot water from the
pitcher at her side until the
mercury rose to ?8 Then —
she set her teeth, slipped her
left hand under the baby’s
back, so that the wrist made
a support for the neck .and
head and the lower part of
the body was held in the

alm, took hold of the ankles with the right
and, lifted the little one from under the
sheltering flannel apron and laid her in the
warm water. It was a thrilling moment!

“The baby neither broke nor slipped "

The Moming Bath and Nap

By CHRISTINE TERHUNE HERRICK
Hllustrated by William Oberhardt

soft body was dried and powdered, Betty taking care
to uncover it as little as possible.
- -

The worst part of the work was over, although the
thought of the dressing was still alarming. Betty put
on the band, which went around the body once and a
half,—the double part covering the abdomen,—and
then fastened it. The nurse, with a skill born of long

ractice, used to sew the band on the baby, but this

etty did ndt dare attempt. “I don’t want to have
you look like a pincushion pricked full of holes, my
precious,” she confided to the baby. So she used
small safety pins, setting them in horizontally, that
they might not make the child uncomfortable if she
doubled over on them, and put on the diaper, pinning
this to the band in front and behind. Then tﬁe little
shirt was s!ip;;ed on over the feet and worked up to
the neck, so that the arms would not be twisted when
they were put into the sleeves. Over this the petti-
coat and slip were put on in the same fashion, by
drawing them ula from the feet. It was much easier
work than the old-fashioned method, and entailed less
lifting and turning for the baby. The socks went on
after the shirt, and, as the morning was cool, Betty
slipped on a soft little wrapper last of all.

& a

That is, it was the last of the dressing, but there was
still washing to be done. A cup of warm water with
a very little borax in it was close by, and into this
Betty dipped a bit of absorbent cotton. The eyes
were washed with this, and a separate piece was used
for each eye. Then another piece was wrapped about
the mother’s ﬁnﬁ::r and she gently washed out the in-
side of the mouth, going into all’ the comers and be-
hind the gums, but wit at care, that she should
not hurt the tender skin. Then a tiny bit of absorbent
cotton was twisted about the point of a wooden tooth-
pick, and with this the inside of the baby’s nose was
cautiously cleansed.

The baby was probably tired by this time, and it
was certain that ettg was. She was glad to sit back
in an easy chair, with the babv on her knees, while
the little one took her bottle with an appetite that it
did her mother's heart good to see. In spite of her
hunger she was so drowsy before the bottle was
finished that Betty had to shake her gently two or

’ three times in order to
arouse her to conclude
her meal. Before Betty
had laid her in her bed
5 she was asleep.

A '

The question of the
nursg;y ad been a good
deal of a puzzle to Bettv.
For it she had removed
her guest room to the
third story, and had
turned over to the
baby's use the sunniest
and brightest room in
the house. Then had
come up the question of
furnishing. Babies come
high, and Betty was very
glad that both her judg-
ment and her inclination
moved her to make the
fumi_shinﬁof her nursery
as simple as possible.
The floor was of
Elain boards, and she

ad contented herself
with having it painted.
There was already a
pretty, flowery bedroom
paper on the walls, and
thewoodwork was white.

But the baby neither broke nor slipped.
After an instant Betty dared to let go of
the child’s ankles and to use the right hand to
dash the warm water over the little one's body.
Elizabeth stretched herself and cooed. The water
ﬁ]eased her and she attempted one or two feeble
icks. Betty kept her eye on the clock, and
when three minutes had elapsed lifted the baby out,
again grasping the ankles in the right hand. This
was even more difficult to do than was the putting in,
because of the wet slipperiness of the little Eod\ But
the deed was done, gl)uabeth was safely back on the
lap of her mother, who muffled her in the big, soft
towel she had fastened on over the apron, and rolled
the apron outside of the towel.

After that it was comparatively plain sailing. The

She had bought a white
enameled chiffonier for
the little daughter's clothes, and a low white rockin

chair for herself. Then there was the white ename
crib, with its brass finishings, and beyond this the
room at present had little in it except the baby’s
basket, a rack for her clothes, which stood, folded, in
a corner, and a low table on which were ranged articles
used for the baby. Some bright pictures hung on the
wall, and Betty was already contemplating a combi-
nation bookshelf and cabinet for the toys and picture
books, which had begun to accumulate even at this
early day. Later there would be pretty little chairs,
and a doll's house and doll's furniture. Betty’s im-
agination quite ran away with her as she thought of
what the nursery would be one day. At the windows
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were green inside shades, to darken the room when the
baby slept, and, besides these, there were curtains of
white dotted muslin, which could be done up as often
as desired, since they were only the length of the sash
and were made without ruffles to catch the dust.

A &

The bed was furnished with a fine woven-wire
spring, but there was no mattress upon it. This sug-
gestion Betty had taken from a woman writer of wide
experience in matters connected with infants. In
place of the mattress was a heavy California blanket of
natural wool. This was folded several times and laid
on the spring. Over this was a rubber and on top of
that a sheet, and over that a pad of cheesecf:nh.
gl.rllilted with a couple of thicknesses of cotton batting.

this the baby was laid, a little, flat hair pillow
under her head. Her coverings were a sheet and a
pair of downy crib blankets.

Betty had taken it for Ersnted that the baby should
sleep next to her where she could lay her hand on the
child at any hour of the night. If the small daughter
had been nervous or wakeful this might have been
necessary; but she very soon gave indications of being
an admirable sleeper.  During the early weeks of her
life the nurse slept on a cot by the child, and brought
her in to be nursed at the reqluired periods. When the
change was made to the bottle this plan was altered.

» &

The nurse assured Betty that it was not in the least
necessary for the baby's to be removed from the
nursery. There was a door of
communication between the
rooms, and this stood open. The
little bed was just around the
corner of the door from the big
bed, and Betty could hear a
movement almost as quickly as
if the child were actually at her
side. It was not long before
Elizabeth acquired a habit of
sleeping peacefully
until six o'clock in
the morning, or even
later. When she grew
older, and sometimes
threw back the
blankets, Betty
made a sleeping bag
for her, into which
she was put at night
and the tapes tied
about her waist so
that, turm as she
would, her legs
would not be uncov-
ered. A light jacket
worn at night pro-
tected the upper part
of her body.

So the young lady
of the house slept in
her own large, airy
room, the window
open enough to keep the atmosphere fresh, and
draughts kept from her by a big screen that half
encircled her bed. It was in this room, too, that
she took her two naps a d;[v. the glare shaded
from her eyes. Betty recalled very distinctly the
only other baby with whom she had had much to do,
who had been born into a sensible, busy family and
had from the first been accustomed to sleeping in a
room where there was constant going in and out. She
recollected what a convenience it had been that the
whole family did not have to be hushed while the
baby took his nap, and she had resolved that if ever
she had youngsters of her own they should be trained
by the same method.

Betty appreciated the fact that she was an excep-
tionally fortunate woman, so far as the baby was con-
cerned—and, she would have said, in everything else.
But zbout the baby especially she was blessed. Other
women meant as well, and were not able to carry out
their theories. Their babies were nervous, or had
zolic, or were fretful and peevish, and Betty wondered
how it would be when the baby began teething. Had
she been the mother of one of the troublesome infants,
she knew well enough, she would have had to keep the
crib beside her, or else arise a score ot times in the
night to look after the needs of the little one. But
Elizabeth was an exceptionally healthy baby, and
normal in every respect.

*Before Betty had laid her in
her bed she was asleep ™

THE ONLY FEAR

By Roy Farrell Greene

HAVE you a something of moment planned,
Of work, or barter, or sale?

And do you now like a craven stand
Deterred by the fear you 'll fail ?

Then may this message of mine ring clear,
And prompt you your wings to test:

The only failure a man should fear
Is failure to do his best!
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THE GOAL

 is easily attained if you have endurance, steady nerves, precision of movement

| and a clear brain. These depend on the kind of food you eat;

Grape-Nuts

covers the entire field. Made of wheat and barley, including the Phosphate of
Potash Nature places under the outer coat of these grains (wasted by the
White Flour Miller) for the purpose of rebuilding worn-out and devitalized

nerve and brain cells.

They go pretty rapidly in a long, hard game, but are quickly replaced by
| new cells when Grape-Nuts food is used—chewed dry, or with cream.
“There’s a Reason.” :

Made by the Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich,, U. S. A,

WIN

T |

Self-Loading Rifle . 351 Caliber High-Power Model o7

Before deciding upon a rifle for your next hunting trip, don’t fail to

investigate the merits of this new Winchester which is reloaded by the

recoil of the exploded cartridge. There is nothing complicated, cum-

bersome or freakish about it. It is a reliable, handy gun from butt to

muzzle, the cartridge it shoots being heavy enough for the biggest game.
Circular fully describing this rifle, “The Gun That Shoots Through Steel,” sent upon request.

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. & . NEW HAVEN, CONN.
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20 Acre Fruit and
Truck Farm for $500

$10 CASH
$10 PER MONTH

Buy a Home in Texasl

We pay 6% interest
on your installments
and taxes on farm until
purchase price is paid.

Soil fertile, location
exceptional, financial |
advantages great,
future development and rapid enhancement
in values certain.

Farms are located in Cass and Marion
counties, most desirable section of Texas,
within mile and half of railroad station.
Schools and churches convenient; ideal
weather, healthful climate, sure prosperity.

Write for handsomely illustrated booklet
giving full details. Sent free om request.
Prompt action greatly to your advantage.

“ Young man, go West” The Lone Star
State is the place.

TEXAS LAND DEVELOPMENT COMPANY
Suite 726 Wilson Bullding, DALLAS, TEXAS

Nothing Safer; Nothing Surer—
THAN NEW YORK REAL ESTATE
For years this Company has paid

0y Guaranteed Interest on its Bond
Shares by check issued semi-an-
nually. Over Half-Million Dollars
paid to investors to date.
Assets 81,650,000

[nvestments of from $100 to $10,000 accepted, participating in
earnings from date of recelpt. Wrife to-day for Bookiet 8.

New York Realty Owners Co., “x=Ta™

Twelfth year of growing success.

YouCan DressWel l~
On *122 AWeek. &

MEN'S FASHIONABLE CLOTHES

made to order after latest
NEW YORK DESIGNS

ON CREDIT BY MAI

Wewlil trust sny honest man. We guarantes o fin
Send for samples and book of latest New York 9 E.

EXCHANGE CLOTHING CO.
MAILLER & FROBISHER, Props.

Importers and Merchant Tailors.

239 Broadway, New York City.

LEAR

A PROFITABLE
PROFESSION

$10 to $20 A DAY

WE TEACH BY MAIL
Tn six months you can n
practicing Mechano-Therapy—
an elevating and highly-paid
profession for men and women.
Oreatly rior toDsteopathy
Endorsed by Physicians. Pasci-
nating study ;easy to learn ;only
ardinary edueation required.
Authoritative diplomas to grad-
antes, Course inexpensive.
Work Interesting and cleva-
ting. Vast opportunities to
graduates for social and finan-
cial betterment. Write today
for var new prospectus. It is free and full of valoable information
AMERICAN COLLEGE OF MECHANO=THERAPY

Sulte 816, Northwestern University Bullding. Chicago

The world’s standard shorthand tanght by
mail, by experts. Our gradaates become com-
mercial stenographers, private secretaries, and
court - reporters; salaries, $100 a month to
$5,000 a year. Send for free booklet; tells how
and gives the proof. Established 1595,
THE MATIONAL PHESS ASSOCIATION
69 The Haldwin, Indlanapolls, Ind,

BUSINESS OPPOR TUNITY

Men of Business Interested in A new fleld for making money
will find In our proposition what they are seeking. We have a
New Pinn inthe Mall Order Line that will please those seeking
& good investment with large profits. A PForiune for the right
person. The ¥, H. Alden Co.. 174 E. 4th 8t..Cincinoatl, 0.
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Office Boys I've Known

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

By MONTAGUE GLASS

lllustrated by H. E. DEY

[~ THE somber fabric of the business

world who is it strikes the pleasin
note of color, the stenographer
Nope. It’s the office boy. Ele is
the unconscious comedian of the
mercantile scenario. The humorous
journals are filled with his doings and
he figures prominently in the obituary
columns of the morning papers. Rarely
does a successful merchant die but
what, among other life secrets, it is
disclosed that he commenced work
as an office boy, and it is a fact that
the ranks of the millionaires are re-
cruited more often from the humble
bench in the outer office than from
the halls of learning—this last a
euphemism for colleges.

'Y A

The writer at various times has
attempted to extract—that 's the
word—from the office boys he has
encountered, a confession of their
secret ambitions with such responses

thoroughfare on which he guided his
imaginary car, that ten minutes
sufficed for the bell's complete
destruction.

The writer encountered the same
lad at a Broadway crossing, taking his
employer’s umbrella to the mender’s.
He held it “shoulder arms” and
marked time on the curb while he
waited for the stream of trucks to pass.

“ Burrum, burrum,—burrum bum
burrum,” he murmured to himself
and when the crosswalk was clear,
he stepped out manfully to the strains
of "“Marching Through Georgia,” an
entire brigade of light infantry, bands
and all, through the exercise of a
beneficent imagination.

- -

Many boys, however, are more
literal than Hamlet's gravedigger.
The writer once entered an office
occupied only by a small youngster

as "Aw, cut it out,” or “Wot yer
tryin’ ter do? Kid me?” One young
man in the executive offices of a railroad was more
communicative.

“1 useter tink 1°d like ter be an engineer,” he said.
“Den | tought 1'd like ter be a brakeman, but now
I'm gittin’ so gosh blame lazy dat 1 guess I'll be a
station agent.”

& L)

It seems to the writer that the majority of office
boys feel keenly the responsibilities of their exalted
destinies, and resent accordingly any attempt to put
them on record in a fashion that might mar the bi-
ogro."afphr of a captain of industrz.

all absolute misnomers, by the way, “Captain of

Industry” is the worst. In the daily life of the person

so called, industry, save in the smoking of large im-

ported cigars, plays no part. Even his coupons are

cut by the office boy who, after all, first and last, is the

real captain of industry.
- -

In dignity, when the office boy cares to assume it,
he surpasses the carriage caller in front of a dry goods
store; and the cook herself is no more difficult to fire.

“1 've quit,” said the only hard-working member
of a newspaper staff—the copy boy—to another of that
ilk.

“Whaffor 7" he was asked.

‘Now—de old man insulted me,” he replied.

“Wot did he do 7

“Now—he sez to me ten minutes ago—he sez—
‘ D' cashier will give yer yer time '—he sez—* an’ you git
d’ h—out er dis.” An’so I gits mad an’ quits, see r”

- -

To evolve a scheme for the management of the office
boy would be no easy matter. It’s a safe proposition,
however, never to give more than twn days’ notice of
discharge. In that short period he may contrive to do
more damage to your office furniture and injury to
your credit and good will than can be repaired in a

ear.
4 An attorney in moderate practice, of the writer’s
acquaintance, informed his boy that he would dispense
with his services at the end of the week and went to
lunch rather proud of his own temerity. He was a
married man. During his absence the boy discovered
that electric light bulbs screwed in and out of their
sockets, with the corollary that when a bulb so re-
moved fell to the floor, it exploded in a most fascinat-
ing manner.

oreover, the impact of such a bulb
against the wall of the office building
opposite, produced an explosion twice
as intense as a mere dropping on the
floor. A succession of them sounded
like a pistol fight of frontier days.

The adjoining streets grew clogged
and traffic was suspended while
the crowd waited for the bodies
of the victims to be carried out.
Instead the office boy appeared,
unruffled and debonair, al-
though none too gently pro-
pelled by the attorney in moderate
practice, a trifle breathless and red
in the face.

In point of imagination the office
boy generally lacks nothing, and many
a broken copying press testifies 1o
the facility with which, in the absence
of the boss, he assumes the role of
motorman. One boy enlisted the < b
services of the call bell as a property
for his act, and so crowded was the

The real * Captains of Industry™

whose white hair rose mistily above
his broad collar like a cf;ud on
Fujiyama.

“Is Mr. Smith in r” he was asked.

*““No, sir, he is not, sir,” he replied in a scared treble.

“Do you expect him in soon 7"

“No, sir, [ do not, sir,” was the answer.

We both remained silent.

“To tell you the truth, mister,” he proffered in a
sudden burst of confidence, ‘' you ’ve made a mistake.
His office is next door.”

A -~

It is told of the late Chauncey Shafer, who bears the
same relation to New York’s “anecdotage ” that Syd-
ney Smith does to London’s, that he employed in his
law office a stunted youth of very tractable tempera-
ment. .

One day Mr. Shafer returned from lunch in a Iiv:?
mood and, by token of the Madeira he had consumed,
summoned Billy into his private office.

“Boy,” he said, carelessly, “go over to the Special
Term and see what in — they ’re up to there.”

The late Judge Brady was presiding over the trial of
an action involving many interesting questions of sub-
stantive law. Hence, the court room was empty save
for the litigants, their counsel, and the necessary wit-
nesses. Judge Brady's kindliness toward women and
children was proverbial, and when Billg stood against
the railing or the inclosure, his face barely reaching
over the balustrade, the judge noticed him immediately.
Iéle interrupted the arguments of counsel and turned to

illy.

"{Vell, my lad,” he said, in suave, judicial accents,
“What can 1 do for you ?” .

“1 'm from Mr. Sel’afer's office,” Billy replied, ““and

he wants to know what in — you ’re up to over here.”

- i~

The readiness with which the entire financial district
intrusts cash or negotiable paper in sums of great
magnitude to its office boys is an index to the unvary-
ing honesty of the tribe. 'When a messenger’s defalca-
tion occurs, it is usually the work of a junior clerk, but,
generally speaking, the simon-pure office boy is in-
corruptible. The writer knows of but one ‘isolated
exception which occurred in the office of an attorney.

A small sum was missed from the petty cash and
suspicion rested on the office boy.

His employer took the easiest
method to dispose of him.

* Jimmie,” he said, “ten dollars
have been taken from the cash drawer
and | want you to go down stairs and
get a policeman.”

He went out whistling and never
came back.

- &

In common with other youngsters,
the office boy displays a marked
propensity for treasuring ruboish
of every description. A New Street
broker received the following note
from his late messenger whose family
had moved to Boston:

Dear mr. Brown
Please send me the Rosery in my
top drore. Plese keep the rest,
Resp
James Finn

A catalogue of what remained after
the rosary was mailed would swell
this brief article to impossible dimen-
sions. ' Jack Harkaway in the Phil-
ippines,”” with a cover design of
yellow and red, reflected the young-
ster’s literary taste, while his sporting

C
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instincts were represented by a box of dice and a rusty
horseshoe. The rest of the collection included antiques
in great assortment, from old nails to dried horse
chestnuts, and one can scarcely surmise to what hobby
they ministered, unless it were archzology.

- -

It is doubtful whether the office boy's desk or his
stomach contains the more varied collection. Pro-
vision is made for his inner man on Ann Street and
lower Broad Street by hundreds of street vendors. At

* Provision is made for his inner man"

eleven o'clock the barrows and push carts are piled
high with cakes, pies, and sandwiches, wfiile the odor
of stewing sauerkraut and its concemitant, the frank-
furter, E:rmeata the area of the entire financial dis-
trict. kes and pies are his favorite diet and it is.in
these delicacies that he squanders his spare cash.

Last Christmas a messenger suddenly became un-
conscious in the Stock Exchange Building. The am-
bulance surgeon declared his malady to be hysteria
induced by gastritis. The patient’s fellow messengers
confined the diagnosis by tes:if{inﬁ that he had received
sixty cents in tips, the whole of which he had expended
for Charloite russes between the hours of nine a.m. and
noon. Cbharlotte russes on Broad Street cost two cents
apiece.

Takin% him all in all, however, the New York office
boy displays so many sterling virtues that one loses

ight of his shortcomings entirely. He is a sturdy
:Tecimen of American adolescence and no one, least of

I the writer, begrudges him that success which is his
due, and which, in the face of such great odds, he so
often attains.

% %

“Never Too Late To Mend "

By NIXON WATERMAN

(QF course, if you mean to catch a train,
The better way is to start in time.
Still, if you're late,
Don't rail at fate,
And sob and sigh and wail and wait
For another day,
But sprint away
The very best you can until
You find your vow
To '‘do it now"
Has somehow made you catch it still ;
For the sages say
The world makes way
For the earnest soul that says, “I willl"

If you mean to win in life's swift race,
The better way is to start in youth;

Still, if you find
You've been left behind

By the wiser starters, keep in mind
Your needs and say,
“1'll improve each day,

And every hour and each spare minute;
I've been careless, yet
I shall ¢y to get

A prize!" And you stand a chance to win it:
But the weak-willed goose
With his, '* What's the use? "

Alas | we know he won't be in it.

W o
No power in society, no hardship in your condi-
tion can depress you, keep you down, in knowledge,
power, virtue, influence, but by your own consent.
—Channing.
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" family, if you should not live.

Demonstrate to Your Family That

The Prudential issues desirable plans of Life Insurance to suit every Income.

THE PRUDENTIAL

JOHN F. DRYDEN, President

T T

Insure Your Life

and you will feei a better man than before. You can look
the world in the face knowing that whatever may happen,
your home—your wife—your family—will be cared for.
When you are insured—if you have capital and want to
invest it in your business, you can do it with the assurance '
that there will be the Life Insurance money left to your '

Wheén you see a Prudential agent, hear his story, sign 1
the application and thus |

Your Love for Them Is Sincere |

Write to-day for information showing what One Dollar
a week invested in Life Insurance will do. Dept. 33

Insurance Company of America

a8 & Stock C by the State of New Jersey
Home Oifice: NEWARK, N. J.
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SANLOETocTHIPowoERE

Besides thoroughly cleansing the teeth and keeping them
white, Sanitol Tooth Powder, on account of its unique antiseptic
and oxidizing properties, neutralizes decay and prevents un-
healthy action on the teeth, gums and mouth.

It is cool and refreshing and keeps the entire mouth sweet
and wholesome.

Ask your druggist for Sanitol.

The Sanitol Chemical Laboratory Co., St. Louis

SALARY, EXPENSES AND BONUS to
capable hustling salesmen, local or travel-
ing. We want ten energetic men to sell
our NEW line of advertising specialties
and signs to big firms. No canvassing, no deliver-
ing, no collecting. Simply show our handsome
samples and send us the orders. Write quick for ter-
ritory and contract, giving reference and experience,

THE STATESMAN CO.. Box 12, Marshall, Mich. | pickson Mehiors ‘Schosl,” 56 The Auditorium, Chicago

“HOW TO REMEMBER”

8ent Free to Readers of Ahis Publication @

Stop Forgetting

You are no greater intellectually than
your memory. Essy, Inexpensive, Increnses
KEY T income; gives ready memory for {sces, names,
SUCCESS' business details, studies, conversation; develops will,

GEOQ. JABEREG MUSIC CO., 188 W. Tth Btreet, Cincinnnti, 0. Loutsiana Purek Ex

Iso Musical
POEMS WANTED, 23 Musical Com-

Royalty, Publish and Popularize. We Com.
R A kg melid FREE of thinrs. Highest Award, Chi

World's Falr, 1888,
1 6t. Louis, Mo., 1904
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FICTION FOR
SUMMER READING

A Woman’'s War
By WARWICK DEEPING
A story of the rivalry of two women whose husbands
are rival doctors in the little English town of Roxton.
The story is strongly and finely wrought; it is rich in
interesting events and characier-studies, both grave
and humorous, and throughout there is the delight-
ful environment of charming English people and
English homes.
Post 8vo. Price, $1.50

Bud

By NEIL MUNRO
Bud is a little Chicago girl whocomes tolive inan
old-fashioned Scottish village. Her unexpected
depths both of ignorance and precocious knowledge,
her breezy ways and Chicago slang are all in Se-
lightful and diverting contrast to the slow conserva-
tism of the little town and her staid Scotch **aunties.”’
There is no pause in the delicate humor and capti-
vating simplicity of the tale. It is charming from

cover to cover, and absolutely new,

With frontispiece. Price, $1.50
Through the Eye of the Needle

By W. D. HOWELLS

Done in this great master's most delightful style,
this novel tells the whimsical story of how a certain
kind of what might be called socialism really works.
A charming love-story of an American woman in
Altruria—a country which has no money, and where
cooks and lords, farmers and poets, are all alike.

Price, $1.50

The Cruise of the " Shining Light”
By NORMAN DUNCAN

A novel full of the same fine, manly, religious feel-

ing which marked the author's earlier success, Dr.

Luke of the Labrador. A story that holds one as

the great old-time novels and demands more than a

single reading. Price, $1.50

The Mystics
By KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON
A new novel—a story of romance and mystery in
London by the author of The Masguerader. Scene
follows scene with the same persistent excitement
and breathless fascination.

. Mlustrated. Price, $1.25

The Invader
By MARGARET L. WOODS

The astounding bewildering story of a woman
with a dual personality. ‘' A situation almost as
piquant as The Masguerader,”" says the Chicago
Record-Herald, ''and it may be depended upon
to keep people up nights.” ' The dazzling changes,
the bewildering transmutations of the hercine, are
not only plausible but absorbingly interesting.” —
London Telegraph.

Price, $1.50

The Princess and The Ploughman
By FLORENCE MORSE KINGSLEY
A charming idyll of American life embodying a
sweet and novel love tale, *“The Princess' is an
American girl with whom ** the ploughman "' falls in
love, and later he becomes her knight-errant in a
most romantic manner.

Price, $1.25
To the Credit of the Sea

By LAWRENCE MOTT
A book full of the salt and savor of the sea,
startlingly real in the dramatic scenes in the lite of
the brave fishermen off the ' Banks'' and Labrador
coast. The heroism, daring, and self-sacrifice which
make up so large a part of their careers are vividly

displayed.
Hlustrated. Phice, $1.50
The Long Trail

By HAMLIN GARLAND
A tale of adventure, which, like Zreasure /sland,
will please older readers even more than youn
folks. Itis rich in outdoor adventures, perils an
bravery—a thoroughly enjoyable book, describing a
lad's overland trip to the Klondike gold fields.

Hllustrated.  Price, $1.25

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York

OVERNMENT POSITIONS

More than 80,000 appointments made last
year. Chances better than ever. Thousands
wa prepared have been a{aaolnled. Eastab-
lished 1898. Work confidentisl. No palitical
Infinence
snfMelent.

C schoo
Full particnlars free concerning
Inatl id soon in

poaitl salar (he

every state), sample questions, ete.
Natlonal Correspondence Institute,

18-40 2d Nat'l Bank Bidg. Washiagton, D. C.
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“All Work and No Play”

City dwelling is abnormal. Man was made for a

home; he has every evidence in his make-up that he
was constructed to fit home life, and a home does not
mean a bird house up in the air, even if called an apart-

ment. A home means more than a house. It means
land, grass, meadows, trees, flowers, animals—a chance
for exercise in the open air on one’s own premises.

No man can be normal until all of his nature is
satisfied. There is every evidence that play was in-
tended to have a large part in a man’s life; and, if the
fun-loving faculties are allowed to atrophy from neglect
or disuse, there is a lack in the life, a lack of balance.

Insane asylums and penitentiaries tell the whole
story. There is a want of symmetsy in modern life.
There are great longings, yearnings in our natures,
which are not normally satisfied, and the result is a
loss of mental equilibrium, which results too often in
insanity or in criminal tendencies.

When we find human machinery squeaking or jar-
ring, when we see the evidences of discord and pre-
mature wrinkles, and long sad faces and stooping
shoulders, and unelastic steps, we know there is some-
thing abnormal in the life.

But we will say that onesideness is often hereditary.
Why ? Because the ancestors lived abnormally. Yet
even this tendency would be corrected, or compensated
for largely, if we lived normally ourselves.

A great many people think that time spent in amuse- °

ment is a wicked waste. They take life very seriously.
They believe that we were put here to work, to keep
everlastingly at it.

I know people who have lived such a strenuous life
of work and have had so little play, that they have lost
the power of laughter and real enjoyment. One scarce-
ly ever sees a smile on their faces. How unfortunate
it is that a human being, who was made to be joyous
and happy, and to radiate sunshine, will go about with
a long gloomy face, with no play or fun in his life!
It is certainly a very shortsighted policy, for there is
no better investment for the business man than a lot of
innocent fun, recreation, and play. These are great
restoratives of power, refreshing the animal spirits.
The brain requires a great deal of lubricating.

There is every evidence that we were intended for
fun, that humor and play were to have a great part in
our existence. The long, serious, unhappy, discon-
tented fages we see everywhere are all wmnﬁ‘ The
come from unnatural, abnormal living. To thousands
of people, living in great cities, there is very little of
the normal play or satisfaction of the fun-loving
faculties.

Socially, we find the fun-loving element, the propen-
sity to joke, to laugh, to see the ludicrous side of things,
very prominent. Thisfunction is a great corrective when
normally exercised. It takes the drudgery out of work.
It ameliorates the hard condjtions of getting a living.
It compensates for the disagreeable things of life.

Indeed an hour of real fun or refreshing recreation
will often put the brain in a better condition tor work
than many hours of moping around the home trying to

et absolute rest. Change is what the mind wants.

he unfortunate thing about the specialism of modern
times is that the work brings into use the same brain
cells, the same set of faculties, day in and day out, the
year round.

Who has not sometimes gone home at night so com-
pletely exhausted by a strenuous, vexatious day’s
work that he has thought he could not see anybody,
or even make himsell agreeable to his family durin
the evening; but some jovial, genial friend would call,
and he has forgotten all about his tired feeling or the
passing of time, and before midnight came, he had no
thought of retiring ?

1 Eave a humorous friend who sometimes calls on
me in my office, and, no matter how busv | am, | always
manage to see him for a few minutes, for | feel as though
1 have had an electric bath when he goes awayv. He is
so full of humor, so bubbling over with fun; he radiates
good cheer. This man’s comindg is like the sun bursting
through the clouds on a rainy dav.

Monotony is an enemy of health and happiness. s

it any wonder that women who rarely ever have any
change, who go through the same monotonous routine
of housework and of taking care of children almost
every day of the year, often break down and become
nervous wrecks ? Let a strong man exchange places
with his delicate wife for three months, and what would
become of him? If he survived, the chances are he
would be a complete nervous wreck. He could not
stand such a life of monotony, shut up in a house, doin,
the same thing, and rarely ever seeing or talking wit
new people.

The wonder is that all women who lead such monot-
onous lives are not total wrecks. Many of them are
practically prisoners let out of jail perhaps two or three
times a year to go to an entertainment or for a little
outing. Most of these shut-in women do not really
live. They merely exist

Variety, change—new faces, new places, new en-
vironment—these are necessary for normal minds;
where the same thoughts, the same suggestions are
held in the mind month in and month out, we become
rutty, and stop growing. People who live monotonous
lives cease to Ee interesting after a while, for they have
no fresh food, no variety.

Most people do not have fun enough, nor play enough
in their lives. Laughter and joy to the individual are
what sunshine is to the flowers and trees—perpetual
rejuvenators, health promoters.

+ o+
Canvassing as an Educator

HAVE seen a green, diffident, awkward colle

student, right from the farm, so completely
changed by his experiences in book canvassing during
the vacation following his freshman year tfmt you
would scarcely have recogr-:'lizcd him. nfidence and
self-assurance had taken the place of timidity and self-
consciousness. His canvassing tour had proved a tour
of self-discovery. He had developed initiative, and
the very discovery that he could sell something had in-
creased his faith in himself.

Before he started out canvassing he was a very poor
conversationalist, because of his great timidity and lack
of experience; but when he returned to college in the
autumn he talked very interestingly. His work had
forced him to talk a great deal of the time to state his
opinions clearly and pointedly, and to try to be inter-
esting and convincing. 2

His experiences had taught him a great deal about
human nature. He had found that every person must
be approached in a different way, from a different
avenue; that what would convince one person might
not have any influence upon another. So he had been
forced to study people, to learn to read them, that he
might be able to approach different types of men and
women in different ways, each according to his peculiar
temperament.

It is really remarkable how quickly a canvassing ex-

rience develops a spirit of self-reliance and manly
independence. There is no leaning here, no dependin
upon the advice of others. The canvasser must stan
or fall alone.

There is nothing that will bring out the initiative,
the resburcefulness and inventiveness in a man quicker
than canvassing. Like traveling, it grinds off the hard
angles and the rough corners of those who have not
had the advantages of society.

Canvassing gives a great opportunity for studying
human nature, and there is no other education like this.
It is a great thing to learn to read ple, to develop
sharp discrimination of character, to be able to measure
men, to weigh their motives.

The successful canvasser must be a great student of
the approaches, the avenues to the mind, for no two

ple are reached in exactly the same way. One must

e reached through cold, logical argument; another is
reached by the influence of suggestion, by appealing to
his emotions, his sentiment. gome are reached by an
appeal to their pride, their personal vanity.

he canvasser must learn the susceptibilities ot
ple. must find their approachable point, whatever
it may be. He must learn the power of the first
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impression. He will soon discover that if he makes a
bad impression at first, it will probably take him more
time than he can get in the interview just to overcome
this unfavorable impression, and to get back where he
started. He will learn that with some people it is next
to impossible to erase the first bad impression. It
clings tenaciously.

Any kind of salesmanship employment is especially
desirable for those who have been reared in the coun-
try, or who have not had the advantages of mingling
with all sorts and conditions of people.

If a certain amount of canvassing were obligatory in
all our colleges and higher institutions of learning, I
believe it would be a good thing for the students, be-
cause it would develop resourcefulness and inventive-
ness; it would show them a side of their nature which
a college course does not touch.

It is well known that many students who pay their
way in college by canvassing develop a remarkable
practical power which students whose expenses are
paid by their parents do not develop.

+ e
Nature the Great Restorer

I eeLieve that there is a higher meaning in a vacation

in the country than the getting of exercise, or the
regaining of health, even, and that is, to get in close
touch with power at its fodntain head, to put beaut
into the life, to drink in the harmonies of nature whic
restore the lost equilibrium, the shattered ideals.
Natuie is the great restorer, the great corrective. In-
teicourse with her makes us normal in mind as well as
healthy in body. In this driving, rushing, commercial
age, we do not appreciate the great value of developing
the ®sthetic side of our nature. Beauty is as important
to the higher nature as bread is to the lower.

If there is a sad thing in the world, it is the spectacle
of the men and women, who, in their mad scramble for
wealth, have crushed out of their lives sentiment and the
love of all that is beautiful and sublime. The very process
by which they seek to win the means of enjoyment
kills the faculties by which they can enjoy, so that when
the average man gets his wealth he is shocked to find
that all appreciation of the beautiful in nature, in art,
in literature, has been strangled, paralyzed. He finds
himself with plenty of money, but without the power
of enjoyment, for the enjoying side of his nature is dead.
He finds to his sorrow that the straining, striving life
is also a starving one.

But whz should he be surprised at the death of the
finer sensibilities, the appreciation of beauty and love ?
Would he expect that his business ability, his executive
ability would remain strong and vigorous and ready for
action if they had not been exercised for a quarter or a
halt of a century? He knows that in his business or
professional life he must keep his faculties exercised
or they will lose their power. But somehow the young
man seems to think when he starts in this strenuous
life, in his quest for wealth, that the tendgrer sides of
his nature, the sentimeutai, friendship, and sthetic
sides, which appreciate and love beautv, will remain
fresh and vigorous during all the years without giving
them a thought until he gets ready to exercise them at
ﬁf!{ or sixty, after he has made his fortune.

his is contrary to Nature’s law, which is * Use or
lose.” She gives us all we ask for, be it muscle, brain,
or a sense of the beautiful and the sublime, but we must
use it, or she will take it away from us.

+ o+

Welcome, Though Without Beauty or
Wealth or Genius

"TEERE are some characters who carry their wealth

with them, who are rich without money. They
do not need palatial homes or a large bank account.
They do not need to buy admission to society,—every-
body lovesthem. They are welcome everywhere because
they have that which money can not buy—a genial,
hegful, sunny, cheerful disposition.

: f course, everybody wants them, because it is a
joy to be with them. Everybody loves the sunshine
and hates the shadows and the gloom.

There is no bank account that can balance asweet,
gracious personality; no material wealth can match
a sunny heart, an ability to radiate helpfulness and
sweetness.

But such graces and charms never live with selfish-
ness or self-seeking. It is the people who have some-
thing to give, not who are trying to get something, that
are wanted everywhere.

+ o+

Don’t Wabble

‘T HERE is one sort of man that there is no place

for in the universe, and that is the wabbler,
the man on the fence, who never knows where he stands
who is always sliEpin about, dreaming, apologizing
never daring to take a firm stand on anything. Every-
body despises him. He is a weakling. ~ Better a thou-
sand times have the reputation of being eccentric, pe-
culiar and cranky even, than never to stand for any-

thing.
| ] By
He who smiles achieves.
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The Iver Johnson Safety Automatic
Revolver won't go off unless you
deliberately pull the trigger. Do
that and you'll find it just as sure
as it is safe. The straightest-shooting, hardest-hit-
ting, most reliable revolver made to-day. Rightly
proportioned, beautifully finished; a gentleman's pistol for
pocket, desk, or bureau.
Our Free Booklet, ¢“Shots,’” tells more in detail why the Iver
Johnson has outstripped competitors in public favor. Our handsome
catalogue goes with it, showing details of construction.

Iver Johnson Safety Iver Johnson Safety
Hammer Revolver Hammerless Revolver

3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, | 3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish,
22 rim-fire cartridge, 32 s 32 or 38 center-fire cart-
]

or 38 center-fire cartridge

Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on veceift
ACCIDENTAL of price if dealer wili not supply. Look for owl's head on grip and our name ox barrel,

DISCHARGE IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 142 River St., I'itct;hqu.‘lm
ew Y 3 Street. o : Pickhutl .
IMPOSSIBLE Pacif Gaaat: 1548 Park St. Alameda, Cal.  London, Englaad: 17 Mincing Lans, E.O,

Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles

IVER JOHNSON

SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER
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NV ICTOR

Junior §
Gramophone ‘
510 i}

Victors

$22, $30, $40, $50.
; $60, $100

All this and more is yours on
the $10 Victor.

A good way to find out at
small cost what a lot of good
music the Victor brings to your
home.

See the Victor at leading
Music Stores and Talking
Machine Dealers.

An unique children’s booklet

illustrated in colors free to all.

Victor Talking Machine Co Camden N JUSA

Berliner Gramophone Co Montreal Canadian Distributers

Fill out—cut off —mail to-day.
Yictor Talking Machine Co.
Camden, N. J,

tor Catalogue of Machin

Throughout all America, the 28th of each month is the Simultaneous Opening day for the sale of
new Victor records of the month following.
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For Travelers
The best aid in sea-sick-

ness or car sickness.

It is both food and drink—agreeable
to the taste, soothing to the stomach,
and quick to digest.

There is the same nutriment in a
lass of Horlick’s Malted Milk, or a
ew Horlick’s Malted Milk Tablets as
ou would get from the average lunch.

i'ou can take Horlick’s easily when
the stomach refuses other foods.
Easy to car?' easy to prepare; easy to
digest. Sold by druggists everywhere.

1+ Servedontrains,
steamers
and at lead-
ing hotels.

Aask for
Horlick's
—others are
imitations.

The ideal
food for
all ages.

Like a Camel-

To load a Conklin Self-Filling Fountain
Pen for a journey, or on a journey, just
dip it in theink, press the Crescent-Filler
and see it fill its own tank—That's all
there is to it! No dropper—no mess—
no bother. Do it anywhere—any time.

Conklin’s FILLING
Fountain Pen

is the only practical fountain
pen made useit is the only
one with the Crescent-Filler,

Two ways to a Conklini—
Buy from your dealer If he handles
the Conklin, If he does not we will
send : tpaid. Beware
%;_ tutes, Look for the Crescent-

tller. 8endat once for our handsome

Pricen: 8500, 85,50, 8400, 86.00 to
$15.00. sinfmchon guaranteed or
money refunded.
THE CONKLIN PEN COMPANY,
144 MannaTran Buioms,
TOLEDO, DHID, U. 5. A.

® ANY ROCKER WORKS THE FAN

Keeps YOU COOL Without an EFFORT.

This little device—attached to any rocking

chair—is one of the test comfort bringers

ever invented. Can be regulated to fan fast or

slow. Simple, durable and inexpensive.

Send for free illustrated pamphlet.
GILBERT, MARRIS 8 CO.,

411 Patten Bullding, Chicafo.

PUBLISH POST CARDS

Buy from the Manufacturer and save all Middlemen's Profits,
We make Post Cards exclusively for you from any size Photo or
1 time, guarantee not

Print you send
& o ,and put your Name on each
k e, Prices—500 Cards $4.00; 1,000 Cards $6.00,
Send for samples and Prices on larger quar
RICH PHOTO-PROCESS CO.
Dept. 51, 28 East 23rd Street, New York.

Be Your Own Boss!

MANY MAKE $2.,000.00 A YEAR.

Yon have the same chance. Start a Mall Order Business at home.
We tell yon how. Mone’ coming In dally. Very good profita.
Everything furnished. Write at once for our ** Starter’” and Free
particulars. K. 8. Krueger Co., 166 Washington 8t., Chicago.

[When writing advertisers, please mention Success Magazing]
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FANCY WORK HELPS

CONDUCTED BY g

\¥w  ELIZABETH WELLS

Wit the coming of

summer there is a
demand for fresh dra
eries, bureau furnish-
ings, cushion coverings
and similar effects, and
this season cretonne is eve
having its hour. This
material comes in all
prices and qualities and
colorings, from the do-
mestic goods, at fifteen
cents a yard, to the
beautiful French “shad-
ow" cretonne, at $3.50
a yard, double width.

description.

touch wit

originality and

Write to Miss Wells

All of our readers interested in fancy work of
any sort are invited to turn to Miss Wells for infor-
mation. She is an authority on artistic work of
She has studied the art of fine
needlework in Europe as well as in this country,
and, heing a dweller in New York, keeps in close

every place where artistic novelties are

made or exhibited. Perhaps, if she has a specialty,
it is in producing the charming little gifts which
are inexpensive, ict so easy to make when one has
nows how. If

about such work, write to Miss
CESS MAGAZINE, New York City.

lace

of Valenciennes
edging, the same width.
Rosettes of satin baby
ribbon at the corners,
and at intervals on the
sides, match the cushion
in color, the same color

being used under the
scarf. This makes an
exceedin;ly dainty and
“dressy” bureau fur-
nishing. and a jewel case
and a mouchoir box may
be made to match.

A cunning device for
a small pincushion is a

ou want help
ells, care Suc-

There is no limit to its
uses for portiéres, cush-
jon covers for couch and window seats, bureau scarfs,
table covers, jewel cases, table bookstands, and photo-
graph frames. These last are finished around the edges
with the bronze galloon, which comes at twelve cents a

ard.

! We show here a bureau scarf of French cretonne,
seventy-nine cents a yard, with a weave like p:'?d,
having a design of pink roses on a white ground. The
scalloped edge is buttonholed with a rather heavy
linen floss, and under the scallops is a ruffle of heavy
torchon lace, which can be bought, sometimes, at ten
cents a yard. ]

For a cushion to match, cut two pieces of cretonne,
six inches longer and wider
than the cushion, and scal-
lop and buttonhole in the
same way, the scallops in
the under piece being cut
so that they will alternate
with the upper, and the
under piece put on the
cushion wrong side out, so
that the right side will
show between the nﬁper
scallops. Lay the cushion
on the under piece, and
the upper piece over, and
pin together close to the
cushion all round. Then
at intervals of one inch,
make eyelet holes close to
the cushion, and exactly
opposite in upper and
under pieces. Buttonhole
these, and lace through
them No. 3 satin ribbon, matching some color in
the cretonne, and finish with a bow at each end.
If desired. a full ruffle of lace may be inserted between
the scallops. The bureau scarf and cushion can be
cut from one and one quarter yards of cretonne, and
there will still be a piece left for a photoiragh frame
or a jewel box. This same idea can be worked out in a
fancy weave white {:‘qm‘, in which case make eyelets in
the scarf also an inch above the scallops, and two inches
apart, and draw the ribbon through, finishing with a
dainty bow at each corner. This may beeasily laundered.

The other bureau cover
shown is made of three
fine hemstitched and em-
broidered linen handker-
chiefs joined together with
the Valenciennes lace in-
sertion, which also borders
the outer edge. A frill of
two and a half inch “ Val.”
edging all round finishes
this dainty cover.

- &

Bureau scarf and
cushion

The cushion to match
this is covered with a
similar handkerchief, two
edges of which are joined
with the lace insertion for
thetop. Around the cush-
ion is a full ruffle of hem-
stitched handkerchief
linen, about three inches
wide, and over this a ruffle

s
H:]ndk(.‘ff}\if‘[ cover
dﬂd L'II':}'IH]T‘

dolly with wings. Re-
move the legs from a
small doll having a muslin body, and bisque head and
arms.. Make alow-necked waist of India silk, gathered
with a tiny heading at the top and into a very long waist
at the bottom. A frill of lace under the heading round the
neck falls over the waist and the large puff elbow sleeves.
The wings are about five inches square, and can be
made of rows of insertion, with edging at the top. One
side is wired with a soft, fine wire, and the other side
plaited in close to the wire. Fasten the plaited ends at
the waist in the back, and tack loosely to the shoulders.
Then cut a circle of stiff cardboard, five inches in diam-
eter. Fasten the body of the doll to the center of the
cardboard. Around the doll, on the cardboard, la
a soft roll of cotton wacly-
ding, wide enough to ex-
tend from the doll out
about two inches beyond
the board all round. ~ Cut
acircle of India silk fifteen
inches in diameter; also
a circle the same size of
. cotton wadding. Lay the
circle of cotton upon the
India silk, and, first hav-
ing turned in the edge,
and shirred the silk with
a quarter inch heading,
draw it up closely about
the doll, covering the
edges of the long waist,
keeping the waist line as
far down as possible. The
cherub is now ready to
offer large-headed black
and white pins, and small
safety pins, which she carries in her balloon-like skirts.

Another present-hour fancy is a small bisque jointed
doll (about six inches in size), dressed in very full and
fluffy lace and ribbon trimmed organdie skirts, and a
surplice waist held in place by a ribbon. A cap adorns
the head, and dolly holds a lace and ribbon trimmed
pincushion, about two by two and a half inches in size,
in which are stuck large-headed pins in bright colors,
This dolly has very long flaxen hair, and she is fastened
in a sitting posture.

To return to our cretonne novelties: the scrapbas-
ket shown in the illustra-
tion requires four pieces
of heavy cardboard for
the sides, cut in the shape
indicated, and thirteen
inches high, nine and a
half inches wide at the
top, and seven inches wide
at the bottom. Coverout-
side with the cretonne and
inside with plain satine or
heavy green paper. The
neatest and easiest way is
;Io] fCI.!t d%‘he c-:Iretorme one
s alf inch wider than the
’?Mﬁ board, and paste the ed,
=) neatly over with a white

{ liquid glue, or photograph-
ers’ paste. Cut the heavy
paper for the inside the
exact size and paste that
in also. Punch three
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small holes in each side of each piece, directlﬁ
lc:rposile each other, and tie the sides together wit

o. 3 satin ribbon bows. The bottom is cut a
little larger than the bottom of the basket, covered
with the heavy paper on both sides, and pushed firmly
down into place from the top.

The workbasket shown is intended to rest upon the
floor, and to contain-all one’s work and utensils. It
can be easily carried to the piazza, or another room,
keeping the work together, and conveniently at hand.
It is also made of cretonne. Cut a piece of heavy card-
board twenty inches square, and cover both sides with
green satine. The four sides are almost semicircular in
shape, the curve, however, beginning ten inches from
the bottom; and each side is eighteen inches high in the
middle. Cover these on the outside with a pretty

flowered cretonne, and inside, with the green satine,
“overcasting” the edges neatly together. Punch
small holes in the sides at the beginning of the curve,
and tie together with ribbon bows. On the inside of
two of the sides, about four inches from the bottom,
sew pockets of the satine across the entire width, gath-
ered at the bottom, and about an inch from the top,
to leave a heading. These pockets are about six inches
deep when finished, and are convenient for holding the
small things. Finish the outside edges with galloon.
A practical and convenient ironing-board cover is
made as follows: hem the ends of a piece of heavy
single width, unbleached muslin that is the length o
vour board. Fold the selvages over eight inches, and
then back four inches, thus making a double fold, four

inches wide. In this, about one inch from the edge,
and four inches apart, work eyelet holes, the two at
the end being two inches apart. This is laced onto the
board with round, white corset laces.

a a

The pretty summer malinés shown in the illustration
is made of six, large, flowered cotton handkerchiefs,
having a pink rose design. Lay four of the handker-
chiefs together, so as to form a square; turn back the
corners in the center, upon the right side of the hand-
kerchiefs, the width of the hem, and fasten upon the
under side. Then “overcast” the edges of the hand-
kerchiefs together, leaving one side open for the front.
On each side of this opening “overcast” another hand
kerchief, having first turned its upper corner back to

A “matinee” of flowered handkerchiefs

match the others, thus forming a circle for the neck.
These last two handkerchiefs are arranged to fall in a
jabot on either side of the front, and are held in place

a long stitch, catching the folds loosely together
about halfway down. Under the turned-over cor-
ner, on each side of the front, fasten two long ends, and
a long loop of No. 3 satin taffeta ribbon, matching the
border of the handkerchiefs in color, and using one yard
for each side. Put a tiny hook and loop at the top
to fasten together. Throw the malinée over the
shoulders, or a waist form, and arrange the fullness in
the back in a double box-plait, very wide and deep at the
bottom, and tapering to nothing in the folds at the top,
and much narrower in the plait. These handkerchiefs
cost but nine cents each, and the ribbon is eight cents a
yard, but the matinée is prettier than many another
which costs much more.

Yy
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SEASHORE RESORTS”

Reached by the

Address, Passenger Department, Boston.

The Finest in the Land
EXCELLENT HOTELS—VARIETY OF ATTRACTIONS

BOSTON & MAINE RAILROAD

Descriptive Booklet,All Along Shore,” sent on receiptof two cents in stamps.
C. M. BURT, Gen. Pass. Agt.

Moisture & color-
ing of leather sus~
pender ends stain
shirts—PRESI-
DENT white braid-
ed cord ends dont.

For comfort at play or
workwear PRESIDENTS
—the easiest strong &
strongest casy suspenders.
Raise one shoulder, or
bend, and the back slides quickly & smoothly, No
severe stretching or strain,

! Some men wear belts; not that they like
t belts, but most suspenders bind and cling.

Presidents rest so lightly you cant feel
them.

Lightweight Summer PRESIDENTS weigh 2 oz
Wear PRESIDENTS instead of a binding belt & you
waont have to adjust your trousers fifty times a day.

If vou cant wet Lightweight PRESIDENTS
in vour City buy of us,  After 3 days’ wear if

unsanstactory return for your mone V.

Also Medium & Heavy weights.  Extra long for
big men,  Special size for vouths and boys

The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., 557 Main St., Shirley Mass.

To enjoy a real com~
fortably dressed leg
wear BALL BEARING
GARTERS—you’ll like
them immensely.

‘The sockhold is separated h‘;

a Ball Bearing SWIVEL
works independently—there's no
binding, loosening or slipping.
BALL BEARING GAR-
TERS rest snugly & securely
hold the socks in place. There's
no tension—for that reason they
give unusually long service.
Try a pair. If your dealer
has none, buy of us by mail &
return for your money if unsat-
isfactory.

25c. a pair.
THE C. A. EDGARTON MF{. CO.

GAT Maln Sieest, Shicley, Mass,
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HIGHEST
IN
AMERICA.

The manufacture of film
to the Kodak standard re-
quires perfect basic mater-
ials.

To insure such materials
we make them ourselves,

even to the acids. The
manulacture of these acids
made necessary the highest
stack in America—366 [eet o
from foundation to top. :

This stack is simply typ-
ical of the perfection inevery
department ol our film
plant. Special machinery,
special buildings, access to
the methods and formulae
of the best plate makers in
the world—all are at the
command of our film
makers. Back of all this
is more than 20 years’ of
film experience. The result
is Kodak N. C. Film, the
only lilm rated by experts
as equaling the speed of the
fastest plates.

L SN

- e

The film pou use is more
important than the camera
FoUu Ose.

Look for **Kodak"
the spool.

EASTMAN KODAK CO.
Rochester, N. Y.
The Kodak City.

on

Home Study Courses
Our school offers an opportu-
pity to study at home under the

rersomal instruction of leading
Professors im our greal eges.

es In A ¥
Agrioultural, Commercisl, Mermal
aad Scheel b "

Our tuition rates are so low
that no one need be kept from
enrolling with us on the ground
of expense.

Jobn F. Genung, Ph. D., Write teday for a free sepy of sur
Profeesor of English  slghty-page catalegue.

THE BOME CORRESPORBERCE SCHOOL. Dept. A, Springfield, Mass,

New Great Industry

Manufacture Concrete

Bulilding Blocks
Practically unlimited demand.
Big returns on small invest-

ment.

. Machine for artistic face de-
signs, superior finish. Write
for FRE

-EGU LES MFG. GO., Dept. A-214,

F

catalog.
Genterville, Ia.

Circulars, books, newspaper, Press
npﬂntm #s. Large size 218, oney saver,
< maker. All easy, printed rules.

Write factory for catalog, presses,

type, paper, cards,
The Press Co.,Meriden,Conn.

4¢. OwWn
Egi Cards

[/n writing to udvertisers, mention Swccess Magazine)

Unfledged Housewives

Mlustiated by
HY LEONARD

Shy on Smelts

“ (IREAT ScoTtT, what do you
call these |Helen r " asked
Dan Foss. Hewasﬁzingcuﬁously
at an elaborately garnished platter, which held two tiny
fish.
“You wanted smelts. [ did n’t know how big they
were. | never heard of smelts in the West. You
know I got two mackerel last week, and they made a

- nice little meal, so 1 thought two smelts would be

enough. Our fish man’s been so sarcastic since that
day [ ’phoned for a halibut and he explained a halibut
was too large for two people—it occasionally weighed
100 pounds. To-day he began to be funny about the
two smelts. 1 got freezingly dignified and hung up the
receiver. The boy had gone before I looked at them—I
knew right away, Dan, 1°d made a miserable blunder,
onl y 1 boiled you see, to make out a meal.”

“ All right, little woman,” laughed Dan. “They ‘re
a nice appetizer. Only, next time order twenty any-
way; fifteen ’s about my limit on smelts.”

A Razor-back Hog

HELEN's smelts brought back to memory an ex
rience | had years ago when | began housekeeping. My
husband came home from a Southern business trip
talking Virginia ham till | grew weary. He wanted
Virginia ham for breakfast, dinner, and supper. In our
Northern city, Virginia ham was not to be got for love
or money.

“1 know,” said my husband.
folk house for one.”

|1 came home one afterncon from a matinée.
better half led me triumphantly
into the dining room. On the
table, reposing on a sheet of
burlap, lay two of the queerest
objects | ever beheld.

“1 sent for two hams,” he
explained. “Two of a good
thing are always better than one.
Besides, it will save expressage,
for we would be sure to send
for a second. They will last all
winter. Their keeping qualities
are said to be great.”

His trophies looked like mum-
mies of hams. They were queer-
ly shaped, with unclad shanks
half a yard long. What meat
they boasted seemed to congre-

ate on one side of strange, flat

news.h d h

“What do you suppose they
were packed 1}1(1?" I asked.

“Corn meal, | guess,” said the
man of the house, digging off
with his knife a strange coating
that hid anything you might
have classified as meat.

“I’ll send to a Nor-
My

“It was greased lightning "

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

By ELSPETH MACDONALD
I;’I' S

pounds, and directions ordered
twenty minutes to the pound.
The cook book assured us the skin
could now be easily removed, but there was no knife in
our house sharp enough toremove it. Doubtfuiiy, i con-
signed it, unskinned, to the oven for three hours, basting
it with sherry and piercing it—where one could get
through the hide—with cloves. It emerged from the
oven hard and black, a most fomidabler?ooking dish.
Our carving knife had been sharpened till it had a razor-
like edge but the Virginia ham resisted obstinately
against being cut. We did tear off leathery splinters
and whetted our teeth on them, but it was strenuous
exercise. 1gaveitup. Sodid the hired girl. She and
I dined off the remains of some canned tonexe.

IT]

My husband continued his siege on the inia ham
for five days. Then he suggested a steak. I?e said he
would begin on the ham later. He could not for the

life of him understand why we did not like it. I sug-
Easted humbly that Virginia ham must be a taste you

ad to be educated up to.

One day | showed the ham to our butcher and asked
his advice about cooking it.

“You 've got me,” he acknowledged.
my life saw a shoulder like that but once.

“The city butchers had a great barbecue once at
Winfield's Grove,” he continued. “ The feature of the
afternoon was a razor-back hog. They greased its tail,
and anybody who caught it was to have a twenty-dollar

Id piece. Forty of the best runners in the crowd
ined uf. When they let the hog loose we started after
him. It was not a greased tail we tried to catch; it
was greased lightning. Before we could cry ‘Whoa,’ the
razor-back hog was out of the grove, had cleared the
fence, was swimming the river, and running lickety-split
up the hills. Where he pulled up nobody ever knew. 1
guess he did n't stop till he got

ack down South, but he had

legs just like that,” and he
pointed to our highly-prized Vir-
ginia ham. “I°d say cookin
it was a waste of time and fuel.
A razor-back’s such an athlete,
there s more sinew on him than
mea'- "

The Wrathful Hunter

ONE DAY, when | jumped off
the car, | saw my neighbor,
L}rdiz, the most unsophisticated
of young housewives, digging in
her back yard. She seemed to
be officiating at a funeral. Some-
thing done up in newspaper lay
beside her.

“Oh, dear,” she cried, when
she saw me, “| don’t believe
I can ever dig a big enough hole
forit.”

“What is ‘it" 7

“Something horrible,” she
cried with a shudder. "It ’s a

“] never in

1t looks to me like—ashes,”
I suggested, a little dubiously.

“Nonsense, it s corn meal. They have so much corn
meal down South they use it for everything.”

Then we discussed the cooking of a ham.

“They serve it baked and hot,” explained my hus-
band, “then cold, and there is nothing finer on earth.”

1 consulted every cook book | could find, and followed
directions as far as our income would allow. The ham
was soaked for forty-eight hours, and still—it looked
like a mummy. A real Southern recipe directed that
it be boiled in champagne, but as the washboiler was
the onlv vessel in the house that would hold it, shank
and all, we compromised on cider.  Fven that cost a
dollar. It cooked for five hours, for it weighed fifteen

nasty piece of venison.”

“Venison!” | repeated. “ My
dear, venison's worth forty cents a pound.”

She pulled at a refractory sod stubbornly. *I don’t
care if 1t 's worth two dollars a pound. | never want to
see venison again. Fred 's up in the north woods, you
know, with a lot of his hunting friends. Yesterda
this came,” she prodded the newspaper bundle witﬁ
her spade. “The expressman brought it.. It was
marked ‘Rush. Perishable.” The man said though
they 'd rushed it, he guessed it had perished—by the
smell. | opened it—oh | thought | would faint. Be-
sides, it was so horrible—and—gory. | carried it out-
doors and nailed down the lid. Then came a special
deliverv from Fred. lle is bringing two friends here
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this evening. He wants the venison cooked. 1 fixed
soup and dessert, cakes and yegetables; thenl olpened
the box and went at preparing the venison. It was
worse than yesterday, but | washed it and larded it, as
the cookbook ordered, and put it to roast. In half an
hour the house was filled with the vilest odor. | took
the thing out of the oven and sent a hurry-up order
to the butcher for a leg of lamb. 1 don’t care what
Fred says. He’ll be disappointed | guess, only—"

“Let ‘me see it,” | suggested. Then | opened the
bundle. "My dear,” | explained, “this is fine venison.
It is n't spoiled: it s only high, just as hunters like it.”

“High! They shan’t eat it at my table.”

She shoved the bundle into the hole, and presently
there was a small mound on the green lawn.

When she came over to see me next morning, her eyes
were suspiciously red. “Men are brutes,” she ex-
plained with asob. “1 have agreat mind to leave Fred
ani go home to mother. Why, you have n't any idea
how he behaved when I brought in the lovely, whole-
some, brown leg of lamb instead of that—carrion!”

A -~

The Vase of a Thousand Heads

*RuFE, dear, do you suppose,” sobbed the little
wife, while she watched a burly expressman carry off
their best bureau, “we Il ever have a home aram P

“The Lord knows,” replied her husband, solemnly,
“only—I 've made up my mind about one thing—if we
do—it won't be furnished on the installment plan.”

“We have nothing left to begin on again—except—
my desk chair, the music cabinet, silver and glass and

dishes and pictures and—Aunt Belinda’s vase of the

thousand heads.”

“Yes, darn Aunt Belinda’s vase of a thousand heads!”
cried the young man hotly.

Rufus stole a vicious glance at the vase of a thousand
heads, while he knelt to pack a tray
of dishes. He was thinking of
the preparations for the wed-
ding of a year ago, when
he and Dolly had gone
hunting a tiny apart-
ment n a quiet
neighborhond
and choosing
modest fur- &
niture

“ The thousand faces
queried, ‘How? """

for it. They had almost decided on their household
goods, when a multitude of wedding gifts began to ar-
rive. They were a very young couple—and a ver

popular couple, with hosts of friends in church and clu

circles and in the business houses where they worked,
as well as among a throng of relatives. Rufus had one
relative, who was aggressively rich. He was hoping

his Aunt Belinda would send him a check—it would '

mean so many cozy additions to the modest little home.

Instead—one day came the Chinese vase—the vase of a |

thousand heads. Aunt Belinda had purchased it of
her favorite curio dealer. It cost seven hundred dol-
lars, she assured them solemnly.

“Dolly,” said the bridevoom,s]ow]y, “it 'sfit for
nothing but a museum or a Vanderbilt mansion. How
on earth can we get it into that telescope of a flat 7

The little bride laughed hysterically. “ Just think—
how it will look with burlap portiéres, muslin curtains,
a nine dollar Kashmir rug, and our chezp furniture!”

The thousand faces queried “How 7" at them day
and night, till in desperation they rented a larger flat
in a better neighborhood—and the bridegroom’s modest
savings went to an installment dealer for more sumptu-

ous furnishings. They had figured it out very care-

fully. “I'm such a frugal cook,” said Dolly, solemnly,
“we can live on almost nothing. Then—it will
years before | need any more clothes.” It had seemed
easy enough, but there came months when the moderate
salary would not meet the bills. Then came the crisis—
a wrathful landlord and a relentless installment man.
“We simply can’t give houseroom in one small
chamber to this hoodoo of a vase,” said Rufus, deliber-
ately, when the apartment stood denuded. “I ’ll send
it back to Aunt Belinda and ask her to store it for us.

Dust it out, won't you, Dolly.” When she dusted, she .
found a messaie pasted inside the Chinese vase. “ Build '

up a modest home under the gaze of these thousand
faces.”" she read; “then I will take a real interest in
vour future. If vou try to live up to its splendor, |
wash mv handsof vou and vour affairs.—Aunt Belinda.”
“Shall we return it, Rufe dear 7" asked Dollv.
“1 guess we 'd better not.” Rufe's tones were

vengeful. *Let 's save it to hold Aunt Belinda's ashes.” |
E
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Over 9,000 Stores Sell
Columbia Records

You’ll know why Columbia Records have won the highest
awards everywhere ‘if you'll just step inside one of those 9,000
stores and /zsten.

The difference between Columbia Records and ordinary
process records is much too plain to miss:

Popular songs by popular singers, concerts by bands g’::d :p:!o,
and orchestras, character sketches in dialect, instru- Look for this i
mental solos, the greatest triumphs of the stars of opera wrade mark Grand Prize,

—no matter what the selection may be the reproduction is Milan, 1906
nothing less than perfect. Every vibrant note of the liv- when you % Double Grand

ing voice pours out full and round, clear and mellow, with buy‘ records. : Prize,

no flatness, no scraping sound, no artificial quality of tone. St. Louis, 1904

Send for our latest list of new records, disc or cylinder. Get the Graphophone |
catalog if you don’t own a Graphophone. Cylinder records 25c. Disc
records 60oc to $5. Graphophones $7.50 to $200.

To insure reply by return mail, mark your postal or letter Dept. Q.

COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., Gen’l, Tribune Bldg., New York.

Distributing Depots: 35 West 23rd St., New York: 8 Wabash Ave., Chicago: st Van Ness Ave., San Francisco
At Jamestown Exposition N. E. Corner Manufactures and Liberal Arts Bldg.

Dealers wanted wherever we are not now represented.

Ask to hear the newest numbers— /
There’s a treat in store for you.

THE MORE SHEER
the Fabric=the more DELI-
| CATE the Colors=themore
 NECESSARY the use of

' PEARLINE.

Soap Powder for Washing. |
' PEARLINE is absolutely
| HARMLESS and does the |
' work without rubbing.
BEGIN this season by
Washing everything and
especially your FINE things

with PEARLINE and|
see how much BETTER |
THEY LOOK snd
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MAKE MONEY IN TEXAS
LAND NOW.

To-day all eyes are tumned toward Northern
Texas which is on the eve of the most remark-
able agricultural development in the history
of the country.

This rich, fertile land has been held by cattle raisers
many years, but the with of the great Southwest,
the strong demand for ?:'rn land and new conditions in
the cattle busi bave suddenly thr

it on the
-market. It is very cheap now but doubling in
value annually because thousands of new comers
are eagerly swarming into this Land of Promise.

The Colony Farm Homes Association has opened a

tract of 25,000 acres in the productive Washita and
Red Deer Valleys in Hemphlﬁ(Cwnly. This superb
land, with the new townsite of Men on the Santa
Fe Railway as a center, is being sold to investors and
homeseekers at from $8 1o $18 an acre and upon very
easy lerms—in some cases less than 4 cents a week per
acte. Cultivated land adjoining worth $50 an acre
now. Abundant raifall.  No alkali. No imgation.
No fertilizing. Big crops.  Healthful climate.

The Atchisan, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway has
such confdence in this territory that it is spending
millions of dollars on new roadbed, bridges, eic., pre-
paratory to the big traffic sure to develop in that
territory.

If you want to make an absolutely safe and
surely profitable investment, or if you want to get
a farm home very easily in what will be the ** Garden
of the United States ™' 1n a few yean, write to-day for
handsome free book describing the opportunity in
Northern Texas now.

COLONY FARM HOMES ASSOCIATION
No. 18, Equitable Bullding, St.Louis, Mo.

r.ane Tt Mofion Pictures

NO EXPERIENCE NECESBSARY as our in-
struction Book and ' Business Guide tellsall.
We furnish Complete Outfits with Big Adver-
tising Posters,otc. Humorous dramas brimiful
of fun, travel, history, religion, temperance
work and songs [Hustrated. One man can doit.
Astondshing Opportunity in any locality for
a man with a liitle money toshow Inchurches,
school houses, lodge halls, theatres, ete.
Profits $10 to over $100 per night, Others
W doit, why not you? It's casy; write to us

and we'll tell you how. Catalogue free.

AMUSEMENT SUPPLY CO0., 455 Chemical Bank Bldg., CHICA

NT YOUR IDEAS §100.000

L. jnvention ; another $8,500. Book,
* How to Obtain a Patent’ and “What
to Invent ' sent free. Send rough sketch
for free report asto patentability. We ad-
vertise your patent for sale at our expense,
PATENT OBTAINED OR FKE RETURNED.
Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent Attorneys,
932 F St., Washington, D. C.
WE

wanr STORY WRITERS

We read, criticize, revise, and typewrite stories, novels, plays and
book M8S; we sell them on commission or tell you where to sell

them. W tesch STORY-WRITING and JOURNALISM

lished 189%. Endorsed b leading dally, weekly and monthly publica-

tions thronghout the Gnmd tates and Canada. Send for free

booklet "erllug for Pnﬂt“{ tells and silvag the proof.
A - .

K
THORNTON WEST, Editor-in Chief. Established
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION
69 The Baldwin

= Send for list of specially selected VIOLIN BOLOS
'I u “N‘STS with plano accompaniment, every nmnber cholece.
BIVLINIVIY J. sSEVERT ANDERSON, NISNEAPOLIS, BINN,

indianapolis, Ind.

[/n writing to advertisers, mention Success Magazine]

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

PIN MONEY PAPERS

EVERY HOUSEWIFE

should write to the
Agricultural Deartment
in Washington for the
Farmer's Bulletin, No. 256. “The Preparation of Vege-
tables for the Table.” It costs you nothing. Fromit
you learn the very best way —and there are a hundred
ways—for cooking evergday vegetables. Soups, salads,
and sauces are included among the array of recipes
given by an expert. It also tells, in the simplest lan-
guage, something of the proi)erties of vegetables, their
classification, and the general principles underlying the
cookery of all vegetables.—Marion OwEN.

*  x  #

THE BEST LAMP CHIMNEY CLEANER | have ever seen
was made by a hired girl | had. She tacked, to one end
of a stick, a sponge just large enough, when wet, to fill
the chimney. This, after being dipped in hot suds, was
swabbed around inside the glass, which was then rinsed
in hot water and polished with a bit of clean linen.—
EsTeLLE R.

. * *

AN AFTERNOON TEA | recently attended was given
by a number of actresses. At a prettily decorated
table, where cups of tea were being poured, | had
my choice of all sorts of accompaniments, from
the old style cream pitcher to what was new to me—
cunning little kernels of rock candy and a Maraschino
cherry, which lent an odd but pleasant flavor to the
hot beverage.—ANNE ENGLISH.

¥ ® %

A UNIQUE CAKE SOCIAL was given last month by our
church. Into each cake was stuck a toothpick, on
which had been skewered the recipe from which it was
made.—ANNIE L. GRAHAM.

L

AN UNUSUALLY PRETTY SPREAD was on the spare-
chamber bed of a house in which 1 recently visited.
My hostess had made it from an odd pair of
Arabian net curtains, picked up at a bargain sale
for $2. She joined them down the center with a
row of insertion that matched the sides and tucked it
over a slip of soft, tan-colored sateen almost
the hue of the net, for thejodd but restful
coloring of this chamber was in browns,
yellows, and tan.—Mgrs. RarpH Evvis.

* * *

WIRE SCREENS ARE USEFUL 1N
NURserY. “Don’t you take out
our wire screens in the winter 7"
asked of a mother who took me
to her nursery one day. “No,
they are left in this room all the
year round,” she said. "In the
summer, when windows are open,
there is no danger of the children
falling out, and when they have to
be shut, as the cold weather be-
ins, the screens protect the glass
rom being broken, for balls and
all sorts of playt hinﬁs are apt to
be tossed against it.”—]J. R. T.
* % &

A DELICATE THICKENING for
soups is obtained by the use of
pearl tapioca. Till 1 had a girl
work for me who had cooked in
a hotel, | never knew how the
clear soups served in a hotel are
thickened in the transparent, del-
icate way that does not hint of
cornstarch or even arrowroot.
Boil the tapioca till clear, then
strain the liquid from it into the
soup.—] EssiE COOGAN.

* * *

Contributed by QOur Readers

BEFORE WE BEGIN
HOUSE CLEANING | make
three or four broom bags
from strong, new cotton
flannel. | cut a pattern from the straw part of the
broom, and make the bag accordingly, stitching it up
the sides so that the narrow end slips down and fits on
tightly about the handle, two draw strings pulling it
taut.  There is another pair of draw strings at_the
wide end, and the bag fits over quite snugly. This
bagged broom | use on our floors, which are all either
waxed or varnished. [ like this better than a strin
mop for it removes dust from a floor thoroughly an
quickly, leaving it with a bright polish. After using, the
broom bags are taken off and washed.—Mrs. H. 5. C.

*  x %

A SHOE LACE KNOT THAT WON 'T UNTIE is possible. One
day, during a walk down-town | stopped once in eve
second block totie my little daughter’s shoe laces. Doub
knots seemed to fly loose as quickly as singleones. “ Let
me show you how to make a knot that won’t untie,”
said afriend, who had overtaken us. Then she demone
strated on the unruly shoe lace. She simply tied a bow,
like an ordinary bow knot, but whipped one loop in
underneath the bow and the first knot. 1t was pulled
tightly together, and that bow staid tied till bedtime—
wﬁen the shoes came off.—MaBEL S. S.

* * *

THE LABOR OF SEWING AND WASHING for my little
7ir!s is reduced just half by the following plan:

buy sufficient dark cambray or linen of one shade
for two pairs of bloomers, one skirt, and one dress,
and enough striped, plaid, or dotted material, of which
the predominating color is the same shade as the plain
material, for another dress. All are made at once,
so the various parts of one suit will not become different
shades from washing. One skirt suffices for two suits,
as it does not become soiled so quickly as the other
garments.

* * *®

You wiLL BE SuURPRISED at the possibilities of
an old lingerie waist, until you set your wits to
work. Sometimes all that is need-
ed to transform it are new cuffs
and a new collar, or it may be
cut c:m:.j whml'f the neck has been
worn by collar pins, and given
a fresh touch by cutting E:ZN'III
to a round neck or a pretty, lit-
tle, Dutch square neck. Asleeve,
worn at the elbow, can be short-
ened into a puff or elbow length.
Even when thin under the arms,
if freshened at the neck and
cuffs, the waist can be worn under
a jumper and look like new.
Waists which are a trifle shabby,
I convert into slips and corset
covers. Where embroidered
fronts are torn or 'worn, they
can be neatly darned, then the
defects never show under a plain
waist of organdie, lawn, or china
silk.—]. B. P.

L

I KEEP A CAN OF PLASTER OF
PARIS in a pantry drawer. If an
umbrella handle becomes loose
and slips off, I put a tablespoon-
ful of the Elaster in a saucer,
add enough water to make a
fairly thick paste, fill the de-
tached part with the paste, slip
it back in position, and in a few
moments it is quite firm.—Mgs.
W. M. CAMERON.

* k%

GUM TISSUE WILL QUICKLY
MEND three-cornered rents in lit-
tle pants,and thin places in the
elbows of little frocks mEy be
strengthened with it. very P
mother should know the value of ©

1 Make puzzLes for little
friends of mine by mounting a
colored picture on pasteboard,
then cutting it into irregular
pieces. Putting the pieces to-
ether again keeps children quiet

g‘:’g::"g;‘:hﬁtlmeﬁi;g:t’“ﬁ; any mﬂi:lal:":u;nl; .':-%wlﬁs.uﬂs or an hou:at a iime.-‘—M. E.H.
letters, not con-

darning and with little or no work. tain really valua! cas, the call for more APROPOS OF PICNICS, unless

Inotherways, however, itisinval- ::':'; lha"m "“ﬁ’ml "“ul :‘;05 the quantity is small do not pack

uable to the home dressmaker; for ok, However. i aiy everything in one basket, divide

instance, when [ face a jacket, |
put a strip of the tissue between
the cloth and the facing, then
press itwitha hot iron. It givesa
tailored finish to a double-breast- rale
ed front, without a stitch to hold
it in place.—A. W. M.

set aside,

one cent &

a t a ile. o i

SUCCESS MAGAZINE reader has a good
hint or su ion which she c
her to send it, but in no case
will manuscripts hereafter be re
item is acceptable, it will be paid for at the

ISABEL GORDON CURTIS

it into several boxes— sand-
wiches, olives, etc., in one, eggs
and fruit, in another, small
cakes, sweets, etc., in another,
and so on. In this way, the
edibles will be in less danger of
coming forth crushed and the

she feels cannot be
turned. If the

Digitized by (:; 00 8 i C
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burden of carrying will be distributed among mang'.
The boxes when empty may be discarded and the
bugbear of “lugging home a basket” thus done away
with.—HELEN.

* x  x

WHEN YOU ARE GIVING a children’s party take three

sticks of colored stick candy, tie them together with
narrow ribbon so that they will stand, and place at in-
tervals all around the table. The youngsters will
admire this decoration—then eat it.—]. ESTELLE
STEWART.

T T

WHEN MY SECOND BABY CAME the first was only thir-

teen months old and the toilet basket was so fascinating
for her that I had a troublous time giving the new baby
her bath. So [ gut away the basket and made a bag
similar to my embroidery bag. The material was fold-
ed in half, two rows of stitching made the frill and draw-
string at the doubled edge. ' | put a number of pockets
on the lining. These held soap box, comb and brush,
toothpicks, etc.  After the pockets were on 1 sewed it
up at the side and stitched the lower edge securely toa
circular piece of pasteboard, which had, of course, been
covered with the same material outside and inside to
hide the seam. It has many advantages over the old
basket, and may be made quite as pretty. [t can be
drawn up tight to keep out the dust, and can be carried
from one room to another even with the baby and other
things on one's arms. 1t can be hung up where it may
be ornamental and yet not occupy space needed for
other things.—A MiNisTER's WIFE.

* x %

IF YOU HAVE N'T ENOUGH ROOM in your chamber for a
child’s bed, a Morris chair makes a splendid substitute,
and can be put to its own use throughout the day. Lay
the back down flat with something under the end for a
support. With blankets and pillows baby will be com-
fortable and will not roll off.—Mrs. G. T. HENDERsON.

* * *®

RIBBED COTTON UNDERWEAR make good wash cloths.
Cut the size wanted and crochet around the edge with
white cotton, using the shell-stitch pattern; one row
around the edge is sufficient.—Mgrs J. H. WHALEs.

*  * %

WHEN CLEANING ANYTHING WITH GASOLINE, heat it
first by setting the vessel containing it into boiling
water. Heated gasoline does the work much more
thoroughly than cold, besides it does not chill the hands.
It is needless to say, don’t have the boiling water sitting
on the stove when you use the gasoline.—Mrs. C.

* x 0%

IF THERE 1S AN INVALID in the family who must be
fanned, have your “handy man” make wooden handles
for several large palm leaf fans. These handles should
be longer than the stem handles, nicely polished and
nearly as large as a broom handle. The center of the
stick is hollowed, then the stem of the fan is inserted and
fastened firmly with glue. These handles may be made
at home by using the hollow end of a window shade
roller. The wooden handle, on account of its size, does
not cramp the hand as does the small stem.—E. M.

= x %

BLACK KID GLOVES generally wear out at the finger
tips and assume a rusty tint which is anything but pleas-
ant, although other parts of the glove may be per-
fectly good. Take black ink, mix with olive oil, and
apply to the finger tips. Leave to dry, and the gloves
wiH then be very much improved in appearance.—E.
AUGUSTA LEHNERT.

* x  *

I HAD A FADED WOOL INGRAIN CARPET that had once
been pink and green, but had grown white and green
after being used a while. When I had my room pa-
. pered in red, I found it would not do at all, so 1 pur-

chased four packages of cardinal dye, dissolving it ac-
cording to directions, keeﬁing it hot. I took a basin of
the dye and a scrub brush, and proceeded to scrub my
carpet. When it dried | had a handsome red and green
carpet, the n being dark did not take the cardinal
dye.—Mrs. J. H. WHaALEs,

I

In EuropPE one rarely sees the short-handled dustpan
we commonly use here. Each pan has a long wooden
handle fitted into the tin pan, and the maid brushes up
the dust without stooping. Another convenience is a
fine wire basket for washing lettuce. Every peasant
woman possesses one, and a common sight is a woman at
a well with her basket of lettuce, which she shakes
vigorously under the running water.—S. K. H.

*  x %

IF You wouLD HAVE CANDLEs burn without dripping
or sputtering, salt the wicks before lighting them.
This must be done carefully. Take a pinch of fine salt
between the thumb and forefinger and rub it into the
wick. [If any grains fall on the candle wipe them off.

u have not tried this you will be amazed at the

If
difference it makes in the even, clean burningof a_

candle.—S. K. H.
* % *

AN EXCELLENT WAY to admit fresh air to a bedroom
in winter, when a window is near the bed, is to open it
the desired height, then stretch a piece of cheese cloth
over the opening and tack it fast. A still more con-
venient way is to put the cheese cloth on a small frame
that will fit into this opening; it can then be removed
at any time.—MRs. J. H. WHALEs.
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THIS NEW BOTTLE ;
PRESERVES HEAT OR COLD FOR DAYS

FI LL it with ice cold water, milk, bouillon, soup, wine, beer, tea, coffee or any liquid. At
the end of three days (72 hours) uncork it. You’ll find the contents approximately
as cold as when first put in.
Then fill the same Thermos Bottle with any hot liquid. Uncork it at the end of twenty-
four hours. You’ll find the contents approximately as hot as when first put in. These
claims are conservative—much below the facts.
The Thermos bottle is two glass bottles, one within the other, and joined at the
neck. Between these bottles the air has been drawn out—which makes it impossible for cold
or heat to radiate. A nickeled brass covering protects the bottle from breakage.
Light and strong. Pint and quart sizes. Filled, emptied and cleaned like any ordinary bottle.
For the Nursery: Warm milk at night for the baby at an instant’s notice without heating |
TheThermes it OF even getting out of bed. And baby’s milk can be kept warm in the baby carriage dur- 4 Seetionn:
Betl:  ing the day. For trips with baby it is invaluable. For Sick Room: Cool drinks for parched Y™
lips and steaming broths for tender stomachs, always cold or hot by the bedside. For Automobilists: There's
no such thing as a motor thirst if you carry a Thermos Motor Basket full of Thermos cold bottles.
One New York motorist carries twenty-four bottles. For cool days, hot drinks can be bottled also. For Sailing,
Hunting and Fishing: How about a cool drink on a hot day in field or stream or on the water ? No ice to carry.
No fire to build. Great for camping, picnicing and all kinds of outdooring. For Dinner Pails and Lunch Boxes:
A Thermos Bottle filled with iced or hot coffee at the breakfast table comes out freezing or steaming at noon.

Sold on 10 days free trial at leading stores—De;artment. Drug, Jewelry, Optical, Hardware, Men's Fur-
nishin?. Leather and Sporting Goods, Auto. Supply Stores. If they won’t make the trial offer or you can't
get it from your dealer, order direct from us.

Send For This Book To-day * The Story of a Wonderful Bottle ” reads like a dashing magazine article. Give
your address in full on a post card before you forget to and you’ll receive a free copy by return mail.

THE INTERNATIONAL SALES COMPANY, Dept. K, = = . 527 Fifth Avenue, New York.

THE THERMOS BOTTLE
PRESERVES COLD THREE DAYS. HEAT TWENTY-FOUR HOURS.

FREIGHT
g PAID

A | Portabte C Price $19
National Portable Cottage, Price

A SPECIAL FOR THIS MONTH

The length is 18 feet and width 12 feet: there is a kitchen attached at the rear, 6 feet by g feet, and a porch 4 feet
wide the entire length o building. The large room is divided into a living room 12 feet by 12 feet, apg two
bedrooms, each containing ene of our improved portable bedsteads for two persons. The entire structure is built

of California red wood, pine and cypress, each buna. used to its best advantage. Two coats of lead and oil paint
are applied to the exterior, and the interior is stai The floor is of narrow pine % inch thick, ton and
grooved, and the roof is laid on tongued and grooved matched roof boa

If you are in the market for a boat house, auto house, or in f;wt any form of building, write to us
for catalogue No. 23 and state requirements.

THE NATIONAL CONSTRUCTION CO.
6804 Morgan Buflding, Bu¥falo, N. Y.
DEPOTS . . « New York San Francisco Toronto

o0

Mexican Palm Leaf Hat

Hand-woven by Mexicans in Mexico from
palm fiber. Double weave, durable and

[Teach Sign Painting

d\ show Card Writing or Lettaring by mall

light welght, with eolored design in
brim. Hetailsat §1. Postpaid for boe. and tea snccess. y fleld not over-
3 for 90e., to Introduce our Mexiean ] “To'mf instruction is unequalled because

hats and drawn-work., Same hat,
plain, 40c.; both for 76c. Large,
medinm and small gizes. Fine for
fishing, outings and gardening. Art
Catalog of Mexican Sombreros FREE.

actical, l:n'ﬂmll and th: . Easy term
Wﬂu for large u.hloum? o -
CHAB. J. BTRONG, Pres.
DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING,

THE FRANCIS E. LESTER CO., Dept. P17, Nesllla Park, ¥, M. N /A Dep. A, Detroit, Mich.
Largest Retailers Indian- Mexicnun Jf«::fr'nﬂff i:: ll.'m'ig,k‘ A *Oldest and Largest School of Its Kind.”
100.000 T A e e e
w TH OF ﬁIN [N Ginseng, with ﬂeao?le«i.droou
$ L] OR mailed FREE.® Send for It. Addresn,

REAL ESTATE EXPERIENCE D. BRANDT, Box 3%, BREMEN, OHio.

I TEACH modern real estate methods by mall; the kind that made WANTED in every ecounty to sell the
millions of dollars for such concerns of national importance as
Wood rmon & Co., Trust and Garden City E:um; ten AG_ENT = m’ﬁm‘co‘&ﬁﬂgm pt.ldko.‘ Kmife
years' active experiends as advertising e oo 7 national From $75 to 8800 & month can be made. Writs for terms.

general m.

A , MANAFer riment for the
above firms makes this course the oa

NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., No. 58 Bar 8t., Cnnton, 0.

SOUVENIR POST CARDS |0c

valuable and eou’zlnm ever
nse it's based

ject, beea on experience that
mmo conld not M‘ A Pocul will bring my book, ** Modern
1 Estate Methods.” It's free. ﬂ%li‘l’ 8. MEYERS,

1897 Tribune Bullding, New York.

A NEW MONEY MAKER, Quickest
sellsr on earth, 2,000,000 sold. NEW PLAN. 820 PER
DAY, 110,000 s0ld In Minneapolis, Costs & centas, sells for
350. Resells to the same people. Agents eutdit So.
-~ DOMESTIC MPG. CO., Desk 2, « - « Misneapolls, Miss.

et.
Aa E NT MAKE BIG MONEY selling our new
Write toda

omics, Art, Rcenery, Cat-
alog mmh’ er of flnu‘l line o?eurds
mark
Bign Letters for office wown. store
i for a free and full
particolars, MNETALLIC B16X LETTER C0., 78 No. Clark 8t., CHICAGO
— Y N

on W. J, DICKSON 0., Dept. 43, Des Molnes, In.
fronts and glasa signa. y put on,
Fes00gle

[ When writing advertisers, please mention Success
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Trust Fund
Investments

HE prompt payment beyond

question of interest and principal

at maturity must be tEe para-
mount consideration when investing
Trust Funds.

And yet in most cases there is
special need of securing the highest
sible return on money invested.

Seasoned Bonds, which are a legal

investment in New York (having the
most stringent laws) and other
States for Savings Banks, meet all
requirements and are preferred by
most Trustees.
. We have made a special study of
Savings Bank Bonds as to security,
comparative value, yield, and the laws
governing such investments.

Upon application to our nearest of-
fice, we will send circular listing a
variety of Seasoned Bonds, many of
which we can unreservedly recom-
mend for investment of Trust Funds.

We will include our copyrighted
gamphlet “Statutes of the Various

tates Governing Savings Bank In-
vestments in Bonds.”

Ask for Circular G-4 and Pamphlet

Government, Municipal, Railroad
and Public Utility Bonds, bought,
sold and appraised.

N. W. HALSEY & CO.
BANKERS

NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA
49 Wall Street 1429 Chestnut Sa.

CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO
152 Monroe Street 413 Montgomery Street

= 6% on Bour Sahiua;s

E:HE ity to secure 6% interest on surplus
hndu—orboznu savings eam such a return
while you are mnn.m capital —is surely suf-
ficiently attractive to urge a close investigation of the
investment and its secuity,

For nearly twenty years this Company has been
paying 6% to of conservative investors the
e
w " L]

Surplus of $1,519,518. -

ou owe i to own interests to secure
full information conceming A-R-E Six Per Cent Gold
Bonds and the ity on_which they are based—
the ownership of New York real estate.
These Bonds are issued in two forms:

6% Coupon Wonds—For Income Eaming

6% Hceunmiative Wonds—For Income Saving

Write for Eterature today—then consider if this is not the bent
hvu::ummldnh. .

§18 NIGHT AND DAY SECURITY

BANEK BLDG. OMEARTH

Fifth Ave. and 44th Btrest \IPLHON
New York City =

. SUCCESS MAGAZINE

Hints to Investors

vestment bankers a $1,000 four per cent. bond at
go; meaning that the bond cost $90o, plus the com-

ue New York Stock Exchange is, without question,

the most important market in this country for the

purchase and sale of stocks and bonds. It might also

rly be termed the greatest institution of its kind

in the world, Within its walls billions of dollars’ worth

of securities are traded in during the course of a year,
including the bonds of many governments.

The membership of the New York Stock Exchange is
now limited to eleven hundred, each seat worth between
$75,000 and $80,000, representing a capitalization, so to
speak, for the entire membership of about $85,000,000.

In the event of a vacancy occurring by reason of death
or resignation, the consent of the Governing Committee
must be obtained before a membership can be trans-
ferred. Therefore, even after a membership has been
negotiated, the applicant is not certain of his election
to the Exchange until the Goveminf Committee
gives its approval. The explanation of this is that
every precaution is exercised to exclude undesirable
members.

Before the company or corporation can secure the
listing of its securities upon the New York Stock Ex-
change, it must recite in its application a complete
description of the pmpenﬁ', the nature of its business,
a statement of earnings, the names of its directors and
officials, and numerous other details. It is then dis-
cretionary with the Governing Committee as to whether
or not the securities may be dealt in upon the Exchange.
Even after the securities are listed, the Governing
Committee has the power to remove them at its dis-
cretion. The object is, at all times and under all cir-
cumstances, to afford the fullest protection to institu-
tions and individuals buying or selling listed securities
through a member of the Stock Exchange. The
commission rate charged by members is one-eighth of
one per cent. for each transaction, based upon the par
value of the securities. .

Practically all of the relgutable investment banking
houses of such cities as New York, Chicago, Boston,
and Philadelphia are members of the New York Stock.
Exchange. At the same time, there are perfectly re-
liable and reputable firms without membership. ere
are also stocl: exchanges in such cities as Boston, Phila-
delphia, Chicago (Chi Board of Trade), St. Louis,
Baltimore, Cleveland, Louisville, Montreal, etc., al-
though, in the majority of cases, these exchanges are
more or less local in their character.

When an investor buys listed bonds, frequently
bought and sold upen the New York Stock Exchange,
he can always feel as-
sured of an immediate

mission charge of $1.25. Some few months afterwards
he called at the office of the investment house and
stated that he would have to sell his bond, as he was in
immediate need of some five or six hundred dollars.
He went on to explain that he would want the money
only for a short time, and expressed regret that he
should have to dispose of his investment.

“ But, you don’t have to sell the bond,” replied the
banker. “The New York Stock Exchange quotation
is 92, which means that your bond can be sold for $920.
We will be very glad to let you have your six hun-
dred dollars, if you will leave your bond with us as
collatéral for the loan. We will charge you the current
rates of interest for the amount which we lend you, and
you can cancel the loan at your convenience. ~ Further
than this, as the coupons attached to your bond become
payable, we will have them cashed and credited to your
account.”

This was a business proposition, pure and simple,
upon the part of the investment house, and not in any
sense.an exceptional case.

Investment Profits Without Speculation

There are any number of four per cent. bonds selling
upon the New York Stock Exchange to-day at prices
ranginF between Bo and 95. If an investor buys one of
these four per cent. bonds at, say, go, or $go1.235, in-
cluding the commission, he gets his interest through
the cashing of the coupons attached to the bond. The
interest is based upon $1,000, the face value, and not
upon the cost of the bond. If the coupons are payable
semiannually, as is usually the case, the investor gets
$20 every six months, or $40 a year. When the bond
matures, or, in other words, when the principal becomes
payable, the investor gets $1,000 in cash for a bond
which cost him only $901.25, representing a profit of
$908.75 upon his investment.  This is not a speculation
in any sense, but an absolute investment proposition.

Now, stocks differ from bonds in that they merely rep-
resent ownership, whereas bonds are a direct obligation.
Ordinarily, stocks are based upon perpetuity, that is,
unlike bonds, there is no fixed date for their retirement.
The par value is usually $100 per share, and quotations
%{on the New York Stock Exchange are so based.

us, if a stock is selling at 9o, or $9o per share, it is
ten per cent. below its par value; if at 110, or $110 per
share, it is ten per cent. above its par value.

n many cases there
are two classes of stocks,

market should he ever
desire to convert his in-

referred and common;
in some few cases three

vestment into cash. Fur-
ther than this, listed
bonds of investment
merit are always good
collateral, and a bank-
inginstitution or invest-
ment house will not
hesitate to loan hold-
ers of such bonds up to
within ten per cent. or
twenty per cent. of the
prices at which they
may be selling upon the
New York Stock Ex-
change. This would be
done by almost every
bank located in any
section of this country.

Borrowing Money
On Bonds
We know of a case

where an investor
bought through his in-

Notice to Investors

We are al ready to
gently as we can upon the question of wise investment
of thelr earnings, and we invite inquiries of this character.
Upon all general q of t which do not
involve investigation by us of specific properties or secur-
ities, we shall make no charge, and | give to these in-

uiries as much care and conscientious thought as sible.

or information and advice upon specific properties, how-
ever, where we may have to ascertain through more or
less expensive channels the facts upon which to base our
counsel, we are forced to make a uniform charge of $r.oo
for each separate security, which must be remitted, in
every case, with the inquiry. If we cannot secure this in-
formation and render an opinion which in our judgment
is of real value, we will return with our letter the $1.00
remitted. Inquirers should state the name and business
address of firms offering securities for sale, the name and
location of property, and—when possible—the State in
which the property is incorporated, with all other availa-
ble particulars. Letterheads or circulars of the concern in
lon should be i d when ible, and will be re-

“onr readers as intelli-

turned, on req if panied by return postage.
Delay in answering inquiries will occur when securities in.
uired about are not well known in local financial circles.
e will, in such cases, make investigation through the
mails and report to the inquirer assoon as possible. Ad-
dress all communications: Investors’ Department, Suc-
cess MaGazing, Washington Square, New York City.

Digitized by
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classes, first and second
mferred, and common.

en there is one class
only, it is known as
common stock. When
bonds are issued by a
company or corpora-
tion, the interest upon
them must be paid;
this is obligatory. Other-
wise, a receivership
would result, excepting
as related to income
bonds. When bonds are
outstanding against a
property, stockholders
can receive dividends
only after the interest
upon the bonds is paid,
and the question of the
declaration of a divi-
dend is even then a
matter of discretion with
the directors.
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9% to 6%

Some of the most influential magazines
in this country are informing their readers,
editorially, upon the subject of invest-
ments. Reputable investment bankers
are in harmony and sympathy with this
movement, regarding it as a most valuable
and timely educational service.

One of the important results of this move-
ment will doubtless be an intelligent
understanding by the average individual
concerning those factors which are
essential to sound and substantial in-
vestments.

This is just what the best investment
bankers have long desired, believing
that there is no surer way to build up
a conservative investment business than
by welcoming the most careful scrutiny of
security offerings by the investing public.

It is difficult to understand how the effect
of this movement can be other than whole-
some and reassuring to every person hav-
ing surplus funds for investment.

Sound Ilnvestments are based upon safety,
fair income yield and a reasonably broad
market, and we shall be glad to furnish
coples of our Bond Circular No. 72, des-
cribing a carefully selected list of invest-
meats of this character.

Spencer Trask & Co.
William and Pine Sts., New York.
Members of the New York Stock Exchange.

Careful Investors =%

Your funds safely invested, with risks eliminated,
upon best class of New York and Suburban Real

tate and earning 5% yearly. Our business, es-
tablished 15 Eﬂm conducted under supervision of
New York Banking Department. Your money
always subject to your control—available when de-
sired and earnings reckoned for
each day. Our business ap-
peals to thoughtful investors
who desire their Savings'placed
where they will beﬁe from
speculation. Assets $1,750,000.

Write for particulars.

Industrial Savings & Loan Co.
3 Times Bulldiog, Broadway, NewYork

e ———|F

Own a Home

N O matter where you live in the United
States, we will build or buy you a
home, and you can pay for it in monthly
payments which will average about the
same as you now pay for rent.
Our plan is original and thoroughly estab-
lished and will appeal to every rent payer.
Since it has been in operation it has
proved a splendid success.

The planisfully explained in our free book-
let, which every rent payer should send for.
SECURITY BUILDING CO.,

The Originntors
1009 Insurance Building, Rochester,

N Y.

'_r.'e offer the only existing facilities for glving

Individual Instructlon by Mall in
BOND AND STOCK BROKERAGE

8”0 KE“ The lectures

actual experience, ¢

proficlency reqnired t oy

Ing a Banker or ]|r|w~=!'.n--|.| Honss,
You ean make money sasily from the (nvestment business when
nalified in it, Representing a8 Correspandent a New York Hond
amo after completing the course, Thi erilon Is guarantesd,
O bpoklot 1n full of Pact—ls Intecesting—grt rma ¥ atinnal Brokerage™

oma. W rite : .
Sent Free. Association of Corresponding Brokers, 40 Wall St., NewYork

) Rights of Stockholders

If there are two classes of stocks, that is, preferred
and common, the preferred stockholders receive divi-
dends before the common stockholders. Usually,
however, preferred stocks are limited as to dividen
to a specified rate, ranging from four per cent. to seven

cent., as the case may be. After the preferred stock
as received its full dividend in any one year, the com-
mon stock is entitled to the balance of the earnings, if
the directors deem it wise to authorize any distribution.
In some cases, after the preferred stockholders have
received, say, seven per cent., and the common stock-
holders the same rate, both classes of stock share equally
in any further distribution of dividends. All of these
factors have an important bearing upon the prices at
which stocks sell.

In the majority of instances, preferred stocks are
preferred as to assets; that is, in the event of liquida-
tion, or a winding up of the business of the issuing
company, the holders of the common stock would not
have any claim upon any part of the assets until the
holders of the preferred stock were provided for. On
the other hand, if any bonds were issued against the
property, the bondholders would, of course, have a
prior claim upon the assets over all stockholders, whether
preferred or common.

-+ -+
Transactions Qutside the Stock Exchange

There are any number of important bond issues which
are not listed upon the New York Stock Excha:}_-g!,
and usually the dealings in bonds upon the Stock Ex-
change for any one day do not begin to compare in
volume with outside transactions. Included in un-
listed bonds are those of many railroads, States, and
municipalities, public utility corporations, coal com-

anies, etc., ranging all the way from, say, $500,000 to
‘w,ooo,ooo issues, and aggregating many hundreds of
millions of dollars. Many investors prefer bonds of
this character; for one reason, because they are not
influenced to the same extent by untoward market
conditions as are bonds listed upon the Stock Exchange.
Usually, such bonds are bought chiefly by investors
who want the largest possible income compatible with
safety, and to whom a New York Stock Exchange
market is not of prime importance. The better class of
such bonds are well known among the large investment
house of the more important cities, and are frequently
traded in, having, therefore, as broad a market as is
necessary for the average individual. On the other
hand, many bond issues are underwritten by invest=
ment bankers and sold almost exclusively to clients
with whom they have transacted business for years,
and who are guided in their investments almost solely
by their investment bankers. On account of the fact
that there is a limited market for such bonds, investors
should buy them only through firms of the highest
standing and integrity. When such precautions are
taken, it is possible to make excellent investments,
yielding a much larger income, and of greater intrinsic
security value, than bonds of active market.

The chief distinction as between listed and unlisted
bonds is this: When an investment house receives a vol-
untary order from a client for the purchase of a bond
listed upon the New York Stock xchange, the only
obligation of thefirm is the prompt and careful execu=
tion of the order. On the other hand, when a reputable
investment house sells to clients a bond issue which it
has underwritten, it is with the knowledge that its
clients conclude, as a matter of course, that the finan-
cial strength or the issuing company and the intrinsic
value of the investment have stood the rigid investi-

tion made by the firm and its experts. A reputable

rm of investment bankers feels this obligation at all
times, and if its business were transacted along lines for-
eign to these, it would degenerate into what is commonl
known among the best class of firms as a “one sale

house,” making such unreasonably large profits on the
initial transaction that buyers would have, g:rhaps,
about one chance in a thousand of selling the bonds at

better prices than from ten per cent. to twenty per

cent.of the cost. While in man{ cases innocently done, !

this is the danger that practically every investor is con-
fronted with when buying bonds or stocks sold directly
to the public by the issuing companies.

For instance, some little time since a man called at
the office of a firm of well-known investment bankers
and explained that he desired to sell five §1,000 bonds.
“] have urgent demands for money,” he said, “and |
would like to have you sell these bonds for me.”

1t developed that the bonds were a part of a §100,000
first mortgage five per cent. issue, secured upon a com=

aratively small electric lighting property located in a

iddle-Western town. After the investment house had
been unsuccessful in finding a2 market for the bonds
through the customary channels, the man was advised
to get in touch with tze firm of bankers from whom he
Dri§inallr purchased them.

But,” the man replied, “they were purchased by
me directly from the company, and no investment house
figured in the transaction.”

“If that is the case,” the investment house informed
him, “you have made an investment in what is termed
‘an unmarketable security,’ and about the only thing
for you to dois to tryan dislgose of the bonds amonﬁ
some of your moneyed friends livingin the town in whic
the company operates.”
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' ety
of Well Selected
Railroad Bonds

" Official figures from the Interstate Com-
merce Commission Report afford convincing
proof that the prevailing want of confidence
in Railroad obligations is without founda-

tion.

Special analysis of standard railroads

reveals the fact that two-thirds of the present
market value of the properties could be erased

before the bonds least well secured would be

impaired.

In view of the recent unprecedented decline in

railroad stocks

this showing is truly remarkable.

Special circular upon this point, combined with
attractive offerings, upon application.

Write

JSor Circslar No. rog.

Guaranty Trust Company

OF NEW YORK
28 Nassau Street, New York.

CHARTERED 1884

$500 BONDS

Long Time Municipal Bends

which are direct obligations of
cities and school districts In grow-
ing sections of the country. We
offer these bonds at prices to yleld

4.25% to 4.50%

We have for sale
several Issues of

_

Send for Special Circular

E. H.ROLLINS & SONS

21 Milk Street,
BOSTON, MASS.

L — — |
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That is why we

This company
management Is ¢

the value.

A Man Who Works
Hard For His Money

The money earns 5 per cent. in mbsolutely sound

investments—and the Se

backed by improved real estate of more than double
Write to-day for the booklet.

The Calvert Mortgage & Deposit Co.

1042 Calvert Building, Baltimore, Md.

is entitled to receive the highest
rate of interest that his savings
can legitimately earn—
pay §per cent. interest instead of 30r 4.
positor is entitled to it,

has been in business 13 years., Its
onservative and its investments are

D , CERTIFICATES~ DEPOSIT |

Investment for ns who desire to

/] t'rlom the mm eare connected with

T monﬁu'u and other securities. 6 interest |5
/ payable semi-annually. Pless send for bockles B | :

TFIRST TRUST & SAVINGS BANK|

CAPITAL $100000.00

A sale, convenient and profitable form of l

BILLINGS MONT.

[ When writing adve
Vigitized by

r(f':r} (’?t"‘c?: ; it;uu Magasine]
C ?
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FEELING WARM?

Nodoubt of itif youare wearing tight-fitting underwear.

LOOSE FITTING

[BV.D]

Trade Mark. Registered U.S. Patent Office.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

M The Well-Dressed

* b,
o )
Coat Cut Undershirts 4 e i [T MaY seem a bit
ahd 44 : anoma.lousd to ciiss-
e 2 " cuss evening dress dur-
Knee Length Drawers BT ;  ing summer, but the
are cool and comfortable Siisse 8 : 4 occasions on which it
t;omnser:hey aliinw :mrd:ocl rro?E 1434 ':"'_s + .!‘ix is reqlliltd are hy no
aom o moilon A igl »
refresliing afr to reach lel:e»orel.s_ . !‘N‘-:-';'ﬁ;_ :I: means few. Urban
50¢., $1.00 and $1.50 SIIEIIETE MERIAINRAIAN  practices have spread
| a garment. %:-_3“. - reai ey to even far outlying
<% You Can't Get B. V. D. --»{-:“-' S8R communities, and fast
Satisiaction cRiXPewwwdes isarsss  trainshaverazed many
It you let {1_'\!11' dealer sell yon SNw * it R of the barriers between
P b e x .‘ ! town and country.
i 4 i gihes.  Travel, hotel He, and
ST " =
Ii‘\. \!: D. rgd wovpz;l Iabel which ; 8 ;::1 00N :; the growing free-
consisia of three white letters SR masonry among men
1. V. I}, on a red woven back- L3 " P A
ground. It nsures you s correctly M living “delg'_ apart
Wl erfec 18, wells
:unierifurmem‘ llu8 not be de- and total]y ifferent

celved, Aceept mo ¢ just ns good.”

LOOK FOR THE B. V. D, RED

WOVEN LABEL. IT'S YOUR GUAR-
ASTEE OF VALUE,

If your dealer will not get

B. V. D. Underwear for yom,
write ns.

Illustrated seven-color booklet

free upon request.

ERLANGER BROTHERS,
Dept.*'1,"* Worth and Church Sts.,

New York Clty.

JARTMOUTH 2 IN.

PENNSY 214 IN,

A Sightly Summer Collar

This new collar combines ease for negligee wear
vith &tyle for more formal dress.

orliss-Coon Collars are better

Sold by lraldmn dealers everywhere,

If not

readily supplied, send to us, enclosing the price, 2

for 25¢. W

 for new dtyle booklet lo-day.

Corliss, Coon & Co., Dept. D, Troy, N. Y.

Two straw hats of exactly
the same head-size, but with a
difference in height of crown and

width of brim. Each one is a 1907

KNoX

and hence in the latest fashion, but

such little differences
" as these make it easy
for you fo secure
just the hat that is
most comfortable

and becoming.

n taste, training, and
temperament have a marked influence in unifyinﬁ
customs and usages. More Americans go abroa
every year; more foreigners visit us; more men of
every race and country are brought together in the

actice of the social graces, with the result that fashion,
in its broad sense, is becoming cosmopolitan, rather
than insular. The well-dressed American is no longer
looked at askance when he crosses the sea, nor is the well-
dressed Frenchman or Englishman stared at here, as
he used to be. Indeed, save in the details, all of us
dress very much alike, and the rules of good form that
obtain in New York, London, and Paris apply equally
in St. Petersbuag, Calcutta, and Tokio. The * bromidic™
remark—Mr. Gelett Burgess, | crave your generous
judgment!—that “the world 1s a small place after all”
is literally true as regards men’s fashions in this age of
“lightning” expresses,
ocean “flyers” and wire-
less intercommunica- ~
tion, and it is notably
true as regards evening
dress.

+ +

Most men content
themselves with one
evening suit, and it
serves them the year
round. Those who can
afford two suits will find
it desirable to have that
for summer made of a
much softer, lighter ma-
terial than the winter
suit. It is cooler and
more comfortable,
“drapes” better and ad-
justs itself more readily
to the figure. Heavy
evening clothes on a

==/

Siiclebiitin: erening Wileoat

3 *M @ 1 By ALFRED STEPHEN BRYAN

::{haberdasher's, and that the?r serve their pur‘)ose
1, I can affirm from personal knowl . Still, a
well-fitting shirt ought not to bulge, and if it does, it
sEoils the smooth fit of both coat and waistcoat. As
the fashionable waistcoat is cut with deep bottom
ﬁints, it is advisable to have “darts” at the sides.

ese are heavy lines of stitching, which extend diag-
onally upward toward the lower pockets, and help in
making the bottom of the waistcoat lie close to the
figure. Without “darts” the garment is prone to jut
out when one bends, sits, or leans forward. The collar
of the evening coat should
not be cut too high as it
hides too much of the
white collar, nor too low,
as it may yawn at the
neck and show the collar
button. The coat cuffs
may be plain, welted, or
folded back. On the even-
ing trousers it is better to
dispense with the back
buckle. 1t is superfluous,
and when the waistcoat also has a back buckle, the
“lumping” around the waist is both unsightly and
uncomfortable. b i

Everybody who lays claim to following the fashion
wears a white waistcoat with evening dress. It has a
crisp freshness about it that is soothing to the eye, and,
besides, it relieves the monotony of too much black.
So many novel waistcoats appear from month to month
that it would be futile to attempt to describe all or even
a few. A noteworthy design is pictured in the accom-
panying sketch, e front of the garment fast-
fastens with a single button, and it is pock-
etless. There are, of course, hidden inside
buttons to keep the bosom from wrinkling.
In order to give this waistcoat a form-fitting
effect, it is hollowed in at the sides and made
to arch decidedly over the hips. It has been
a fad of young men latterly to wear this
single-button waistcoat with a single-stud
shirt, the button and stud being of the same
color and stone—a Eearl, or moonstone.
Still, this and things like it cannot truthfully
be called fashions, but are rather the personal

ferenceof thewearer. The ordinary even-
ing waistcoat is single-breasted, and has V-
shaped lapels and three pearl buttons.
+ <+

An admirable evening shirt for Summer
has a linen body, bosom, and cuffs, and silk
sleeves. This makes the garment easier to
slip on and cooler for dancing, when.one is
obliged to use the arms much. However,
the ordinary white linen shirt with a plain
or piqué bosom serves very well, and the

Gray Tuxedo tie

sultry evening reduce
It}le wearerd to r}l;:pist ¢ . .
impness and tax his temper to the snapping point.
Th(? coat should be brop:d of shoulder and snu
of back and waist to lend an aspect of gracefu
distinction. The trousers, however, should be roomy,
so that a man may founge and dance at his
ease. It is a mistake to have the evening coat fit
loosely, for, as it cannot be worn buttoned, it stands
out from the figure in ridges, and the wearer loses the
military trimness that the well cut evening suit is
supposed to impart. Here is another point worth
noting. Most men have themselves measured for an
evening suit while wearing day clothes and high shoes.
When you wear low-heeled dancing pumps the trousers
do not fit perfectly. For this reason, it is well either to
have the trousers made a trifle shorter or to wear pumps
with heels as high as those on the ordinary shoe worn
on the street. Remember this next time.
-+ <+
Much is said about the black braid
down the outer séams of evening trousers,
and there are those who regard it as a mere
affectation. It is n’t, The reason for the
braid is twofold. First, it distinguishes
the trousers which accompany formal dress
from those which belong to the Tuxedo,
and second, it carries out the military
scheme upon which evening clothes are
founded. The whole idea is to produce an
erect bearing and assured poise, and braided
trousers help in achieving the desired effect.
The braid may consist of one broad stripe
or two narrow ones, the broad being pre-
terred. ‘The long, peakéd lapel on the
evening coat is made so as to roll—it is
never pressed flat. A way to prevent
the coat and shirt from crumpling or
bulging is to wear suspenders between
one’s overshirt and undershirt. | here are
many excellent’suspenders of the so-called
®invisible” Kind, which may be bought at

Gray Tuxedo waistcoat

cuffs are always attached. Embroidered
bosoms, folded-back cuffs, and the like are
fads, not fashions, and not to be recommended. Glossy
linen is always in bad taste, and, therefore, the
shirt should be ironed with a lusterless finish. It
will be found that fabrics with a slightly coarse
surface launder better than those which are smooth,
and are less apt to get shiny. The number of stud-
holes in the shirt front is a matter of individual
choice. From one to three are used. An able
effect is produced by having three studholes show and
having the three studs match the three waistcoat
buttons. Plaited bosom shirts are not correct with
ceremonious dress, but only with the Tuxedo. The
wing collar may well be worn in summer. Many men
find the straight standing shapes are too high for com-
fort, thouqh they certainly look much more distin-
guished. If a "wing collar be used, the white
tie is adjusted in a
large, wide bow. If a
straight “stander’’ be
worn, the tie is knotted
with a narrow center
and broad ends. This
seemingly trivial ques-
tifon of collar and tie is
of great importance in
lending a bgcooming ef-
fect to the whole cos-
tume. Wing collars
with huge, drooping
tabs look ridiculous,
and Protruding
“pokes” suggest a
rop for nodding
eads.

-+ -+ :

The socks are of
black silk or sheer
lisle, plain or embroid-
ered‘, with black or

— ~ white Il&k? clocks.
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Patent-leather Eumps with a flat ribbon over the instep,
or the newer ribbon with a pinched-in center and wide
ends, are correct. To be sure, high shoes with buttoned
tops of kidorcloth are also proper. The handkerchief is
of spotless linen with the wearer’s monogram embroid-
in white in the corner. The gloves are white buck
for the street and white kid forindoors. One may carry
a stick with evening dress, according to the London
fashion. A very “smart” and expensive stick is made
of black ebony with a simple gold cap. The high silk
hat is the only head covering indorsed for ceremonious
evening wear, summer or winter.
<+ +
I have dwelt so much on the coolness and cleanliness
of athletic underwear that there is little to add. Still,
not every man has thought how admirably sleeveless
shirts and “ knicker”” drawers are suitable to accompan
evening dress in summer. The legs and arms are left
free (an important thing if one dances), the wearer
rspires much less, feels cooler, and his clothes fit him

tter.
L] L] L -
Questions About Dress

[R'endm of Success MAGAZINE are invited to ask any ques-
tions which puzzle them about good form in dress. If desired,
writers" names will not be used here, but every inquirer must
attach his name as a pledge of sincerity. It is suggested that the
questions asked be of general, rather than of personal interest.]

F. H. S.—The dress that you mention—double-
breasted blue serge coat, white serge trousers, white
or tan shoes, white flannel or Panama hat—is well
chosen for summer, being cool and comfortable. Of
course, we would not recommend it for town, but rather
for country, shore, and field. White is the most sooth-
ing aof all colors, and at such fashionable resorts as
Aiken and Palm Beach it is the rule, instead of the
exception. You might add to the a [isropriateness of
your dress by wearing white socks of Iigle or silk and
a gray four-in-hand tie. Any of the straw hats of the

led “planter’s” shape are correct.

<+
Puenix.—We have sent ti% the names of several
makers of mesh underwear. e higher—cost garments

g

lmﬁa!!d C&rde

are linen and the lower-cost suits are cotton. Manu-
facturers of linen mesh claim that their underwear is
firmer, while manufacturers of cotton mesh declare
that theirs is softer. Both fabrics are founded on the
same theory—ventilating the body by giving the air
access to the skin. Your own experience must deter-
mine your choice. We cannot, as we have reiterated
from time to time, express an opinion concerning the
production of any manufacturer, This department is
conducted as a guide to correct dress and for no other
pu Whatever is a matter of %ersona] preference,
reader must decide for himself. We will, if re-
quested, give more extended advice by letter to such
questions as can be answered only briefly and generally
in these columns. Oorrescrondents should inclose a
stamped envelope and address their letters to “The
Well-Dressed Man,” care of Success MAGAzINE.
-+ +

CasweLL.—The rules governing mourning dress, to
which you refer, are as follows: A black band on the
jacket sleeve is in questionable taste, The practice
originated amonE English servants, who were required
to wear a black band on the sleeve after a death in the
master’s family. [t is still confined to servants among
persons of the best social position. The only evidenc
of mourning sanctioned by good breeding, besides a
black suit, a black silk cravat, and black calfskin shoes,
is the black ribbon on the hat. Russet shoes are never
worn during mourninF, nor is a colored derby. A straw
hat, though, is entirely proper. Some men effect black
shirt studs, black cuff links, and black-edged handker-
chiefs, and the more ignorant among them even go to
the length of wearing these with evening clothes. ey
are in vela; bad form for the evening and in doubtful
form for the day. Some deference to the conventions
in the matter of mourning is expected of a man, but
one’s sorrow may be shown without being paraded.

Every man wants to get enjoyment out of the cigars he smokes—the great-
est possible enjoyment —even if he has to go to a little trouble to get the right
kind of cigars. The $50 or $100 or over which you spend every year for cigars
goes out in five and twenty-five cent pieces—but that’s no reason why ycu should
not get the square deal you are entitled to just the same. It is the simplest
thing in the world

To Be Sure of Getting Good Cigars

every time you buy. We have solved the smoker’s problem by plainly

stamping the “Triangle A" merit mark on the boxes of the dest érands
of cigars made. The smoker who has put our claims to the test takes
no more chances—he knows what to look for. The “Triangle A"
merit mark is his sign of a good cigar.
It costs you less to prove these statements than it does for us to ma#ke them,
And it is worth just as much to yow to know you can always be sure of
good cigars by looking for the “Triangle A,” as it is for us to win
your patronage on the actual merit you find in the cigars thus
guaranteed.

As representative “Triangle A" brands we mention

The New Cremo Tarita Caswell Club (10¢c.)

Anna Held Stickney’s New Royal Bengals (Lits

George W, Childs Tariff tle Cigars,10 for 15¢.)
(Cabinets) Continental The Unico

Buck (10c, and 4 for 25c.) Benefactor

Spanaflora Chancellor (10¢c.) Palma de Cuba

Book of Complete Cigar Information Sent Free
A postal request will bring youa copy. Send for it today.

Dept.“116,"”AMERICAN CIGAR COMPANY
111 Fifth Avenue, New York

_FLAT
_CLASP

" GARTERS

-

Keeping up appearances starts with the keeping up of the socks. Brightons
do it—and do more than this. The flat clasp worksin harmony with a man’s
legs. The pure silk web (in many patterns and shades) gives long wear.
All metal parts are heavy nickel-plated brass—neat, durable and cannot rust.
If your dealer hasn’t them in stock—a quarter brings you a pair postpaid.
PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market SL, Philadelphlia,

Makers of Pioneer Suspenders,

5 300

| SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCHOOL, SUITE 27 10:a Anoinwar Nuw »onk tiry

MADE BY GRADUATES OF THE

AYEAR SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCHOOL:

THEY INCLUDE COURT REPORTERS—men and women who make
$3,000 a year and upward. Others are private secrefaries to U. 5. Senators, Con-
gresamen, (GOVErnors, tr.ulliﬂnsin_-a1 bankers, raliroad officials and heads of great
industrinl institutions. Successful stenographers in every atate in the Union and
throughout Mexico and Canada have been trained by our speclal home study
course. Write to-day for full information about our guaranteed conrss,

START A HIGH CLASS MAIL ORDER JEWELRY BUSINESS ;L ' oaic S v ety Ly
A $#250,000 stock of high-grade jewelry, diamonds, watches and silverware all listed in catalogs with your name on them.
We fill all orders for you and charge you less than wholesale prices, Success almost certain with our new [}!an. Sample

catalog and particulars free. Write today. NATIONAL JEWELRY CO., 702-163 STATE §

CHICAGO

books for Inventors mailed on receipt of 6 cts. in stamps.

., Mass,, makes selling Electric Combe, you can make if.
i DR. 8. 1481 Penn Age., Plttsburg, Pa,

EPATENTS that PROTECT—— l sls MONTHLY PROFIT E B Roberts, Berkbiro
Our 8 Co.
H.B. & A. B,

LACEY.Washington, D.C. Estab. 1888
srom e P Wa 1 P 3
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Popo-Hartford, Model L, Price $2,750

“Superior to All”

The Automobile Club of America
has selected the 25-30 horse power
Model L, 1907 Pope-Hartford
Touring Car as the official club car.
This decision was reached after a
series of exhaustive competitive
tests with nearly every car repre-
sented in New York, regardless of
price, horse power or make.

S. M. Butler, secretary of the
Automobile Club of America, who
tried out the various cars, made the
following statement to the New
York and Brooklyn agent for all the
Pope cars :—

“We tried a number of high-grade
cars, and found no other car in its
class which we thought equal to the
Pope-Hartford for the club’s work.
We found the car a wonderful hill
-climber, speedy on the road, easy to
control and possessing great flexi-
bility. So we recommend the pur-
chase of the Pope-Hartford as the
official club car.”

POPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
Hartford, Conn.

MARINE
GASOLINE
Bare Engine

our SEND FOR CATALOG,
new catalog (Just issued) gives full imformation
about the great Skipper engine. Fully guaranteed. High
power and economical.
Burns either gasocline
k,rouu or alcohol.
Send to-day for our new catalogus D.

ST. CLAIR MOTOR CO., - - DETROIT, MICH.
interview res
GOOD MEN WANTED everyw Iereh’»:.%&m'ﬁt

interests all. PERM .
References required. The M. il.uoﬁf ms'ﬁf:?.%, nrﬁ‘.'\ﬁl

Automobile Brokers
limes Square Automobile Co.,

1599-1601 Broadway, New York
Largest Dealers and Brokers of New and Second Hand
Automobiles in the World.

From 300 to 500 Machines,
all styles and horse power, always on hand. It will pay you,
before buying, to examine our stock. Bargain Sheet No. 124
of new and alightly used cars mailed to any address on request.

[ When writing adrertisers pleass mentron Success Magasine)
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Sports and Recreation

HE increased zeal and ac-

tivity with which city and
suburban policemen, to say
nothing of the country con-
stablefland his watch-holding
confederates, welcomed the
opening of the motor-car
touring season, and the faith-
fulness with which they “seen
their duty, and done it,” has
convinced motor car owners
that the theory of safety in
numbers does not apply to
the automobilist, as against
the record - seeking bicycle
“cop” and mounted police-
man, or the graft-hunting
village magistrate or con-
stable. The tremendous in-
crease in the number of
registered cars in all States
seems only to have wetted
the zeal of most of these
badge-bearing gentlemen, and
motor car owners have been
hounded and annoyed this
season as never before. Dur-
ing a recent discussion of these
conditions in one of the influ-
ential motor clubs of New
York, a prominent member
said:

“The situation is fast becoming intolerable; so bad,
indeed, that there is but little pleasure in owning and
operating a motor car, Has it not come to a pretty

when the owner of a licensed vehicle cannot venture
orth for a ride over the country roads in his vicinit
without first tucking two or three hundred dollar bil
in his inside pocket, as offerings to the several police
court magistrates before whom he is almost certain to
be taken before he again reaches his home? In a
majority of alleged infractions of speed limits, the
(“lestion of guilt or innocence has nothing to do with
the case. e bicycle “cop” who steps in front of
your car, mounts your running board, and coolly
orders you to drive to the nearest police station, or
the muntr{ constable, who to-
gether with his “ trappers ™ convoys
ou to a nearby stable or read

ant must either deposit bail and appear for trial later
on, or pay his fine without protest, lest he excite the ire
of the honorable court, and be given the limit.”

“How would it do,” suggested a second member, “to
abolish the s limit farce, and simply hold motorists
responsible for such accidents or unpleasant results as
gﬁght cl?e\felop through excessive speeding or reckless

riving ?”’

. E\gery motorist would welcome the change, but the
difficulty would be in getting such a measure through
the lature. Rh Island adopted a ‘no speed
limit” law nearly a year ago, and it is the one Eastern
State to-day in which a motor car can be operated with-
out fear of grafting constables or glory-seeking bicycle
police, while .the number of arrests recor have
dwindled to almost nothing. The success of the Rhode
Island law is due to the fact that it leaves the questions
of speed and driving to the intelligence and common
sense of the driver, and yet holds him strictly account-
able for any untoward results that may occur, while at
the same time it puts an end to all opportunity for
police graft and police~court injustice from which
motorists are suffering in every other State. In my
opinion,jthe time is near at hand when motor-car owners
will have to take an active interest in the politics of
their respective States. [t seems to be the only means
through which relief from the present intolerable state of
affairs can be obtained. There are motorists enough
in New York to exert a decided influence upon the
complexion of the next legislature, and | should like
to see this club take the initiative in forming a federa-
tion of New York State clubs to this end. Such action
must come.”.

-+ -+
Rights of Bicycle Police
THE question arose recently between several motor-
ists as to whether or not the law gave the right to a
bicycle policeman, in making an arrest, to board a
motor car, together with his wheel, and compel the

owner of the car to carry both policeman and bicycle to

the station.

That which is right for a bicycle policeman must also -

be right for a mounted policeman, and the latter would
have just as much authority to jump his horse into a

car and order a motorist to proceed, as has a bicycle *

officer to shoulder his wheel and
mount the running board. A
mounted officer simply directs the

use, in which t| eediudge has tem- =
porarily established court, are not 3

to be talked to for fear that addi-
tional charges of attempted bribery
will be made. In either case the
motorist is uﬁ against it. No
argument that he can present does
him any good, for nine times out
of ten, the statement of the officer
making the arrest will be accepted
by the magistrate, and the defend-

offender to proceed to the nearest
police station, and accompanies
the caron horseback. [ have seen
a car, in which were several ladies,
followed by a hooting, jeering mob
of boys and half-grown men that
had been attracted by the sight of

a uniformed officer with his wheel
thrown over his shoulder, standing -
m the running board. Had the

r quietly mounted his bicycle

F — |
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and followed or preceded the car to the station, no such
objectionable notoriety would have fallen to the share
of the driver and his guests. When an officer arrests
a citizen in the latter’s house, he does not take posses-
sion of the residence, and he has no more authority to
take ion of a car.

It 1s a serious question, as to whether an officer has
any legal right to make an arrest at all for a mere viola-
tioa of the s; law, or that he has authority under the
statutes to do more than stop the offending driver, take
his name and address, and the registry number of his
car, and file this information, together with his charge,
at the police station; after which, in those States
wherein a violation of the speed limit is an offense more
serious than a mere misdemeanor, a warrant might be
issued for the arrest of the offending driver.

Apparently there is excellent foundation for this
contention in the State of Massachusetts, the Boston
Automobile Legal Association having recently sent the
following notice to all chiefs of police in the State: “A
violation of the automobile laws of this State is only a
misdemeanor, for which our statutes do not authorize
an arrest, and such arrests place the arresting officer in
danger of a suit for damages. This is notice to you
that any arrest of members of this association for
alleged violations of the automobile laws of our State,
without a warrant, will not be tolerated, whether such
member is a resident of this or of some other State.”

+ o+

A New Automobile Club

Tue City and Country; Motor Club of Greater New
York, 109th Street and Broadway, is founded upon
lines so attractive to the motorist that it will undoubted-

ly have imitators in other cities. The financial stability
of the organization is assured through one hundred
“founder members,” all well known motor car owners
of New York. In addition to its city house, the club
has provided for its members a country clubhouse at
Lake Mahopac, having leased for a term of years the
old Mahopac Inn property, one of the finest sites on the
lake shore. The run from Manhattan to Mahopac is
56 miles, along the Hudson into Westchester, and
through the picturesque region beyond. For the
benefit of those members preferring Long Island roads
and the seashore, assembly rooms have been provided
at the Long Beach Hotel for the season of 1907, and as
the new Vanderbilt Speedway nears completion, the
club will erect a second house upon a site commanding
a view of the course for a mile or more in each direction.
Arrangements are also under way for the establishment
of a country clubhouse in New Jersey, probably at
Lakewood, while it is further planned that through a
system of exchange courtesies, City and Country Club
members may, in the near future, enjoy the privileges
of other country clubhouses than their own in Connecti-
cut, Massachusetts, and New York. The club has pro-
vided for a probable membership of 2,000, with an in-
creasing initiation fee as the membership grows, and
this it is doing rapidlg. A garage has been established
close to the city clubhouse, with room for 120 cars.

+ o+
The Growth of the Automobile Industry

THue following statistics, compiled by the Licensed
Association of Automobile Manufacturers, showing the
remarkable development of the American Automobile
industry, the extent to which Americans have invested
in cars of foreign manufacture, and the encouraging
growth of American automobile exports, are interesting.

The value of the American product for the four years
ending December 31, 1906, was: 1903, $16,000,000;
1904, $24,500,000; 1605, $42,000,000; 1906, $59,-
000,000; total, $141,000,000.

From 1902 to 1906 inclusive, the imports of foreign
cars at the port of New York were: 1902, 265 cars,
valued at $3,581,990; 1903, 267 cars, at $2,927,508;
1904, 605 cars, at §2,240,000; 1905, 1054 cars, at

3,972,397; 1906, 1433 cars, at $5,500,000; total,

18,221,795. .

Add to this valuation 45 per cent. duty and 5 per
cent. freight, and the total amount invested by Ameri-
cans in foreign cars is found to be $27,332,691." This, of
course, does not include the investment in extra parts,
equipment, private garages in which to house the cars,
and the cost of maintenance.
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“The End of the Day’s Hunt”

can bring with it no cause for dissatisfaction ‘‘if the birds were there”
and if your shells were loaded with

SMOKELESS

The Best Shotgun Powder for All Kinds of Work

It possesses all the desirable features that a penfect shotgun powder
should have, It is a guaranteed powder, and that means everything. The
fact that more Dupont Smokeless is used, both at the trap and in the field,
than all the rest of the shotgun smokeless powders put together, stamps it
as the American sportsman’s favorite.

Specify DUPONT SMOKELESS in all your loaded shells

(N. B.—DU PONT RIFLE POWDERS meget all requirements,
folders, stating caliber and make of rifle.)

E. L. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY
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Write for descriptive
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Will Buy this fine HKl'S & LE
Military Bolt Action Repeating Rifle

22 CALIBER
16 SHOTS

T R -

YOU WILL MAKE NO MISTAKE IN BUYING THIS
RIFLE. It'sthe HOPKINS & ALLEN JUNIOR REPEATER
—recognized everywhere as the handsomest, best handling, quickest and
straightest shooting 22 caliber Repeating Rifle made in America at the price.
Bhoots 22 caliber short, long and long rifle cartridges without change of carrier.
Bhoots 16-22 caliber short and 12-22 caliber long and long rille; Ui geclor works like light-—
néng. You can maks bull's eyes as fast as you can work the trigger; the appearance of the gun
s something you can lake pride in.

THE BTOCK is of beautiful selected American Walnut, light, strong and graceful—polished almost Hke Mahogany.
BARREL is of fine hishmer rifle steel, rifled with our new patented increase twist whlchgl:‘u best range and trajectory.
ACTION: 18 improved tary Bolt Pattern (side ¢jection) which is recognized as the action made for a repeat-

also pped with Positive Safely 1.);3106. removing danger of accidental dimhuf GUN fs 4034
can

rifle—action .
barrel 2 es down in two M ed in a trunk or suit case. aterials, Manu-
facture and Assembling are of Grade Rifle i Warranted to Give the Greatest Saiis-
m ﬂl’!‘l!(ﬂ&

Call at your Dealer’s or Write us Today. WE WILL SEND THIS RIFLE DIRECT TO YOU FOR
!%EP—AND GUARANTEE BAFE DELIVERY AND B84 'ACTION—IF YOU CANNOT FIND IT AT NEAREST

EIND OF A FIREARM, WRITE FOR OUR
BEAUTIFUL * GUN GUIDE AND
CATALOG ™ FOR 1907,

THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO.

Dept. 19, NORWICH, CONN., U. S. A.

Gives more points on guns than any
catalog published. Gives best prices
and most complete line.
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Details Make The Car

In The Model 24

Koo

is every feature that makes mechanical

Constructi

Motor—four-cylinder verticle, 4 inch bore, 43
at the road wheels.

Transmission—sliding gear of a special type in which all trouble in shifting gears is abso-

lutely avoided.

Final drive—propeller shaft and bevel gears with floating type rear axle fitted with ball and
Wheel base—108 inches, wheels 34 inch with 4 inch tires.

roller bearings throughout,
All accessories, such as mechanical sight feed

etc,, are of the latest and most approved types.

Equipment includes full cape top, five lamps,
Price, as below, $2,000.
Our catalogue, describing this and five other

Main Office and Factory, Henosha, Wisconsin

Branches:

Milwaukee,

Chicago, Boston,
New York Agency, 38-40 West 62nd Street.

Thomas B. Jeffery @ Company

excellence and general attractiveness.

ve Details
inch stroke that gives full 25-30 horse power

lubricator, circulating pump, ignition timer,
horn, tools, storage battery, etc.

models—§950 to $2500—is at your service.

Philadelphia, San Francisco.
Representatives in all leading cities.

Price

no bailing, no trouble. Every
ideal boat for pleasure, summer
resorts, parks, etc. Boatsshi
the same day orders are received.
THE W, H. MULLINS CoO.,
10§ FEANKLLE 8T., SALEN, OHIO,

built of steel with air chambers in eachend like a life boat, They can’t sink. F
buoyant, practically indestructible, don’t leak, dry out and are absolutely safe, aster, more

Motor Boats, Row B
Hunting and 'Fhﬁl:n 3:'

) No calki
boat is guaranteed. Highly endorsed by sportsmen, 'llpﬁé

Write Tor Catalogue.

WHEN IN BOSTON STAY AT THE A

COPLEY SQUARE HOTEL

HUNTINGTON AVE,,

EXETER AND BLOGDEN STS. ,

A high-class, modern house, Intelligent service, moderate prices, pleasant rooms, superior cuisine. Long distance telephons
i every room, Ladies travelling alone are assured of courteous attention.

Travellers stopping in Boston en route to the mountains or

AMOS H. WHIPPLE, Proprister.
seashore, will find the Copley the coolest place in the city.

PORTABLE GASOLINE
Submerged Propeller

Attached and detached ANY BOAT “in a jiffy.”

Can be ra! and lowered to run in shallow water.

l,nrgeat. most practical, most werful. Entire

Outfit is Outslde of Boat. Perfectly Safe. A Money

i\‘[.ik«lﬁm Bummer Resorts. Send for Details and
Tice List.

SUBMERGED MOTOR CO.,
Chleago Salesroom, 1229 Mich. dve.

Menomonle, Win.

o

Souvenir Post Cards

Heaotiful colored views of Hock
Island Arsenal and Historle Battle
Girounds along the Missisaippl River.

M.Montgomery, Rock Island, ll.

3250 “SUCCESS”

AUTOMOBILE )]

The Original Auto-Buggy

Practical, durable, economical and .}“l’... i
lutely safe. A light, strong, steel-tired Auto- 7; =
Buggy. Suitable for city or country use. /ﬂ\\ [
8 from 4 to 80 miles an hour. Our 1907
Model has an extra powerful engine, patent
ball-bearing wheels; price $275. Also 10 h.p.,
$400. Bubber Tires, §36 extra. Wrile for descriptive literature.

Address SUCCESS AUTO-BUGGY MFG. €0, Inc. St. Louls, Mo.

amond or'Watceh. Payone-fifth on delivery
anenin 8 equal monlhlvlsnrmunu. Descriptive Catalog free, Write today
HellableOriginal Damond & Wateh Credit Hoose

oftis Bros. & cﬂ.%e_p.eu. 93 to U8 State 8t., Chloago, I1L

[ When writing advertirers, plaase mention Success Magasing]

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

The growth in the export of American automobiles
is shown by the following figures: 1902, $948,528;
rgg%, 31,267.062: 1904, 31.8&56605: 1905, $2,481,243;
1900, $3,497,016; total, $10,089,457.

+ o+
Girl Athletes Abroad

Few American girl athletes have ever gone abroad
with so big a task or so strenuous a schedule ahead of
them as that which is now engaging Miss May Sutton
in England. It is characteristic of the young Califor-
nian, however, that the harder the work cut out for her,
the better she likes it, and many seasoned tennis players
have marveled at her tireless energy and remarkable
staying powers. At the St. Nicholas Rink, and other
indoor courts upon which she played last May, prior to
sailing for Liverpool, she demonstrated conclusively that
her capacity for hard work was even keener than it was
a year ago. Those who played with her and against
her this spring unhesitatingly declared her better than
ever, and in the pink of condition to go into the English
cham ionshiw at Wimbledon.

Following her defense of the Welsh chamﬁionship at
Newport this month, she will return to New York,

h:)f here early in August. With her will come a
team of the best women tennis Gplayers in England,
including the ex-champion, Mrs. George Hillyard, Miss
Toupie Lowther, Miss Eastlake-Smith, Miss Elsie Lane,
Miss Violet Wilson, and others prominent in British
tennis circles.

These English players, in addition to Miss Sutton
and pretty neaﬂK every other American player of note,
will appear at the United States National Champion-
ships, which begin at the Newport Casino, on August
20.

L L
Probably no preceding year has seen women so
prominent in athletics'as the present, and by “athletics”
1s not meant croquet, archery, battledore, and other
mild forms of physical exercise to which the capabilities
of women are supposed to be limited. On the contrary,
no game, barring perhaps football, is too strenuous for
the young woman of the present generation, and in
basketball, tennis, athletics,and even baseball they are
iving athletes of the sterner sex a very close run.
1e college for girls that has not held its “field day”
this year 1s an exception. That at Vassar was especially
notable, for two of the most popular girls in the college
won the senior and sophomore athletic championships,
respectively, the list of events in both classes embracing
e and fence vaulting, putting the shot, jumping,
sprinting and nearly all other forms of field contests
that characterize a spring athletic meet at Travers
[sland.
&

&

One of the most notable athletic meets of the present

ar was that between Harvard and Yale at New

aven. In the nine years’ competition for the dual
cup, Yale had won four of the annual meets and Har-
vard three, but this year the crimson tied the blue by
winning with a margin of seven points, after one of the
most stubbornly fought contests on record between the
two colleges. Next year will be held the deciding meet,
and the athletes of both colleges are already discussin,
its possibilities with enthusiasm. The quality o
athletics furnished at these meets may be inferred by
the performance of Walter Dray (Yale), in smashing
the world’s record for the pole ‘vault, by clearing 12
feet, 54 linches; by that of Captain Marshall (Yale),
in breaking the record for the hgfh “;nmp by clearing the
bar at 6 feet, § inch, and that . T. Coholan (Yale),
in covering a quarter-mile in 50 seconds.

L] &

Notwithstanding the scathing criticism of college
football embodied in the last annual report of President
Eliot to the Harvard overseers, in which he character-
ized football as * an undesirable game for gentlemen to
play, or for multitudes of spectators to watch,” it seems
that the game is to &o a]ou&just the same. The Inter-
collegiate Football Rules Committee, at a recent meet-
ing in New York, decided that the game shall remain
essentially the same as last , and that, aside from
several minor alterations in phraseology, no changes in
the rules shall be made.

W |
That Law Again
or miles and miles the throu passen%cr'train has
plodded along in the wake of the slow freight. The

travelers grow irksome and even Egtulant.

“Conductor,” says one of the boldest of them, “why
do you not get that freight to take a siding while we
gobyit?”

“Under the new Hepburn law,” explains the conduc-
tor, sadly, “ we are not allowed to pass anything.”

] b
Wasn't Asking Much

A rrorisT of Philadelphia was one day making the
rounds of his properties near that cit{, when he
was apﬁroached by a young man, who applied to him
for work.
1 am sorry,” said the florist, “ but | have all the help
I need. [ have nothing for you to do.”
“Sir,” said the young man, with a polite bow, “if
you only knew how very little work it would take to
occupy me!”. g
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The Moonshiners

By H. S. COOPER
[Concluded from page 469]

to occupy her mind. Her thoughts again quickly
turned to her lover, and the monotonous inward try
went on, “Oh, Will! Will! Will!"”

Soon, Mr. Howard came out into the road with his
horse and saddle packs and started off up the mountain,
throwing her a laugh and a few cheerful words as he
went. Almost immediately there sounded from the
back of the house a step that made her heart leap, and,
* in a moment Will Shipley came through the open front
door and stood before her. The coming was so sudden
and unlooked for, so utterly unexpected, that Hagar
could not find her voice for the tears that choked her,
and, when Will, smiling down at her, said, “ Why, Hagar,
hain’t you no word for a feller 7"’ she could hold herself
in no longer, but threw herself into his arms and burst
into a passion of weeping.

Will had come prepared for anything but this. He
had expected coldness or reproaches or even some tears,
and had carefully prepared and rehearsed a counterblast
for each. But the wild grief of the girl, the little heart-
broken gasps and cries surprised and shocked him out
of himself, and with a realizing sense of shame and self-
reproach he kissed and caressed her and finally hushed
her into quietness and at last into speech, broken,
however, by many fresh breakdowns on Hagar's part.

Well, the “ making-ups” of lovers are all about the
same, when the man is selfish and at fault, and the girl
loves him truly and deeply. He cries, " Med culpd !
Med culpd " with a manlike sense of atonement in
repeating the phrase, until he persuades himself that
he really is doing something noble in so humbling him-
self. She, poorﬁoving soul, takes the words away from
his mouth, and says them herself and from her heart,
blessing his final nobility in forgiving her—for his own

sins.

So Will blamed himself with vigor, and felt that the
confession not only cleared him, but also, in some way,
inculpated Hagar, while she accused herself of all the
wrong in the matter and of many of the cardinal sins,
and felt as guilty, as penitent, and as thankful of his
implied forgiveness as if she had really committed all
the wrong. Martha's name was never mentioned.

After an hour or so, when conversation had at length
become lucid and approaching the rational, Will said,
“Say, Hagar, who ’s this man thet ’s stayin’ here with
yo' paw?

Hagar told him all that she and her father knew
ﬁg’air? ing Mr. Howard, and asked, “ Why do yo' ask,

] "w

“Well, 1 can’t say [ like his looks. He was over to
our house estiddy evenin’, an’ he s a right smart too
peart an’ knowin’ to be a-peddlin’ in the mountings.
Besides, Lew Morgan seen him t’ other day, an’ be says
he 's certain he 's seen him in Nashville, an’ he had
so'thin’ to do with the rev’'noo business, an’ were n't
called ' Howard,’ nuther!”

Instantly there came to Hagar the remembrance of
the conversation with Mr. Howard that afternoon, and
she was about to speak of it to Will, when he continued:

1 sort o’ suspicion thet nosin’ roun’ fer rev’noos is
more in his line than peddlin’, an’ ef thet s so, he mout
lose his way around here, an’ fall into one o’ these rock
&lllis one o’ these fine days!” An ugly look came into

ill’s usually serene and pleasant face, a look that
Hagar noted, and which instantly checked her intended
utterance as to Mr. Howard.

No more was said on that subject, however, until Will
was going, when he abruptly remarked:

“I 'm goin’ to see Lew and John fust thing in ‘er
mornin’ about thet man Howard, an’ ef they think as
I do ’bout him, he ’ll hev to show his papers, or mebbe
we 'll hev to show our'n 'fore long! More I think on
it, more |1 don’t like his ways If he 's a sure "nough
peddler, he oughter be able to prove it, and if he ain't—
well!” and again the ugly look came over Will’s face,
and again Hagar caught it.

“Going to stay to supper, Will 2"

“No, I cayn’t stay manight, Hagar. 1 've promised
maw ter call for her; she’s over to Cousin Ann's ter
see her sick baby, an’ it’s a right smart walk, an” it’ll
be plumb dark 'fore we git home. You walk out to
th’ edge o’ the clearin’ with me.”

CHAPTER V1.

AFTER she parted with Will, Hagar stood musing over
the interview, and now came into her mind the fact that
Martha’s name had not been mentioned. With all the
joy of the reconciliation with Will, there was mingled
a sense of disappointment at this omission; it seemed
to have left the “ making-up” incomplete. If the name
of Martha could only have been brought in, and all
doubt as to her influence cleared up——"iFonly "

Then came Will's words as to Mr. Howard, and this
gave her thoughts a new turn. The more she recon-
sidered Will’s half-veiled threats, the more her un-
easiness increased. She knew the feeling of her people
against the internal revenue agents well enough to
realize that Mr. Howard stood in a dangerous predica-
ment, if he could not quickly and satisfactorily dem-
onstrate his innocence of the suspicion.

Personally, she had little sympathy for him if he,

ON TOP OF EVERYTHING

That is just where Amatite
roofing should be—on top of all
your buildings, keeping them free
from leaks year after year.

For all-around service and du-
rability, it is wunapproached by
any other. It is built of materials
that have been tried and tested
under every possible weather con-
dition;—each part is tested—the
whole is tested before it goes to you.

Is that done with shingles, tin or
ordinary ready roofings? How
many bad shingles do you find in
a bundle? How often do you
have to paint or coat the smooth
ready rogfings to keep them tight?

Think about these things—and when
you need a new roof, you'll buy
Amatite—the roofing with a rea/
mineral surface, which does away
with painting and repairs.

When you once cover your
buildings with Amatite, you have
no further trouble or expense.

Any one can lay it—no skilled
labor required.

FREE SAMPLE

Let us send you a Free Sample
and you’ll see at once how much
better it is than the ordinary roofing.
A postal card will bring it.

Address nearest office.

BARRETT MANUFACTURING CO.

New Yorx, Cnicaco, Puirapeienia, Cinaxnati, Creveeano, Bostow,
Minnearorts, Kawsas Crry, St. Louis, New

Lonpon, EncLanp.

Light Runabouj, §1800

Li:ht Touring Car, §18s0

1‘#

Orreans, ALLEGHENY,

Medium Touring Car, fofoo

Why are 5000 Franklins in daily use?

Why are Franklin sales this year, although only five years in the field, next to
the largest in value among all American motor-cars?

Why does a Franklin hold the world's efficiency record ? The world’s endur-
ance record ? The world’s long-distance touring record ?

. Would there be such facts and records if Franklin air-cooling and high-grade non-jarring light-
weight construction did not actually give the superlative strength, the riding-comfort, the safety and

the unmatched touring-ability which we claim?

Why not see a Franklin dealer ; and write us for the Catalogue de luxe,

H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO., Syracuse, N. Y.

Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers.

Siz-Cylinder Runabout, §4c00

Six-Cylinder Tourlng Car, $4000 . Limousine, §ga00
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"COPPER BROWN

The style in house paints this year runs to COPPER BROWN and
COPPER VERDE.,

These two beautifully harmonizing colors have been prepared by the
leading manufacturers to meet the decree of fashion as well as the de-
mand for beauty and durability.

They come IN SEALED CANS ONLY and can be obtained from
all up-to-date dealers.

The materials composing them have been carefully selected and
combined by technically perfect methods to insure high service value,
pleasing effects and long wear.

¢ Prepared vs. Paddled,” a pamphlet full of valuable paint information sent free
‘on request, by the Paint Manufacturers’ Association of the U. 8., 636 The Bourse,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Paint Fashion Plates appeared in COLLIER' S of March goth, and the SATURDAY
EVENING POST of May a5tk

COPPER VERDE

IF AN ADVERTISEMENT CONVINCES
YOU, STAY CONVINCED

HEN you read in this maga-

zine the advertisement of a
manufacturer who has paid for the
space used, to convince you that it is
to your interest to buy his goods,
and you go to a dealer where such
articles are usually handled for sale,
do not let the dealer or one of his
clerks sell you something else which
he claims 1s ¢just as good.” If-an
advertisement convinced you, 1t was
because of the element of truth
which it contained. We accept only
such advertisements as we believe
truthfully describe the goods for sale.

INSIST ON GETTING WHAT YOU ASK FOR

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

could not.  Her environment tinged her with the same
feeling of hostility toward all “rev'noo spies,” and it is
doubtful if she would have raised a finger in his behalf,
had the suspicion against him touched himself alone.
She had, however, heard such matters discussed too
often not to realize that, sooner or later, the strong arm
of the Government dropped heavily on all who nter-
fered with or injured its servants, and, even if the
immediate assailants sometimes escaped arrest, it was
their fate to live with the terror of impending discov-
ery always hanging over them.

To think of Will in such a position—not to speak of
the worse fate of detection and capture—was unbear-
able, and her mind was instantly made up. With the
fate of all who sided with the revenue men before her
eyes, knowing the social ostracism that would be hers
it the fact ever became known, she nevertheless deter-
mined that Mr. Howard should have an immediate
warning and a chance to escape.

“It “s bad enough,” said the girl to herself, *“to have
Will moonshining, but if I can help it he shan't havea
chance to get into trouble over this Mr. Howard ! and
with this thought in her mind she sped toward home.

Soon, in the twilight, came Mr. Howard, and, while
his first words gave her a sense of relief, it was dissipated
in an instant as he went on:

“ Well, Miss Hagar, | 'm going to say * Fare you well’
in the morning! There’s going to be a big revival
meeting start at Mount Carmel, day after to-morrow,
and, being as I 'm a good Methodist, I 've got to attend.
Besides—I might chance to sell the sisters some ribbons
and tricks; there ’s no knowing! So, I ‘m going to
start an hour or two before sun-up, and call at the
houses on the way and be there in good time,” and he
laughed cheerily, unpacked his horse, and led him off to
the * horse lot.”

“ Mount Carmel!” thought Hagar. * That s twenty
miles farther into the mountains, and in a pretty rough
settlement, full of moonshiners.”’ The Morgan boys
would be thefe sure, and they 'd voice their suspicions,
and if Mr. Howard was “ in with the Rev'noors™ and
was recognized, or even if he could not satisfy the angry
and suspicious crowd that the accusation would raise
around him—why it would be a very miracle if he left
the mountains or csca?ed unhurt. And the Morgans’
action would bring Will into it, and then—

Instantly, and without further reflection, she walked
hurriedly out to the horse lot, looked arcund to see that
there was no one there but Howard, and, going straight
to him, said abruptly:

“ Mr. Howard, do you remember the road back to
Sailor's Depot well enough to travel it at night P

The man turned quickly and answered, * Yes, Miss
Hagar. Why?"

““Because, if I was in your place, [ ’d put that twenty
miles to Mount Carmel the other way round, and that "d
give Xou a thirty mile start.”

* Ahead of who 1 \

“ Ahead of some folks that want to ask you some
questions you might n't like or might n’t be able to
answer. That’s who.”

He left his horse and came up close to her where they
could see each other’s faces plainly, and Hagar was
surprised to see what a stern and determined face it
was that looked into hers. Evidently the man was
alarmed at her words, and, as evidently, he was equally
full of grit.

He looked closely into her eyes in the gathering gloom
and then said, calmly and quietly:

“Miss Hagar, there s more gehind this than your
words show. If you ‘Il tell me fully what you mean,
I *ll tell you something to your advantage. Now, what
do you mean by what'you said 7 |

““I mean that you are suspected of being in with the
Rev’noors,” she answered, “and, if you ain’t prepared
to clear yourself, you 'd not only better not go near
Mount Carmel, but you "d better get out o’ this neigh-
borhood 's fast as you can. That s all I 'm telling you,
and now you can do as you like!” and she turned away
toward the house. But, suddenly remembering his
last words, she turned back and said, “ And now what
is it you ’redgoinﬁ to tell me to my advantage 7"

He smiled at her words and manner, but there was
no smile in his voice as he answered:

“1 °Hl tell you, Miss Hagar. 1 may be *in with the
Revnuers’ or | may not, but [ know enough of the
temper of your folks in these mountains to be sure that
any such suspicion may lead to something more than
hard words! They don’t break any bones—but rocks and
and bullets do. 5o I’m thanking you for your warning,
and | 'm going to take your advice and make a start
away from Mount Carmel instead of toward it. Do
you see this rock 7" and he suddenly pointed to a large
flat stone lying near him,

“Yes, Why?” answered Hagar, wonderingly.

“Well, you look under that rock to-morrow, after
i 'm gone, and you 'll find an envelope with a name
and address inside it. Now, if any very dear friend of

ours ever gets into trouble by being ‘omt with the

ev'nuers,’ you write the facts to that name at that
address, and it will aid your friend greatly!” and, for
an instant, the old quizzical look came back on his face
as he added:

*Tit for tat, Miss Hagar! Miss Martha Morgan was
visiting at a house where [ called to-day, and when she
found 1 was staying here at your house, she pumped me
hard. But the sucker was pretty dry, and she had to

ur in a heap sight more water than she got out—so
i)o’m just plumb full of information about you and

ne oogle
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a friend of yours!” Then, more earnestly: ** Remem=
ber that address. Keep it safe and secret; "t would n't
be a thing for folks to know you had it. In any
trouble, write to that name—it won’t do any harm, and
it may be lots of help. And now run into the house,
or your paw ’ll be coming in and catching you out here
talking to me, and if he did, he might n’t think as well
of me as he does now. Now, run in, while [ fix up a
tale to tell him about my going.”

So Hagar went in to her work with some very queer
thoughts in her mind, and, soon after, her father and
Howard came in together, and the latter at once said:

“Miss Hagar, | "ve just been telling your paw that 1
must get back to Sailor's to-night, and if it ain’t too
much trouble to you, I ’Il get you to put me up a snack,
as it ’s going to be well on to’ard sun-up by the time
1 get there, and a morsel to eat’ll taste mighty good
about midnight.”

“Yes, daughter,” broke in Joyce, “put him up a
good biF snack. But jes’ to think, Hagar, this man ’s
goin’ plumb to Sailor’s to-night an’ back ter-morrer
night, all ’cause he thinks he ain’t got tricks an’ fal-lals
enough to sell the folks up Carmel way. Well, it ’s
good to make money whilest you can, but "pears to me
you g:t right smart o’ merchandise in them packs yet.”

‘So | have, Mr. Peters, so | have; but not enough to
last me clean across the mountains. Besides, | have a
box of goods at the depot, and every step | take to’ards
Carmel takes me further away from them. An’ further
than that, 1 "ve got a lot of goods in my packs that |
never will sell in these parts, an’ 1 'll have to send "em
back. So I reckon, on second thoughts, 1 Il take my
packs along, just as they are an’ sort an’ repack at the
railroad.” -

So it was settled, and, after supper, Mr. Howard de-
parted with a handshake and a whispered “ Remember
the card!” to Hagar, and an outspoken promise to
Joyce to see him again by Monday.

CHAPTER VIL

LiTTLE sloelp had Hagar that night. The reconcilia-
tion with Will gave her many thoughts, and these were
supplemented by her interview with Howard, of whose
connection with the revenue service she had now no
doubt, and whose card was safely put away in the re-
cesses of her trunk. It was late when she fell asleep,
only to be awakened in a short time by groans from her
father's room, which, as she well knew, meant a bad
attack of his “rheumatiz” and some painful days ahead
for him.

Will Shipley came over early to ask her to go with
his mother and him to the “ iﬁ Meeting”” at Mount
Carmel, and was much put out when Hagar told him of
her father’s attack and the necessity of her staying with
him.

“Land’s sakes, Hagar!” he said, “yer know yer.

cayn’t do him no beyond waitin’ on him. Told
me yo'self 'at these spells o’ rheumatics wore off o
theyselves, an’ med’cine an” doct’rin wa’ n’t no good.
So why cayn’t yer Cousin Lem’s folks come over an’
*tend ter him, an’ you come erlong "th us ? 1 know yer

aw ‘d want yer to hev th’ fun o’ goin’, an’ he "d be the
ast one ter want yer to stay "t home on account o’ him.
You ask him an’ see if 't ain’t as | say.”

But Hagar was firm. She really did not want to
leave herafather while he was sick; they were all in
all to one another, and the idea of being away on
pleasure while he was sick andsuffering, with some one
else but herself waiting on him, was something of which
she could not bear to think. Besides, the idea of a
trip to Mount Carmelgave. her little pleasure; in a
manner it was repugnant to her, for she would be sure
to meet Martha Morgan, and she felt certain that that

oung lady would lose no opportunity to make trouble
tween herself and Will.

So she resisted Will's pleadings for her to go, the
more strongly as inclination went with duty—but her
reasons did not satis‘f’y her lover. Her going with him
to Mount Carmel had been a sudden thought with him
after their interview the previous day, and his mother
had been, reluctantly, forced into it as chaperon that
morning. He combatted Hagar’s refusal most stren-
uously, until, finding her immovable in her resolution,
he became suddenly angry and turned on his heel, say-
ing, “Well, if yo're too obst'nate to go, | reckon |
know some one as will be glad an’ proud to go with me!"’
and walked out of the house.

Hagar, hurt by his speech and action, stood in silence
for a minute, and then ran after him, calling his name.
He had already gone some distance, but still not so far
but that he could hear her. He gave no evidence,
however, of so doing, but strode on faster than ever,
and Hagar, after following for some distance and re-
peatedly calling to him, finally stopped in despair, and,
with a big lump in her throat, went slowly back to the
house an,g her ministrations to her father.

Several days passed, and Hagar heard nothing from
Will. She did hear that he had gone to Mount Carmel
without his mother and in company with Mrs. Morgan
and Martha. One morning, a passing neighbor stopped
in to see Joyce, and, after the usual greetings and in-
quiries had passed, he had added:

“Hear they had a pow'ful sight o’ people at Mount
Carmel Big Meeting, an’ P’esidin’ Elder Starrett was
in high kelter, an” gave ’em a movin’ time. The
mo'ner’s bench was Ifull up from the word ‘go,” an’
there was lots o’ conversions, but 1 did n't hear no
names—leas'ways, none as | remember to know. An’
they do say ’at some o’ th’ young folks carr’d on scan’-
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lous, right in meetin’, an” went on so bad an’ raised up *

such a rumpus thet th’ Elder hed to call 'em out by
name. An’ some on.’em got right smart an’ lippy to
him, an’ some o’ th’ ol’ members hed to tike a han’ an’
talk pooty rlain to ’m afore they ’d give in an’ shet up
an’ behave!”

“What devilment was they up to this time ?” said
Joyce.

“Oh, jes’ the same es in th’ ol’ times, Joyce! Drink-
in’ a little an” whoopin® er up, carry’n on with th’ girls
an’ sich—nothin’ really wrong—young folks will be
young folks,’] reckoh, same’s they always was. But
these young folks got a little foo brash. They do say
as the Morgar: poys an’ Jeff Ashe’s boys an’ the Halli-
days an’ "—with a side glance at Hagar—"others as
knows better an’ orter dosbetter, jes’ drank an’ carried
on awful, an’' right in meetin’, too! You know the
Elder? He ain't no man to mince matters as teches
his r’ligion—little as he is—an’ he puts me in min’ of
one o these little sap-suckers, he ’s so peart an’ small
an’ quick. Little’s he is, he "d tackle big Jim Dowling
’n a minute—yes, ‘n 1 b'lieve he 'd wear 'im out "fore
he 'd 'a’ done with him—if he meddled any in ’er
services!” .

“What 'd hedo ?”

“Well, they do say he jus’ nat’ully walked up to 'em
an’ shook his finger in ther faces an’ tongue-lashed ’em
twel he wo' "em into a frazzle; he plum laid "em out about
E&:;"' it s made a pow'ful lot o’ talk in th’ neighbor-

“Well,” said Joyce, “them folks over in th’ Cove is
ruther rough-an’-tumble, an’ you c’n expect they ’Il
raise cain onc’t they get a goin’, but religious meetin’s
ain’t no place for sich doin’s. 'Pears to me like they
drink more ’n they useter. I d’know whether et ’s
more liquor or worse liquor as makes the trouble, but
1 disremember ever hearin’ of folks as pertended to be
folks ever disturbin’ Big Meetin’ 'n my time."”

“Well,” was the response, “they 've shore done it
this time, an’ all th’ church folks is feelin® right smart
an’ worried over it, an’ I reckon it ain’t all over with
yet. Y’ know th’ Elder is pow’ful temprince in his
princ’ples, an’ atter it was all over he went up an’
preached er sermon on drammin’ an’ drinkin’ as they
do say was es pow'ful an’ movin’ a disco’se as ever
there 's bin preached hereabouts. Lem Goodwin
'lowed as how it would "a’ done a Rev'noor’s heart good
to hear him light out on to the stills!"”

“Yes, th’ Efder ’s all right in that way,” commented
Hagar. *“He aims to do according to his lights and his

Erincipls, but he surely knows that every third man in !

is district has one hand in a mash tub an’ the other
itching to get in!”

“Yes,” assented Joyce, “ Hagar s about right. With
all respect to th’ Elder an’ his religion, it takes some-
thin’ more ‘n th’ mourner’s bench to drive a man out
’n the ‘cornfiel’.” One raid 'd close up more stills than
forty *movin’ disco'ses’!”

“Well, *’t ain’t none o’ my funeral,’ as th’ man said,”
was the reply. “I 'm on’y tellin’ the tale as | heerd
et. An’ now I reckon | mus’ be a movin’ on,” and he

departed.
CHAPTER V11l

WiTHIN the next few days and from various sources
came confirmatory reports of the trouble at Mount
Carmel, and, although the name of Will Shirley was not
mentioned in Hagar's presence, it was well understood
that one of “th’ others as knows better an’ should do
better,” was really he, and moreover that he had been
head and front in the offending. Little by little, it all
came to Joyce’s ears and to Hagar’s know! edf. Com-~
ing quietly into the house one evening, she heard her
father talking to a neighbor on the porch, and, as if in
reply to a remark from his companion, she heard him

say:

)"‘Gosh hang it all! | 've never been no ways par-
ticular about liquor. | could al’ays take my toddy or
let it alone, but lately | 'm e’enamost tempted to let
it alone fur keeps, "ceptin’, o' course, as med’cine. It
does seem to lead to more devilment nowadays than it
useter, both to them as drinks it an’ them as makes it,
special the last ones! WRy, Tod, ther’ ain’t been no
one as s run a still in my time around this neighborhood
as has Pmspered in th” eend. Seems like it s got the
curse o th" Lord 's well ’s th” Gov'ment! [ reckon—
on'y it "pears like it 's pow’ful onneighborly to say it—
as it ’d be a sure good thing if that thar Morgan still
'ud melt up or th’ cave fall in an’ smash it when there
wa’' n’t no one about to git hurt. An’on’y that there’s
risk o’ blood bein’ spilt in a raid, I ’e’ enamost could
wish as that man Howard hed hed ’s depities along with
him an’ cleaned out some o’ these stills root an” limb!
It ain’t no business fer a goung man, an’, if so'thin’
don’t happen soon, Will Shipley 'll surely go to the
dogs th” way he’s goin’! Nice thing for his maw an’"'—
here the voice lowered—" my Hagar, this is!”

“1 d" know, Joyce,” was the answer, “but it would

| take a raid ter close that still. Will an’ them Morgans

is so dead set on runnin’ it that 1 reckon, if the cave
did tumble in on ’em, they 'd hev it dug out an’ a-

| runnin’ again less "n a week. But, fer th’ land’s sake,

don’t say ‘raid’ to me. | had one ’sperience, an’ that’s
enough —time Ed Chamblee an’ his boy Graves an’
them two rev’noo chaps was killed. There ain’t been
no raid hereabouts fer so long 1 most done fergot about
’em, an’ | 'm prayin’ ther’ won't be none in my time."”

“Well,” answered Joyce, “ 1 don’t want none, nuther,
but there ’s no tellin’. That man Howard was no fool
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—an’ he fooled me to th’ top o’ my bent—2an’ if he wus
a Rev'noor, he must "a’ suspicioned somethin’ whilest
he was snoopin’ 'round here.”

“Think he was a Rev’'noor? They tell me as Will

laughs at th’ idee. Says 'f he was "nough Rev’ = \
naot:;gr, ?1: 'd nel\re.;e‘a’ r:z iﬁ theat-:-\:a;ulzs’l:?gg "d been e e e What a .wa‘ch ~umbel'
Signifies

warned—an’ who 'round here 'd warn him ¢’

“Well, mebbe he wuz a peddler, an’ when he got to
Sailor’s he found so’thin’ to hender ’s comin’ back, but | ¢ / The number of a watch movement means but little in an ordinary
I d’ know; he was mos’ too smart a man fur a peddier— | & watch. Ina HOWARD Watch it stands for the life work of the
leastways, fur a peddler in these parts. 1 believe in \ | ' /' best watchmakers in the world.
bein’ on the safe side; 'f | was in them boys’ shoes, 1'd % : Not only is the number of the movement of vital significance,

:?;’:t ';‘:n;il: ip‘::]r?. an’ go a huntin’ an’ a fishin’ fur a but likewise the number of the case. Together they form the basis for

“Well, you won’t get them to do it. ~ Will Shipley’s v the most definite guarantee ever made for a watch, Every
laughin’ atout that man Howard, fur all he was the one

to suspicion him and raise a rumpus about it, an’ the fy

Morgans say as no Rev’noor alive 'd ever locate their

still—so what you goin’ ter do "bout it 7" =
“Let "em alone, 1 reckon,” returned Joyce, and the

conversation went to other topics. )
Hagar withdrew noiselessly, but the conversation

she had overheard set her thoughts in a new direction. '
*“ If Will would only get out of that still, if he got away

from the Morgans, if he would just farm and run his

frlstmtll, and have no call to see Marthy Morgan, he ’d is so exactly constructed and adjusted that it must be put in its own case by the makers
orget her and steady up, and things would go on as : and again adjusted until even the slight variations naturally caused by casing are cor-
they used to. And maybe, if 1 were to see him and g rected. Thus you see the important relationship between the number uf the /.
talk to him, and tell him what paw says and thinks, ; movement and the number of the case. /

and beg him to quit that still and let us get married,
he 'd do it.”

So ran Hagar's thoughts that night, and in the morn-
ing she woke up with her resolution formed. After
breakfast she said:
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was over this mominﬁ' an’ he says she ’s in a bad way manship, but in_quality of case, number of jewels and adjustments.
with that misery in her back, an’ | thought 1 'd run “Watch Wisdom ” FREE.
over an’ take some o’ that liniment that helps your We want you to have a free copy of ** Wateh Wisdom”—s mighty
back.” e L T T

Joyce looked up quickly, and his shrewd eyes read
his daughter’s face while she spoke.

“So do, honey, so do. An’ whilest you 're in the
neighborhood, an’ it s on'y a step out ‘n your way, |
wish you ’d come by Cousin Mary Shipley’s an’ ask
Will if he found out anythin’ about them shoats of Bill
Glover’s over at Mount Carmel. ’Twon’t put you any
outer yer road, an’ 1 ’d like ter know 'bout them hawgs.
They do say as they fatten a third bigger 'n our'n.”

Perhaps Hagar understood that he had . guessed at
the ultimate point of her journey—Will’s home—and
had intentionally given her an excuse to see Will, but
if so she gave no sign of it, and no word was said by
either, except that, as she was leaving, he called to her
again:

“Don’ fergit to call at Cousin Mary’s an’ ask about
them shoats, Hagar. 1 can get along fine 'twell you
come back, so don’t hurry none on my account.”

[To be continued in August]
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nearest agent, or white direct to

The Mutual Life Insurance Company
of New York,
N.Y.

w w
“Shooting the Shutes”

Mrs. Buc:—"Stop sliding down that snowdrift!
You 're liable to get killed.”

] ]
He Had to Come Out

SELF-EVIDENT propositions are sometimesfunn —either

through statement or collocation. A soft-headed
fellow, crossed in love, undertook to drown himself,
and actually waded into water over his head. But,
very shortly, he came to land, puffing and snorting,
still unhappy, but very much alive. Then some other
fellows who were in hiding, with intent to rescue him if
there was real danger, came out and fell upon him, ask-
ing him if his courage had failed. “’Fraid! I aint
no more 'fraid than ever | was,” the would-be suicide
retorted. “But | never thought about it before—
down thar under the water, | couldn’t git my breath—so,
of course, | had to come out.”

STUDY High Grade INSTRUCTION
By CORRESPONDENCE.

. b Fourtesnih Year,
Success is dependent upon the skilled application = 1 = LAW: :;:g:;rmr:m:ﬁ:; of any tate.
of scientific methods to whatever taskis undertaken. et —d b ] Te=" et ::::I?gd:.h:! Ta:t;mk.‘mh ::é“b%nrggrg:
Training is everything; the peach was once a NEW GUIDE BOOK FREE %:nmg i, ilege, P;-t-??tdmst: dll}d %n“:ln'}“
bitter almond: cauliflower is nothing but cabbage This book contains 100 cuts of Mechanleal Movements and Tells all w. Unlform rate of tuition. Send for og.

about PATEXTS. What to Invent for Profit and How to Sella Patent. Chicago Corre: ence School of Law,
with a college education.—Mark Twain. U'Meara & Brook, Fat. sttys., 918 ¥ 8t., Washington, D. C. ... Rasper ._0{67{) ( —
Digitizea Dy L A P | &
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ELGIN
Era

The watch by which the hour-to-hour
progress of this remarkable age is
timed.

Used by men of action—women of in.
fitiative-—people who don’t stop.

An ELGIN WATCH is the favorite of
the punctual—a companion of {ideal
habits. Grades differ—prices differ,
according to jewels and metals.

The G. M. WHEELER GRADE ELGIN
fs moderate in price, with a rame
earned by years of service.

““The Waich that's Made
Sor the Majority."’

Adjusted to temperature —with 17
jewels and micrometric regulator.

ELGINS of equal grade and reason-
able price for women—desirable new
models.

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO.,
Eigin, IHIl.

FROM FACTORY TO CONSUMER

OSTAL

TYPEWRITER

Without deposit of any kind, we will ship,
subject to your approval,the Postal Typewriter,
C.0.D., and if the goods are in an
represented they can be returne
expense.

The Postal is the only real typewriter at a low price.

Ir_'—-—t

way not as
to us at our

Combines nniversal keyboard, strong mani.
folding, mimeograph m neil eutting,
visible writing. Interchangeuhie
types, prints from ritibon. Tm-

rfect |1!l'Il manl lm|-w-<:hh

ri1l stand

Model No. 5, ‘30““
Model No, 3, $25%

NS'I'AI. TYPEWRITER CO.
Dopt. § Nerwalk, Coan.

- [0 DAYS FREE TRIAL

B\ We ship on approval, without a cent deposit,
freight p Id. DON'T PAY A CENT if you are
not satishied after using the bicycle 1o days.

no N‘orﬂuy.‘n‘rmarﬁrnp.z r
1 of fires fram any-

one at any price until you receive our latest
Bl art catalogues illustrating every kind of
bicycle, and have learned our msheard of
Prices and marvelous new offers.

.
I ONE cENT is all it will cost yon to
ol write n postal and every-
gLling will be sent you free postpaid by retnrm
tnalf. You will get mmueh valuable information. De

not wail, Write it now. Tires, Conster-brakes,
Bullt up Wheels and all sundries at Aall wsual prices.

MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. L15, Chicago

. We Supply the U. S.
\: (mvernmcnt.

to introduce. Our large new
So-page Band instrument text-
book B. Sent FREE. Write
I to-day,

@ THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER CO.

¥ IO K. 4th St. Cincinnnil or
%7 Wabash Ave. Chicago, 111

“PLAY BALL!”

By HENRY BEACH NEEDHAM

[Concluded from page 477)

enumerated, with the heady men under them, are contin-
ually devising new plays. Bresnahan, the legding catcher
of the New York Giants, has evolved a play this season.
With three men on bases and two out, oftentimes
there is a weak batter up. This man has mstrucnons
to wait for a base on balls. It is “three and two,”
or the batsmen has three balls to his credit and two
strikes against him. The play, then, is for the men on
bases to start as the pitcher begins to “wind up,”
with the hope that the spectacle of a man darting home;y
another running to third base, and still ahother makin
for second w:IF disconcert the pitcher, and the ba
will not cut the plate. Thus, the batsman will get his
base on balls, thereby advancing the base runners a
base and forcing i in a run

“Base running,” says “Ted” Sullivan, manager of
the old St. Louis Browns, “is the art of run-getting.
Base runners are born, not made. Fleetness of foot
carries a man to ﬁrst base. Brains carry him around
to the home p]ate Beyond a doubt this is true. It
is not necessarily the fast man who is the successful
base runner. The primary requisite is good judg-
ment—knowinﬁ when to go down. Good judgment,
coupled with the ability to work the pitcher for a long
lead, puts the man on second base, where he is ready
toscoreon a hit. But perhaps hits are scarcer than the
bicuspids of the hen, and the man who has reached
third on fielding errors must be got home through
the ingenuity of the man who was awarded first base
on four wide balls. How to doitis the question. With
the player on third taking a good lead and set for a dash,

from the catcher. But catchers are wary. They
may snap the ball to third to catch the runner nap-

ing;- 02, as the other base' runner starts for second, a
rne throw may be made to cut him off; the second
baseman runs in behind the pitcher, intercepts the
throw, and returns it to the plate in time to kill the run.
On the other hand, if the player on third does not
start for home, the second baseman will let the throw
go through to the shortstop, who will tag the man
running from first. A variation of this play, often
worked by the Giants, is a quick throw by catcher to
pitcher, who relays the ball to the second baseman in
case the runner tries for second. These are the defen-
sive tactics.

Davis, the clever, intelligent captain of the Phila-
delphia Amencans, although not a particularly fast
man, is an excellent base runner. His judgment is al-
most perfect, and he can work a pitcher for a splendid
| lead. In one close game, with a man on third base, one
' out, and a poor batsman up, Davis determined to get in

a run for his team. But as, the Philadelphia pitcher,

who could never hit, was “on deck,” the opposing
~ catcher did not care whether Davis reached second base
or not. He made no attempt to throw in the direction
of second, and Davis was presented with the base. But
he refused the gift, did not touch the bag, and started
back for first. Such arrogance was too much for the
catcher, who threw the ball to the first basemen. Davis
turned and shot for second, and to the guardian of that
bag went the ball; back Davis started, and as the first
baseman was left-handed and out of position to throw
home, the base runner on third, schooled in the play by
Davis, made a dash for the plate and was safe.

Everythm is done by signals, as has been indicated
—"signs,” players call them—and great care is used in
' selectmg "these signs. The catcher and pitcher, to be-
gin with, must have perfect signs. When the catcher
squats down, before the de[wery of the ball, with his
hands between his legs, he is “signing” to the pitcher
about the next ball. Perhaps the pitcher shakes his
head; his judgment does not agree w;th that of the
catcher. Often the pitcher himself * s,” as old
Radbourne used to do when he shift his tobacco
from one cheek to the other, As for the signals to the
pitcher to throw to a base in an attempt to catch a
runner napping, and the signals to runners to try for
second or third or to run home—these must be under-
stood by the pitcher or base runner and yet be unintelli-
* gible to the rival team. Sullivan tells an amusing yarn

of Fogerty, nght ﬁelder of the old Philadelphia club.
| Fogerty was “signed” to steal second, an Obewnﬁ
orders, tried to make the base, but was put out throug|
the quick wit of the pitcher and catcher, who had
{Iwmed the signal. As he passed the captain of his
eam, on his way back to the bench, Fogerty said:

“You tipped me off too quiet. Why didn’t you turn
on the fire alarm and ring the courthouse bell, so the
whole city would.know | was about to steal 7

Signals are Fwen from the bench as well as by the
players in the field. A strategist like Mack, field man-
ager of the Philadelphia Americans, keeps "his grip on
the game at all times. With a base runner on third and
not two men out, it is he who determines whether or
not the infielders shall play in, for the purpose of cutting
off the runner at the plate. 1f the game is young, he
may decide to let the man score and retire the batsman
at first, trusting to fortune—and good playing—to
even up the score. It is Mack who, with two men
on bases and a heavy batter up, will “sign” to give
: the batsman his base on balls and risk a chance,

it is the business of the man on first to draw a throw.
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Decorate Your
Home Artistically

The book, “Dainty Wall Decorations’”
contains comp]cte color sians for deco-
rating the walls of the
of the home artistically.

“Dainty Wall Decorations”’
mailed to any address upon receipt of
10c coin or stamps.
to plan the decoration of your home so

with the other rooms.

The San.l‘la.t'y Wall Coatmg
fs a pure, sweet and wholesome wall tinting material.
It does not reqoire hot water, does not contain any
polsonous matter, and it is not stnck on the wall with
dead animal glue,

Many beautiful color combinations can bé made
from the original fourteen tints and white, and

many attractive border deslgns can be pr
inexpensively with Alabastine stencils.
4 bastined wall cannot breed insects, and offers no
=4 hiding place for them,

fully senled
painta, hnrllv\lx'q sud general merchandise, st hbe
the package for tints and S0¢ for white. Ask for
Alabastine and insist upon seeing the name Ala-
bastine on the package

aygainst inferior substitution.
Wall Decorations,”

The Ahbnm::r Company, 908 Grandville Aves
Bastern Offics, Depe 1, 1056 Water Bt., New York Citpe

ifferent rooms
will be
It will enable you

each room will be in harmony

‘odoced
An Ala-

Alsbsstine il suld in properly Ianbeled and cares
S-lb pac kages by dealers In drogs,

It is your guarantes
Send 10¢ for *'Dainty
or write for free tint cards.

Rapids, Mich.
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¥ou Oan Hake
BIG MONEY
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ng affords betier oppor
hn!lill for men with -lll'l
capltal, We séuri you, fornish.
/0 mﬂﬂmmm«yu
s e g

low cost.

theatre and lectare alsolocal in
regular ey hhilodm;lnp. Selds in Churches,
egue and special offer fully explains everything. Sowt Free.

CHICASO PROJECTING CO., 225 Dearborn Streat, Dept